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PREFACE: 


AND 


PLAlif  OF  THE  WOEK. 


It  is  safe  to  assume  that  no  family — no  intelligent  man,  or  woman,  indeed, — in  the 
sisterhood  of  States  comj>osing  our  common  country,  Avill  be  willing  to  forego  the 
possession  of  some  portnuture  of  the  more  lively  or  personal  sayings  and  doings 
which  crowded  themselves  with  such  rapidity  into  each  succeeding  day  of  the  Great 
Four  Years'  War:  and,  to  supply  that  want,  in  the  most  fit  and  attractive  form,  this 
volume  has  been  prepared,  and  is  now  offered, — in  confident  assurance  of  its  value  and 
popular  reception, — to  the  American  People. 

Not  only  would  it  be  a  difficult  task  to  fuid  that  mim  or  woman  whose  mind  has 
not  been  th»is  enlisted  to  the  most  intense  degree  of  interest  in  the  great  procession 
of  events  during  the  period  named,  but  the  attempt  would  be  almost  equally  futile  to 
discover  the  family  circle  or  individual  upon  whom  tho-e  events  have  not  fiUlen,  either 
directly  or  indirectly,  with  a  shock  which  meraoiy  will  never  efface  nor  time-  ol)liviate. 
And  whilst,  of  the>e  latter,  it  may  be  said  the  number  is  well  nigh  past  enumeration, 
who  have  spilled  their  blood,  sundered  the  neiu'est  and  d(jarest  ties,  endured  weari- 
some and  relentless  persecution,  and  been  brought  to  irretrievable  penury  and  desola- 
tion ;  on  the  other  hand,  multitudes  there  are,  who  now  find  reason  to  rejoice,  as 
surviving  participants  in  the  gmnd  and  triumphant,  though  bloody  and  appalling  train 
of  events,  which,  under  an  overruling  Providen<;e,  have  doomed  forever  this  and  all 
future  similar  attempts  to  destroy  a  Government  founded  in  the  blood  and  prayers  of 
earth's  wisest  and  best,  and  upon  which  the  hopes  of  the  world  are  centred. 

Great  Company  of  Heroic  Martyrs  !  The  Nation's  acclaim  of  gratitude  hails 
and  blesses  you,  and  the  Song  of  Jubilee  Avhich  you  have  put  in'o  the  hearts  of  the 
people — ^yea,  of  thrice  ten  millions  ! — shall  be  taken  up  by  coming  g(;nerations,  and 
in  far  distant  hmds  now  awaking  to  political  consciousness,  until  every  voice  shall  sing 
responsive  to  the  Universal  Anthem  of  Manhood  Vindicated,  Justice  Regenerated,  and 
Liberty  Enthroned. 

To  exhibit  and  commemorate  the  course  of  events  thus  inaugurated  in  crimeful 
^nbition  and  sectionaji  heresy,  and  culminating  in  a  New  Birth,  and  in  a  larger,  stronger, 
and  more  enduring  Life  to  the  Nation  thus  sought  to  be  destroyed,  the  historian  has 
gathered  together  and  woven  into  thoughtful  chapters  the  documentary  materials  and 
oiiicial  details  of  the  Struggle  ;  the  poet's  genius  has  lent  its  inspiration  to  the  charm 
of  glowing  and  melodious  rhyme ;  and  the  pen  of  romance  has  indited  its  most  touch- 
ing story  of  mingled  pathos  and  horror,  of  principle  tested,  and  suffering  crowned 
with  victory ! 

All  these  have  their  iqspropriate  place, — their  peculiar  usefulness  and  adaptation. 
Future  generations,  scarcely  less  than  the  present,  will  read  with  absorbing  avidity 
the  historian's  volume ;  the  poet's  ringing  verse  will  not  cease  to  be  the  keynote  to 
warm  the  sympatbdes  and  rouse  the  heart  to  greater  love  of  patriotism,  freedom  and 
justice ;  and  the  more  gushing  sensibilities  will  find  food  in  the  well-wrought  tale  ot 
heart-trials  not  simply  **  founded  "  on  fact,  but  the  delineation  of  gaunt  fact  itself,  \u 
its  relation  to  individual  cases  innumerable. 
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The  character  of  the  present  work, — ^The  Book  of  Amxdotes  and  Incidents 
OK  THE  War  of  the  Rebellion, — is  dininctive  alike  from  that  of  the  sober  History, 
the  connected  Narrative,  and  the  impassioned  Stor}'.  Whilst  embracing  all  that  is 
Btnking  and  marvellous,  touching,  witty  and  pathetic,  in  the  scenes  from  which  the 
Litter  liave  been  produced,  its  ojject  is  not  to  weave  together  any  individual  theory, 
philosophy,  or  methodical  detail  of  affairs,  I  u:  to  present,  in  attractive  form  and  clas^^'fi- 
cation,  a  volume  of  the  most  thrillingy  racy  arid  wonderful  incidents  in  the  Nation's 
four  years'  experience  of  War,  culminating  in  the  assassination  of  Lincoln,  the  Beloved 
Chief  Magistrate,  and  in  the  ignominious  doom  of  the  Arch-Conspirators ! 

It  may  be  remarked,  in  a  word,  tliat,  equally  to  the  Army,  the  Navy,  and  to  the 
Civilian,— one  and  the  same  in  their  glorious  consecration  to  the  great  cause  of 
National  Existence, — are  the  |)ages  of  this  work  devoted. 

Nor  is  this  collection  confined  to  any  particular  State,  Section,  Corps,  or  Depart- 
ment, but  embraces  them  alL  The  States  loyal,  and  those  iu  rebellion,  are  here  por- 
trayed, in  the  scenes,  incidents  and  episodes,  which  transpired  in  them  ixjspectively. 
The  Army  of  the  Potomac,  of  the  Cumberland,  of  Virginia,  of  the  Southwest,  of  thcj 
James,  and  every  other,  of  whatever  name,  is  alike  and  copiously  represented.  Gen- 
erals Grant,  Sherman,  Sheridan,  McClelhm,  Bumside,  Hooker,  Thomas,  Butler,  Fre- 
mont,— Admirals  Farragut,  Foote,  Porter,  Rodgers,  Dahlgren,  Dupont,  and  the  rest 
of  the  great  host  of  Chief  Commanders  on  the  Liuid  and  on  the  Sea, — their  gnuid 
armies,  corps,  divisions,  bngades,  fleets,  squadrons,  etc,  and  the  brave  men  under  their 
lead, — ^are  here  duly  commemorated. 

The  stirring  deeds  of  the  Annies  and  Fleets  en  masse,  and  of  their  officers  and 
men  individually, — those  momentous  day«  and  hours,  those  transcendent  acts  and  move- 
ments, the  memory  of  which  will  live  ui  letters  of  blood  before  the  eyes  and  bum  like 
fire  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  participated  in  them ;  fhese,  sif\ed  like  gold,  are  here 
spread  out  in  all  their  varied  attractiveness.  Thus  it  is,  that  the  rayik  andfilen  as  well 
as  the  superior  officers,  are  made  illustrious  in  these  pages,  by  the  valor,  skill  or 
achieveiiient,  which  distinguished  them, — and  such  instances  may  be  said,  without  any 
strain  of  truth,  to  have  characterized  every  regiment  and  crew,  without  exce;)tion,  in 
the  Grand  Army  and  Navy  of  the  Union  ! 

A  glance  at  the  General  Contents  of  this  work  will  furthermore  show  that  they 
comprise  Anecdotes  of  Scenes  and  Events  relating  to  several  hundred  battles,  skir- 
mishes and  collisions,  on  land  and  sea,  including  every  engagement  of  note  during  the 
prolonged  Conflict ;  that  the  vessels  from  whose  mast-head  the  gallant  ensign  waved 
memorably  in  the  nation's  service,  have  here  their  amuds  of  fame  and  honor ;  and 
that  not  a  single  general  officer,  of  historic  fame,  in  either  arm  of  the  comitry's 
defence,  has  been  lost  sight  of,  in  giving  completeness  to  the  volume  as  a  repository 
of  whatever  is  piquant,  racy,  mar^'ellous,  pathetic,  or  grand,  in  the  different  depart- 
ments and  fields  of  military  operation. 

The  most  famous  sayings  and  doings  in  political  circles,  bearing  upon  Secession  in 
its  public  and  private  aspects ;  camp,  picket,  spy,  scout  and  battle-field  adventures  ; 
the  brilliant  tactics,  ruses,  strategy,  etc,  which  have  made  thb  war  so  remarkable  even 
in  the  eyes  of  European  military  governments  ;  thrilling  feats  of  bravery  among  the 
tarpaulins  and  blue-jackets  ;  "  hard-tack  "  and  mule  beef  legends ;  recruiting,  con- 
scripting and  substituting  oddities ;  female  soldiers;  the  harrowing  sights  and  experi- 
ences of  the  hospital  and  prison;  and  all  the  inner4%fe  happenings,  humors  and 
drolleries  of  an  army ; — the-e  cover  the  broad  pages  of  this  richly  filled  volume,  and,' it 
is  b(dieved,  render  it,  above  all  other  works  which  the  war  has  called  forth,  the  on  j 
in  es|>ecial  which,  for  the  spare  hours  of  home  reading,  every  soldier,  seaman,  citizen 
and  family,  will  desire  to  possess. 

But,  in  addition  to  the  above  brief  summary  of  contents,  it  may  be  claimed  for  this 
work  that  it  is,  almost  exclusively,  the  one  specially  planned  for  a  choice  and  discrimi- 
nating exhibition  of  Woman's  Career  in  the  Scenes  and  Events  of  the  War !  Per- 
ha}KS  no  other  fact  could  give  such  peculiar  value  to  these  pages,  or  secure  for  them 
such  reiuly  acceptance  on  the  part  of  the  reading  public 
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The  separate  volume,  originallj  contemplated  by  the  editor,  to  be  devoted  entirely 
to  that  deeply  interesting  record,  has  been  merged  with  thLs  into  one,  thus  adding  to 
its  departments  a  most  attractive  feature — rich,  unique,  and  surpassing  romance  in  its 
resume  of  startling  facts  and  strange  developments  of  the  Perils,  Valor,  Amours  and 
Devotedne:ss  specially  pertaining  to  that  sex,  the  wheat  being  carefully  sifted  from  the 
chaff.  The  wonderful  character  of  Woman's  Career,  North  and  South,  during  a  four 
years'  fratricidal  war  which  reached  all  classes  and  penetrated  every  element  vavX 
interest  of  society,  and  in  which  she  herself  was  summoned  to  bear  such  variety  and 
burden  of  experience,  has  no  counterpart  whatsoever  in  the  history  of  mankind ;  a 
fact  which,  indeed,  could  not  have  been  otherwise,  when  it  is  considered  that  never 
before,  in  the  ages  of  the  world,  was  such  a  contest  waged,  and  that  at  no  previous 
period  was  woman's  social  and  intellectual  equality  with  the  other  sex  so  generally 
admitted,  or  her  influence  so  powerful  and  wide-spread, — thus  necessarily  bringing  her, 
by  a  coincidence  truly  memorable,  in  active  identity  with  public  affairs,  in  the  greatest 
of  human  crises ! 

The  part  wh'ch  the  sex  enacted,  under  these  unparalleled  circumstances,  is  here 
moit  amply  illustrated, — excluding,  of  course,  much  that  was  of  inferior  interest,  and 
the  record  will  at  least  be  adjudged  a  Brilliant,  Romantic  and  Inviting  one,  on  glanc- 
ing at  the  Index  of  subjects  comprised  in  this  volume,  those  relating  to  Woman  being 
there  printed  in  Italics. 

Not  only  in  respect  to  the  specialty  just  i*emar)vcd  upon,  but  equally  with  reference 
to  all  the  other  topical  divisions  of  the  volume,  it  may  be  asserted  that  no  trouble, 
labor,  travel,  nor  consideration  of  time  or  cost,  has  been  allowed  to  stand  in  the  way 
of  their  most  complete  preparation.  Familiar  intercourse  with  officials  and  privates, 
attendance  at  the  Departments  in  Washington,  personal  observation  and  correspond- 
ence, all  the  official  documents,  the  teeming  issues  of  the  newsf)aper  press,  in  their 
vast  and  prolific  range, — of  all  these,  the  editor  has  painstakingly  and  freely  availed 
hira^lf,  during  the  last  five  years,  in  order  to  produce  a  work,  if  not  absolutely  perfect, 
yet  certainly  not  excelled,  in  the  quality  of  readabldtiess,  by  any  Book  of  the  War. 
Of  the  many  thousand  anecdotes  which  have  passed  under  his  inspection,.in  the  immense 
accumulation  of  materials  named, — common  to  all  and  special  to  none, — the  contents 
of  this  liEolume  comprise  those  which  were  found  to  have  called  forth  the  greatest 
interest  and  admiration  on  the  part  of  the  public,  and  which  were  thought  to  most 
a^>tly  exhibit  the  lights  and  shades  of  the  war.  This  was  the  aim  and  object  kept  in 
view. 

A  conscientious  care  was  justly  called  for,  and  duly  exercised,  in  excluding  those 
productions  concerning  the  war,  to  which  the  pens  that  gave  them  birth  affixed  a 
regaining  daim  ;  and  a  faithful  comparison,  in  that  respect,  of  what  is  here  brought 
together,  with  the  contents  of  other  collections,  is  freely  invited.  It  was  nevertheless 
found  inherently  impossible,  in  a  vast  number  of  instances,  (out  of  more  than  seven 
thousand  memorabiHa  in  hand,)  owing  to  the  rapid  and  wide-spread  publication  in  so 
many  issues  of  the  press,  interchangeably,  of  the  same  anecdotes  or  performances,  to 
tnice  out  and  authenticate  their  paternity  or  first  source  ; — a  difficulty  still  further 
increased  by  the  citation,  in  frequent  cases,  of  different  authorities  or  sources  for  the 
same  narration,  incident,  poem,  etc.,  etc.  This  lack  and  confusion  of  identity,  so  com- 
mon,  and  perhaps  ima voidable,  in  the  making  up  of  anecdotical  columns,  selections  of 
ini-K:ellany,  poetry^and  extracts  from  current  books,  for  the  press,  did  not,  however,  inter- 
pose any  barrier  to  their  use  in  a  work  like  this.  But  if,  arising  from  this  circumstance, 
an^'thing  has  thus  unconsciously  been  appropriated  for  these  pages  which  encroaches 
upon  any  exclusive  and  verified  proprietorship,  or  upon  any  repository  of  avowed  and 
genuine  originality,  such  matter  will  as  readily  and  cheerfully  be  eliminated  from  the 
text  as  it  was  there  given  a  place. 

With  reference  to  those  passages  which  involve  the  heated  language  of  personal 
colloquy  or  combat,  it  seemed  not  always  possible,  however  much  to  be  desired,  to 
divest  them  of  all  their  excited,  and  even  irreverent  expletives,  and  at  the  same  time 
preaerve  the  anifnus  of  the  occurrence  as  it  actually  transpired.     Nor,  indeed,  is  it  a 
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(|iicfttion  in  ethics,  readily  to  be  answered  in  tbe  offiitnative,  whether  the  reciial  of 
(ho:H.'  ghantly  f4Xne»  of  blood  and  death,  which  necessarily  con^tute  the  Eubetant^  of 
cvi'i^'  war  and  of  all  war  literature,  aud  which  are  read  of  with  such  avidity,  <?an  be 
coiiHidercil  any  more  congenial  to  a  correct  taste  and  moral  sen-^ibilily,  than  the  merely 
verlial  atleslittions,  however  imprecatory,  by  which  they  were  accompanied. 

As  Mhowing  the  extent  and  variety  of  matter  contained  in  thb  volume,  the  simple 
ataicmeut  will  suffice,  thai  the  acuompanying  list  i^'  Battles,  Engagements,  Collbions. 
etc,  etc.,  consulted  in  the  preparatioa  of  these  anecdotes,  nnmbers  several  thousand  ; 
— of  Generals  and  Naval  Coniinandera,  and  of  Public  Vessels,  many  hundred ; — each 
lii«t  n-flecting  a  multitude  of  pleasing,  spicy,  unique,  and  startling  events.  Besides 
these,  there  is  presented  a  classified  outline  of  the  topical  cootenls  or  special  subjects 
pertaining  to  each  of  the  Eight  Parts,  and  a  most  copious  Index  to  the  leading  oneo 
dotes  is  placed  at  the  close. 

Of  the  mechanical  appearance  of  this  book,  the  names,  enterprise  and  tiberalttv, 
of  the  eminent  Publishers,  will  at  once  be  accepted  as  vouchers  that  nothing  in  the 
typograpliical  and  illustrative  art  lias  been  omitted  by  them,  to  gratify  the  eye,  and  to 
renrler  the  publication  one  in  every  way  deserving  universal  patronage. 

The  numerous  Illustrative  F^sgravinhs.  executed  in  the  highest  style  of  beauty 
and  without  regard  to  cost,  by  the  most  skiUful  artists  in  the  coiinirj-,  which  are  here 
presented,  constitute  a  featuri;  of  embellishment  in  no  other  instance  attempted  iu 
books  of  this  kind,    lliey  are  of  themselves  alone  worth  the  full  price  of  the  volume. 
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PART  FIRST. 

ANECDOTES   OF   THE   REBELLION— PATRIOTIC,  POLITICAL, 
CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,  ADMINISTRATIVE,  ETU 

Mkxokaili  Akhau  txD  BiHiNiscmcn  w  Hu  «irp  Husdbu  miininui  witb  tbk  Quut 
Stkcooi-k;  Huaic  DiTonoa  m  tat  STAR-SfANQLUi  Bashkii — Yiloroch  DcrENCE  or  add 
Dtiko  Blbb8i>os  dpom  it;  Dare  and  Tbocblocb  Eipksiencu  or  Umoaiars  Aim  CoiisriRA- 
Toas ;  Tms  ahd  Tuau  or  Lotaltt,  Nobth  and  Sodtb  ;  Fahodh  Lkqal  abd  Judicial  Ihci> 
dents;  Fecdliar  IxnANCia  or  AoMtKiaruiiia  amd  Taei^io  the  Oath;  Allegiance  cnpeb 
Stbebs  or  CiBCtmaiAiion;  DarosAL  or  Khottt  Cabib;  Looic  ANoLEggoKa  roa  Secessionists; 
Ahusino  Colloqdies;  Flashes  or  Rbetosic;  OrncuL  Obatitiib,  Jokm,  Bailie kt,  Psb* 
PLEiiTics,  Bldndeis,  Ketobts  ;  Bdblesqqeb,  Witticishs,  Ac.,  Ac. 


«tu7tii^ii  wltb'rALi 


CunWbttctjoalB^  MUM  ow  rKn^  «el  of  wrong,  ileUbmHelj  a 
truhli^paa,  of  wUehttMSoDUihiiiTi^t  toampklo*    I  nhAUngi  u 


m.— AuusiIA  H.  Btdi 


I  the  1.1th  of  April, 
1630,  there  waa  a 
Eukabie  dinner 
J  party  in  the  national 
ropolia.  It  was 
birthday  of 
C  Thomas  Jefferson, 
^iiiid  those  who  at- 
vtcjidcil  the  partj  did 
avonredty  for  the 
pnrpose  of  honoring  the  memory  of  the 
author  of  the  Declaratiok  of  Imde- 
PEVDEKCE.  Such  was  the  tetwr  of  the 
ini-iiatioo.  Andrew  Jackson,  the  Prasi* 
dent  of  the  United  States,  was  there.  So 
waa  John  C.  Calhoun,  the  Vice  President. 
Three  of  the  cabinet  ministers,  namely, 
Van  Buren,  Elaton,  and  Branch  were 
there ;  and  memben  of  Congress  and  dti- 
zens  not  s  fbw. 


It  soon  becmne  manifest  to  the  mora.' 
sagacious  ones  that  this  dinner  party  and 
the  day  were  to  be  made  the  occasion  foi 
inaugurating  the  new  doctrine  of  nullifica> 
tion,  and  to  fix  the  paternity  of  it  on  Mr.. 
Je^rsoo,  the  great  Apostle  of  Democracy 
in  America.  Maiiy  gentlemen  present, 
perceiving  the  drifl  of  the  whole  perfono- 
ance,  withdrew  in  disgust  before  sum- 
moned to  the  table;  but  the  sturdy  old) 
President,  perfectly  uiformed,  remained. 

When  the  dinner  was  over  and  the 
cloth  removed,  a  call  was  made  for  the- 
regular  toasts.  These  were  twenty-four 
in  mimber,  eighteen  of  which,  it  is  alleged, 
were  written  by  Mr.  Calhonn.  These,  in 
multifarious  forms,  shadowed  forth,  now 
dimly,  now  clearly,  the  new  doctrine 
They  were  all  received  and  honored  in 
various  degrees,  when  volunteer  toasts 
were  announced  as  in  order. 

The  President  was  of  course  first  called 


^ 
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upoD  for  a  sentimvnt.  His  tall  form  rose 
majestically,  ai id  with  tliat  atenmcss  ap-j 
propriate  U>  the  peculiar  occasion,  he  cast 
that  sfpallingbomb-ehell  of  words  into  the 
camp  of  coiupirators,  which  will  forever  be 
a  theme  for  the  commeudatioii  of  the  pat- 
riot aiid  tlie  hiatorian — "  The  Federal 
Union;  it  uuar  be  preserved !"  He 
was  followed  by  the  Vice  President,  who 


gave  as  his  sentiment — "TTte  (Tnion :  next 
to  ow  Liberty  the  meat  dear:  may  we  ail 
.remember  that  it  can  otdy  be  preterved  by 
.retpeeliny  the  rights  of  the  States,  anddit-  \ 
■iribuliny  equally  the  benefit  and  burden  of 
.the  Union .'"  TIiosc  who  before  doiibted 
the  intentions  of  Calhoun  and  hh  Nouth 
-Caroliiui  friends,  and  were  at  a  Ioaij  to 
uiideretand  the  exact  mcaniag  of  the  dinner 
party  to  which  they  were  bidden,  were  no 
Icmger  emliarra^d  by  i^iiiraiicc.     In  that 

■  toast  wa-)  presented  the  issue — liberty 
be/ore  Union — supreme  Sf«te  sovereignty 

— false  ooraplainls  of  inei|uality  of  benefits 
and  burdens — our  rights  as  we  choose  to 

■  define  tliem,  or  ditunion. 

From  that  lioiir  the  vi;xil»ut  old  Presi- 
dent walcbcd  tlie  South  Carolina  conspira- 
tor, his  lieutenant,  with  the  searching  eyes 
-of  mislumbering  suspicion.  TiiB  con- 
tents OF  THIS  BOOK  FORM  THE  SEQUEL 
TO  THAT  TOAST. 

Same  Xlat»k«  In  ths  Cud. 
A  ball  was  to  be  gi^-en  in  Toronto.  C.  W„ 


m  honor  of  Lord  Money,  and  a  secessioiust 
from  Windsor  visited  a  member  of  the  Cab- 
inet hoping  thereby  to  obtain  an  invitation 
to  the  ball.  He  presented  his  card — "  Mr. 
-,  Southern  Confederacy."  The  gen- 
tleman took  it,  examined  it  curiously,  and 

remarked  dryly,  "  Mr. ,  of  the  S-o-u- 

t-h-e-r-n  C-o-n-f-e-d-e-r-a-c-y,  eh !  Well, 
Sir,  our  Government  is  not  aware  of  the 
existence  of  such  an  'institution.'  There 
must  be  some  mistake,  Sir,"  and  the  aeces- 
sionist  was  courteously  bowed  out.  It 
would  have  done  honor  to  that  Cabiuet  had 
the  example  of  rebuff  thus  set  in  the  early 
stage  of  the  rebellion,  towards  ita  abettors, 
been  carried  out  consistently  to  the  end. 
But,  if  there  were  others  similarly  botoea 
oul,  there  were  certainly  a  much  larger 
number  who  were  bowed  in,  and  to  whom 
the  doors  of  provincial  favor  opened  on 
golden  hinges. 

Not  "I«B,''bat  "a«ol&-ey"I>avla. 

Among  the  "gentlemen"  furnished  with 
lodgings  (or  the  night,  at  the  Union  street 

station  house  in  ,  was  an  Irishman. 

He  had  a  large  amoimt  of  masonry  in  his 
other  worda  he  was  unmistakably 
tipsy.  When  such  persons  are  brought  to 
the  station  house  the  first  process  is  to 
seart'h  them.  Tliis  process  is  intended 
entirely  for  the  benefit  of  the  prisoner, 
and  prevents  him  from  being  robbed  by 
other  gentlemen  or  ladies  who  may  be 
placed  in  the  same  cell. 

The  prisoner  is  next  asked  concerning 
his  name,  occupation  and  nativity.  These 
points  are  recorded,  and  reported  to  the 
mayor  next  morning.  If  the  prisoner  is 
too  drunk  to  answer  questions,  the  expla- 
nation is  made  when  he  pays  his  fine,  or 
goes  to  jail.  The  Irishman  in  question 
proved  to  be  a  character  in  his  way.  as 
the  following  will  show : 

"  Wliat's  your  name?"  asked  the  turn- 
key, as  he  was  brought  in. 

"  My  name's  Davis,  an'  it's  as  good  & 
one  as  yours  any  day  in  the  year." 

"  Very  well :  WTiat's  your  first  name  ?*■ 
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The  HQesian  told  it ;  and  the  tumkej 
recorded  it  on  his  slate,  ^Jeff  Davis." 

Though  decidedly  drunk,  the  Irishman 
was  anything  but  an  ignoramus.  He 
looked  at  the  turnkey's  memorandum,  and 
saw  the  name  "  Jeff  Davis." 

*'What  the  divil's  that?"  he  sharply 
asked,  with  forefinger  pointing  to  the  slate. 

**  Why,  it's  the  name  you  told  me  was 
yours." 

"  /  toold  you  so  ?" 

**  Of  course  you  did.  Didn't  you  say 
your  name  was  Jeff  Davis  ?" 

The  Irishman  looked  at  him  in  silence 
for  a  moment.  Then  clenching  his  fist  he 
brandished  it  menacingly  over  the  turn- 
keys hat,  saying — 

*•  Av*  it  warrent  for  yer  gray  hairs  or 
yer  ignorance,  one  or  the  other,  I'd  mash 
the  nose  ov  ye  till  ye  couldn't  tell  it  from 
a  turnip" 

*-And  for  what?"  asked  the  turnkey, 
looking  up  in  surprise 

*•  For  writin'  down  me  name  like  the 
name  of  the  black  hearted  Judas  ov  a 
Jefferson  Davis.*' 

*  Didu*t  you  say  that  was  your  name  ?" 

"  1  did  not.  Overhaul  your  dictionary 
ye  ould  omadhoun.  It's  ignorance,  that's 
all  that  ails  ye.  Rub  out  that  Jefferson. 
Instead  of  a  J  put  a  G,  and  then  spell  out 
iii€  name  Geofirey  Davis.  Bedad,  if  me 
name  was  Jefferson  I'd  change  it  to  Peter, 
80  I  would !" 

With  this  remark  the  speaker  disap- 
peared into  the  cell,  whose  door  the  officer 
was  holding  open  for  him.  Two  minutes 
afterwards  his  snoring  resounded  through 
tlie  whole  building.  He  didn't  mind  the 
degradation  of  the  lock-up,  but  hadn't 
quite  descended  to  the  level  of  the  patri- 
cide whose  name  he  was  supposed  to 


ary,  1865 — ^there  was  a  lengthy  general 
conversation  held.  It  seems  that  it  was 
during  this  informal  talk  that  the  Confed- 
erate embassadors  first  heard  of  the  pas- 
sage of  the  constitutional  amendment  by 
the  House  of  Representatives,  prohibiting 
slavery.  One  of  the  number  remarked 
that  this  action  might  complicate  affairs  a 
little  with  the  South,  the  heavy  planters 
insisting  upon  maintaining  that  institution 
and  defending  it, — and  President  Lincoln 
was  asked  if  he  thought  he  could  get 
around  that  fact.  Old  Abe,  true  as  steel 
to  his  forte,  was  ready  for  them  with  one 
of  his  parables  or  stories,  and  scud : — 

There  was  an  old  farmer  out  in  Blinois 
who  had  made  his  arrangements  to  raise 
a  large  herd  of  hogs ;  he  informed  his 
neighbors  that  he  had  found  a  way  to 
raise  cheap  pork.  This  excited  the  curi- 
osity of  his  neighbors,  and  they  asked  him 
how  he  was  going  to  do  it.  The  old 
farmer  replied  that  he  should  plant  a 
large  field  of  potatoes,  and  when  they  had 
got  their  growth  would  turn  the  hogs  in 
and  let  them  dig  and  eat,  thus  saving  the 
expense  of  digging  the  potatoes  and  feed- 
ing them. 

"But,"  said  his  neighbors,  "the  frost 
will  come  before  they  are  fattened,  and  in 
all  probability  the  ground  will  be  frozen  a 
foot  deep.  How  do  you  propose  to  get 
around  that  ?" 

"  Oh,"  replied  the  farmer,  "they  will  root 
somewhere  anyway,  and  may  as  well  root 
away  there,  even  if  it  is  hard  work." 


pAoalrtant  Idtnnain  Treattncr  the  Biohmoi^ 
OommlMionerBto  a  littla  Story. 

Afier  the  formal  interview  between 
President  Lincoln  and  the  three  Confed- 
erate CommissioDerB  was  over — ^in  Febru- 


BeoQption  of  the  Bebel  Oommisflionen  in 
London  by  Ur.  Bates. 

While  the  Commissioners  from  the 
Rebel  States  were  in  £ngknd,  they  were 
formally  introduced  to  Mr.  Bates,  the  head 
of  the  house  of  Baring  Brothers,  the  great 
financier,  who  told  them  to  proceed. 
They  commenced  with  a  most  elaborate 
and  glowing  description  of  the  resources, 
and  wealth  of  the  Rebel  States.  After  a 
pause: — 

Mr.  Bates.    Have  you  finished  ? 
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Oommutionerg.  Not  quite.  (Then  a 
speech  frmn  ComimBBioDer  No.  2,  wki  a 

Mr.  Bates.     Have  yoa  finished  ? 

ComtniuiontTM.  AlmosL  (Tbeu  a 
speech  from  Gonmuasioner  No.  3,  and  a 
pause.) 

Mr.  Bata.     Are  you  through  ? 

Commtdonert.  Yea,  sir;  jou  have 
our  case. 

Jfr.  JBatei.  What  States  did  you  say 
composed  your  Confederacy? 

Conummonart.  Mississippi,  South  Car- 
olina, Alabama,  Georgia,  Florida,  Texas, 
and  Louisiana. 

.    Mr.Balst.     And  Mr.  Je&ison   Davis 
is  your  President  ? 

ContmittUmeri.  He  is.  We  are  prond 
of  him. 

Mr.  BaUi.  We  know  Mr.  Davis  well 
by  reputation.  He  is  the  same  gentleman 
who  stumped  his  State  for  two  years  in 
fitvorof  repudiation,  and  justified  the  con- 
duct of  Mississippi  in  the  United  Stetes 
Senate.  We  know  the  gentleman ;  and 
although  we  have  no  reason  to  be  proud 
of  him  or  his  antecedents,  I  think  I  may 
safely  say,  that  if  you  have  brought  with 
you  tu  London  the  ttecessary  timds  to  pay 
off,  principal  and  interest,  the  repudiated 
millions  owing  to  our  people  by  your 
States  of  Alabama,  Mississippi,  and  Flor- 
ida, there  is  a  reasonable  prospect  of  your 
raising  a  small  amount  in  this  market ! 
Our  Mr.  Sturgis  will  be  happy  to  diae  you 
at  8  o'clock  to-morrow  evening  ! 

Sxettnt  omiMf . 


Aftald  of  ths  OlTl'a  Br«. 

The  house  of  the  celebrated,  bold- 
hearted  and  out-spoken  Paison  Brownlow, 
was,  at  one  time,  the  only  one  in  Enoz- 
Tilie  over  whii^  the  Stan  and  Stripes 
were  floating.  According  to  arrangement, 
two  aimed  seoeaeioniBts  went  at  six  oclock 
one  morning  to  summarily  banl  down  said 
stars  and  stripes.  Miss  Brownlow,  a 
bnOiaiit  young  lady  of  twenty-three,  saw 


them  on  the  [nazia,  and  stepped  out  aad 
demanded  their  busineaa.     Tbey  replied : 

"We  have  crane  to  take  down  them 
Stan  and  Slrtpes." 

She  instantly  drew  a  revolver  fimn  her 
side,  and  presenting  it,  said — 

"Goon!  I'm  good  for  <Mie  ol  yoo,  and 
I  think  for  both  V 

"Bj  the  look  of  Iha:  firft  tge  shell 
shoot,"  one  remariced:  "I  think  we'd  bet- 


ter not  try  it ;  well  go  back  and  get  moi« 
men,"  said  the  other. 

"Go  and  get  more  men,"  said  the  noble 
1^7i  "get  more  men  and  come  and  take  it 
down,  if  you  dare!" 

They  returned  with  a  company  of  ninety 
aimed  men,  and  demanded  that  the  flag 
should  be  hauled  down.  But  on  discover- 
ing that  the  bouse  was  filled  with  gallant 
men,  armed  to  their  teeth,  who  would 
rather  die  as  dearly  as  possible  than  see 
their  country's  flag  dishonored,  the  seces- 
sionists retired,  much  after  the  fashion  of 
cur-dogs  sideling  al<nig  with  their  tails 
between  their  bind-le^. 


Dnunatic  BMns  in  Xr.BnOhaiiaii'a  OaUnat 
The  manner  in  which  John  B.  Floyd 
wps  forced  to  reugn  hia  place  as  Secretary 
of  War  under  President  Buchanan,  which 
he  had  used  to  turther  the  ends  of  treason, 
forms  a  memorable  incident  in  the  political 
history  of  the  rebelUcoL 
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Id  Fcbniaiy,  1861,  Miyor  Anderson, 
ooDUDAKkding  at  Fort  Moultrie,  Charleston 
harbor,  findii^  his  position  endangered, 
passed,  bis  garrison,  hy  a  prompt  and  bril- 
Uant  iKkovement,  over  to  the  stronger  for- 
tKM  of  Snmtcr.  Immediately  on  the  re- 
ception of  this  intelligence,  Mr.  Floyd, 
Secretary  of  War,  much  excited,  called 
opm  the  President  to  say  that  Major 
Anderson  had  violated  expreaa  orders, 
and  thereby  eeriously  compromised  him 
(Fbyd);  and  that  unless  the  Major  was 
■t  once  remanded  lo  Fort  Moultrie,  he 
sboold  resign  the  War  OfGce; 

The  Calnnet  was  assembled  directly. 
Mr.  Rrii4iiiiiii.li,  explaining  the  embarraas- 
ment  of  the  Secretary  of  War,  remained 
tint  the  act  of  Major  Anderson  would  oo- 
wan  exasperation  in  the  South;  he  had 
told  Mr.  Floyd  that,  as  the  Govenunent 
»»  Mrong,  forbearance  toward  erring 
bethren  might  vrin  tliem  bock  to  their  al- 
k^ance,  and  that  that  officer  might  be  or- 
dered back.  After  an  ominons  silence, 
^  President  inquired  how  the  suggestion 
•track the  Cabinet? 

-It. Stanton,  subsequently  called  to  the 
Wit  Depftrtjnent,  but  then  Attorney  Gen- 
tnljUigwered: 

"That  course,  Mr.  President,  ought 
Ctainlj-  to  be  regarded  as  most  liberal 
to^inb  'erring  brethren;'  but  while  one 
nwnber  of  your  Cabinet  has  fraudulent 
•eceptsncea  for  millions  of  dollars  afloat, 
*Bd  while  the  confidential  clerk  of  an- 
other—lumself  in  California  teaching  re- 
Mlioo— has  just  stolen  nine  hundred 
diMMiid  doUars  from  the  Indian  Trust 
^W,  the  experiment  of  ordering  Major 
Anderson  back  to  Fort  Moultrie  would  be 
dugerauB.  But  if  you  do  intend  to  try  it, 
wora  it  is  done,  I  beg  that  you  will  ao- 
^  my  resignation." 

"ind  tnine,"  added  the  Secretary  of 
StUe,  Mr.  Black— 

'And  mine,  also,"  sud  tlw  Post-Master 
General,  Mr.  Holt— 

"And  mme,  too,"  followed  the  Secretary 
of  tbe  Treasury,  General  IMx. 


This,  of  course,  opened  the  bleared  eyes 
of  the  President,  and  the- meeting  resulted 
in  the  acceptance  of  Hr.  Floyd's  r 


Tnrritlng  Uma  Aoootdiiv  to  t^*t>  Symp^ 

During  one  of  the  raids  of  John  Mor- 
gan, an  interesting  inddent  occurred  at 
Salem,  Lidiaua.  Some  of  his  men  pro- 
ceeded out  west  of  the  town  to  bum  the 
bridges  and  water-tank  on  the  railroad. 
On  the  way  out  they  captured  a  couple  of 
persons  living  in  the  coimtry,  one  of  whom 
was  a  Quaker.  TTie  Quaker  strongly  ob- 
jected to  being  made  a  prisoner.  Secesb 
wanted  to  know  if  he  was  not  strongly 
opposed  to  the  South?  "Tliee  is  right," 
said  the  Quaker, "  I  am."  "  Well,  did  you 
vote  for  Lincoln?"  "Thee  is  right;  I  did 
vote  for  Abraham,"  was  the  calm  reply. 


AioonUsg  W  Outt  SjupitUn. 


"Well,  what  are  you?" 

"Thee  may  naturally  suppose  that  I 
am  a  Union  maa.  Cannot  thee  let  me  go 
to  my  home?" 

"  Yes,  yes ;  go  and  take  care  of  the  old 
woman,"  was  the  weloome  answer. 

The  other  prisoner  was  trotted  along 
with  them,  but  not  relishing  the  summary 
maimer  in  which  the  Quaker  was  disposed 
o^  he  said: 

"What  do  you  let  him  go  for?  He  is 
a  black  abolitlcmist  Now,  locA:  here;  I 
voted  for  Breckinridge,  and  have  always 
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been  opposed  to  the  war.  I  am  opposed 
to  fighting  the  South,  decidedly." 

"You  are,"  said  Seoesh;  "you  are  what 
they  call  around  here  a  Copperhead,  an't 
you? 

"Yes,  yes,"  said  the  Butternut,  pro- 
pitiatingly;  "that's  what  all  my  neighbors 
call  me,  and  they  know  I  ain*t  with  them." 

"Come  here  Dave!"  hallooed  Secesh. 
"  Here's  a  Butternut  Just  come  and  look 
at  him.  Look  here,  old  man,  where  do 
you  lire?  We  want  what  horses  you 
have  got  to  spare,  and  if  you  have  got  any 
greenbacks,  just  shell  'em  out!"  and  they 
took  all  he  had. 


Oalonmlous  Ohaxge  of  Iioyalty  a^aiziflt  John 


Holt's  drinking  saloon  was  one  of  the 
most  fashionable  in  New  Orleans.  The 
proprietor,  a  son  of  the  famous  New  York 
hotel  keeper  of  that  name,  kept  fast  horses, 
a  fashionable  private  residence,  and  re- 
ceived his  income  by  the  hundred  dollars 
a  day.  In  an  evil  hour  secession  seized 
upon  the  land,  and  Holt  was  induced  to 
issue  shinplasters.  His  reputation  for 
wealth  and  business  profits  made  them 
popular,  and  inducements  were  held  out 
for  immense  issues.  Gradually,  however, 
business  fell  off,  and  Holt,  when  Greneral 
Butler  ordered  that  personal  paper  money 
should  be  redeemed  by  bank-notes,  found 
it  impossible  to  comply  with  the  proda- 
mation,  and  this  inability  was  increased 
by  the  fact  that  he  had  taken  the  oath  of 
allegiance,  and  his  regular  customers  re- 
vised, therefore,  to  be  comforted  at  his 
house.  The  finale  was  that  Holt  was  sold 
out,  and  his  establishment,  repainted  and 
restocked,  opened  under  the  auspices  of 
one  John  Hawkins.  To  give  the  place 
the  due  amount  of  edat.  Captain  Clark, 
of  the  Delta,  knowing  that  it  was  against 
the  law  for  any  one  to  sell  liquor  in  the 
city,  unless  by  a  person  who  had  taken 
the  oath  of  allegiance  and  obtained  a  li- 
cense, caused  it  to  be  published  that  at 
last  the  citizens  were  blessed  with  a '  Union 


drinking  saloon,*  and  at  the  same  time  in- 
vited all  persons  who  loved  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  to  patronize  the  new  establish- 
ment. 

This  flattering  notice  fell  upon  John 
Hawkins  as  a  thimderbolt;  he  frantically 
rushed  over  to  the  newspaper  office  and 
protested  that  he  was  a  rebel,  and  that  he 
relied  upon  his  secession  friends  for  pat- 
ronage— he  declared  that  he  was  a  mined 
man  unless  sometliing  was  done  to  im- 
mediately pm'ge  his  fair  fame  of  any  taint 
of  loyalty  to  his  native  land.  Captain 
Clark,  who  fully  appreciated  the  unfortu- 
nate publican's  feelings,  and  with  th(» 
spirit  and  liberality  of  a  chivalrous  editor, 
ofiered  his  columns  for  an  explanation, 
which  offer  resulted  in  the  publication  of 
a  card  by  Mr.  Hawkins,  in  which  he  pro- 
nounced the  editorial  statement  that  he 
had  taken  the  oath  of  allegiance,  "  a  fabri- 
cation." 

Secession  was  delighted.  John's  friends 
crowded  his  precincts  all  day,  and  drank  to 
John's  health,  and  at  John*8  expense.  The 
dawn  of  the  following  morning  promised  a 
brilliant  l^ture;  but,  alas!  Deputy  Pro- 
vost-Marshal, Colonel  Stafford,  whose  bus- 
iness it  was  to  see  that  public  drinking- 
house  keepers  had  taken  said  oath  of  alle- 
gbnce,  sent  after  Mr.  Hawkins,  and  asked 
him  what  right  he  had  to  keep  a  shop  open 
without  license,  and  farther  inquired  if 
John  did  not  know  that  he  could  not  get 
a  license  unless  he  took  oath  to  be  a  good 
citizen  under  the  national  government. 
That  he  was  permitted  to  carry  on  his 
business  tnthaut  taking  the  oath  will  be 
believed  by  all  who  do  not  know  the  man 
with  whom  he  had  to  deal  at  head-quarters. 


Votinff  Ibir  a  Candidate  on  Prinoixkle. 
"Gentlemen,"  said  a  Virginia  planter, 
trembling  with  passion,  in  a  conversation 
between  half  a  dozen  persons  in  the  parlor 
of  a  New  Yoijt  insurance  office,  before  the 
Republican  nomination  had  been  made, 
"gentlemen,  if  you  elect  Mr.  Seward 
President^  we  shall  break  up  this  Union." 
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"I  iliink  not,  Sir,"  calmly  replied  the 
man  to  whom  he  seemed  more  particularly 
to  address  himself. 

"You'll  see,  Sir, — ^youTl  see;  we  will 
surely  do  it" 

"Then,  Sir,"  said  the  other,  as  quietly 
as  before,  but  looking  him  steadily  in  the 
€buXj  "we  shall  nominate  Mr.  Seward. 
Mr.  Seward  is  not  my  man,  for  I  am  a 
free  trader  and  an  old  Democrat.  But  if 
Virginia,  or  any  other  state  or  states  shall 
declare  that,  upon  the  constitutional  elec- 
tion of  any  citizen  of  the  United  States 
to  any  otiice,  the  Union  shall  be  broken 
up,  then  I  nominate  that  man  and  vote  for 
him  on  principle." 

And  all  present,  with  a  single  excep- 
tion, uttered  a  hearty  "AyT 


Scene  in  the  Preeident's  Boom  the  Ereninfir 
pgeoeding  the  First  Proolamation  for  Troops. 

Hon.  George  Ashmun,  a  distinguished 
politician  of  Massachusetts,  has  given  an 
interesting  accomit  of  an  interview  which 
took  place  between  himself  and  Senator 
Douglas,  and  subsequently  between  the 
two  and  President  Lincoln,  on  the  night 
preceding  the  issue  of  the  first  call  for 
troops  to  put  down  the  rebellion.  Mr. 
Ashmun  had  gone  to  Mr.  Douglas's  house 
to  induce  him — he  being  looked  upon  as 
the  senatorial  leader  of  the  opposition  to 
Mr.  Lincoln — ^to  take  a  public  stand  in  sup- 
port of  the  Administration  in  entering  upon 
the  war.  Mr.  Douglas  was  at  first  disin- 
clined to  such  a  step,  but  yielded  to  the  rep- 
resentations made  to  him,— his  wife,  who 
came  into  the  room  during  the  interview, 
giving  the  whole  weight  of  her  influence 
towards  the  result  which  was  reached. 
The  discussion  continued  for  some  time, 
and  resulted  in  his  emphatic  declaration 
that  he  would  go  with  Mr.  Ashmun  to  the 
President  and  offer  a  cordial  and  earnest 
support.  Mr.  Ashmun's  carriage  was  wait^ 
ing  at  the  door,  and  it  was  almost  dark: 
when  they  started  for  the  President's  house. 
They  fortunately  found  Mr.  Lincoln  at 
home  and  akme,  and  upon  Mr.  Ashmun 


stating  the  errand  on  which  they  had  come, 
the  President  was  most  cordial  in  his  wel- 
come, and  immediately  prepared  the  way 
for  the  conversation  which  followed,  by 
taking  from  his  drawer  and  reading  to  them 
the  draft  of  the  proclamation  which  he  had 
decided  to  issue,  and  which  was  given  to 
the  country  the  next  morning.  As  soon 
as  the  reading  was  ended,  Mr.  Douglas 
rose  from  his  chair  and  said — 

"Mr.  President,  I  cordially  concur  in 
every  word  of  that  document,  except,  that 
instead  of  a  call  for  75,000  men,  I  would 
make  it  200,000.  You  do  not  know  the 
dishonest  purposes  of  those  men  (the 
rebels)  so  well  as  I  do." 

Mr.  Douglas  then  asked  them  to  look 
with  him  at  the  map  which  hmig  at  the 
end  of  the  President's  room,  where  in 
much  detail  he  pointed  out  the  principal 
strategic  points  which  should  be  at  once 
strengthened.  Among  the  most  prominent 
were  Fortress  Monroe,  Washington,  Har- 
per's Ferry  and  Cairo.  He  enlarged  at 
length,  and  with  his  accustomed  power  of 
demonstration,  upon  the  firm,  warlike  foot- 
ing which  ought  to  be  pursued,  and  found 
in  Mr.  Lincoln  an  earnest  and  gratified 
listener;  uideed,  no  two  men  in  the  Uni- 
ted States  parted  that  night  with  a  more 
cordial  feelhig  of  a  imited,  friendly  and 
patriotic  purpose  than  these  two  irrecon- 
cilable political  opponents  during  the  past, 
Mr.  Lincohi  and  Mr.  Douglas. 

After  leaving,  and  while  on  their  way 
homeward,  Mr.  Ashmun  said  to  Mr. 
Douglas — 

"You  have  done  justice  to  your  own 
reputation  and  to  the  President,  and  the 
country  must  know  it.  The  proclamation 
will  go  by  telegraph  all  over  the  country 
in  the  momuig,  and  the  account  of  this 
interview  must  go  with  it.  I  shall  send 
it,  either  in  my  own  language  or  yours. 
I  prefer  that  you  should  give  your  own 
version." 

"  Drive  to  your  room  at  Willard's,"  said 
Mr.  Dou^as  at  once,  "and  I  will  give  it 
shape." 
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TfaiB  they  did,  and  Mr.  Douglas  wrote  Government,  and  his  abhorrence  of 
the  following,  an  exact  copy  of  which  was  eouthem  traitors  and  rebels  who  wen 
ffven  to  the  agent  of  the  associated  press,  gaged  in  destroying  the  most  enlightc 
and  on  the  next  morning  it  was  read  all  beat  administered  and  most  prospe 
over  the  North,  in  company  witJi  the  Govemmoit  on  the  fcce  of  the  globe. 
President's  proclamation,  to  the  great 
gratification  of  his  friends  and  the  friends 
of  the  government.  The  ori^nal  draft,  id 
Mr.  Douglas's  handwriting,  is  still  pre- 
served as  cherished  evidence  that,  who- 
ever else  may  have  fallen  by  the  wayside, 
in  the  hour  of  the  nation's  peril  from  '&lse 
ln«thren,'  Mr.  Douglas  was  not  of  them. 
Below  is  a  copy  of  the  memorable  dispatch 
to  the  press,  Sunday  evening,  April  14, 


"Mr.  Douglas  cnlled  on  the  President 
Uiis  e^'eniIlg  and  luid  an  interesting  con- 
versation on  the  present  condition  of  the 
country.  The  substance  of  the  conversa- 
tion was  that  while  Mr.  D.  was  unaltembly 
opposed  to  the  administiHtion  on  all  its 
politicnl  i^ues,  he  was  prepared  to  sustain 
the  President  in  tlie  exfrdse  of  all  his  con- 
stitutional functions  to  preserve  the  Union 
and  maintain  the  government  and  defend 
the  federal  capital.  A  firm  policy  and 
prompt  action  was  necessaiy.  The  capi- 
ta] of  our  country  was  in  danger,  aiid  must 
be  defended  at  all  hazards,  and  at  any  ex- 
pense of  men  or  money.  He  spoke  of  the 
present  and  fiiture  without  reference  to 
tbepa^t." 


Oallaat  Tlndleatkn  of  tba  nas  A>iT«<f).<, 
Captain  C.  Lee  Mooes,  of  Saco,  Maine, 
fbmMrly  United  States  astronomer,  etc, 
was  a  party  to  a  singular  and  not 
mantic  aSkir  of  honor,  which  was  fought 
on  the  Seine,  near  Paris,  in  August.  18G1. 
the  porticulan  of  this  a^ir  bdng  as  &I. 
lows: 

Captain  Moses,  although  a  South  Car- 
oliman  by  birth,  remained  a  strong  and 
devoted  adherent  to  the  cause  of  the  Union, 
and  daring  his  journey  throngh  France 
■ade  no  hesitation  in  exptosaing  lus  sym- 
I^Uaud  feelings  lor  the  United  Statesi 


VlDOatlOD  of  lb*  rU(  Atnad. 

Hon.  F.  G.  Farquar,  of  Virginia,  m 
ing  the  Captain  at  a  hotel  in  Fans, 
knowing  his  pHreii(ii<n.'.  reprmclitd  hin 
opprobious  temi.'i  n.^  a  Tviiegiidc  from 
native  State.  He  chinked  liim  with  bt 
a  traitor  to  the  South,  and  a  man  of 
honor  because  he  abandoned  her  when 
needed  the  services  of  all  her  sows,  pai 
ularly  her  seamen  and  navigatois. 
took  occasion  also  in  his  ritupemtion 
cast  imputations  upon  the  character 
Northern   ladies,  which,  as  the  Capi 

.  had  married  a  New  England  wife,  was 
sented  on  the  spot  by  a  tremendous  bl 
entirely  doubling  up  the  chi\-alric  Vir| 

,  ian,  and  layiog  him  in  ordinary  fi>r 
balance  of  the  evening. 

Farquar  was  taken  charge  of  by 
friends,  and  when  he  hail  gathered 
scattered  &culties.  he  sent  a  challenge 
the  Captain  by  the  hands  of  his  fH< 
Mods.  Stephoni.  The  challenge  recei 
a  prompt  response,  and  not  twenty-l 
honnfrom  the  first  Bieetiiigof  tbe  o 
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hafant^  thej  stood  on  the  banks  of  the 
iiein&^  prepared  to  take  each  other's  lives. 
Tlie     -^wreapons   selected    were   Derringer 
pistoles  the  distance  ten  paces,  the  oom- 
bntaiits  being  ordered  to  wheel  and  fire  at 
flieg'i^'cu  signal.     Farquar  was  boastful 
Aiid  <?oar8e  in  his  remarks  and  maimers. 
The  Ociptain  was  calm,  though  determined. 
All    "being  ready,  Captain  Moses  handed 
two  l^^ters  to  his  second,  one  addressed  to 
the  A^menoan  consul  at  Liverpool,  and  the 
olher   tx)  his  wife  at  Saco,  Me.,  to  be  deliv- 
ered in  case  he  felL     He  then  removed 
his  ooat,  bandaged  back  the  hair  &om  his 
eyes,     snd  took  his  position.    The  word 
was  t.l]ieQ  given,  and  with  a  simultaneous 
report  of  both  pistols  the  combatants  fell 
to  the  ground.     Both  were  shot  through 
the    li^id.     Farquar   received   a  mortal 
whomI,  with  which  he  lingered  several 
days  finallj  dying  at  a  hamlet  a  few  miles 
from  l^aris,  where  he  had  been  removed 
to  avoid  the  noise  of  the  city.     Before 
dying,  he  solicited  an  interview  with  Cap- 
tain !Mo6C8,  made  an  acknowledgment  of 
lud  base  conduct,  and  solicited  the  latter*s 
forgiveness,    which   was  freely  granted. 
Tlie   Captain,  escaping  fix)m  the  French 
police,  took  refuge  at  Liverpool,  where  he 
was  concealed  by  the  American  shippers 
of  that  city  and  sent  on  to  New  York, 
where  he  arrived  in  a  very  critical  c6ndi- 
tioo,  the  ball  of  his  adversary  having 
pwKed  just  under  the  ear,  causing  a  severe 
coocQssion  of  the  brain. 


Solemn  Scene  at  Mldnisht. 

The  following  from  a  Eiioxville  (Tenn.) 
fcbel  journal,  describing  a  secret  meeting 
of  thirty  or  forty  Unionists,  called  together 
^y  a  well  known  patriot,  David  Fry,  ad- 
mirably illustrates  the  ^idolatrous  love  for 
the  Stars  and  Stripes,' — according  to  seces- 
8M0  phraseology — and  suggests  a  subject 
^^orthy  the  highest  inspiration  of  the  his- 
torical painter: 

Fry  drew  forth  a  United  States  flag, 
nd  spreading  it  upon  a  table  in  the  centre 
^the  room,  called  upon  his  followers  to 


surround  that  emblem  of  the  Union,  and 
take  with  him  the  oath  of  allegiance. 
This  was  late  in  the  night;  and  after  the 
whole  plot  had  been  fully  understood,  the 
loyalists  surrounded  the  table  in  groups, 
and,  by  direction  of  the  leader,  placetl 
their  left  hands  upon  the  folds  of  the  flag, 
raising  aloft  their  right  hands,  and  swear- 
ing to  support  the  Constitution  of  the  Uni- 
ted States,  to  sustain  the  flag  there  spread 
before  them,  and  to  do  that  night  what- 
ever might  be  impressed  upon  them  by 
their  chief.  The  oath  was  taken  by  all 
except  two  or  three,  in  solemn  earnest- 
ness ^d  in  silence — the  darkness  ndieved 
alone  by  the  dim  and  flickering  light  of  a 
solitary  candle. 

The  scene  was  impressive — ^the  occasion 
was  full  of  moment — and  everything  con- 
spired to  fill  the  hearts  of  the  loyalists 
with  a  fixed  determination.  That  deter- 
mination they  abundantly  ^filled  by  their 
deeds. 


Uore  Brains,  lioxdl" 

Rev.  Dr.  Sunderland,  on  accepting  the 
pastorship  of  an  American  church  in  Paris, 
offered  his  farewell  prayer  as  Chaplain  of 
the  United  States  Senate,  a  short  time 
after.  On  this  occasion  he  made  some' 
peculiar  home-thrusts  at  the  honorable 
gentlemen  for  whom,  during  four  months 
previous,  he  had  been  daily  interceding  at 
the  Throne  of  Grace.  He  uttered  the  fol- 
lowmg  supplication  very  audibly : 

"We  pray  Thee,  O  Lord!  to  give  to 
the  councillors  and  statesmen  of  America 
more  brains !  More  brains,  Lord !  More 
brains!'' 

On  hearing  this  very  well-timed  en- 
treaty, but  rather  harsh  criticism,  Mr. 
Sumner  dropped  his  head  upon  his  breast 
quite  feelingly,  Jim  Lane  rolled  his  eyes 
piously,  Grarrett  Davis  evinced  signs  of 
emotion,  and  a  gentleman  in  the  reporters' 
gallery  uttered  an  emphatic  "Amen!"  by 
way  of  response. 

Many  of  the  honorable  secretaries 
dropped  their  heads  upon  their  desks  to 
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conceal  a  smile  at  the  Ch^lam's  supplica- 
tion, which  smile  extended  to  the  dimen- 
sions of  a  broad  grin,  as  the  "Amen"  was 
heard  to  proceed  from  the  reporters*  gal- 
lery. The  worthy  Sei*geant^trArms,  who 
was  standing  in  his  usual  deeply  reveren- 
tial attitude,  (with  solemn  countenance  on 
religious  thoughts  intent,)  turned  the  white 
of  one  of  his  official  eyes  in  the  direction 
of  the  self-constituted  clerk  in  the  gallery, 
but  he  evidently  could  not  discover  a  coun- 
temuice  which  did  not  exhibit  the  utmost 
decorum  of  expression. 


IJlteral  Intexpretatiou  of  Northern  ''Sym- 
pathy" by  a  Bebel  OeneraL 

When  the  rebel  force  appeared  in  front 
of  Hagerstown,  on  its  Northern  raid  and 
inva**ion,  one  of  the  principal  citizens  of 
that  town  midertook  a  measure  to  which 
he  looked  for  the  preservation  of  his  pro- 
perty, lie  farmed  about  two  hundred 
acres  of  land.  His  bams  were  full  of 
grain,  his  pastures  were  dotted  with  sheep 
and  cattle,  and  forty  well-fed  swine  were 
gathered  in  the  rear  of  his  com  cribs.  He 
was  emphaticidly  a  man  of  plenty  and  sub- 
stance. Wlien  the  rebels  came  he  walked 
out  to  their  lines,  with  a  damask  linen 
napkin — (white  flag)  affixed  to  his  walking 
cane.  The  first  rebel  soldier  he  encoun- 
tered he  requested  to  show  him  to  the  com- 
manding officer.  He  was  passed  imder 
guard  to  the  object  of  lus  search. 

"  General,"  said  he,  "  I  am  a  warm  sym- 
pathizer with  the  South.  I  heartily  wish 
success  to  this  invasion  and  your  forties. 
My  object  in  seeking  you  out  is  to  ask  that 
you  and  as  many  of  your  staff  as  will  accept 
the  invitation  will  make  my  house  your 
head-quarters  during  your  stay  here.  My 
house  is  yonder  upon  that  hill" — ^pointing  to 
a  fine  old-fashioned  mansion,  with  modem 
additions,  and  with  a  long  row  of  hay-ricks 
in  the  background. 

"  You  sympathize  with  the  South,  did 
you  say? "'queried  the  General  blandly. 

"  Very  oamestly,  sir,  and  always  have 
done  80." 


The  rebel  General  beckoned  to  a  ser- 
geant wIk)  stood  netw  him.  ^  Bring  a  mus- 
ket for  this  man,"  said  he,  "and  take  him 
into  the  ranks." 

The  *  sympathizer'  opened  wide  his  eyes, 
but  stood  mute  with  horror.  He  'couldn't 
see  it  *  in  that  light  He  stammered  out  at 
last,  "Oh,Ididn*t  mean  that.  General.  1 
don't  want  to  fight.  I  want  to  entertain 
you  and  your  staff  while  you  remain  lieit;, 
and  to  show  you  that  I  am  your  friend." 

The  rebel  General  contemptuously  in- 
formed him  that  they  interpreted  sympathy 
only  in  its  literal  sense.  He  had  claimed 
to  sympathize  with  them,  and  they  mteuded 
to  avail  themselves  of  his  good  will.  A 
string  of  wagons  was  at  once  trotted  out, 
driven  lo  the  sympathizer's  premises,  and 
in  the  same  afternoon  he  was  stripped  of 
everything.  The  rebels  caftried  off  all  his 
cattle,  sheep,  hogs,  and  smaller  live  stock, 
removed  all  his  hay  and  wheat  crop,  leav- 
ing his  bams  utterly  empty.  The  cavalry 
horses  were  turned  into  his  growing  oats, 
and  his  com  was  cut  and  made  excellent 
fodder  for  the  stock  while  on  the  march. 
The  *  sympathizer 'was  detained  until  all 
was  done,  and  was  then  released  with 
thanks  for  the  sympathy  he  had  so  promptly 
and  kindly  manifested. 


Ben  Bailer  in  Oonncil  with  the  Seceeaion 

Conspirators. 

In  December,  1860,  after  the  election 
of  Mr.  Lincoln,  General  Butler,  who  had 
supported  Breckinridge  for  President,  in 
preference  to  either  Douglas,  Bell,  or  Lin- 
coln, went  to  Washington,  where  he  had 
many  and  serious  conversations  with  his 
Southern  brethren.  According  to  the  in- 
teresting aooomit  of  these  interviews  given 
by  Parton,  those  Southern  brethren  were 
determined  on  secession,  and  asked  Butler 
to  go  with  them.  There  was  room  in  the 
South,  they  said,  for  such  as  he.  He  told 
them  the  North  would  fight  against  seces- 
sion, and  they  laughed  at  him.  He  to]d 
them,  "  if  the  South  fights,  there  is  an  end 
of  slavery,"  and  they  laughed  again.    They 
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asked  him  ^if  he  would  fight  in  such  ai     This  advice  was  not  heeded.     The'oom- 
cause,"  and  he  replied,  "Most  certainly."     missioners'  or  'ambassadors'  heard  of  it. 

When  the  South  Carolina  'ambassadors'       "Why,  you  would  not  hang  us?"  said 
came  to  Washington,  Butler  proposed  to  Mr.  Orr,  one  of  them,  to  Butler. 
the  Attorney-General  to  try  them  for  trea-       "  Oh,  no,"  was  the  reply, "  not  unless  yoa 

were  found  guilty." 

He  had  one  last,  long  interview  with  the 
Southern  leaders,  at  which  the  whole  sub- 


son.  "  You  say,"  said  he  to  the  Attorney, 
^  that  the  Government  cannot  use  its  army 
and  navy  to  coerce  South  Carolina.     Very 


welL  I  do  not  agree  with  you ;  but  let .  ject  was  gone  over.  For  three  hours  he 
the  proposition  be  granted.  Now,  seces- ;  reasoned  with  them,  demonstrating  the 
sion  IS  either  a  right,  or  it  is  treason.  If !  folly  of  their  course,  and  warning  them  of 
it  is  a  right,  the  sooner  we  know  it  the  final  and  disastrous  failure.  The  conver- 
better.  If  it  is  treason,  then  the  present-  [  sation  was  friendly,  though  warm  and 
ing  of  the  ordinance  of  secession  is  an  overt  earnest  on  both  sides.  Again  he  was  in- 
act  of  treason.  These  men  are  coming  to  |  vited  to  join  them,  and  was  offered  a  share 
tlie  White  House  to  present  the  ordinance  in  their  enterprise,  and  a  place  in  that 
to  the  President.  Admit  them.  Let  them  *  sound  and  homogeneous  government' 
present  the  ordinance.  Let  the  President  which  they  meant  to  establish.  He  left 
say  to  them — 'Gentlemen,  you  go  hence  in  no  room  to  doubt  that  he  took  sides  with 
the  custody  of  a  Marshal  of  the  United  his  country,  and  that  all  he  had  and  all  he 
States,  as  prisoners  of  state,  charged  with  was  should  be  freely  risked  in  that  ooun- 
treason  against  your  coimtry.'  Summon  try's  cause.  Late  at  night  they  separated, 
a  grand  jury  here  in  Washington.  Indict  to  know  one  another  no  more  except  as 
the  commissioners.     If  any  of  your  officers  mortal  foes. 

are  backward  in  acting,  you  have  the  ap-  • 

pointing  power — ^replace  them  with  men  Advice  firom  the '*  Disbanded  Volunteer." 
who  feel  as  men  should  at  a  time  like  this.  President  Lincoln,  in  the  perplexities 
Tiy  the  ccmunissioners  before  the  Supreme  surromiding  him,  sent  to  '^  A  Disbanded 
Court,  with  aU  the  imposing  forms  and  Volunteer"  for  counsel  and  sympathy, 
stately  ceremonials  which  marked  the  trial  "  D.  V."  describes  this  interview  as  fol- 
of  Aaron  Burr.     I  have  some  reputation  lows : — 


at  home  as  a  criminal  lawyer,  and  I  will 
stay  here  to  help  the  District  Attorney 
throng  the  trial  without  fee  or  reward. 
li'  they  are  acquitted,  you  will  have  done 
something  toward  leaving  a  clear  path  for 
the  incoming  administration.  Time  will 
have  been  gained;  but  the  great  advantage 
win  be,  that  both  sides  will  pause  to  watch 
this  high  and  dignified  proceeding;  the 
passions  of  men  will  cool ;  the  great  point 


He  (the  President)  was  staudin  on  the 
front  door  steps  when  I  arrove  at  the 
White  House,  pullin  on  his  left  whiser  as 
his  wont  when  his  will  is  disregarded,  and 
conducted  me  at  wonst  to  his  sanktum. 
He  said  he  was  worried  amazingly  by  the 
dogged  obstancy  of  the  War  Department, 
upon  which  I  axed  if  he  wanted  a  piece 
of  an  honest  man's  mind. 

"  Spit  it  out,  Old  Fidelity,"  ses  he,  his 


at  issue  will  become  dear  to  all  parties ;  fetters  lighten  up  with  a  hole-soled  smile. 
the  mind  of  the  country  will  be  active,       "  Wal,"  ses  I,  "  wat  I  hev  to  say  in  the 
while  passion  and  prejudice  are  allayed. ,  fust  place  is  this.     It's  not  so  easy  to  lick 
Meanwhile,  if  you  cannot  use  our  army  anyboddy  as  it  is  to  lick  noboddy,is  it?" 
aud  navy  in  Charleston  harbor,  you  can ;      He  remained  for  a  few  minits  absorbed 
certainly  employ  them  in  keeping  order  in  deep  thort  and  then  shook  his  hed. 
here."  <<  But,"  I  continued, ''  It's  easier  to  lick 
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a  eoajidabal  thm  to  lick  the  same  bodd; 
when  it*s  twiste  sa  cmindabiil,  isn't  it?" 
After  a  brief  iut«iTtd  for  refleun  he 


"  And,"  ses  I  reeoomin  agin,  "  it's  easier 
— isn't  it — to  smash  horsetcal  boddies  wen 
we  air  aUe,  than  it  is  when  tbey  air  able 
lo  raze  Cain  with  us  ?" 

"  D.  V, ,"  he  rejoined,  smildin  compleas- 
outly,  "you  borrord  that  siUy  psm  from  i 
remark  of  mine  in  the  MisMdge,  and  I  an 
proud  lo  say  the  logic  is  corredc" 

"Ef  BO,"  sea  I,  "why  in  thunder  don' 
you  tell  Bumside  lo  go  in  and  win,  afore 
the  rebils  sets  ther  artbwoikt,  and  rifle  pits 
and  mast  batteries  a  twixt  him  and  Rich- 
mond, thicker'n  mink  traps  in  a  Western 
Swomp?" 

"  My  noble  and  esleemabul  friend,"  he 
responded,  wipin  his  nose  with  visabul 
emoshin,  "your  sentimens  does  honor  to 
your  bed  and  hart;  but  I've  gin  the 
Seckatry  of  War  discresennory  powers." 

"  I'me  right  glad  lo  lam  it,"  I  remarkt 
sneeringly,  "for  it's  the  ^neral  opinyim 
that  he  hesn't  enny  of  his  own." 

You  should  have  seen  ihe  Honabul  Abe 
lay  back  and  shake  his  houest  sides.  It 
dun  me  good  to  look  at  him. 

Hnrrah*  tor  Jeft  Savl*  In  tba  Wronc  Flaoe. 
One  morning,  as  a  returned  soldier 
named  Thompson,  residing  in  Washington, 
was  engBged  in  conversation  with  some 
parties  at  a  public  house  in  Peoria,  Illinois, 
an  individual  entered,  and  as  he  passed 
Ihe  soldier,  shouted,  "  Hurrah  for  Jeff- 
Davis  !"  In  an- instant  the  soldier  turned 
and  asked, "  Did  you  shout  for  Jeffi  Davia  ?" 
The  individual  smreyed  Thompson  for  a 
UMtment,  and,  seeing  that  he  meant  mis- 
chief, replied  that  it  was  not  he.  "  Well," 
said  the  soldier,  "  I  believe  that  you  did, 
and  if  I  was  sure  of  it  I  would  give  you 
cHiise  to  remember  it."  He  again  declared 
tliHt  be  had  not  done  so,  when  at  this 
juncture  one  of  the  men  Thompson  had 
been  convennng  with,  and  who  had  always 
acted  with  the  Democratic  parly,  stepped 


up,  saying  to  the  siddier,  "  I  am  a  Demo- 
crat, but  I  can't  stand  that ;  be  did  hurrah 
fiir  Je£  Davis,  and  now  pitch  mio  him." 
The  veteran  besitaled  not  a  """■"'t,  and, 
thmigh  by  &r  the  smaller  of  the  two,  ho 
went  at  the  JeC  Davis  sympathizer  and 
administered  a  spirited  and  most  Ihmougfa 
drubbing,  concluding  the  performanoe  hj 
compelling  bim  to  shout  twice,  as  loud  as 
he  was  able,  for  Abe  Linaoln.  Then, 
allowing  the  fellow  to  get  on  his  feet,  h« 
cautioned  him  never  to  repeat  that  oper» 
tion  again  in  his  preeence,  saying — 

"I  have  fought  rebels  three  years,  and 
had  a  brother  killed  by  just  such  men  as 
you  are,  and  whenever  a  treitor  shouta  Gxr 
Jeff.  Davis  in  my  hearing  I  will  whip  him 

kill  him." 


Stanton's  Pint  HMtlnc  with  Oabdnn 
TialtoTS. 

When  General  Cass — grieved  and  in- 
dignant— left  Mr.  Buchanan's  Cabinet,  Mr. 
Attorney-General  Black  was  transferred 
to  the  portfolio  of  Stole,  and  Mr.  Stanton, 
then  absent  from  Washington,  was  fixed 


upon  as  Attorney-General.  The  same 
night  he  arrived  at  a  late  hour,  and  learned 
frvm  his  &mily  of  his  appointment  Know- 
ing the  cbaiaderof  the  bold,  bad  men,  then 
in  the  ascendency  in  the  Cabinet,  he  deter- 
mined at  once  to  decUae ;  but  when,  the 
next  day,  he  aimounced  his  resolution  at 
the  White  House,  the  entreaties  of  the  dis- 
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treeaed  snd  helpless  President,  and  the 
aigmnenta  of  Mr.  Black,  moved  bim 
accept. 

At  the  first  meetiiig  of  the  Cabinet  which 
he  attended,  the  craidition  of  the  seceded 
Stales  and  the  conree  to  be  pnreued  with 
the  garrison  at  Fort  Sumter,  were  dis- 
cussed, Floyd  and  Tliompsou  dwelling  upon 
"the  initation  of  the  Southern  heart,"  and 
the  foUy  of  "continning  a  useless  garrison 
to  increaae  the  irritation."  No  one  for- 
mally proposed  any  courae  of  action,  but 
the  designs  of  the  conspirators  were  plain 
to  the  new  Attomey-GeneraL  He  went 
b(Kne  troubled.  He  had  intended,  coming 
in  at  so  tate  a  day,  to  remain  a  quiet  n 
ber  of  this  diaoordant  council.  But  it 
not  in  hta  nature  to  sit  quiet  longer  under 
such  utterances. 

The  next  meeting  was  a  long  and  stonny 
one,  Mr.  Holt,  feebly  seconded  by  the 
Preeident,  urging  the  immediate  reinforce- 
ment of  Sumter,  while  Thompson,  Floyd 
and  Thomaa  contended  that  a  quasi-treaty 
had  been  made  by  the  officers  of  the  Gov- 
ernment with  the  leaders  of  the  rebellion, 
to  oflfer  no  resistance  to  their  violations  of 
law  and  seiiures  of  Govenunent  property. 
Fbyd,  eapedally,  blazed  with  indignation 
at  what  be  termed  the"  violation  of  honor." 
At  last,  Mr.  Thompson  formally  moved 
that  an  imperative  order  be  issued 
M^or  Anderson  to  retire  from  Sumter  to 
Fort  Moultrie — abandoning  Sumter  to  the 
raiemy,  and  proceeding  to  a  poet  where  he 
mnst  at  mtce  anrrender.  Stanton  could 
tat  etiU  no  longer,  and  rising,  he  said  with 
all  the  earoeatness  that  could  be  expressed 
in  bis  bold  and  rewdnte  features : 

"  Mr.  President,  it  is  my  duty  as  your 
l^al  adviser  to  say  that  you  have  no  right 
to  give  op  the  property  of  the  Govern- 
ment, or  abandon  the  soldiere  of  the  United 
States  to  its  enemies ;  and  the  course  pro- 
posed by  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior,  if 
fiiUowed,  u  trtaton,  and  will  involve  you 
and  all  ooncerned  in  treason ! " 

Sndi  language  had  never  before  been  | 


heard  in  Buchanan's  Cabinet,  and  the  men 
who  hod  so  long  ruled  and  bullied  the 
President  were  surprised  and  enraged  to 
be  thus  rebuked.  Floyd  and  Thompson 
sprang  to  their  feet  with  fierce,  menacing 
gestures,  seeming  about  to  assault  Stanton. 
Mr.  Holt  took  a  step  forward  to  the  side 


of  the  Attorney-General.  The  President 
implored  them  piteously  to  take  their  seats. 
Afler  a  few  more  bitter  words  the  meeting 
broke  up.  That  was  the  last  Cabinet 
meeting  on  that  exciting  question  in  which 
Floyd  participated.  Before  another  was 
called  all  Washington  was  startled  with 
>r  of  those  gigantic  frauds  which 
soon  made  his  name  so  infamous.  At  flrst 
he  tried  to  brazen  it  out  with  his  customary 
blustering  manner,  but  the  next  day  the 
Cabinet  waited  long  for  his  appearance. 
At  lost'  he  came ;  the  door  opened — his 
resignation  was  thrust  into  the  room,  and 
Floyd  disappeared  from  Washington,  with 
a  brand  <^  infamy  upon  him,  which  only 
to  increase  in  blackness  till  the 
lime  when  he  was  called  to  his  fmal  ac- 
count 

Such  was  the  end  of  Floyd  and  the  begin- 
ning of  Stanton.  Stanton  and  Holt  were 
noble  co-laborere  in  that  dark  period  of  the 
country's  political  travail,  and  nohly  did 
they  sustain  themselves  through  the  four 
years'  conflict. 
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Eidiziir  the  Flaar— Female  Artifloe. 

The  Federal  commander  at  Camp  Her- 
ron,  Missouri,  having  learned  that  a  certkin 
very  fine  secession  flag  that  waved  defiantly 
from  a  flagstaff  in  the  village  of  Manches- 
ter, twenty  miles  distant  from  the  camp, 
(until  the  successes  of  the  Union  forces 
caused  its  supporters  to  conclude  that,  for 
the  present, "  discretion  would  be  the  better 
part  of  valor,")  was  still  being  very  care- 
fully preserved,  its  possessors  boasting  tliat 
they  would  soon  be  enabled  to  re-hoist  it ; 
determined  upon  its  summary  capture. 

On  the  loth  of  November,  1861,  First 
Lieutenant  Bull,  of  Company  C,  Ninth 
Iowa  regiment,  was  directed  to  take  charge 
of  this  little  expedition,  and  to  detail  fif- 
teen good  men  for  the  purpose,  which  detail 
the  Lieutenant  made  from  Company  C. 

They  left  camp  by  the  cars  at  half-past 
five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  landing  at 
Merrimac,  three  miles  from  Manchester, 
proceeding  from  tlience  to  Manchester  on 
foot,  and  surrounded  the  house  of  Squire 
B.,  who  had  been  foremost  in  the  seces- 
sion movement  of  that  strong  secession 
town,  and  was  reported  to  be  m  possession 
of  the  flag  in  question. 

But  the  'Squire  protested  against  the 
imputation,  declaring  that  the  flag  was  not 
in  his  possession,  and  that  he  knew  not  of 
its  wherealwuts.  His  lady  acknowledged 
that  she  had  for  a  time  kept  it  secreted  in 
a  box  in  the  garden,  but  as  it  was  likely 
to  become  injured,  she  took  it  out,  dried 
it  in  the  sun,  when  it  was  taken  away  by 
some  ladies  who  lived  a  long  distance 
in  the  country,  whose  names  she  refused 
to  give.  Finally,  after  a  thorough  but 
fruitless  search  of  the  house,  after  the 
Lieutenant  had  put  her  husband  under 
arrest,  and  he  was  lx?ing  started  off  to 
head-quarters,  the  lady,  probably  hoping  it 
would  save  her  husband,  acknowledged 
that  it  was  taken  by  a  Mrs.  S.,  who  re- 
sided a  mile  and  a  half  in  the  country, — 
not  such  a  terribly  long  distance,  after  all. 
Her  husband  was  then  sent  to  Merrimac, 
by  four  soldiers,  and  the  remain- 


der, conducted  by  the  gallant  Lieutenant, 
started  to  visit  the  residence  of  Mi-s.  S., 
in  search  of  the  flag. 

The  distance  to  the  lady's  residence 
was  soon  traveled,  the  house  surrounded, 
and  the  flag  demanded  of  I^Irs.  S.,  who 
proved  to  be  a  very  intelligent  lady,  and 
had  around  her  quite  an  interesting  fam- 
ily. The  lady  replied  to  the  demand,  tliat 
she  would  like  to  see  the  person  who  stated 
that  she  took  the  flag  from  Esquire  B — *& ; 
that  as  to  its  whereabouts  she  had  nothing 
to  say ;  that  the  Lieutenant  could  search 
her  house,  and  if  he  could  find  any  thing 
tliat  looked  like  a  flag,  he  was  welcome  to 
it  Accordingly,  a  thorough  search  was 
made,  in  which  the  lady  and  her  daughter 
aided,  but  no  flag  was  to  be  found.  The 
lady  then  thanked  the  officer  for  the  gen- 
tlemanly manner  in  which  the  search  had 
been  conducted,  and  added  that  she  trusted 
he  was  satisfied.  He  replied  that  he  was 
quite  satisfied  that  she  had  the  flag,  and 
that  it  would  have  been  far  better  for  her 
to  have  yielded  it ;  but  as  she  did  not,  as 
unpleasant  as  the  task  was,  he  should  ar- 
rest her  and  take  her  to  head-quarters  at 
Pacific  City. 

Two  men  were  then  dispatched  for  a 
carriage  with  which  to  convey  the  lady  to 
Merrimac,  and  from  thence  the  lady  was 
informed  that  she  would  be  sent  by  rail- 
road. She  accordingly  made  preparation 
to  go,  but  after  an  hour  had  elapsed  in 
waiting  for  the  carriage,  the  lady  again 
demanded  the  name  of  the  informants, 
and  when  told  that  it  was  ]Mrs.  B.,  and 
that  Esquire  B.  was  already  in  custody, 
she  then  asked  whether  any  indignity 
would  have  been  offered  to  her  had  the 
flag  been  found  in  her  passession.  To 
this  the  courteous  Lieutenant  replied : 

"  Certainly  not.  Madam ;  our  object 
with  Esquire  B.  was  his  arrest  and  the 
capture  of  the  flag;  but  with  you,  our 
object  was  the  flag." 

"  Will  you  pledge  your  honor,"  said  she, 
"  that  if  I  surrender  the  flag  I  shall  not 
be  arrested,  nor  my  family  disturbed. 
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"You  will  not  be  arrested,  nor  your 
fiunily  disturbed." 

.  •*  I  wish  you  to  understand,  Sir,  that  no 
fear  of  arrest  or  trouble  would  ever  have 
made  me  surrender  that  flag ;  but  'Squire 
B.*8  &mily  induced  me  to  take  that  flag  to 
save  them  from  trouble,  saying  that  it 
should  be  a  sacred  trust,  known  only  to 
ourselves,  and  I  consequently  surrender 
it" 

She  then  went  to  a  bed  that  had  been 
fruitlessly  searched,  took  from  it  a  quilt, 
and  with  the  aid  of  her  daughters,  pro- 
ceeded to  open  the  edges  of  the  quilt,  and 
cat  the  stitches  through  the  body  of  it, 
and  pulled  off  the  top,  when,  behold !  there 
lay  the  mammoth  flag  next  to  the  cotton, 
being  carefully  stitched  twice  and  nearly 
a  half  across  the  quilt.  When  taken  out 
and  spread,  it  proved  to  be  a  magniflcent 
flag,  over  twenty-one  feet  in  length,  and 
nearly  nine  feet  in  width,  with  flfleen 
stars  to  represent  the  prospective  South- 
em  Confederacy. 

"  Recollect,"  said  the  lady  to  Lieuten- 
ant Bull,"  that  you  did  not  find  it  your- 
self, and  when  you  wish  detectives  you 
had  better  employ  ladies." 

She  also  added,  that  she  gave  up  the 
flag  unwillingly.  The  daughter  remarked 
tliat  she  had  slept  under  it,  and  that  she 
loved  it,  and  that  fifteen  stars  were  not  so 
terribly  disunion — in  her  estimation — af- 
ter alL 


An  Alabama  Planter  and  the  Anti-Slavery 
Leaders  Together. 

About  the  time  of  the  breaking  out  of 
the  rebellion,  John  G.  Wliittier,  the  IVIas- 
sachusetts  anti-slavery  Quaker  and  poet, 
met  with  an  Alabama  planter  in  Boston, 
who  expressed  a  desire  to  converse  with 
him,  and  an  interview  took  place,  during 
which  there  was  a  free  interchange  of 
views  and  opinions  concerning  the  events 
of  the  day.  The  planter  frankly  acknowl- 
edged that  there  was  in  the  South  a  strong 
feeling  of  hate  toward  the  North  and 
Northern  men,  and  they  were  determined 


to  fight.  He  explained  how  this  feeling 
was  fostered  by  the  politicians  of  the 
South,  and  how  the  feelings  of  the  North 
were  represented  there,  and  stated  that 
almost  his  sole  object  in  coming  to  Boston 
was  to  ascertain  for  himself  whether  the 
fects  were  as  they  had  been  represented. 
He  was  evidently  surprised  to  find  the 
anti-slavery  poet  "so  mild  a  maimered 
man,"  and  confessed  that,  generally,  he 
did  not  perceive  that  the  feeling  of  the 
North  toward  the  South  was  so  bitter  and 
unfriendly  as  he  had  been  led  to  expect 
He  had  received  nothing  but  civility  and 
courtesy,  and  admitted  that  Southerners 
generally  received  the  same  treatment. 

Finally,  Wliittier,  afler  attending  him 
to  some  of  the  places  of  resort  interesting 
to  a  stranger,  told  him  that,  as  he  was  now 
here,  he  might  as  well  see  the  worst  of  the 
anti-slavery  phase  of  Northern  fanaticism 
—  as  the  fashionable  phrase  was, —  and 
proposed  to  visit  Garrison.  The  planter 
consented,  and  so  they  turned  their  steps 
to  the  Liberator  office,  where  they  foimd 
Garrison,  Wendell  Phillips,  and  Fred. 
Douglass,  and  there  they  enjoyed  a  "  pre- 
cious season  of  conversation."  Would  it 
not  have  been  a  sight  worth  seeing — that 
conclave  in  the  Liberator  office,  with  Gar- 
rison, Whittier,  Phillips,  Douglass,  and  the 
Alabama  planter,  in  the  foreground  ?  The 
planter  went  to  his  home  a  wiser,  and  per- 
haps a  sadder  man,  than  he  came,  for,  af- 
ter hearing  all  that  was  said,  he  protested 
that  all  he  could  do,  while  mourning  for 
the  condition  of  the  country,  was  to  pray 
over  it 


Eoistibflr  the  American  Flagr  on  Independ- 
ence Hall  by  President  Lincoln. 

On  the  twenty-second  of  February, 
1861, — the  anniversary  of  Washington's 
birthday, —  the  interesting  ceremony  of 
raising  the  glorious  flag  of  the  American 
Union  was  performed  in  Philadelphia,  op- 
posite Independence  Hall,  by  President 
Lincoln,  then  on  his  way  to  be  inaugurated 
at  Washington. 
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Just  is  front  of  the  nuun  entrance  to 
the  State  House,  and  but  a  few  feet  from 
tbe  sacred  hall  of  libert}>,  a  large  platform 
had  been  erected  for  the  President-elect 
to  stand  upon  before  the  people,  while  he 
raised  the  Btarry  banner  of  the  republic. 
The  elevation,  nearl}*  eix  feet,  enabled  a 
vast  multitude  to  obserre  eveiything  en- 
acted thereon.  The  front  and  sides  of  the 
stage  were  wrapped  around  with  an  Amei^ 
ican  flag,  while  Itsaer  flags  floated  from 
the  staochions. 

Before  the  flag  was  raised  prayer  was 
offered,  and  in  reply  to  words  of  welcome 
addressed  to  Mr.  Lincoln  on  behalf  of  the 
dty,  throu^  its  chosen  orator,  the  Presi- 
dent Bpoke  as  follows : 


"  Fellow  Citiieus, — I  am  invited  and 
called  before  you  to  participate  in  nusing 
above  Independence  Hall  the  flag  of  our 
country,  with  on  itdditional  star  upou  it. 
I  propose  now,  in  iidvunce  of  performing 
this  very  pleasant  and  complimentary  duty,  i 
to  say  a  few  words.  I  propose  to  say  that  i 
when  that  flag  was  originally  raised  here, : 
it  had  but  thineeii  etar^.  I  wish  to  call  j 
your  attention  to  the  fiict  that,  under  the 
hiessmg  of  God,  each  additional  star  ad-  ^ 
ded  to  that  flag  liaa  given  additional  proa-  j 
perity  and  happiness  to  this  country,  until ! 
it  has  advanced  to  its  present  condition ; 
and  its  welfare  in  the  future,  aa  well  as  in 
the  past,  is  in  your  hands.  Cultivating 
the  spirit  that  animated  our  fathers,  who 


gave  renown  and  celebrity  to  this  Hall, 
cherishing  that  fraternal  feeling  which  has 
so  long  characterized  ns  as  a  nation,  ex* 
eluding  passion,  ill-temper,  and  predpttate 
action  on  all  occasions,  I  think  we  may 
promise  ourselves  that  not  only  the  new 
star  placed  upon  that  flog  shall  be  permit- 
ted to  remain  there  to  our  permanent  proe- 
perity  for  years  to  come,  but  additi(»ial 
ones  shall  from  time  to  time  be  placed 
there,  until  we  shall  number,  as  was  aud- 
dpated  by  the  great  historian,  five  hun- 
dred millions  of  happy  and  prosperous 
people.  With  these  remarks,  I  proceed 
to  tlie  very  agreeable  duty  assigned  me." 
The  cxdtement  was  of  a  fearful  char- 
acter when  the  President-dect  seized  the 
rope  to  hoist  the  flag  of  ihe  country  to  the 
crest  of  the  staff  over  the  State  House. 
The  souls  of  all  seemed  starting  fixHn 
tlieir  eyes,  and  every  throat  was  wid& 
The  sliouts  of  the  people  were  like  the 
roar  of  waves  which  do  tiot  cease  to  break. 
For  full  three  minutes  the  cheers  contin- 
ued. The  expression  of  the  President- 
elect was  that  of  silent  solemnity.  His 
long  arms  were  extended.  Each  hand 
alternately  pulled  at  the  halyards,  and  a 
bundle  of  bunting,  tn-colured,  which  had 
never  been  kissed  by  the  wind  before, 
slowly  rose  and  mifurled  itself  gracefully 
aloft.  If  the  shouting  had  been  fcarfiil 
and  tumultuous  before,  it  became  abso- 
lutely maniacal  now.  From  the  smallest 
urchin  to  the  tall  form  which  rivaled  the 
President's  in  compass  of  chest  and  length 
of  limh,  there  rose  a  wild  cr)', — remiud- 
ing  one  of  some  of  the  storied  shouts 
which  rang  among  the  Scottish  hills  in  the 
days  of  duns  and  dansmen.  Suddenly, 
when  the  broad  bmiting  had  reached  the 
sununit  of  the  mast,  it  imrollcd  nt  once  in 
all  its  amplitude,  and  blazed  nmgniliccntly 
in  the  sunlight  which  then  spread  so 
brightly  upon  its  goi^eous  folds.  At  tlic 
same  moment  the  band  struck  up  the 
*  Star  Spangled  Itanncr,'  and  a  cannon 
ranged  in  the  square  sent  up  peal  after 
peaL    Mr.  Lincoln  was  then  escorted  to 
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his  holel,  and  in  a  short  time  tbe  crowd 
bod  melted  away. 

HoDiace  to  the  Flar  by  tea  EmkIs. 
While  tbey  were  h<HBting  the  Stars  and  , 
Stripes  over  the  officers'-  headquarters  at  j 
Camp  Curtin,  near  Harrisburgh,  Femi.,  f 
the  spring  of  1861,  and  just  as  the  men  (,„^  „,  ^^^^  „i.,™. 
Dad  seized  the  halyards,  a    lai^  eagle,  I  f^st  party his  i 


The  other  morning,  at  the  brcakiost 
table,  when  I,  an  unobserved  spectator, 
happened  to  be  present,  Calhoun  was  ob- 
o  gaze  frequeully  at  his  right  hand, 
'  and  brush  it  with  his  left,  in  a  hurried 
maimer.     He   did   this   so 
'  often  that  it  excited  attention.     At  length 
e  of  the  persons  composing  the  breuk- 
^      ,  i  I  think  is  Toombs, 

that  came  from  no  one  knew  where,  hov-  and  he  is  a  member  of  Congress  from 
ered  over  the  flag,  and  sailed  majestically  Georgia— took  upcm  himself  to  ask  tlie 
over  the  encampment,  while  the  flag  was  occasion  of  Mr.  Calhomi's  disquietude, 
run  npi  Thousands  of  eyes  were  up-  *.  Does  your  hand  pain  you  ? "  he  asked  of 
Mr.  Calhoun.  To  this  Nr,  Calhoun  re- 
plied, in  rather  a  hurried  manner. 

'•  Pshaw !  it  is  nothing  but  a  dream  I 
had  laet  night,  and  which  makes  me  see 
perpetually  a  large  black  spot,  like  an  ink 
blotch,  upon  the  back  of  my  right  hand ; 
an  optical  illusion,  I  suppose." 

Of  course  these  words  excited  the  curi- 
osity of  the  company,  but  no  one  ventiu^d 
to  beg  the  details  of  tliis  singular  dream, 
until  Toombs  asked  quietly: 

"  WJwt  was  your  dream  hko  ?     I  am 
not  very  superstitious  about  dreams ;  but 
sometimes  they  have  a  great  deal  of  truth 
in  them." 
»  the  Ftag  bj  m  Bi(to.  "  Jjut  thls  was  such  a  peculiarly  absurd 

turaed in  a  moment,  and  ns'the  noble  birf  ^"""^"  '^'^  ^^'-  Calhom.,-again  brush- 
looked  down,  the  chee«  of  three  thousand  ""S  "■«  ^^  "^  ^^  "n't"  1""«1  •  "  l«>«'ev- 
men  rent  the  air!  Never  was  such  ova- ,  ^^'  ^^  ''  '^^  "«'  '"'""*«  ^  '"'"^''  ""  ">« 
I  time  of  our  friends,  I  wul  relate  it  to 
you." 


tion  paid  tbe  "  Imperial  Bird  of  Jove. 
It  lingered  lor  a  few  moments,  apparently 
not  a  partide  tightened  at  the  terrific 
Doise,  then,  cleaving  the  air  with  its  pin- 
ions, disappeared  in  tbe  horizon. 


tch  tax  Calhonn'a  Slffht  tt^wi^ 
Notwithstandii^  the  long  period — some 
tlurty  ycaR — which  has  elapsed  since  the 
foUowing  political  norrative  was  given  to 
ibe  world,  it  has  still  a  fresh  interest,  and 
ftU  the  more  striking  in  view  of  events 
which  have  come  upon  the  American  na- 
tion in  these  later  years.  The  'unoV 
aerved  spectator '  whose  pen  made  record 

nf  tbe  scene  here  described,  waa  a  rerita-  taking  his  seat  opposite  me  without  a  word, 
ble  eje-witDess  of  the  same:  |  as  though  my  room  and  all  within  it  be- 


Of  courfie  the  company  were  profuse  in 
their  expressions  of  anxiety  to  know  all 
about  the  dream,  and  Mr.  Calhoun  related 
it: 

"At  a  late  liour  last  night,  as  I  waa  sit- 
ting in  my  room,  engaged  in  writing,  I 
was  astonished  by  the  entrance  of  a  vis- 
itor who,  without  a  word,  took  a  scat  op- 
posite me  at  my  table.  Tliis  surprised  nie, 
as  I  had  given  particular  ordera  to  the  ser> 
vant  that  I  should  on  no  account  be  dis- 
turbed. The  manner  in  which  the  intru- 
der entered,  so    perfectly  self-possessed. 
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longed  to  him,  excited  in  me  as  much  sur- 
prise as  indignation.  As  I  raised  my  head 
to  look  into  his  features,  over  the  top  of 
my  shaded  lamp,  I  discovered  that  he  was 
wrapped  in  a  thin  cloak,  which  effectually 
concealed  his  face  and  features  from  my 
view ;  and  as  I  raised  my  head,  he  spoke, 
•  What  are  you  writing,  senator  from  South 
Carolina?'  I  did  not  think  of  his  imper- 
tinence at  first,  but  answered  him  volun- 
tarily, '  I  am  writing  a  plan  for  the  disso- 
lution of  the  American  Union.'  (You 
know,  gentlemen,  that  I  am  expected  to 
produce  a  plan  of  dissolution  in  the  event 
of  certain  contingencies.)  To  this  the  in- 
truder replied  in  the  coolest  manner  possi- 
ble, 'Senator  from  South  Carolina,  will 
you  allow  me  to  look  at  your  hand,  your 
right  hand  ? '  He  rose,  the  cloak  fell,  and 
I  beheld  his  face.  Gentlemen,  the  sight 
of  that  face  struck  me  like  a  thunder  clap. 
It  was  the  face  of  a  dead  man,  whom  ex- 
traordinary events  had  called  back  to  life. 
The  features  were  those  of  General 
George  Washinoton.  He  was  dressed 
in  the  Revolutionary  costume,  such  as  you 
see  in  the  Patent  office." 

Here  Mr.  Calhoun  paused,  apparently 
Agitated.  His  agitation,  I  need  not  tell 
you,  was  shared  by  the  company.  Toombs 
at  length  broke  the  embarrassing  pause->- 

"Well  what  was  the  issue  of  this 
scene  ?  " 

Mr.  Calhoun  resumed : 

"  The  intruder,  as  I  have  said,  rose  and 
asked  to  look  at  my  right  hand,  as  though 
I  had  not  the  power  to  refuse.  I  extend- 
ed it.  The  truth  is,  I  felt  a  strange  thrill 
pervade  me  at  his  touch ;  he  grasped  it 
and  held  it  near  the  light,  thus  affording 
full  time  to  examine  every  feature.  It 
was  the  face  of  Washington!  After 
holding  my  hand  for  a  moment,  he  looked 
at  me  steadily,  and  said  in  a  quiet  way, 
*And  with  this  right  hand,  senator  from 
South  Carolina,  you  would  sign  your  name 
to  ft  paper  declaring  the  Union  dissolved  ? ' 
I  answered  in  the  affirmative.  *  Yes,'  I 
said,  Mf  a  certain  contingency  arises,  I 


will  sign  my  name  to  the  Declaration  of 
Dissolution.'  But  at  that  moment  a  black 
blotch  appeared  on  the  back  of  my  hand, 
which  I  seem  to  see  now.  '  What  is  that  ? ' 
said  I,  alarmed,  I  know  not  why,  at  the 
blotch  on  my  hand.  ^That,'  said  he, 
dropping  my  hand,  *  is  the  mark  by  which 
Benedict  Arnold  is  known  in  the  next 
world.'  He  said  no  more,  gentlemen,  bat 
drew  from  beneath  his  cloak  an  object 
which  he  laid  upon  the  table — laid  upon 
the  very  paper  on  which  I  was  writing. 
This  object,  gentlemen,  was  a  skeleton. 
*  There,'  said  he, '  there  are  the  bones  of 
Isaac  Hayne  before  you — he  was  a  South 
Carolinian,  and  9&^x:e  you.  But  there 
was  no  blotch  on  his  right  hand.'  With 
these  words  the  intruder  left  the  room.  I 
started  back  from  the  contact  with  the 
dead  man's  bones  and — awoke.  Over- 
come by  labor,  I  had  fallen  asleep,  and 
had  been  dreaming.  Was  it  not  a  singu- 
lar dream?" 

All  the  company  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative, and  Toombs  muttered,  "  Singular, 
very  singular,"  and  at  the  same  time  look- 
ed curiously  at  the  back  of  his  right  hand, 
while  Mr.  C«Ihoun  placed  his  head  be- 
tween his  hands  and  seemed  buried  in 
thought. 


Finn  Devotion  of  a  Loyal  Southern  Woman 

to  the  Colors. 

A  finely  independent  and  successful 
stand  was  taken  by  a  woman  in  New- 
Orleans,  on  behalf  of  the  Union,  in  the 
dawning  days  of  rebellion.  She  and  her 
husband,  a  Mississippi  steamboat  captain, 
occupied  the  middle  front  room  of  the 
lowest  range  of  sleeping  apartments  in 
the  St.  Charles  Hotel,  at  the  time  when 
the  city  was  to  be  illuminated  in  honor 
of  secession.  She  refused  to  allow  the 
illuminating  candles  to  be  fixed  in  the 
windows  of  her  room,  and  the  proprietors 
remonstrated  in  vain — she  finally  ordering 
them  to  leave  the  room,  of  which  she 
claimed,  while  its  occupant,  to  have  the 
entire  controL 
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The  Beoessionigts,  however,  determined 
not  to  be  outdone  in  a  matter  of  such 
grave  importance,  proceeded  to  find  and 
appeal  to  the  captain, — who  was  not  in 
the  room  at  the  time  of  the  above  pro- 
ceedings. He  heard  their  case ;  said  his 
wife  had  reported  him  correctly  on  the 
Union  question,  nevertheless  he  would  go 
with  them  to  the  room,  and  see  if  the 
matter  could  be  amicably  arranged. ' 

But  the  captain's  disposition  to  yield 
was  not  seconded,  amicably  nor  otherwise, 
by  his  better  halfl  The  proprietors  there- 
upon next  proposed  to  vacate  the  best 
chamber  in  her  &vor,  in  some  other  part 
of  the  house,  if  that  would  be  satisfac- 
toiy ;  but  the  lady's  **  No !"  was  still  as 
peremptory  as  ever.  Her  point  was 
gained,  and  the  St.  Charles  was  doomed 
to  have  a  dark  fitmt  chamber.     Pleased 

with  tlus  triumph,  Mrs. devised  the 

following  manoeuvre  to  make  the  most  of 
her  victory.     Summoning  a  servant,  she 
sent  him  out  to  procure  for  her  an  Ameri- 
can flag,  which,  at  dusk,  she  suspended 
from  her  window.     When  evening  came, 
the  streets,  animated  by  a  merry  throng, 
were  illuminated,  but,  alas !  the  St  Charles 
was  disfigured  by  its  sombre  chamber — 
when,  suddenly,  a  succession  of  lamps, 
suspended  on  both  sides  of  the  flag,  reveal- 
ing the  Stars  and  Stripes,  were  lit  up,  and 
the  ensign  of  the  Union  waved  from  the 
centre  of  a  hotel  illuminated  in  honor  of 
its  overthrow !    The  effect  was,  to  ^ve 
the  impression  that  the  whole  house  was 
thus  paying  homage  to  the  American  flag; 
and,  what  was  a  more  significant  fact  still, 
the  old  flag  was  greeted  by  the  passing 
crowd    with     vociferous    applause.      So 
nfuch  hr  the  firmness  of  a  loyal-hearted, 
tme  American  woman. 


'^'Bviiiaiial  Government  of  Xentaoky  on.  an 


The  notorious  George  N.  Sanders  found 
Wwelf  one  day,  dilapidated  and  hungry, 
inder  the  hospitable  roof  of  Colonel  Wm. 
H.  Polk,  of  Tennessee, — George  being 


well  known,  even  in  his  own  partisan  dr- 
de,  as  a  sort  of  political  black  sheep. 
After  having  partaken  liberally  of  the 
viands  set  before  him  by  his  old  friend, 
Greorge  signified  by  numerous  signs,  and 
finally  by  words,  that  he  wished  the  serv* 
anta  to  leave  the  room.     He  then  said : 

^  Polk,  I  knew  you  were  a  man  with  a 
heart  in  your  bosom;  I  told  'em  so.  I 
said  that  no  better  man  than  Bill  Polk 
could  be  found.    I  told  'em  so. 

"^  Told  who  so  ?'  asked  Mr.  Polk,  rather 
surprised  at  the  sudden  and  mysterious 
language,  accompanied  by  the  removal  of 
the  servants. 

"  JVir.  Polk,"  said  George, "  I  want  your 
horses  and  carriage  for  a  time." 

^  Certainly,  Mr.  Sanders^  if  you  wish 
them." 

"Mr.  Polk,"  said  Sanders,  "I  do  not 
appear  before  you  in  any  ordinary  charac- 
ter to-day ;  I  am  clothed  with  higher  au- 
thority ;  I  am  an  emissary." 

The  tone  and  manner  indicated  some* 
thing  serious — ^perhaps  to  arrest  his  host 

"I  am  an  emissary,"  repeated  Mr.  San- 
ders, speaking  in  very  large  capitals, "  from 
THE  State  of  Kentucky,  and  hope  to 
be  received  as  such.  The  fact  is,"  con- 
tinued he,  coming  down  to  the  level  of 
familiar  conversation,  "I  left  the  Provi- 
iional  Govemmeni  of  Kentucky  a  mile  or 
so  backf  on  foot,  finding  its  way  south- 
wardly, and  I  demand  yoiu*  horses  and 
carriage  in  the  name  of  that  noble  State." 

Of  course  the  carriages  and  horses  were 
harnessed  up  at  once,  and  Mr.  Sanders 
proceeded  to  bring  the  Provisional  Govern- 
ment to  Mr.  Polk's  house. 

How  shall  this  scene  be  described  ? 
Hon.  Groorge  W.  Johnson,  as  much  a  Clay 
man  as  the  sacred  soil  of  Tennessee  could 
afibrd,  but  still  preserving  his  light  and 
active  step ;  McKee,  late  of  the  Courier, 
following ;  Walter  N.  Haldeman,  with  all 
his  industry  and  perseverance,  trying  to 
keep  up  with  his  associates ;  and  Willis 
B.  Machen,  vigorous,  active,  slightly  sul- 
len, but  in  earnest,  with  every  boot  he 
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drew  out  of  the  snowy,  muddy  soil,  giving 
a  groan  of  fatigue.  Imagine  this  peripa- 
tetic "  Government "  safely  ensconced  at 
Mr.  Polk's,  on  their  road  south  ! 

"  Mr.  Sanders,"  said  the  *  Governor,* 
with  dignified  suavity,  after  the  wahmts 
and  wine,  ^*  claimed  to  be  an  acquaintance 
of  yours,  and  we  were  very  glad  to  send 
him  fonvard." 

The  Hon.  Governor  maintained  through- 
out, that  easy,  self-possessed  manner,  wliich 
cliaracterizes  the  gentleman. 

The  emissary  shortly  aft^ir  suggested  to 
the  Provisional  Govenunent  that  he  was 
"broke,"  and  wished  to  represent  the 
Seventh  Congressional  District  of  Ken- 
tucky— that  is,  the  Louisville  District ; 
"  for,"  said  he,  in  his  persuasive,  confiden- 
tial tones, ''  that  is  the  only  way  I  know 
of  for  a  man  without  money  to  get  to 
Richmond." 

A  session  was  at  once  held  of  the  "  State 
Coiuicil,"  the  result  of  its  deliberations 
being  that  Mr.  Sanders  was  authorized  to 
proceed  to  Richmond  and  there  represent 
tlie  interests  of  Louisville  in  the  rebel 
G)ngress,  vice  IL  W.  Bruce. 


Presidential  Prospects. 

One  of  the  visitors  at  the  Wliite  House 
took  it  upon  himself  to  congratulate  the 
President  on  the  almost  certain  purpose 
on  the  part  of  the  people  to  re-elect  **  Old 
Abe"  for  another  term  of  four  years. 
Mr.  Lincoln  replied  that  he  had  beea  told 
this  frequently  before  of  late,  and  that 
when  it  was  first  mentioned  to  him  he  was 
reminded  of  a  farmer  in  Illinois  who  de- 
termined to  try  his  own  hand  at  blasting. 
After  successfully  boring  and  filling  in 
with  powder,  he  failed  in  the  effort  to 
make  the  powder  go  off,  and  after  disaiss- ' 
ing  with  a  looker-on  the  cause  for  this,  | 
and  failing  to  detect  anything  wrong  in 
the  powder,  the  farmer  suddenly  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  it  %oould  not  go  off  he- 
cause  it  had  been  shot  before. 


Kinister  Cametron   and  his  German   Afrl 

oanns. 

General  Cameron,  the  American  Minis 
ter,  for  a  time,  at  the  court  of  St  Peters 
burg,  traveled  extensively  in  the  vanoa 
countries  of  Europe,  that  he  might  ae 
quaint  himself  with  their  manners  and 
customs.  One  incident  which  he  relates^ 
as  occurring  during  this  tour,  is,  to  say 
the  least,  not  very  complimentary  to  **  the 
great  American  Republic  as  it  was.** 

Arrivuig  at  a  small  German  town  01 
the  evening  of  Whitsuntide— which  is  1 
famous  and  favorite  holiday  with  the  Lu 
therans — the  General  was  struck  wit"! 
the  decent  and  comfortable  appearance  o 
the  people  who  crowded  the  streets;  bu 
what  just  at  that  time  interested  him  mo9 
was  a  tall,  stout,  and  impressive  negro,  fiEi 
blacker  than  Othello,  even  before  he  WB 
represented  as  a  highly  colored  gentlemas 
Supposing  him  to  be  an  American  negrc 
Mr.  Cameron  went  up  to  him  and  said 
"How  are  you,  my  friend?" — using  tb" 
Pennsylvania  German,  in  which  the  Gen 
eral  was  an  adept — when,  to  his  iufiniti 
horror,  the  colored  gentleman  thus  ad< 
dressed  turned  upon  him  and  said,  in  good 
gutting  Dutch,  "  I  am  no  American,  I  do 
not  want  to  talk  to  you.  I  won't  talk  to 
any  man  who  comes  from  a  coiuitry  pro- 
fessing to  be  free,  but  in  which  human 
beings  are  held  as  slaves."  And  this  was 
said  by  the  honest  fellow  with  a  magiste- 
rial and  indignant  air  that  would  have 
been  irresistibly  severe,  if  it  had  not  been 
irresistibly  comic. 

Minister  Cameron  made  his  escape  with 
the  best  possible  grace  from  his  stalwart 
and  sable  antagonist,  and  supposed  he 
liad  got  rid  of  hun ;  but  on  passing  into 
an  adjoining  saloon  with  his  secretary, 
Bayard  Taylor,  to  take  a  glass  of  lagei 
beer,  ho  was  again  confronted  by  Ids  Grer- 
man  Africanus,  who  re-opened  his  vials 
of  wrath,  and  concluded  by  turning  to  the 
General  and  asking  him  in  broad  German. 
^'Sngh,  bin  ich  rechty  or  bin  ich  unrecM  T 
which  means : 
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"  Say.  am  I  ri^t,  or  ^m  I  wrong?     An- 

I  Wnister  Cameron  made  rnqnuy  as  to 
tte  D^ro,  aod  ascertained  that  one  of  the 
nidnUtf  in  the  neighborhood,  wlio  had 
1^  some  years  in  Africa  in  a  sdentific 
nd  Inmting  lour,  brought  back  with  him 
to  Germany  a  very  handsome  native,  who, 
B  tonne  of  time,  developed  into  the  iudi- 
Tidnl  that  sought  the  opportmiity  to  ad- 
■doeler  a  rebuke  to  an  American  wlio 
ini  in  a  country  professing  to  be  free, 
latin  wluch  human  beings  are  held  as 


CU  Ab«  Hard-op  tor  a  Joka  for  Ohool 
During  a  conversation  which  took  place 
b  tin  anmmer  of  1664,  between  President 
Umb  and  a  distinguished  Western  Sen- 
■lor,  the  varions  le^slative  nominations 
fcr  Ihe  Presidency  then  being  made  were 
addeatly  referred  to.  "  Yes,"  said  Mr. 
Lwoln,  moving  his  1^  with  evident  grati- 
Enlion — **  yes,  Senator,  the  current  seems 
*>be  setting  all  one  way!"  "It  does, 
mllj,  seem  to  be  setting  all  one  way," 
mt  the  answer  of  the  Senator,  "  but,  Mr. 
linada,  as  you  have  told  me  several  good 
■laries  since  I  have  been  here,  permit  me, 
if  ^please,  to  lell  you  one: — 

"It  has  always  been  observed  that  the 
ithntic  Ocean  at  ti»  StraiU  of  Gibraltar, 
anstantly  poure  into  the  Mediterrranean, 
with  a  tremetidoua  volume.  The  Bospho- 
ra  empties  into  it,  at  its  other  end,  and 
linra  are  seen  contributjng  to  its  waters 
all  iloDg  the  coast.  It  was  for  many  years 
the  constant  puzzle  of  geographers,  why 
&e  Uediterranenn,  under  all  these  acces- 
■B09,  never  got  full  and  overran  its  banks. 
Ailer  a  while,  however,  a  curious  fellow 
knk  tbe  notioa  of  dropping  a  plummet  in 
4e  centre  of  the  Str«itB,  when,  lo !  he 
Aacovered  that,  though  the  tremendous 
Wy  of  water  on  the  surface  was  rushing 
Bwud  from  the  ocean,  a  still  more  power- 
fal  body  was  passing  outward,  in  a  counter 
anreat,  at  some  twenty  feet  below !" 
"Ob,  ah  I"  said  Old  Abe,  setiously, and 


evidently  nonplussed  for  the  first  time  in 
his  life ;  "that  does  n^  'remind'  me  of 
any  story  I  ever  heard  before ! " 

nont-Door  OanfiLbnlattoiu  In  »-fc— — ^ 
A  Union  man  who  was  visitmg  Little 
Sock,  Arkansas,  under  the  protecting  folds 
of  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  which  had  then 
taken  the  place  of  the  Confederate  ensign, 
sat  down  one  evening  at  the  front  door  of 
a  secession  friend,  and  engaged  in  a  hearty 
talk  about  the  iar,  the  latter  claiming, 
of  course,  that  Ihe  South  couldn't  be  whip- 
ped, and  the  former  arguing  that  that 
thing  was  a  good  deal  more  than  half  done 
already.  While  thus  conversing,  a  mid- 
dle aged  negro  came  along,  leading  a  horae 


Fioat  Door  Conlkbalktloiii  In  Aikuun. 

that  did  not  seem  able  to  stand  without 
artificial  support.  Upon  nearing  them  be 
politely  bowed,  and  said  to  the  secession 
gentleman, 

"  Good  ebenin'  massa." 

"  Goo4  evening,  Joe,"  was  the  kind 
response ;  and  Joe  began  moving  off.  Just 
at  thismoment"Ma88a"appeared  to  think 
of  something  else  to  say,  and  he  remarked, 

"Joe,  did  you  hear  that  Bobcrts  had 
gone  to  Texas?" 

"  Yes,  massa.    I  knew  de  day  he  lef." 

"  He  took  all  his '  boys,'  I  believe." 
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*'  Yes,  maBsa,  he  took  'em  all :  what  he 
gOtoTexaafor?" 

^  I  suppose  he  went  to  keep  out  of  the 
way  of  the  Yankees." 

These  words  had  no  sooner  left  ^  mas- 
sa*s  "  mouth  than  a  singular  change  seemed 
to  oome  over  Joe.  Before  their  utterance 
he  was  altogether  undemonstrative  in  his 
manner;  but  when  he  caught  their  full 
meaning,  his  countenance  evinced  pleasure 
and  surprise  in  about  equal  proportions. 
In  a  moment  he  began  to  laugh,  but 
diecked  himself  suddenly,  and  said : 

^'Could*nt  help  laughin',  massa.  My 
missus  tole  me  de  Yankees  oould'nt  git 
Memphis ;  but  de^re  dere  now.  Den  she 
said  dere  was'nt  enough  of  'em  lef  to 
come  furder  down  de  riber ;  htU  dey  went 
aU  de  way  dotmi.  Den  missus  say  dey 
can't  come  up  de  White,  no  how;  but 
dey  DID  coTM — and  dey  went  to  de  Rock 
(Little  Rock),  an'  dey  stayed  dar ;  an'  I 
jes'  b'lieve  dey  mean  to  stay  eberywhar ; 
an'  before  massa  Roberts  sees  anoder  buf- 
falo gnat  dey'll  be  all  ober  Texas,  an'  he 
won't  hab  enough  niggas  ler  to  drive  de 
cow  home." 

The  italicised  part  tf  Joe's  brief  oration 
was  spoken  with  deep  emphasis,  and .  the 
effect  of  the  words  was  greatly  increased 
by  the  appropriate  gestures  which  accom- 
panied them.  He  did  not  wait  for  any 
mar^  of  approval  or  censure,  but  made 
his  adieus  rather  hiuriedly. 

"  That's  a  pretty  sharp  darkie,  I  should 
say,"  remarked  Union. 

"  He  is  that,"  was  the  reply  5  "  he's  got 
any  quantity  of  hard  sense ;  and  he's  a 
right  good  fellow,  too— I  never  heard  any- 
thing bad  of  him." 

"In  case  the  war  were  brought  to  a 
dose  on  condition  that  the  rebellious  States 
should  send  Senators  and  Representatives 
to  Congress,  and  the  Emancipatioti  Pro- 
clamation were  withdrawn,  would  it  be  a 
possible  thing  to  keep  the  slaves  under 
the  same  subjection  as  before  the  begin- 
ning of  the  war?" 
*  Certainly  not    The  slaves  understand 


that  they  are,  or  soon  will  be,  free.  But 
let  tliem  be  made  to  believe  that  tlie 
United  States  government  intends  to  break 
the  solemn  promise  which  it  made  to  theoo 
on  the  first  of  last  January — ^let  them  01104 
understand  that  their  anticipations  of  free 
dom  are  not  to  be  realized  in  the  mauu^ 
which  they  expected— and  they  will  male 
a  second  San  Domingo  of  every  Southes 
State." 

"Your  ideas  agree  pretty  well  wL^ 
those  of  the  Abolitionists  of  New  Eibl, 
land." 

"  I  can't  help  that,"  said  the  secessicv: 
ist ;  "I  hate  an  Abolitionist  worse  than 
ever  hated  a  snake,  but  I  believe  jiiii 

what  I  say,  and  if  the    Abolition 

ists  where  you  came  from  agree  with  m^ 
I  am  not  to  blame." 


Discussion  between  Major  Dowsing  and  Xr. 

Linkin. 

In  a  letter  from  the  Federal  capital,  by 
Major  Jack  Downing,  to  the  Editors  of  the 
Cawcashin,  the  Major  thus  delivers  him- 
self in  regard  to  the  great  question  growing 
out  of  the  war.  Tlie  Major  says,  anc 
even  those  who  venture  to  differ  from  hii 
weighty  opinions,  rarely  fail  to  be  interestec 
in  his  expression  of  them : 

SuRs: — ^I've  been  kinder  sick  sence 
writ  you  last.  The  truth  is,  this  dymat 
in  the  spring  is  rael^  very  weaknin  to  th< 
constitushin.  Linkin,  too,  has  been  tern 
bully  aiixus  about  war  noose,  and  the  nig] 
approach  of  hot  weather.  But  the  grea 
subjeck  which  the  Kernel  and  I  have  beei 
considerin,  is  the  "  contrybands."  Wha 
is  to  be  done  with  'em  ?  Tliat's  the  quest 
shin,  and  Linkin  ses  he  would  like  to  se 
the  feller  that  can  tell  him.  One  nigli 
Linkin  got  a  big  map,  an  he  sot  down,  an 
"  Now,"  ses  he,  "  Major,  let's  take  a  loo! 
at  all  creashin,  an  see  ef  ther  aint  slii 
place  whar  we  kin  send  these  pesky  kink 
beds,  and  get  rid  of  'em."  "  Wal,"  ses  ] 
*•  Kernel,  I'm  agreed."  So  we  went  e 
it.  First  Linkin  put  his  finger  on  Hatj 
"  Now,"  ses  he,  "  ther's  an  iland  that  je£ 
suits  the  nigger  constitushin.     Supper 
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they  go  ther?"  "But,"  ees  I,  "Kernel, 
they  won't  go,  an  ef  they  did,  they  wouldn't 
do  nothin,"  "  Wal,"  Bes  he,  "no  matter, 
ef  they  won't  trouble  us  here  enny  longer." 
"But,"  sea  I,  "ther's  one  more  resin. 
The  iland  aint  large  enuff  to  hold  all  the 
niggers — ^four  millions  or  thereabouts." 
"  Wal,"  ses  he, "  therms  Centrfl  Ameriky— 
what  do  you  think  of  that  spot  ?  "  "  Wal," 
ses  I,  "  Kernel^  that's  a  fine  country,  nater- 
ally.  The  Creator  fixed  it  up  on  a  grand 
scale,  but  you  can't  make  a  treaty  with  it, 
enny  more  than  you  can  count  the  spots 
on  a  little  pig,  when  he  keeps  runin  about 
the  hull  time.  The  truth  is,  you  can't  tell 
who'll  be  President  of  it  fix>m  one  momin 
to  the  next,  and  the  niggers  you  send  ther 
might  all  get  their  throats  cut  jest  as  soon 
88  they  landed."  "Wal,"  ses  Linkin, 
''that's  a  slight  objectshin.  But  let's  turn 
over  to  Afriky.  Tiler's  Libery;  how 
would  that  do.  Major?"  "Wal,"  ses  I, 
^  Kernel,  thcU  country  is  about  the  biggest 
humbug  of  the  hull  lot.  Fust  off,  sum 
raely  good  peopul  thought  after  it  was  goin 
to  amount  to  sumthin,  but  arter  forty  years 
of  spendin  money  on  it,  ther  aint  enny 
more  chanst  of  dvilizin  Afiriky  in  that  way 
than  ther  is  of  makin  a  rified  cannon  out 
of  a  bass  wood  log.  A  few  dominys,  who 
can't  get  enny  boddy  willin  to  hear  'em 
preach,  hev  got  hold  of  it,  an  are  makin  a 
good  thing  out  of  it.  As  for  sendin  our 
niggers  ther,  why,  it  would  take  all  the 
fihippin  of  the  world,  and  more  money  than 
Chase  could  print  by  steam  in  a  year." 
"Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "whar  on  arth  kin  we 
send  'em?" 

"Now,"  ses  I,  "Kernel,  I've  got  an  idee 
of  my  own  about  that  matter.  I  think 
they  are  best  off  whar  they  are  an  jest  as 
they  are,  but  ef  you  must  get  rid  of 'em,  I 
would  send  'em  all  to  Massa-chews-its ! 
Peopul  who  are  so  anxus  to  hev  other 
folks  overrun  with  free  niggers,  ought  to 
be  willin  to  share  sum  of  the  blessins  them- 
selves. So  let  all  that  are  here  in  Wash- 
ington be  sent  rite  off  to  Boston."  "Yes, 
that  might  do,"  says  Linkin.    "  But,"  ses 


I,  "sum  States  won't  have  'em  at  all,  and 
they  can't  go  ther.  So  what's  to  be  done?* 
"  Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "  I  tell  you  what  it  is, 
Major,  this  is  an  almighty  tuff  subjeck.  I 
know  sumthin  about  splittin  rails,  and 
what  hard  work  is  ginerally,  but  this  nigger 
questshin  has  puzzled  me  more  than  enny 
thing  ever  got  hold  of  before."  "  Wal," 
ses  I,  Kernel,  I  can  explain  the  reason 
why."'  "  Wal,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  whar  do 
you  kerry  yoiu'  pocket  book?"  Ses  he, 
"What  on  arth  has  that  to  do  with  the 
subjedL  ?"  Ses  I,  "  Hold  on,  you'll  see.** 
"  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  I  always  kerry  it  right 
ther,  in  my  left  hand  trowsers  pocket." 
Ses  I,  "Didn't  you  ever  hev  a  hole  in 
that  pocket  for  a  day  or  two,  an  hev  to 
put  your  pocket  book  in  sum  other  ?"  Ses 
he,  "  Major,  I  hev."  Ses  I,  "  What  did 
you  do  with  it  then  ?  "  «  Wal,"  ses  he,  "  I 
put  it  in  my  right  hand  pocket,  but  it 
kinder  chafed  my  leg  ther  cause  it  wam't 
used  to  it,  an  it  also  felt  mity  onhandy. 
So  I  put  it  in  my  side  coat  pocket,  but 
every  time  I  stooped  over  it  would  drop 
out.  Then  I  put  it  in  my  coat  tcul  pocket, 
but  I  was  kept  all  the  time  on  the  qui 
vivers,  afeerd  sum  pickpocket  would  stead 
it  At  last,  in  order  to  make  it  safe  an 
sure,  I  put  it  in  the  top  of  my  hat,  under 
sum  papers,  but  the  hat  was  top  heavy,  an 
over  it  went  spillin  everything.  I  tell  you 
I  was  glad  when  my  pocket  was  fixed,  an 
I  got  it  back  in  the  old  spot"  • 

"  Now,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  that's  jest  the 
case  ¥dth  the  niggers.  The  minit  you  get 
'em  out  of  ther  place,  you  don't  know  what 
on  arth  to  do  with  'em.  Now,  we've  been 
here  all  the  evenin  sarchin  over  the  map 
to  see  ef  we  can't  find  sum  place  to  put 
'em.  But  it  is  all  no  manner  of  use. 
You've  got  to  do  with  'em  jest  as  you  did 
with  your  pocket  book.  Put  'em  whar 
they  belong,  an  then  you  won't  have  enny 
more  trubbil." 

Linkin  didn't  see  eggzactly  how  I  was 
gwin  to  apply  the  story,  an  wen  he  did,  he 
looked  kinder  struck  up.  Wen  I  saw  that 
I  had  made  a  hit  on  him,  I  follered  it  up. 
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Ses  I,  "  Kernel,  this  government  ainH  out  Bad  for  the  Cow. 

of  order,  as  Seward  and  Chase  kontend.  In  the  following  little  story,  which  is 
They  are  only  tryin  to  run  it  the  rong  way  certainly  unique  hi  its  way,  it  will  not 
— that's  what  makes  all  the  trubbil.  I  require  a  great  stretch  of  imagination  to 
once  had  a  thrashin  machine,  an  I  sold  it  \  consider  the  Federal  Government  as  rep- 
to  old  Jim  Dumbutter,  an  arter  he  got  it  j  resenting  the  locomotive,  and  the  seceding 

Stat4?s  the  cow : 
When   Greorge   Stephenson,  the    cele- 


he  sed  it  wam't  good  for  nothin — that  it 
wouldn't  nm,  &c.  So  I  went  over  to  see 
it,  an  I  vow  ef  he  didn't  hev  the  machine  j  brated  Scotch  engineer,  had  completed  his 
all  rong  eend  foremist.  I  went  to  work  model  of  a  locomotive,  he  presented  him- 
at  it,  an,  arter  a  little  wile,  it  went  off  like  self  before  the  British  parliament,  and 
grease,  jest  as  slick  as  a  whistle.  You  •  asked  the  attention  and  support  of  that 
see,  old  Dumbutter  didn't  understand  the  body.  The  grave  M.  P.'s,  looking  sneer- 
machine,  an,  tharfore,  he  couldn't  make  it  go.  i  ingly  at  the  great  meclianic's  invention, 
Now,"  ses  I,  "  Kernel,  our  Constitushin  is  asked, — 
a  Dimmycratic  machuie,  and  its  got  to  be       "So  you  have  made  a  carriage  to  run 


only  by  steam,  have  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  lords." 

"  And  you  expect  your  carriage  to  run 
on  parallel  rails,  so  that  it  can't  go  off,  do 


you  ^  " 


run  as  a  Dimmycratic  machine,  or  it  wonH 
run  at  all!  Now,  you  see,  Seward  is  tryin 
to  nm  it  on  his  *  higher  law '  principle,  but  it 
wani't  made  for  that,  an  the  coiL«*ekence  is, 
the  thhig  is  pretty  nigh  smashed  up." 

"  Wal,"  ses  Linkin,  "  things  do  look  "  Yes,  my  lortls. 
kinder  dark.  I  don't  know  whar  we  will  |  «  Well  now,  Mr.  Stephenson,  let  us  show 
cum  out,  but  I  guess  I'll  issoo  a  prodama-  you  how  absunl  your  claim  is.  Suppose 
shin  for  the  minlstera  to  pray  for  us.  ^  ^Jien  your  carriage  is  nnming  upon  these 
Perhaps  they  will  do  sum  good."  Ses  !  rails  at  the  rate  of  twenty  or  tliirty  miles 
I,  **  Kernel,  that  reminds  me  of  old  Elder  per  hour,  if^  you're  extravagant  enough  to 
Doolittle,  who  cum  along  the  road  one  even  suppose  such  a  thing  is  possible,  a 
day  rite  whar  old  Sol  IIopkiiL^  a  veryjeow  should  get  in  its  way.  You  can't 
wicked  old  sinner,  was  hoein  com.  The  turn  out  for  her — what  then .?  " 
season  was  late,  and  the  com  was  mity !  « xiien  'twill  be  bad  for  the  cowj  my 
slim.  Ses  the  Elder:  'Mister  Hopkins, '  JQ^jg  t »» 
your  com  is  not  very  forrard  this  year.' 
«No,  its  fnonstrous  poor,'  ses  Hopkins, 
<an  I  guess  I  shan't  have  half  a  crop.' 
*Wal,'  ses  the  Elder,  *  Mister  Hopkins,  you 
ought  to  pray  to  the  Lord  for  good  crops,  ^*i^re  is  safety,  President  Lincohi  may  be 
perhaps  he  will  hear  you.'  '  Wal,  perhaps  ;  «ii^  never  to  have  mn  any  great  risk  of 
he  will,  and  perhaps  he  won't,'  ses  old  Sol, '  "ot  carrying  the  ship  of  state  securely 
*but  I'll  be  damed  ef  I  don't  believe  that  through  all  its  perils.  Their  number  in 
this  com  needs  manure  a  tamel  sight  more !  liis  case  was  always  legion.  Among  these, 
than  it  does  prayin  for.'  Now,"  ses  I, ;  in  the  early  part  of  the  war,  was  a  West- 
"  Linkin,  I  think  this  country  is  something '  em  farmer,  who  sought  the  President  day 
like  old  Hopkinses  com.  It  needs  states-  after  day,  until  at  last  he  procured  the 
manship  good  deal  more  than  pra3Hin  for."  much  desired  special  audience.  Like  many 
Lnikui  didn't  seem  to  like  that  obser\'ation ;  other  visitors  at  the  executive  mansion,  he, 
of  mine  much,  for  he  turned  the  subjeck,  i  too,  had  a  plan  for  the  successful  prosecu- 
an  he  ain't  axed  me  what  it  was  best  to  do '.  tion  of  the  war,  to  which  Mr.  Lincoln  lis- 
with  the  nigger  senco-  •  tined  as  patiently  as  he  could.    Wlien  he 


Advised  to  Stick  to  his  Business. 
If,  tlm)ugh  a  multitude  of  counsellors 
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was  through,  he  asted  the  opinion  of  the 
President  upon  his  plan. 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  "  111  answer 
by  telling  you  a  stofy.  You  have  heard 
of  Mr.  Blank,  of  Chicago?  He  was  an 
iinmense  loafer  in  im  way — in  fact,  never 
did  anything  in  his  life.  One  day  he  got 
crazy  over  a  great  rise  in  the  price  of 
wheat,  upon  wldch  many  speculatore  gained 
lai^  fortunes.  Blank  started  off  one 
morning  to  one  of  the  most  successful  of 
the  speculators,  and  witli  much  enthuaidsm 
fatid  before  him  a  plan  by  which  he,  the 
said  Blank,  was  certain  of  becoming  inde- 
pendently rich.  When  ho  had  finished,  he 
asked  the  opinion  of  his  hearer  upon  his 
phm  of  operations.  The  reply  came  as 
follows:  'My  advice  i84hat  you  stick  to 
your  business !  '  But,'  asked  Blank, '  what 
is  my  business?'  'I  don't  know  what  it 
is,"  said  the  merchant,  'but,  whatever  it  is, 
I  advise  you  to  stick  to  it.'  And  now," 
sud  Mr.  Lineob,  "  I  mean  nothing  ofien- 
Bire.  for  I  know  you  mean  well,  but  1 
think  you  had  better  stick  to  your  business, 
and  le.-ive  the  war  to  those  who  have 
responsibility  of  managing  it." 


North  and  South  shall  be  so  united  that 
the  North  may  be  able  to  pay  them  with- 
out confusion. 

"  An  election  for  a  new  President  shall 
once  he  held,  everybody  voting  save 
those  who  have  shown  animosity  to  the 
sunny  South.  France  shall  be  driven  out 
Mexico  by  the  consolidated  armies,  the 
expense  being  so  mjiiiuged  that  the  North 
may  pay  it  without  further  trouble.  Upon 
these  terms  the  Confederacy  will  become 
a  peaceful  fellow 


Coneeming  a  certain  peace  proposition 
then  on  the  tapis  at  Washington,  Mr.  Kerr 
— his  preuomen  Orpheus  C, — thus  dis- 
omrsetli: — 

The  Confederacy  hastily  put  on  a  pair 
of  iriiite  cotton  gloves,  and  says  he : 

"  Am  I  addreesing  the  Democratic  Or- 
guitation?" 

"You  address  the  large  Kentucky 
tnnch,"  says  the  Conservative  chap,  pull- 
ing <ni  his  ruffles. 

"Then,"  says  the  Confederacy,  "  I  an 
pnpBnd  to  make  an  indirect  propositior 
fe  peace.  My  name  is  Mr.  Lamb,  by 
vluch  title  the  democratic  orgnnizatioi 
^wsfj  known  the  iqjured  Confederacy,  and 
^impose  the  following  terms:  HostiliticB 
■IbU  at  once  cease,  and  the  two  armies  bo 
mwlidated  under  the  title  of  the  Confed- 
ente  State  forces.    The  war  debts  of  the 


"Hem I"  says  the  Kentucky  chap^ 
"What  you  ask  is  perfectly  reasonable, 
I  will  consider  the  matter  after  the  man- 
ner of  a  dispassionate  democrat,  and  return 
yon  my  answer  in  a  few  days." 

Here  I  hastily  stepped  up,  and-says  I, 
"But  arc  you  not  going  to  consult  the 
President  at  all  about  it,  my  Jupiter 
Tonans?" 

"The  President?  the  Presidf^nt?"  says 
the  Conservative  Kentucky  chap,  with  a 
vague  look — "  Hem ! "  says  he,  "  I  really 
forgot  all  about  the  President" 

"The  democratic  oi^anization,"  (adds 
Kerr,  with  said  prenomen.)  "my  boy,  in 
its  zeal  to  bencBt  its  distracted  country,  is 
occasionally  like  that  eminent  Are  company 
in  the  Sixth  Word,  which  nobly  usurped 
with  its  hose  the  terrible  business  of  put- 
ting out  a  large  conflagration,  and  never 
remembered  until  its  beautiful  machine 
was  all  in  position,  that  another  company 
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of  fellow  Aremeo  had  exdustve 
of  aU  the  water  works." 

The  same  epariding  and  trendumt  pen 
would  find  some  other  peace  proportions, 
emanatuig  from  oi^janizations  npt  exactly 
Democratic  or  Conserrative,  first  rate  ma- 
terial for  his  side-shaking  irony  and  wit ; 
or,  sboidd  he  lack  the  necessary  material, 
Mr.  Fernando  Wood,  the  "Apoetle  of 
Peace,"  might  be  able  to  supply  the  de- 
ficiency. 


Ohio  ToU-saM  XMpM^  Talk  wltb  Vallan- 


As  Messrs.  Yallandigham  and  Pendle- 
ton, the  Pro-Southern  or  Anti-War  mem- 
bers of  Congreas,  from  Ohio,  were  going 
in  a  carriage,  in  Iho  spring  of  18G3,  from 
Batavia,  to  fill  an  appointment  at  some 
place  in  Brown  County,  they  drew  up  at 
a  toll-gate. 


Mr.  Pendleton,  with  that  amiable  bmil- 
iarity  characterizing  his  intercourse  with 
the  poor  and  lowly  voters,  asked  the  Ten- 
enible  gate-keeper  how  he  stood  on  politics, 
and  was  answered:  "I  am  a  Democrat; 
have  voted  the  ticket  all  my  life,  and  ex- 
pect to  as  long  as  I  live." 

"  That's  right,  my  good  man !  I  am  glad 
to  find  you  all  right  on  politics;  now,  as 
an  old  Democrat,  what  do  you  think  of  the 
Hon.  Mr.  Vallandigham  for  our  next  Gov- 
ernor?— Yalloudigbam  for  our  next  Go' 
cnior,  eh?" 


"Vallandigham  is  the  —  traitor 
north  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line,  and  I 
wouldn't  help  elect  him  dog  pelter!" 

"But  stop,  man,  this  gentlenun  with 
me  is  Mr.  V." 

"I  don't  care  who  he  is;  I  am  a  Jadt- 
eon  Democrat,  not.  a  VaUaudighamcrat.'' 

The  worthy  pair  now  drove  on,  not  par- 
ticularly elated  or  retreehed  in  their  polit- 
ical feelings  by  the  conveisatjtw  they 
themselves  had  provoked. 


Governor  Andy  Johnson — now  ou/ 
President, — at  one  of  the  Loyal  League 
meetings  in  New  York,  hit  the  secessioo 
sympathizers  wjth  the  following  stoiy. 
Great  complaint,  (said  the  Governor)  haa 
been  made  about  the  suspension  of  the 
vnt  of  habeat  corpus.  Is  there  any  man 
who  has  no  treason  luridng  in  his  baeoo 
that  is  apprehensive  of  an  arrest?  Why 
are  certaut  persons  so  nervous  in  this  re- 
gard? Because  treastm  is  lurking  in  their 
bosoms! 

Lorenzo  Dow,  when  he  was  on  hia  way, 
upon  one  occasion,  to  attend  an  appoint- 
ment, met  B  man  who  complained  that  hia 
axe  hod  been  stolen. 

"I  will  settle  that  matter  for  you,"  said 
Dow. 

Before  reaching  the  meeting  hoose  be 
picked  up  a  large  stone,  weighing  about  a 
pound  and  a  half.  After  he  bad  condudcd 
hia  sermon  in  his  peculiar  way,  looking 
over  the  audience,  turning  the  stone  over 
in  his  hand,  he  Boid: 

"I  have  been  informed  by  one  of  your 
neighbors  that  he  had  his  axe  stolen  laat 
night,  and  I  uitend  with  this  stone  to^knodi 
the  man  down  who  did  it." 

Poising  the  stone  in  his  hand,  as  if  about 
to  throw  it,  there  was  one  man  who  im- 
mediately dodged  behuid  his  seat,  and 
Dow  pointed  him  out  to  the  audience  aa 
the  thief.  And  so  I  say  (continued  Gov. 
Johnson,)  if  you  want  to  find  oiit  traitora, 
I  just  look  around  and  shake  the  suspended 
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writ  of  habeas  corpus  at  tjiem,  and  you 
will  see  them  dodge,  shrink  and  complain. 


Vapolaoii  on  French  TovaiggterB  in  the  Fed- 
eral Army. 

Archbishop  Hughes,  on  his  way  to  Borne, 
had  an  interview  with  the  Emperor  Napo- 
leon. After  a  few  commonplaces  on  the 
horrors  of  civil  war,  pronounced  in  the 
slow  and  monotonous  tone  of  voice  pe- 
culiar to  him,  Louis  Napoleon  abruptly 
altered  his  manner.  His  glassy  counte- 
nance lit  up,  liis  voice  rose,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded with  marked  accentuation:  '^But 
who  then  advised  your  President,  Mr. 
Lincoln.  What  induced  him  to  receive 
those  two  youngsters  (ces  deitzjeunes  honv' 
mes — ^king  Louis  Philippe's  sons,)  into  his 
army?  He  might  have  perceived  that  it 
is  not  to  his  credit  to  encourage  preten- 
sions like  theirs  by  g^iving  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  themselves  talked  of. 
The  cause  of  the  Orleans  is  not  a  cause 
which  can  be  avowed.     I  found  the  throne 

vacant     I  took  it.     But  they  I  they  stole 
the  crown  of  their  relative  I** 


Ihat  Card  from  WlUard's  HoteL 

An  anecdote  was  told  at  an  out  door 
political  meeting,  in  Washington,  one  night, 
by  the  Hon.  Mr.  Chittenden,  of  Vermont, 
the  well  known  Register  of  the  United 
States  Treasury.  It  shows  what  was  go- 
ing on  among  certain  high  political  char- 
acters, to  prevent  the  will  of  the  people 
finom  being  executed  in  the  inauguration 
of  Mr.  Lincoln  and  to  overthrow  and  usurp 
the  constitutional  Government 

Mr.  Chittenden  remarked  that  he  would 
state  one  fact  in  connection  with  his  expe- 
rience in  Washington,  which  he  believed 
had  never  yet  been  made  public:  His 
first  visit  to  the  national  capital  was  per- 
haps an  unfortunate  one.  He  was  a  del- 
^ate  from  the  State  of  Vermont  to  the 
peace  convention,*  or  conference,  which 
met  in  that  city,  in  the  month  of  Febru- 
ary, 1861,  upon  the  invitation  of  the  Gov- 
ernor of  Virginia.    In  that  convention  he 


hc^pened  to  form  the  acquaintance  of 
James  B.  Clay,  of  Kentucky,  William  A 
Seddon,  of  Virginia  (afterwards  the  Con- 
federate Secretary  of  War),  Governor 
Morehead,  of  Kentucky,  (who  became  a 
fugitive  fix)m  the  flag  that  had  always  pro- 
tected him,)  and  others  of  a  similar  polit- 
ical stripe.  His  seat  was  near  those  gen- 
tlemen. One  day,  while  sitting  with  them, 
a  servant  from  Willard's  Hotel  entered 
and  handed  a  card  to  Mr.  Seddon,  who  sat 
near  Mr.  Chittenden.  He  did  not  know 
what  was  on  the  card,  but  it  was  passed 
around  from  one  to  the  other  in  such  a 
manner  that  he  could  not  help  but  see 
what  was  written  upon  it  On  the  card 
was  written  these  words:  ^Lincoln  is  in 
Washington  r  He  never  saw  such  con- 
fusion made  by  a  small  piece  of  card  be- 
fore. They  looked  at  each  other  with 
amazement.  At  last,  Waldo  P.  Johnson, 
afterwards  a  Senator  from  Missouri,  who 
could  control  himself  no  longer,  exclaimed 
with  vehemence  and  chagrin,  "  How  the 
devil  did  he  get  through  Baltimore?" 

It  was  a  part  of  the  secession  plot  that 
the  bludgeon-mongers  of  Baltimore  should 
see  to  it  that  Mr.  Lincoln  did  not  pass 
through  that  city  alive,  on  his  way  to  as- 
sume the  charge  of  the  Government — a 
graphic  account  of  which  will  be  found  on 
another  page  of  this  volume. 


Secret  of  the  TTnanimouB  Vote  In  the  Senate. 

The  passage  of  a  bill  by  Congress  en- 
larging the  power  of  the  President  of  the 
United  States  in  order  for  him  to  more 
effectually  meet  the  necessities,  civil  and 
military,  of  the  country,  was  in  the  highest 
degree  expedient  But  how  the  bill  ever 
passed  the  Senate  by  an  unanimous  vote, 
while  it  received  so  bitter  an  opposition  in 
the  House,  was  a  point  which  partook 
largely  of  the  mysterious,  in  the  view  of 
outsiders.  A  Democratic  Senator,  how- 
ever,^-one  of  those  who  took  their  novi- 
tiate for  senatorial  honors  in  the  cells  of 
Fort  Lafayette — (Wall,  of  New  Jersey,)— 
gave  a  solution  of  the  mystery,  one  day,  and 
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80  terse  aiid  true  as  to  deserve  repetition. 
"  Four  of  our  men  " — ^aiid  he  named  them, 
but  of  course  one  couldn't  be  guilty  of 
such  disrespect  to  American  Senatoi-s  as 
to  print  them — "  ibur  of  our  men  were  so 
drunk  they  couUhi't  leave  their  rooms; 
and  the  others,  not  knowing  how  drunk 
these  men  were,  had  gone  off  to  Count 
Mercier's  party."  That  is  the  whole  story, 
— and  a  similar  tale  might  be  told  in  con- 
nection with  many  other  Congressional 
bills  and  measures.  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary to  add,  that  more  than  one  section 
was  represented  in  the  drunken  quartette 
in  (]Luestion. 


Price  of  Chivalry  in  Hard  Cash. 

When  the  Federal  troops  occupied  Win- 
chester, Virginia,  a  young  lady  was  seen 
ripping  up  a  Union  flag,  to  turn  into  a 
"  Secesh  streamer."  An  officer  made  her 
give  it  up.  It  was  repaired  and  raised  over 
the  sidewalk  of  the  surgeon's  house,  where 
it  was  a  great  trouble  to  the  Winchester 
ladies,  who  crossed  the  street  rather  than 
walk  muler  it  One  day  the  Maine  Tenth 
seeing  one  of  them  coming  down  the  pave- 
ment, placed  a  bright  silver  Union  "quar- 
ter" diiHJctly  under  the  flag.  Miss  Secesh 
came  up  and  stepped  off  the  curb  as  usual 
to  go  round  tlie  **  dirty  rag,"  but  on  seeing 
the  piece  of  money  she  retraced  her  steps, 
and  while  she  was  stooping  to  pick  it  up 
she  was  greeted  by  a  tremendous  shout  of 
laughter.  So  the  price  of  chivalry  was 
found  to  be  not  more  than  twenty-five 
cents — certain! 


"Spiritual'*  Bevelatioxui  on  the  Conduct  of 

the  Wax. 

President  Lincoln  was  induced  by  some 
of  his  friends  to  hold  a  "spiritual  soiree," 
one  evening,  in  the  crimson  room  in  the 
White  House,  to  test  the  alleged  wonderful  j 
supernatural  powers  of  Mr.  Charles  E. 
Shockle.  The  party  consisted  of  the  Pres- 
ident, Mrs.  Lincoln,  Secretaries  Welles 
and  Stanton,  Mr.  D.  of  New  York,  Mr. 
F.  of  Philadelphia,  and  Mr.  Shockle,  ac- 


companied by  a  fiiend.  They  took  their 
seats  in  the  circle  about  eight  o'clock,  but 
the  President  was  called  away  shortly 
after  the  manifestations  commenced,  and 
the  spirits  which  had  apparently  assembled 
to  convince  him  of  their  power,  gave  vis- 
ible tokens  of  their  displeasure  at  the 
President's  absence,  by  pinching  Mr.  Stan- 
tow's  ears  and  twitching  Mr.  Welles's 
beani.  He  soon  returned,  but  it  was  some 
time  before  harmony  was  restored,  for  the 
mishaps  to  the  secretaries  caused  such 
bursts  of  laughter  that  the  influence  was 
very  unpropitious.  For  some  half-hour 
the  demonstrations  were  of  a  physical  char- 
acter— tables  were  moved,  and  the  picture 
of  Henry  Clay,  which  hangs  on  the  wall, 
was  swayed  more  than  a  foot,  and  two 
candelebras,  presented  by  the  Dey  of  Al- 
giers to  President  Adams,  were  twice 
raised  nearly  to  the  ceiling. 

It  was  nearly  nine  o'clock  before  Shoc- 
kle was  fully  under  spiritual  influence,  and 
so  powerful  were  the  subsequent  manifest- 
ations, that  twice  during  the  evening  re- 
storatives were  applied,  for  he  was  much 
weakened.  The  following  accomit  of  wliat 
took  place  is  believed  to  be  as  correct  as 
possible. 

Loud  rappings,  about  nine  o'clock,  were 
heard  directly  beneath  the  President's  feet, 
and  Mr.  Shockle  stated  that  an  Indian  de- 
sired to  commimicate. 

"Well,  Sir,"  said  the  President,  "I 
should  be  happy  to  hear  what  his  Indian 
majesty  has  to  say.  We  have  recently 
had  a  visitation  from  our  red  brethren,  and 
it  was  the  only  delegation,  black,  white,  or 
blue,  which  did  not  volunteer  some  advice 
about  the  conduct  of  the  war." 

The  medium  then  called  for  pencil  and 
paper,  and  they  were  laid  upon  the  table 
in  sight  of  alL  A  handkerchief  was  then 
taken  from  Mr.  Stanton,  and  the  materials 
were  carefully  concealed  from  sight.  In 
a  sho^.  time,  knocks  were  heard  and  the 
paper  was  uncovered.  To  the  surprise  of 
all  present  it  read  as  follows : 

"  Haste  makes  waste,  but  delays  cause 
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vexations.  Gi^  e  vitality  by  energy.  Use 
every  means  to  subdue.  Prodamations 
are  useless;  make  a  bold  fit)nt  and  fight 
the  enemy;  leave  traitors  at  home  to  the 
care  of  loyal  men.  Less  note  of  prepara- 
tion, less  parade  and  policy  talk,  and  more 
action.  Henry  Knox." 

"That  is  not  Indian  talk,  Mr.  Shockle," 
said  the  President;  who  is  'Henry  Knox?' 

It  was  suggested  to  the  medium  to  ask 
who  General  Knox  was,  and  before  the 
words  were  fuDy  uttered,  the  medium 
spoke  in  a  strange  voice,  "The  first  Secre- 
tary of  War." 

"Oh!  yes.  General  Ejiox,"  said  the 
President;  who,  turning  to  the  Secretary, 
said:  "Stanton,  that  message  is  for  you; 
it  is  from  your  predecessor." 

Mr.  Stanton  made  no  reply. 

"I  should  like  to  ask  General  Knox," 
said  the  President,  "if  it  is  within  the 
scope  of  his  ability,  to  tell  us  when  this 
rebellion  will  be  put  do>^^l." 

In  the  same  manner  as  before,  this  mes- 
5Mige  was  received: 

"  Washington,  Lafayette,  Franklin,  Wil- 
berforce.  Napoleon,  and  myself  have  held 
frequent  consultation  on  this  point.  There 
is  something  which  our  spiritual  eyes  can- 
not detect  which  appears  well  formed. 
Evil  has  come  at  times  by  removal  of  men 
from  high  positions,  and  there  are  those  in 
retirement  whose  abilities  should  be  made 
useful  to  hasten  the  end.  Napoleon  says, 
concentrate  your  forces  upon  one  point: 
Lafayette  thinks  that  the  rebellion  will  die 
of  exhaustion ;  Franklin  sees  the  end  ap- 
proaching, as  the  South  must  give  up  for 
want  of  mechanical  ability  to  compete 
against  Northern  mechanics.  Wilberforce 
sees  hope  only  in  a  negro  army. — Knox." 

"Well,"  exclaimed  the  President,  "opin- 
ions differ  among  the  saints  as  well  as 
among  the  sinners.  They  don't  seem  to 
understand  running  the  machines  among 
the  celestials  much  better  than  we  da 
Their  talk  and  advice  sound  very  much 
like  the  talk  of  my  cabinet — don't  you 
think  80,  Mr.  WeUes?" 


"Well,  I  don't  know— I  will  think  the 
matter  over,  and  see  what  conclusion  to 
arrive  at." 

Heavy  raps  were  heard,  and  the  alpha- 
bet was  called  for,  when  "That's  what's 
the  matter,"  was  spelt  out. 

There  was  a  shout  of  laughter,  and  Mr. 
Welles  stroked  his  beard. 

"That  means,  Mr.  Welles,"  said  the 
President,  "  that  you  are  apt  to  be  long- 
winded,  and  think  the  nearest  way  home 
is  the  longest  way  round.  Short  cuts  in 
war  times.  I  wish  the  spirits  would  tell 
us  how  to  catch  the  Alabiuna." 

The  lights,  which  had  been  partially 
lowered,  almost  instantaneously  became  so 
dim  as  to  make  it  difficult  to  distinguish 
the  features  of  any  one  in  the  room,  and 
on  the  large  mirror  over  the  niautel-piece 
there  appeared  the  most  beautiful  though 
supernatural  picture  ever  beheld.  It 
represented  a  sea  view,  the  Alabama  with 
all  steam  up  flying  from  the  pursuit  of  an- 
other large  steamer.  Two  merchantmen 
in  the  distance  were  seen,  partially  de- 
stroyed by  fire.  The  picture  changed, 
and  the  Alabama  was  seen  at  anchor  im- 
der  the  shadow  of  an  English  fort — from 
which  an  English  flag  was  waving.  The 
Alabama  was  floating  idly,  not  a  soul  on 
board,  and  no  signs  of  life  visible  about  her. 
The  picture  vanished,  and  in  letters  of 
purple  appeared:  "The  English  people 
demand  this  of  England's  aristocracy." 

"  So  England  is  to  seize  the  Alabama 
finally  ?  "  said  "Mr,  Lincoln  :  "  It  may  be 
possible ;  but,  !Mr.  Welles,  don't  let  one 
gunboat  or  monitor  less  be  built." 

The  spirits  called  for  the  alphabet,  and 
again  "That's  what's  the  matter,"  was 
spelt  out. 

"I  see,  I  see,"  said  the  President: 
"  Mother  England  thinks  that  what's  sauce 
for  the  goose  may  be  sauce  for  the  gander. 
It  may  be  tit,  tat,  too,  hereafler.  But  it 
is  not  very  complimentary  to  our  navy, 
anyhow." 

"We've  done  our  best,  l^Ir.  President," 
said  Mr.  Welles  ;  "  I'm  maturing  a  plan 
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which,  when  perfected,  I  think,  if  it  works 
well,  will  be  a  perfect  trap  for  the  Ala- 
bama." 

**Well,  Mr.  Shockle,"  remarked  the 
President,  '^  I  have  seen  strange  tilings  and 
heard  rather  odd  remarks ;  but  nothing 
which  convinces  me,  except  the  pictures, 
that  there  is  anything  very  heavenly  about 
aU  this.  I  should  likej  if  possible,  to  hear 
what  Judge  Douglas  says  about  this  war." 

"1*11  try  to  get  his  spirit,"  said  Mr. 
Shockle ;  "  but  it  sometimes  happens,  as  it 
did  to-night  in  the  case  of  the  Lidian,  that 
though  first  impressed  by  one  spirit,  I  yield 
to  another  more  powerful.  If  perfect 
silence  is  maintained,  I  will  see  if  we  can- 
not induce  General  Knox  to  send  for  Mr. 
Itouglas." 

Three  raps  were  given,  signifying  assent 
to  the  proposition.  Perfect  silence  was 
maintained,  and  afler  an  interval  of  per- 
haps three  minutes,  Mr.  Shockle  rose  quick- 
ly from  his  chair  and  stood  up  behind  it, 
resting  his  left  arm  on  the  back,  his  right 
thrust  into  his  bosom.  In  a  voice  such  as 
no  one  could  mistake  who  had  ever  heard 
Mr.  Douglas,  he  spoke.  The  language 
was  eloquent  and  choice.  He  urged  the 
President  to  throw  aside  all  advisers  who 
hesitate  about  the  policy  to  be  pursued, 
and  to  listen  to  the  wishes  of  the  people, 
who  would  sustain  him  at  all  points  if  his 
aim  was,  as  he  believed  it  was,  to  restore 
the  Union.  He  said  that  there  were 
Burrs  and  Blennerhassetta  living,  but  tliat 
they  would  wither  before  the  popular  ap- 
proval which  would  follow  one  or  two  vic- 
tories, such  as  he  thought  must  take  place 
ere  long.  The  turning-point  in  this  war  will 
be  the  proper  use  of  these  victories.  If 
wicked  men  in  the  first  hours  of  success 
think  it  time  to  devote  their  attention  to 
party,  the  war  will  be  prolonged ;  but  if 
victory  is  followed  up  by  energetic  action, 
all  will  be  well. 

"I  believe  that,"  said  the  President, 
"  whether  it  comes  from  spirit  or  hiunnn." 

Here  closed  the  interview,  at  Mrs.  Lin- 1 
xeqoest,  Mr.  Shockle  being  much' 


prostrated.  The  account  here  given  is 
from  one  who  was  present ;  and,  though 
evidently  by  no  one  unjfriendly  to  the  me* 
dium,  there  has  been  no  denial  of  the  gen- 
eral correctness  of  the  proceedings. 


Pnttinff  'Xm  Throa^li  a  Ckrarae  of  Spitmto. 

One  lively  spring  day,  four  young  men 
of  the  city  of  Frederick,  Maryland,  went 
to  the  good  old  town  of  Liberty,  and  whilst 
passing  the  Stars  and  Stripes  which  floated 
from  a  pole  at  the  west  end  of  the  town, 
took  the  idea  into  their  empty  heads  to 
curse  that  time-honored  emblem  with  con- 
siderable liberality  and  positiveness,  and 
to  even  say  something  about  taking  it 
down.  Hearing,  however,  that  they  would 
be  called  to  accpimt  for  such  rebeUious 
acts,  they  loaded  their  pistols  before  leav- 
ing the  hotel,  and  roisterly  declared  what 
they  would  do  if  attacked.  The  "  fun" 
came  at  last.  About  five  o'clock,  a  car- 
riage was  seen  coming  up  the  hill,  add 
when  nearly  opposite  the  flag,  two  citizens 
walked  out  into  the  middle  of  the  street 
and  gave  the  command, "  Halt"  which  was 
promptly  obeyed.  The  next  command 
was — "  Salute  that  flag ! "  Afler  an  ex- 
cuse or  two  about  a  *  bad  cold,'  and  *  how 
salute  it? '  they  gave  a  weak  cheer.  The 
answer  to  this  was,  "  That  won't  do ;  a 
little  louder!"  The  second  time  their 
voices  raised  ^considerable  ;  but  "  louder 
yet ! "  was  commanded,  and  the  third  time 
they  gave  mighty  good  proof  of  pulmona- 
ry health.  They  were  then  ordered  to 
"Curse  secession,"  and  they  did  so.  After 
having  thus  passed  successfully  their  ex- 
ercise on  the  various  points  of  the  political 
decalogue,  they  were  allowed  to  move  on 
— ^wiser  and  better  posted  men. 


Carolinian  TTnionist  Showing:  the  Track. 
Captain  Grant,  of  the  Nineteenth  Wis- 
consin regiment,  had  the  good  fortime  to 
escape  from  the  Confederate  prison  at 
Columbia,  South  Carolina,  to  the  Union 
lines.  When  he  had  been  twenty  days 
out,  and  had  just  crossed  the  line  between 
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North  and  Sooth  Carolina,  he  was  Btartled  ed  up  hia  wifb  and  had  her  get  supper  for 
about  the  middle  of  the  night  bj  hearing  the  Stranger.  Here  Captain  Grant  got 
voices  in  the  middle  of  the  road  aod  ap-  his  flret  insight  of  the  faithfiilneas,  eam- 
prOBching.  Stepping  aside  and  listening  estness  and  hopefulness  of  the  real  Union 
cloeely,  be  was  reiissured  hy  the  discovery  party  of  North  Caroiina.  His  host  told 
^  that  one  of  the  voices  was  that  of  a  negro,  him  where  and  how  to  find  Unbu  men, 
and  supposed,  of  course,  the  other  was  a  and  mariced  out  the  most  favorable  roads 
negro  alaa  He  called  them,  and  enquired  for  him  to  take,  giving  many  directions,  all 
the  road  to  a  town  not  far  (Ustant,  which  of  which  were  proven  lo  have  been  given 
ivas  in  the  direction  he  wished  to  go.     To  in  good  faith. 

this  interrogatory,  a  white  man's  voice  re-  ■ 

plied  i —  Bentliiienta  of  a  I>7liic  Soldier. 

At  a  public  meeting  in  Boston,  Mr- 
Gough  said :  "  Kot  long  ago  I  was  in  a 
hospital,  and  saw  a  yonug  man,  twenty-six 
years  of  age,  pale  and  emaciated,  with  his 
shattered  arm  resting  upon  an  oil-silk  pil* 
low,  and  there  he  had  been  many  long  and 
weary  weeks,  waiting  for  sufficient  strength 
for  an  amputation.  I  knelt  hy  his  side 
and  said,  "  Will  you  answer  me  one  ques- 
tion ?  "  "  Yes  sir,"  was  his  reply.  "  Sup- 
pose then  you  were  well,  at  home,  in  good 
health,  and  knew  all  this  would  come  to 
you,  if  you  enlisted,  would  you  enlist  ?" 
"  Yes,  Sir,"  he  answered  in  a  whisper ; 
"  I  would  in  a  minute !  What  is  my  arm 
or  itiy  life  compared  with  the  safety  of 
"  Men  of  your  stamp  don't  want  to  go  the  country  ?" 
to  that  towD— you  must  flank  it."  xhat  was"  patriotism  of  the  genuine 

"What  do  you  mean  by  men  of  my  brand. 

stamp?  "  was  the  reponse.  , 

"  Why,"  said  the  Carolinian, "  I  mean  Banka'i  Xoming  Call  at  Kaidial  Kane's 
that  you  don't  want  to  go  there,  that's  all ;  Door, 

bnt  you  must  flank  it."  General  Banks,  on  assnming  command 

"  But  what  do  you  suspect  me  of  be-  in  Maryland,  took  his  first  step  in  the  work 
ing  ?  "  Captain  Grant  enquired.  of  throttling  treason  by  arresting  Oeorge 

"  You  are  a  Yankee,"  replied  the  Caro-  P.  Kane,  marshal  of  the  police  of  Balti- 
Hnian ;  "  if  yon  go  there  you  will  be  made  more,  who  had  publicly  declared  that  that 
a  prisoner."  city  was  "red  with  blood,"  and  boastingly 

"And"  if  I  am  a  Yankee,"  said  the  Cap-  adding,  with  reference  to  the  Northern 
tain,  "  and  wanted  to  flank  the  town,  is  troops,  « We  will  fight  them,  and  whip 
there  anybody  about  here  who  could  them,  or  die."  Banks  aceoidingly  deter- 
showme  how  to  do  it?— is  there  such  a  mined  to  arrest  the  marahal.  Eighteen 
"""■  "  \  hundred  men  marched  from  Fort  McIIen- 

^  "That  I  be,"  was  the  reply,  and  the  ry  into  Baltimore  with  loaded  muskets  and 
Carolinian  parted  from  his  negro  compan-  fixed  bayonets,  just  before  drtvbrenk.  for  it 
lof^who  turned  out  to  bo  a  woman,  and  was  well  known  that  the  marshal  had  anrn. 
took  Captam  Grant  to  his  honse,  and  caU-  secreted  at  the  head-<iHartcrs  and  the  sta- 
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tions  of  the  police,  and  it  seemed  that  he  ] 
was  only  waiting  a  fiivorable  opportunity 
to  rise  with  hia  whole  force  and  begin  an 
insurrection  to  wrest  Baltimore  from  Fed- 
eral authority. 

Tlie  men  wore  their  cartridge  boxes,  in 
which  were  a  few  roimds,  but  no  knap- 
sacks. They  had  marched  a  square,  when 
a  policeman,  in  his  cool  summer  uniform, 
and  swinging  his  long  baton,  was  observed 
crossing  the  street  ahead.  Instantly  the 
head  of  the  column  opened,  the  body 
swept  on,  and  the  policeman,  riveted  to  the 
groimd  in  astonishment  at  this  manoeuvre, 
imknown  to  the  tactics  of  either  Matsell 
or  Vidocq,  found  himself  swallowed  up  and 
borne  along  in  the  resistless  advance. 
Two  squares  ahead  another  policeman  was 
discovered — agaiii  the  column  opened  and 
he  was  engulfed.  By  the  time  the  column 
reached  the  residence  of  the  marshal,  not 
less  than  fifty-seven  of  the  vigilant  guard- 
ians of  the  night  had  been  thus  swallowed 
up  ;  but  when  they  foimd  that  their  cap- 
tors had  halted  at  the  door  of  the  mar- 
shal's hoase,  they  began  to  smell  a  rat  of 
the  largest  possible  dimensions.  An  offi- 
cer now  rang  the  bell.  After  some  dijlay, 
a  night-capped  head  popped  out  of  the 
-window,  and  the  well-known  voice  of 
Marshal  Kane  inc^uired,  in  a  rather  gruff 
tone, — 

"  What  is  wanted  ?  " 

The  officer  blandly  replied  that  he  him- 
self was  the  article  just  then  in  demand. 

"  Hum,  hum,"  said  the  marshal,  never 
at  a  loss  for  a  joke,  "  I'll  supply  that  de- 
mand." 

Did  the  vb»ion  of  escape  cross  the  mar- 
shaFs  mind  ?  Possibly.  It  is  certain  that 
he  skipped  with  agility  to  a  back  window, 
raised  the  curtain  and  looked  out.  Alas ! 
the  moonbeams  played  upon  five  hundred 
glittering  bayonets  in  the  yard  below. 
The  game  was  up,  and  the  marshal  knew 
he  must  submit  to  his  inevitable  fate.  He 
descended  the  stairs  and  opened  the  front 
door. 

''  Good  God !"  he  exclaimed  to  the  offi- 


cer in  command,  "  Why  did  you  not  bring 
five  or  six  more  regiments  and  some  artfl- 
lery  ?  If  you  had  sent  me  a  note  and  a 
carriage,  I  would  have  come  without  all 
this  fuss." 

It  was  even  then  day-break ;  the  column 
moved  briskly  forward,  and  the  marshal  * 
enjoyed  the  rare  sight  of  sunrise  from  the 
ramparts  of  Fort  McHenry. 


Prbspeotive  Value  of  the  War. 

An  officer  from  Louisville  led  one  of 
Rosecrans'  regiments  into  battle,  his  supe- 
rior having  been  called  to  other  duty.  In 
the  advance  this  man's  son  fell  by  a  rebel 
bullet.  The  father  saw  him  fall,  but  could 
not  stop  to  care  for  him.  Narrating  the 
circumstances,  the  bereaved  father  said, 
with  the  tears  fast  falling  from  his  eyes : 

"  My  boy,  you  know,  is  gone.  I  was  in 
temporary  command  of  the  regiment,  and 
as  we  were  pressing  on  I  saw  my  boy 
fall.  I  could  not  turn  back  to  him,  so  I 
said  to  a  soldier, '  Look  to  Johnny,'  and 
went  on,  and  we  did  the  work  we  went  to 
do." 

"  Do  you  still  hold  to  the  idea  you  ex- 
pressed when  you  and  I  talked  over  the 
questions  of  this  war  before?  Do  you 
feel  now  as  you  did  then  ? 

**  Certainly ;  I  feel  we  are  doing  this 
work  for  ourselves  and  children,  and  for 
those  who  are  to  come  after  us.  Of 
course,  I  am  very  sad,  but  the  cause  is 
just  the  same  as  before — on/y  more  sacred 
than  ever" 


OamBdy  of  Cabinet  Errors. 

The  following  jaunty  account  is  told  of 
an  interview  with  the  Cabinet  chiefs,  just 
after  the  Baltimore  Republican  Nomina- 
ting Convention: 

Immediately  upon  the  adjournment  of 
the  Convention,  a  prominent  Republican 
gentleman  paid  his  respects  to  Mr.  Sew- 
ard ;  found  him  in  a  pleasant  state  of  mind, 
with  one  thumb  in  vest  pocket,  and  twirl- 
ing his  spectacles  with  the  other  liand. 

"Hal  hal  Mr.  — "  said  the  secretary 
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.Co  hk  Tisitar)  ^  I  see  that  poor  Blair  and 
Chase  have  been  invited  to  leave  tlie  Cab- 
inet by  the  Baltimore  Convention  1  ** 

The  gentlenum  was  astonished,  as  he* 
had  supposed  that  this  resolution  referred 
to  Mr.  Seward  as  much,  at  least,  as  to  any 
other  member  of  the  Cabinet,  and  after  a 
few  common-place  remarks,  retired.     Im- 
mediately after,  he  paid  liis  respects  to  Mr. 
Welles,  whom  he  found  awake,  and  who 
immediat<'Iy  notified  his  visitor  tliat  he 
Lad  heard  or  dreamt  that  some  people, 
who  had  recently  assembled  in  Baltimore, 
bad  invited  Mr.  Seward  to  leave  the  Cab- 
inet.    The  next  Secretary  visited  was  Mr. 
Blair,  and  he  was  found  to  be  laboring 
under  tlie  ddusion  that  the  resolution  of 
the  Convention  was  meant  for  Mr.  Cliase, 
his  particular  *■  friend.'     And  finally  it  was 
discovered,  in  tliis    amusing  Comedy  of 
Cabinet  Errors,  tiiat  every  individual  mem- 
ber of   Old   Alx'*8   confidential   advisers 
supposed  that  he  was  exempted,  while  all 
the  others  were  ceiwured  for  their  part  in 
the  conduct  of  the  war. 


few  moments  conversation  with  General 
and  Mrs.  McClelian,  the  parties  retired  as 
they  had  advanced.  Such  an  occurrence 
of  ceremonial  courtesy  between  two  op- 
posed military  and  political  chieftains  did 
not  £ul  to  impress  the  hundreds  of  look- 
ers on. 


Political  Courtesies  at  the  White  House. 
One  of  the  most  significant  of  the  many 
polttical  groupings  atone  of  President  Lin- 
coln's 'receptions'  during  the  war,  was 
that  in  which  the  President,  Mrs.  Lincoln^ 
General  and  Mrs.  McClelian,  and  General 
and  Mrs.  Fremont,  were  parties.    The  two 
latter  were  waiting  in  the  reception  room 
until  their  carriage  should  arrive,  when 
tbe  President  came  up  and  asked  General 
Fremont  if  he  would  be  presented  to  Gen- 
eral McClelian.    **  With  pleasure,"  replied 
He,  **but  we  are  about  leaving."    "  Never 
mind  that,"  said    the    President,    "Tve 
got  him  in  a  comer  in  the  other  room, 
Mw  he's  waiting  for  you."     Of  course 
General  Fremont  did  not  refuse,  so,  fol- 
lowed by  Senator  Sumner  and  Mrs.  Fre- 
°^t,  he  walked  with  Mn  Lincoln  the  en- 
to  length  of  the  East  Room,  the  observed 
of  all  the  guests,  who  cheerfully  *gavr 
place.'    The  introduction  was,  of  course, 

the  ordinary  simple  ceremony,  and  aflcr  a 

4 


Poivettinff  his  TTsnal  Courtesy. 

The  iiLstanees  are  rare  in  which  Presi- 
dent Lincoln's  tem|)er  is  known  to  have 
given  way,  under  the  annoyance  of  per- 
sons boring  him  with  their  "  views"  of  se- 
cession, war,  emancipation,  &c  One  such 
instance  is  thus  narrated : 

A  good  lady  of  Ward  Beecher's  church, 
doubtless  inspired  by  her  pastor's  free  ex- 
hortations about  ix>litics,  thought  she  had 
discovered  a  sure  means  of  aiding  the 
cause,  and  became  so  engrossed  with  it 
that, — woman-like — she  persuaded  her 
husband  to  take  her  to  Washuigton  that 
she  might  be  the  first  to  whisper  it  in  the 
ear  of  the  President,  and  so  become  the 
honored  instrument  of  the  nation's  salva- 
tion. The  patriotic  couple  called  at  the 
White  House,  and  were  told  that  the 
President  was  engaged  on  important  busi- 
ness and  could  not  be  seen.  But  the  lady 
thought  her  mission  of  too  much  import- 
ance to  be  postponed  for  a  single  day,  and 
sent  word  back  to  the  President  that  her 
business  was  of  the  greatest  consequence. 

Unwilling  to  send  away  a  lady,  and  sup- 
posing that  she  had  come  to  ask  a  j)er- 
sonal  favor,  perhaps  in  reference  to  some 
relative  in  the  army,  the  President  left  his 
conference  on  State  matters,  and  went 
down  to  listen  to  his  lady  visitor.  He  sat 
patiently  while  she  opened  her  plan  of  mil- 
itary and  moral  stnitegy  for  the  suppress- 
ion of  the  rebellion,  tuul  then  rising  to  his 
full  hight,  which  was  some,  said,  with  ab- 
ruptness and  impatience — 

'^  Madam,  all  this  has  been  thought  of  a 
hundred  times  before ! " 

Saying  which,  he  hastened  out  of  the 
room,  forgetting  his  usual  courtesy  to  the 
other  sex. 
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Political  Benderinff  of  Hamlet. 

Hon.  Jolm  Cochrane  is  *  some '  at  sen- 
sation making,  He  got  off  something  in 
this  line,  in  one  of  his  speeches  during  the 
war,  which — at  one  point  at  least — seemed 
to  *  bring  down  the  house/  friends  and  op- 
ponents alike  included.  With  character- 
istic vivaciousness  of  manner  and  expres- 
sion, Mr.  C.  said : 

Upon  yonder  line^  at  Windsor  Pass, 
Vallandigham  and  his  friend  Horatio— I 
see  the  friend  of  Horatio  grasping  his 
cloak  about  him  to  screen  him  from  the 
northern  blast ;  and  I  also  behold  Marcel- 
lus  Wood.  It  is  the  peace  platform  on 
the  Canadian  line.  They  tread  the  stage 
and  remind  me  of  that  scene  conceived  in 
the  miud  of  nature's  poet,  composed  un- 
doubtedly with  reference  to  events  now 
transpiring.  It  was  the  melancholy  Ham- 
let— Vallandigham — his  friend  Horatio, 
and  the  officer  IMarccllus  Wood,  that  occu- 
pied, upon  a  dreary  night,  a  brief  hour 
upon  the  peace  platform  at  Elsinore. 
[Flisses  and  applause.] 

Hamlet — (Vallandigham) — the  air  bites 
shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold. 

Horatio — it  is  indeed,  an  unhappy  and 
an  eagi.T  air. 

Hamlet — What  hour  now  ? 

Horatio-^Methinks  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Marcellus  Wood — No,  it  has  struck. 

Horatio— Indeed  !    I  heard  it  not. 

Heard  it  not,  Horatio?  Heard  you  not 
Rhode  Island,  one  ?  two,  Vermont  ?  three, 
Massachusetts?  four.  New  Hampshire? 
five,  [Maine?  six,  California?  seven,  Wis- 
consin ?  eight,  Illinois  ?  nine,  Pennsylva- 
nia? ten,  Ohio?  eleven,  Maryland?  and 
New  York,  twelve?  [Uproarous  ap- 
plause, which  lasted  for  some  time,  the 
audience  rising  to  their  feet  and  cheering 
en  masse,^  And  there  struck  the  last  syl- 
bible  of  recorded  time.  If,  Horatio,  your 
auricular  nerve  was  dead  to  that,  it  must 
be  the  dull,  cold  ear  of  death  with  which 
you  arc  struck.  The  dead  heard  it,  looked 
up  and  wondered  at  the  miracle.  The  liv- 
ing heard  it  and  -rejoiced,  and  as  our  army 


stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  fronts  the 
people  were  standing  shoulder  to  shoulder 
in  the  rear. 


Cheers  instead  of  a  Speech. 

A  very  cheerful  little  speech  was  g;iTeii 
by  President  Lincoln,  one  aflemooDy  while 
a  very  large  concourse  of  people  was  as- 
sembled on  the  grounds  of  the  presidential 
mansion,  listening  to  the  charming  music 
of  the  Marine  Band. 

The  President,  in  the  midst  of  the  mu- 
sical entertainment,  made  his  appearance 
on  the  balcony  of  the  White  House,  and 
afler  conversing  with  a  few  friends,  stood 
up  and  looked  very  much  like  a  man  who 
was  going  to  make  a  speech.  The  people 
took  the  cue  from  Abraham's  countenance, 
and  instantly  there  was  a  general  rush  to 
the  spot  where  he  stood.  Mr.  Lincoln 
smiled  on  the  crowd  gathered  around  him, 
and  understanding  very  well  what  they 
wanted,  made  a  low  bow  and  proceeded : 

^  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  suppose  you 
want  a  speech,  don't  you  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes ! "  was  the  response  on  all 
sides. 

"  Well,"  said  the  President,  "  I  propose 
in  lieu  of  it  to  give  three  cheers  for  Gcen- 
eral  Grant  and  the  army  under  him." 

The  cheers  were  given  with  a  right 
good  will,  af\er  which  the  crowd  dispersed, 
thinking  that  old  Abe  had  [)layed  a  joke 
in  pretending  that  he  was  going  to  make 
a  speech.  The  little  episode  put  every- 
body into  the  best  of  humor.  The  Presi- 
dent knew  well  how  to  lead  off  with  "  three 

and  a  tiger." 

♦ 

Stirring'  Scene  at  the  Polls. 

At  a  town  rpeeting  held  in  Newton. 
Massachusetts,  a  very  black  freedman  who 
came  from  Virginia  to  the  former  State 
about  a  year  and  a  half  previously,  and 
who,  for  fourteen  months,  had  been  in  the 
employ  of  a  gentleman  in  Wtist  Newton, 
appeared  at  the  polls  for  the  purpose  of 
voting.  He  had  been  assessed,  his  tax 
was  paid,  and  he  was  all  right  on  the  rec- 
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onl,  but  be  held  a  War  ticket,  and  the 
presiding  member  of  the  board  of  select- 
men at  the  time,  who  entertained  opposite 
political  views,  refused  pemussioQ  for  him 
to  vote. 

**  Upon  what  grounds  ?  "  asked  a  Rentle- 
tnitn  present.  "  Because,"  said  the  officer, 
*-  he  is  an  escaped  slave,  and  under  the 
fu^ive  slave  law  he  ought  to  be  sent 
bark."  ''Bnt,"siud  the  gentleman,  "we 
dou't  live  under  that  dispensation  now; 
the  President's  Proclamation  has  settled 
all  that,  and  the  man  has  a  right  to  vole 
and  should  be  allowed  to  do  so." 

"  The  President  had  no  right  to  make 
sach  a  Proclamation;  it  is  unconstitu- 
tional," said  the  selectman. 

The  gentleman  replied:  "It  is  for  the 
Board  to  determine  the  man's  rigiit  to 
vote,  aod  I  appeal  to  them;"  and  wllh 
the  exception  abo^-e  stated  all  conciirnHl 
that  the  freedman  had  the  right  to  vote, 
and  he  accordingly  deposited  hie  first  bal- 
lot with  a  grin  of  delight  which  was  pleas- 
ant to  witness. 

As  he  was  doing  this,  however,  a  litllu 
Irishman  entered  his  protest,  on  the  ground 
that  he  could  not  read  and  write.  "  I  beg 
pardon,"  said  the  gentleman  who  acted  the 
part  of  iiiend  to  the  voter,  "  he  can  read 
and  write.  Smce  he  came  here  he  bos 
been  prepared  for  the  duties  of  a  free 
inan,  and  he  can  read  and  write  as  well 
as  a  white  man."  "  Well,"  said  the  little 
f  rishmsn,  "  I  don't  care  for  that ;  nif^rs 
have  no  right  to  vote,  auy  way,"  and  so 
the  matter  ended. 


"are  making  an  effort  to  draw  in  the 
border  States  to  their  schemes  of  secesaion, 
and  I  am  too  fear&l  they  will  succeed. 
If  they  do  succeed,  there  will  be  the  most 
terrible  civil  war  the  world  has  ever  seen, 
lasting  for  years.  Vii^;inia  will  become  a 
chamet  house ;  but  the  end  will  be  the 
triumph  of  the  Union  cause.  One  of  their 
first  efforts  will  be  to  take  possession  of 
this  capital,  to  give  them  prestige  abroad, 
but  they  will  never  succeed  in  taking  it; 


"  Bltuatbm.' 

A  most  remarkable  prediction  was  made 
by  Senator  IXtuglas,  in  January,  1861. 
Mr.  DoDglas  was  asked  by  Geneial  C.  B. 
Stewart,  of  New  York,  who  was  making  a 
New  Tear's  call  on  the  great  Illinoisian, — 

"  What  will  be  the  results  of  the  efforts 
of  Jeflerson  Davis  and  his  essodates  to 
divide  ibe  CnJon  ? " 

"The  cotton  States,"  Douglas  replied, 


the  North  will  rise  «n  matte  to  defend  it  I 
but  it  will  become  a  city  of  hospitals ;  the 
churches  will  be  used  for  the  sit'k  and 
wounded,  and  even  tlic  Minnesota  block 
(wtiicih  afterward  did  liecome  the  Douglas 
hoxpital)  may  be  devoted  to  that  purpose 
before  the  end  of  the  war." 

"What  justification  is  therefor  all  this?" 
inquired  General  Stewart. 

"There  is,"  said  Douglas,  "  no  justifica- 
tion, nor  any  pretense  of  any.  If  they 
will  remain  in  the  Union,  I  will  go  as  far 
as  the  Constitution  will  permit  to  maintiun 
their  just  rights,  and  I  do  not  doubt  but  a 
majoiity  of  Congress  will  do  the  same. 
But," — and  this  he  said  rising  on  his  feet 
ajid  extending  his  arm,  "  if  the  Southern 
Stales  attempt  to  secede  from  this  Union 
without  further  cause,  I  am  in  favor  of  their 
having  just  so  nuiny  slaves,  and  just  so 
much  slave  territory,  as  they  can  hold  at 
the  point  of  the  bayonet — and  no  more  I" 
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WilUnson'a  Veteraa  BDnnfiaote  Sasimant. 
One  of  the  richest  scenes  ofibitled  by 
the  United  SttiteB  Senate,  during  the  war, 
WM  that  in  which  Pitt  Fewenden,  of 
Hfune,  and  '\ViIktnson,  of  MinueBota,  were 
the  jjrinwpal  actora.  Wilkinaon — a  very 
clever  Seuator — had  been  indulging  in  a 
little  abuse  of  "  the  East."  The  Eaet  got 
everything,  he  eaid,  and  the  West  nothing- 
He  alluded  particularly  to  a  veteran  regi- 
ment from  Minnesota,  which  from  some 
informality  had  not  yet  received  its  pay, 
and  an  appeal  was  taken  to  Congress, 
which  was  not  succeesfuL  From  one  thing 
to  another,  the  discussion  rambled,  till  at 
last  the  Senator  (Wilkinson)  brgan  to 
ridicule  the  army  of  the  Potomac  in  "  Dunn 
Browne's"  boat  style.  He  pictui-ed  that 
army  swinging  to  and  Iro  between  Wash- 
ington and  Culpepper,  and  made  eastern 
armies  and  eastern  generals  appear  in  a 
ridiculous  aspect.  Piit  Fessenden  rose  to 
defend  the  East 

"  How  is  it,"  asked  Fessenden,  "  about 
the  veteran  Minnesota  regiment,  wliich 
our  friend  has  complimented  so  Uglily 
here?     To  what  army  did  it  belong?' 

"  To  the  army  of  the  Potomac,"  replied 
Wilkinson. 

'*  Indeed,"  quoth  the  Maine  senator, 
it  postiUe  f  Has  this  Minnesota  regiment 
been  swinging  to  and  fro  between  the  Po- 
tomac and  the  Rapidan  ?" 

Wilkinson  then  explained  that  he  did 
not  allude  to  the  soldiers  of  the  army  of 
the  Potomac,  but  to  its  leadere.  &Ir.  Fes- 
senden took  him  up  on  that  point 

"Who  is  the  General-in-Chief?"  asked 
Mr.  Fessenden ;  "  It  is  General  Halleek,  a 
western  man.  Who  is  the  Comnuindei^in- 
Chief,  the  man  responsible  for  the  leader- 
ship of  all  the  armies  ?     Is  A«  not  a  western 

It  was  a  most  amusing  colloquial  debate, 
Fessenden  coming  out  in  his  beat  style,  and 
Wilkinson  doing  extremely  well,  too,  but 
choosing  to  be  in  a  weak  position,  he  was 
compelled  to  throw  up  the  sponge- 


AnlllDf  Tiliiiitlf  cf  a  Jbka. 

A  representative  of  one  of  the  five  Great 

Powers  met  Mr.  Seward  one  day,  jusi  as 

as  coming  out  of  his  room,  on  his  way 

to  dinner.    Of  course  the  diplomat  was 

invited  to  ^ralk  in.     He  declined,  saying : 

Oh,  no,  I  only  called  to  tell  you  a  good 
joke.  One  of  our  Captains  has  juei  ai^ 
nved,  and   says   that,   when  be  reached 


Charleslon  and  went  to  my  consura  offlcc. 
aud  inquired  for  the  consul,  he  was  told  thai 
he  was  drilling  his  company.  What  com- 
pany? inquired  the  captain  of  the  ship. 
Why,  one  of  the  companies  selected  to 
march  against  Washington.  The  captain 
was  greatly  surprised,  and  mentioned  the 
&ct  OS  evidence  of  the  universal  feeling  of 
hostility  which  pervades  Charieston." 

Mr.  Seward.  What  is  the  name  of  your 
consul  at  Cltarteston  ? 

Diplomat.     . 

Mr.  Sftttard,  (opening  the  door  opposite 
where  they  were  standing.)  Mr.  Assistant 
Secretary,  draw  up  an  order  recaliing  the 

txequatur  issued  in  favor  of ,  consul 

at  Charleston.  There.  That  business  is 
disposed  of. 

Diplomat.     My  Seward!      Ton 

are  not  in  earnest.  I  only  told  you  the  story 
as  a  good  joke. 

Mr.  Seieard.     And  I,  Mr. ,  avail 

myself  of  this  "joke,"  lo  give  you  practical 
evidence  of  the  manner  in  which  we  intend 
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lo  deal  with  every  Foreign  Power  aod  their 
reprcaenntiTee,  whenever  they  interfere, 
dir  rtly  or  indirectly,  between  us'  and  tho 
tmilon  in  rebellion  against  our  Giovem- 
tnent.  The  exequatur  of  your  consul  ii^ 
recalled ;  and  I  sincerely  hope  that  no  im- ' 
prudence  on  the  utlier  side  otlhe  Albuttic, ' 
will  compel  me  as  summarily  to  terminatt' 
thq  very  pleasant  relations  now  existing 
with  all  the  members  of  the  Diplomatic 


"And  Qm  l^rvthar  ilkBll  dflUver  op  **«  brother 
todwth." 
A  man  named  C — e,  lived  in  Missouri, 
about  fifty  miles  from  the  Kansas  border. 
His  &mtly,  origiiudly  from  the  South,  had 
settled  in  southwestern  Missouri.  When 
the  war  broke  out  his  two  brothers  avowed 
their  disloyally  to  the  Govermnent,  joined 


■ptbi  bratlMr  to  dBtth." 


the  secession  army, — and  they  urged  him  to 
do  so  loo.  But  he  was  true  to  his  allegiance 
to  the  Union  and  its  starry  ensign.  Hesi- 
tating, and  with  the  ties  of  kindred  to  dis- 
tract htm,  he  remained  a  passive  witness 
of  events  until  all  the  man  diat  was  in  him 
at  length  induced  him  to  take  his  pllce  in 
the  great  straggle.  A  few  days  after  a 
yonnger  brother  roda  up  lo  his  house.    At  j 


I  the  time  he  was,  out  of  his  wagon,  and  had 
been  practising  with  his  rifle  at  a  mark, 
and  had  just  loaded.  The  younger  brother 
said:  "I'm  glad  you're  thinking  about 
your  gun.  You'd  better  join  a  company." 
"  I  have  done  so,"  was  the  calm  reply. 

"Whose?"     "Captain 's,"  naming  the 

Captain  of  a  company  of  Home  Guards 
that  had  been  raised  in  that  county.  "Ah ! 
that's  what  you  are  at,  is  it?"  cried  the 
younger  brother — and,  drawing  a  Colt's 
navy,  he  continued,  "  Fve  got  something 
for  you,"  and  fired.  The  ball  Jodged  in  the 
breast  of  the  elder  brother,  who  sta^ered 
and  fell  with  the  violence  or  suddenness  of 
the  shock.  Recovering  himself,  however, 
for  a  moment,  with  superhuman  energy,  be 
(fot  upon  his  knees,  and  seizing  his  rifle, 
)K)inied  it  at  his  murderous  brother,  who 
umed  and  fled,  but  the  rifle-boll  in  his 
spine  arrested  the  course  of  the  rebel  for- 
ever. The  family  of  the  Union  man  gath- 
ered a  few  of  their  effects  hurriedly,  and 
Hed  with  him  in  a  wagon — at  last  reaching 
Kansas,  where,  though  severely  wounded, 
he  slowly  recovered. 

Fem&lA  Traiton  »n»v<ny  Aalie*  of  the  CUo- 
riona  Flas. 

In  the  earlier  stage  of  the  rebellion,  four 
young  gentlemen  stopping  in  Alexandria, 
engaged  apartments  there  of  a  highly  re- 
spectable lady  living  in  Prince  street,  with 
her  daughters,  the  latter  aged  respectively 
sixteen  and  eighteen.  Altltough  the  lady 
and  her  daughters  were  avowed  secession- 
ists, the  former  having  two  sons  in  the 
rebel  army,  the  new-comers  were  never- 
theless not  quite  prepared  to  hear  them 
ipeak  so  contemptuously  and  bitterly  of  the 
Union.  The  young  gentlemen,  it  appears, 
rook  it  into  their  heads  lo  hoist  the  Stars 
;md  Stripes  on  tlie  top  of  their  dwelling, 
')ne  day.  The  lady  and  daughters,  when 
(hey  discovered  it,  raised  such  a  storm  of 
indignation  that  the  gentlemen  were  afraid 
lo  approach  them.  One  of  the  yoimg  ladies 
i^lambered  to  the  roof  of  the  house,  at  the 
lisk  of  life  and  limb,  and,  with  the  sfniit 
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of  a  tigress,  tore  down  the  flag,  trampled 
it  beneath  her  feet,  and  finally  threw  the 
fragments  into  the  stove.  Not  content  with 
this  disrespect  to  the  glorious  emblem  of 
the  country  which  had  protected  herself 
and  family  from  their  birth,  this  young  trait- 
ress took  the  ashes  of  the  burnt  fiag  and 
pitched  them  contemptuously  mto  the 
street. 


Merited  Bebnke  of  a  SeoessloniBt  by  Qeneral 

Dnxnont. 

A  good  anecdote  is  told  of  how  a  violent 
secessionist  at  the  Temiessee  capital  got  a 
merited  rebuke  from  General  Dumont.  A 
famous  physician's  female  household  de- 
ported themselves  so  rudely  to  our  soldiers, 
once  or  twice  actually  spitting  in  their 
faces,  that  the  General  ordered  the  house 
to  be  put  under  guard,  with  orders  to  let 
no  one  pass  in  or  out.  The  Doctor,  who 
was  in  the  country  at  the  time,  was  greatly 
incensed  on  finding  his  access  to  his  own 
house  debarred  by  a  guard  of  soldiery  on 
his  return,  and  forthwith  went  to  head- 
quarters, boiling  over  with  rage.  On  hear 
ingthe  Doctor's  representation,  the  General 
calmly  replied  that  he  was  not  aware  of 
giving  any  order  to  put  the  complainant's 
house  imder  guard.  The  latter  insisted, 
however,  that  the  fact  was  so,  and  pointed 
to  his  residence,  which  was  in  sight  and 
near  at  hand,  as  evidence,  for  the  guard 
cx)uld  be  plainly  seen. 

"  Is  that  your  residence  ?  "  inquired  the 
General,  blandly. 

"  To  be  sure  it  is." 

"  Why,  I  took  it  for  granted,  from  the 
conduct  of  its  female  occupants,  that  it  was 
an  abode  of  shameless  courtezans,  and  I 
ordered  a  guard  to  be  placed  around  it  to 
prevent  the  visitation  of  our  soldiery." 


prisoner  of  war.  Grant  treated  him  kindly, 
invited  him  to  his  private  apartment,  and 
extended  to  him  the  courtesies  of  personal 
friendship.  After  he  left,  the  General 
gave  a  little  sketch  of  the  rebel's  former 
life  to  the  mgmbers  of  his  staff.  He  also 
said,  that  when  the  rebel  major  was  in  his 
room  and  he  was  talking  to  him  about 
being  in  the  Confederate  service,  the  ma- 
jor replied : 

"  Grant,  I  tell  you  I  ain't  much  of  a 
rebel,  afler  all,  and  when  I  am  paroled,  I 
will  let  the  d service  go  to  the  mis- 
chief." 


Confession  of  a  Bebel  Oi&cer  to  General 

Grant. 

One  of  the  majors  in  the  rebel  army  at 
Vicksburg  had  formerly  served  in  the  same 
regiment  of  the  United  States  army  with 
General  Grant,  but  was  then  the  latter's 


Dr.  Cottman  in  Butler's  Hands. 

There  is  a  story  of  General  Butler's  ad- 
ministration in  New  Orleans  which  does 
not  apjxear  in  his  excellent  biography.  By 
direction  of  the  President,  an  election  for 
Congressmen  was  held  in  the  First  and 
Second  districts.  Dr.  Cottman  engaged 
to  be  a  candidate,  and  was  thereupon  sent 
for  by  General  Butler. 

The  General,  af^er  inquiring  whether  it 
was  really  true  that  the  Doctor  was  a  can- 
didate with  his  own  consent,  and  receiving 
an  affirmative  answer,  read  the  oath  which 
he  would  be  required  to  take  before  enter- 
ing upon  his  Congressional  duties — a  pret- 
ty stringent  covenant  by  the  way,  declaring 
that  the  deponent  had  never  given  aid  or 
comfort  to  the  internal  or  external  enemies 
of  the  Republic,  never  held  or  sought 
office  under  the  pretended  government  of 
the  Confederate  States,  or  in  any  way 
countenanced  the  great  rebeUiou.  Having 
thus  called  the  attention  of  the  Doctor  to 
the  terrible  ordeal  which  awaited  him, 
the  General  drew  forth  a  large  &c-simile 
of  the  Ordinance  of  Secession,  and  pointed 
to  the  signature,  Thos.  £.  H.  Cottman, 
which  appeared  thereon  in  a  fair,  round, 
schoolmaster-like  hand. 

"  Now,"  asked  the  General,  "  how  can 
you  ^e  that  oath  af^er  having  signed  that 
treasonable  document?" 

^  But  I  did  not  assent  to  it.  I  opposed 
separate  secession  all  through." 
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'*But  you  signed  the  ordinance — and 
the  signature  looks  as  though  you  thought 

it  was  8C»nething  to  be  proud  of." 

^  I  signed  it  merely  as  a  witness  to  the 
record!** 

"  Signed  as  witness !  Bosh  1  What  non- 
sense !  Suppose,  Doctor,  you  really  were 
a  Member  of  Congress,  and  old  Jake  Bar- 
ker, as  the  representative  of  Benjamin 
Franklin,  should  present  a  claim  for  wit- 
ness fees,  on  the  ground  that  his  ancestor 
signed  the  Declaration  of  Independence 
only  in  that  capacity — would  you  vote  for 
it?** 

The  Doctor  appeared  to  be  afflicted  with 
a  bronchial  disorder,  which  prevented  his 
making  immediate  answer. 

**  Now,"  says  the  General,  "  I  tell  you  I 
think  it  an  insult  to  loyal  men  that  a  signer 
of  that  ordinance  should  offer  to  take  the 
oath  I  have  read.     You  know  very  well 
that  the  signing  of  that  document  was 
made  a  test  of  the  devotion  of  members 
of  the  Convention  to  the  cause  of  Seces- 
sion.   You  know  very  well  that  it  was 
made  a  test  in  the  case  of  Mr.  Bozier,  and 
yoa  know  that  he  did  not  meet  it  as  you 
did  by  surrendering  to  treason.** 

"Very  well,  Sir,  I  will  announce  in  the 
newspapers  that  I  am  ordered  by  the  mili- 
tary commander  to  withdraw  my  name 
fiom  the  canvass.** 

"  No  you  wont — nothing  of  the  sort.     I 

We  given  you  no  orders ;  I  shall  give 

you  none.    I  have  only  to  say  that  I  think 

it  grossly  scandalous  that  you,  after  having 

signed  an  ordinance  of  secession,  should 

ttk  the  people  of  this  District  to  put  you 

in  a  position  to  take  this  oath ;  and  even 

ii  jou  can  bring  your  conscience  to  allow 

pa  to  take  that  oath,  certain  it  is  that  no 

House  of  Representatives  would  allow  you 

to  take  it  in  its  presence  !  ** 

So  the  Doctor  went  his  way,  and  an- 
Doonced  in  the  newspapers  that  unforeseen 
dicumstances  commanded  his  withdrawal 
fiom  the  canvass. 


AccidentB  Will  Happen. 
■  General  Garfield  had  a  bad  egg  thrown 
at  him  by  some  treason  sympathizer  while 
speaking  at  Chestertown — the  same  place 
where,  he  said,  a  few  weeks  since  he  was 
face  to  face  with  the  companions  of  the 
miscreant  on  the  field  of  battle.  "  They 
carried  more  dangerous  weapons,*'  said  the 
General,  ^'  but  as  I  did  not  run  there,  it  is 
not  probable  that  I  shall  run  now ;  and  as 
I  fought  then,  if  necessary,  I  can  fight 
now  r  The  mob  were  intensely  gratified 
by  this  plucky  speech,  and  proceeded  to 
inflict  summary  justice  upon  the  egg- 
thrower,  which  they  did,  unfortimately,  by 
administering  a  tremendous  beating  to  the 
wrong  man !  If  a  true  patriot,  however, 
he  doubtless  forgave  the  accident,  and  was 
willing  thus  to  suffer  vicariously  in  so  good 
a  cause. 


Distarbinflr  an  Orator. 

When  the  Union  lines  advanced  towards 
Corinth,  in  the  summer  of  1862,  a  battery 
was  planted  on  an  eminence  conunanding 
a  considerable  portion  of  the  country,  but 
completely  shrouded  from  view,  by  a  dense 
thicket  Scouts  were  sent  out  to  discover 
the  exact  position  of  the  rebels,  and  when 
they  were  but  a  short  distance  in  advance, 
to  give  a  signal  as  to  the  direction  to  fire, 
if  any  were  discovered. 

One  of  the  rebel  commanders,  unaware 
of  such  presence,  called  around  him  a 
brigade,  and  commenced  addressing  them 
in  something  like  the  following  strain: 
"  Sons  of  the  South !  We  are  here  to 
defend  our  homes,  our  wives  and  daugh- 
ters, against  the  horde  of  Vandals  who 
have  come  here  to  possess  the  first  and 
violate  the  last  Here,  upon  this  sacred 
soil,  we  have  assembled  to  drive  back  the 
northern  invaders — drive  them  into  the 
Tennessee.  Will  you  follow  me  ?  If  we 
cannot  hold  Ms  place,  we  can  defend  no 
spot  of  our  cherished  Confederacy.  Shall 
we  drive  the  invaders  back,  and  strike  to 
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death  the  men  who  would  desecrate  our 
homes?  Is  there  a  man  so  base  among 
those  who  hear  me  as  to  retreat  from  the 
contemptible  foe  before  us  ?  I  will  never 
blanch  b(»fore  their  fire,  nor — " 

At  this  interesting  period  the  signal  was 
given,  and  six  shells  fell  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  chivalrous  officer  and  his  men,  who 
suddenly  forgot  their  red-hot  rt^solves,  and 
fled  m  confusion  to  their  breastworks. 


O&e  of  the  Thixiffs  to  be  Done. 
A  very  gentlemanly,  intelligi»nt  Union 
soldier  was  one  day  standing  by  the  side 
of  a  32-pounder,  at  Annaix>Hs,  Maryland, 
over  which,  under  the  military  rule  of 
General  Butler,  there  proudly  floated  the 
Stars  and  Stripes.  In  the  course  of  a  con- 
versation with  some  disunionists  who  sur- 
rounded him,  one  of  them  said : 

"  I  would  just  like  to  know  now,  what 
you  all  expect  to  do  ?  " 

With  the  gun  for  his  seat,  the  flag  for 
his  protection,  and  slaveholders  for  his  au- 
dience, he  replied : 

**  We  expcHit  to  enforce  the  laws  of  the 
United  States,  in  all  the  States.  We  in- 
tend, that  persons  living  in  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  who  desire  to  subscribe 
for  any  Northern  pajK^r,  may,  with  perfect 
safety,  take  such  paper  from  its  wrapper, 
and  read  it  with  impunity  in  the  public 
rooms  of  your  hotels.  And  when  vessels 
with  colored  sailors,  having  regular  papers 
from  the  United  States  custom  houses,  go 
to  Southern  ports,  we  intend  that  those 
sailors  sliall  not  be  molested,  in  any  man- 
ner whatever." 

**  Wliy,  you  are  an  abolitionist !  ** 

*  No,  Sir,  not  a  bit  of  it.  But  I  am  an 
American  citizen,  having  certain  rights, 
which  have  not,  heretofore,  been  protected ; 
but  which  hereafter,  thanks  to  your  foUy, 
will  forever  be  secured.  Wliy,  only  a 
year  ago,  when  I  was  at  Wilmington,  a 
colored  man,  who  had  bought  himself  and 
a  small  schooner,  was  engagevl  in  the  coast- 
Jiercabouts,  and  happened  to  find 
ible,  not  far  from  this  very 


'point.  His  vessel  ran  aground,  and  he 
was  obliged  to  stay  several  days  in  this 
place.  He  was  put  in  jail,  had  no  funds 
to  pay  some  infernal  fine  with,  and  would 
have  been  sold  by  the  State  into  slavery, 
liad  not  several  of  us,  who  happened  to 
hear  it,  raised  $800,  and  secured  his  lib- 
erty." 

"  Why,  you  surprise  me ;  I  never  heard 
of  that." 

"  No,  and  you  never  would  have  heard 
of  it  under  yoiur  state  of  tilings.  But  now 
you  will  fhid  that  pa[x?rs  will  print  differ- 
ent matter  from  what  they  used  to.  And 
that,  my  friend,  is  one  of  tlic  things  that 
we  expect  to  do." 


L         infftn^^ercal] 


Priendly  Advice  to  a  Boubtftd  TJiiiaiilst. 

Colonel  l^Iarshall,  an  old  army  officer, 
distinguished  by  his  explorations  on  the 
Plains,  reganled  the  valley  of  the  Pamun* 
key  as  almost  a  paradise.  The  green 
fields  of  waving  gniin  were  so  luxuriant 
tliat  he  was  induced  to  inquire  how  long 
the  ground  was  run  without  change,  and 
\Mis  astonished  to  find  that  once  in  six 
years  was  the  reply.  Tlie  houses  are  built 
of  brick,  and  the  bams  are  of  the  most 
substantial  character.  Upon  one  occasion 
he  encamped  in  a  clover  field,  and,  as  was 
very  natural  under  tiie  circumstances,  the 
horses,  being  in  clover,  lost  no  time  in  tak- 
ing advantage  of  it.  The  gentlemanly 
proprietor  of  the  clover  field,  having  made 
serious  remonstrances  without  effect,  at 
last  demanded  payment  therefor,  when  the 
following  brief  and  conclusive  colloquy 
ensued : 

Proprietor.  Colonel  Marshall,  I  be- 
lieve? 

Col.  M.     You  believe  right.  Sir. 

Proprietor.  Well,  Colonel,  you  have 
trampled  down  my  clover  fi<4d  and  com- 
pletely destroj'ed  it.  Do  you  hitend  pay- 
ing for  it  ? 

Col.  M.    Well,  Sir,  are  you  loyal  ? 

Proprietor.     Yes,  Sir. 

Col.  M.  Are  you  willing  to  take  the 
oath  of  allegiance  to  the  United  States  ? 
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Proprietor.    No,  Sir. 

Cou  M.  Then  get  Jeff.  Davis  to  pay 
youy  and  get  out  of  my  tent,  you  infernal 
traitor. 


BouMMUi's  FIxat  Step  towazd  mtJdng  "Loytl 

ICen  of  Sebels. 

On  General  Rousseau's  sueceedmg 
General  Mitchel  in  his  oommand  in  Ala- 
bama, he  was  visited  by  a  gentleman  re- 
questing permission  to  go  beyond  our  lines 
and  visit  his  wife.  He  had  never  taken 
up  arms  against  the  Union,  but  he  had 
aided  and  abetted  those  who  had,  and  ad- 
mitted that  he  was  still  a  Secessionist. 

**  You  can't  go,"  said  the  General. 

**  It  seems  very  hard,"  replied  Secesh, 
"that  I  can't  go  to  sec  my  wife." 

**  No  harder  for  you  than  it  is  for  rae," 
returned  the  Greneral ;  "  I  want  to  see  my 
wife.  You  have  compelled  me  to  leave 
her,  by  your  infernal  treason.  You  surely 
don't  expect  me  to  grant  you  a  favor  wliich 
your  rebellious  conduct  prevents  me  from 
enjoying." 

"Well,  but  General, " 

*It  is  useless  to  talk.  Sir.    If  you  will 

gD  to  work  and  assist  me  to  return  to  my 

wife,  I  will  do  all  I  can  to  enable  you  to 

return  to  yours." 
•What  do  you  wish  me  to  do.  General?" 

"  I  wish  you  to  return  to  your  allegiance, 

Bid,  as  far  as  lies  in  your  power,  to  dis- 

onintenance  rebellion  and  treason." 

*But,  General,  my  conscience  will  not 

afiow  me  to  do  that" 

"Neither,  then,"  replied  the  Kentucky 

patriot,  "  will  my  conscience  allow  me  to 

gnmt  you  favors  whidi  are  due  only  to 

loyal  men." 

Of  course  there  was  nothing  ftirther  to 

be  orged ;  the  baffled  rebel  took  up  his  hat 

and  left.    The   General  turned    toward 

.  those  who  were  sitting  in  his  tent,  and 

qoietly  remarked, 

••  When  you  have  rendered  these  rebels 

fully  sensible  of  how  much  they  have  lost 

by  their  rebellion,  you  have  taken  the  first 

step  toward  making  them  loyal  men." 


Dr. 


'•  Loyalty  rather  Coppery. 


Down  in   old  Eustcm  Massachusetts 
(town  not  mentioned),  resides  a  certain 

Dr.  ,  whose  loyalty  was  commonly 

reputed  as  rather  "  coppery,"  but  who  is 
wonderful  in  his  success  in  transplanting 
trees  and  making  them  thrive — ^in  fact  has 
raised  a  paradise  around  Ms  fine  old  man- 
sion. A  clerical  guest  once  makuig  the 
rounds,  said,  "  Doctor,  the  United  States 
IViarshal  ought  to  have  an  eye  to  your 
proceedings."  **  How  so,"  asked  the  Doc- 
tor, a  trifle  startled,  and  wondering  whether 
he  had  spoken  out  a  little  too  plainly  any 
time.  "  Because  you  have  such  a  happy 
way  of  encouraging  trees-on."  The  Doc- 
tor laughed,  and  ^  owed  hun  one." 


BaisiniT  the  Flafir. 

A  great  city  for  Union  people.  Union 

speeches,  Union  flag-niising,  etc.,  is , 

The  boys  are  even  more  vociferous  in 
cheering  for  the  Union  than  are  their  pa- 
rents, and  when  the  ^  Stars  and  Stripes ' 
are  to  be  imfurled  to  the  breeze,  spe(umens 
of  Yoimg  America  may  always  be  seen 
honoring  the  occasion  with  their  presence. 
At  one  of  these  gatherings,  where,  with 
the  above  described  concourse,  were  as- 
sembled the  stanch  Union  men  of  the  city, 
one  among  the  latter  class  was  chosen  to 
address  the  assembly.  Accordingly,  he 
arose  upon  the  platform,  and  amidst  the 
deep  silence  of  the  expectant  audience 
began,  *  slowly  but  surely,'  as  follows : 

"  Countrymen  ! — friends ! — fellow-citi- 
zens ! — ^why  are  we  here  assembled  this 
evening  ?  " 

Scarcely  had  this  question  been  thus  put 
to  the  listening  crowd  when  an  impatient 
juvenile  patriot,  indignant  at  the  very 
thought  that  the  man  selected  to  address 
the  people  should  be  ignorant  of  the  rea^ 
son  why  they  hml  there  assembled,  an- 
swered in  a  drawling,  whining,  but  per- 
fectly audible  voice : 

"  To  raise  that  flag,  ye  big  fool  ye  !" 

This  information  was  applauded  by 
a  general  laugh — the  onitor  asking  no 
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more  such  patent  questions  during  tliat  might  he  protected  hj  Divine  Providence, 

address.  on  the  hattle  field,  and  that  should  he  fall 

,  ^      ^    "TTT*     nr  «  ^  «:.  a  victim  to  the  bullets  of  the  enemy  he 

Judfire  O '8  Idea  of  the  Bebellion.  .  ,     ,                    ^  r       .       i 

^   ,      ^              ^      .       «  ,     ^  might  be  prepared  tor  the  change. 

Judge  G.  was  a  Justice  of  the  Supreme  c    u  «  „..    ^u  «*         *:             u  ^i.  -n 

_,        *?     ,                            n   ,     o.          n  ouch  a  speech  at  any  time  would  thrill 

Court  m  the  western  part  of  the  State  ot  ..,        *_•*•/•           *u     i           x.     ^    ^ 

Zy     ^r    ^       ,          .       ,   /.        1        ,   ,  with  patriotic  fervor  the  brave  heart  of 

^ew  York  a  short  time  before  the  rebel-  .,    .       .^u       •  •  *         j  i.                     ^i 

,.      ,     ,            ,         ..,,,.  *nat  worthy  mmister, and  he  consequently 

hon  broke  out,  but  while  the  distant  mut-  gpoke  a  few  wonis  of  encouragement  to  the 

termgs  of  its  thunders  could  be  heard  ^^^     After  this,  the  wife  of  the  enlisting 

The  Judge  was  as  renowned  for  his  sohd  ^^^^^^  volunteered  her  experience,  in  the 

leannng  and  patnotism  as  he  was  for  a  ^^^^  ^^  which,  aUuding  to  her  husband's 

certain  quamtness  of  expression,  that  oft-  enlistment,  she  expressed  a  willmgness  to 

times  produced  a  laugh  m  court,  to  the  ^^^  j^.^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^ 

great  surprise  of  the  Judge.     One  day  a  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^ 

feigned  issue  m  a  divorce  suit,  invoh-ing  j^  ^  ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^ 

abandomnent  and  desertion  on  the  part  ^^  ^  ^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^.^^^^  ^ 

of  the  guilty  party,  was  on  trial  at  the  ^^^^^    ^^  ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^  ^^^  p^^^^^ 

Circuit,  and  the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff,  ^^i^^^^er,  pn>ceeded  to  make  some  inqui- 

who  sometimes  indulged  in  "spread  ea-  rfes  in  reference  to  his  regiment,  commenc- 

gles,"  was  hi  the  very  climax  of  his  rhap-  .^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^j^^  ^  ^ 

sody,  when,  turning  a  moment  from  the  j^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^  ^j^^n  he  received 

jury,  whom  he   was  addressing,  to  the  ^^^  gtartluig  reply. 

Court,  he  said,  "  What  would  your  Honor  «  j,^,^  jj^^d  the  Home  Guard  T 

do,  I  would  like  to  know,  if  a  portion  of  ^ 

the  States  of  this  glorious  Union  should  Arrest  of  **Joe  Oulld"  by  Colonel  Myers. 

*  shoot  madly  from  their  spheres,'  and  at-  Colonel  Myers,  of  California,  received 

tempt  the   destruction  of   the  nation?"  the  appointment  of  Union  Sheriff  of  Nash- 

"  What  would  I  dew  ?"  asked  the  Judge ;  ville  and  its  vicinity,  and  in  the  discharge 

"why,  I'd  try  and  shute  them  back  again."  of  his  duties  was  ordered  to  arrest  certain 

It  may  be  added  that  the  Judge,  who  is  offensive  characters — ^among  others  a  cer- 

still  upon  the  bench,  adiiered  unfalteringly  tain  Col.  Joe  Guild.     This  person   was 

to  his  opinion.  elected  Judge  of  the   Chancery  District, 

• which  embraces  Sumner  county,  after  Ten- 
Devotion  to  the  Stars  and  Stripes.  lessee  was  forced  into  rebelhon.     He  was 

Rev.  Mr. ,  a  man  about  six  feet  a  lawyer  of  some  ability,  and  a  bilious 

four  in  his  stockings,  and  of  proportions  Breckinridge  politician.     In  the  work  of 

worthy  a  grenadier,  and  whose  heart  is  as  treason,    no    one   commenced  earher  or 

stout  as  his  ft*ame,  a  thorough  Union  man,  ran  faster. 

and  in  for  the  war  until  all  treason  was  When  Colonel  Myers  went  in  search 

thoroughly  crushed  out,  was  conducting  a  of  "  Old  Bally,"  he  took  a  walk  around 

religious    conference    meeting,    when    a  Gallatin  in  his  usual  quiet  way,  and  asked 

brother  arose  to  speak,  who,  after  alluding  some  one  he  met  where  Colonel  Guild 

to  his  hopes  and  fears  in  a  religious  point  lived.     "  Judge   Guild  ?    yonder  he  goes 

of  view,  branched  out  in  reference  to  the  now,"  said  the  citizen,  "  on  that  pony." 

state  of  the  country,  saying  that  so  great  Quickening    his    pace,  the   Sheriff  soon 

was  his  devotion  to  the  Stars  and  Stripes  caught  up,  and  approaching  him,  inquired 

that  he  had  enlisted ;    and  after  a  few  if  that  was  Colonel  Guild. 

L       further  patriotic  remarks,  begged  an  inter-  "  Guild  is  my  name,  sir ;  what  will  yoa 

K      ent^^tt^prayers  of  the  church,  that  he  have?" 
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"  I  have  TiBited  Gallatin  for  the  purpose 
of  arresting  you." 

"Arrest  me!"  said  Guild,  with  well 
fe^ned  astoniahtnent ;  I  have  done  notliing 
M'orse  than  thousands  hare  done  in  this 

"That  may  all  be  very  true,  Colonel 
Guild  ;  but  we  are  determined  that  thoee 
who  took  front  seats  in  this  little  show  shall 
keep  them  throughout." 

Colonel  Guild  desired  to  Bee  his  resi- 
dence before  setting  out  for  Nashville,  but 
our  Sheriff  was  in  a  hurry.  "  But  the 
Court  is  in  session,"  said  Guild,  "  surely 
you  will  aUow  me  to  sign  the  records?" 
**  Yes,  you  can  sign  them.  Send  for  them 
and  sign  them  at  the  Provost  Marshal's 
<rfSce." 

The  Judge  sent  for  the  records  and  for 
his  family.  "When  these  came,  a  number 
of  citizens  came  as  a  committee  of  condo- 
lence. Judge  Guild's  female  relatives  were 
demonstrative.  Mrs.  G.  wished  she  just 
had  the  jiower;  she  would  drive  the  Yan- 
kee Hessians  out  of  the  country  very 
quick. 

"  Yes,"  Bud  the  officer,  "  but  we  have 
the  power,  and  intend  to  drive  the  enemies 
of  the  country  in." 

"  Veiy  well,"  repUed  madam,  "  you  need 
not  think  you  can  force  our  people  into  the 

"  We  intend  to  force  the  soil  in,  any* 
how,"  said  Colonel  Uyers,  "  and  if  the 
people  cannot  afford  to  come  in,  they  would 
better  get  off." 


reply  that  the  bill  was  u  counterfeit.  His 
lawyer,  who  had  heard  of  the  evidence  to 
be  brought  against  bis  client,  asked  him 
just  before  going  into  court,  "  Did  you  lake 
the  bill  lo  the  cashier  of  the  bank  and  ask 
him  if  it  was  good?"  "I  did,"  was  the 
reply.  "  Well,  what  was  the  answer  of 
the  cashier?"  The  rascal  was  in  a  comer, 
but  he  got  out  of  it  in  this  fashion  :  "  He 
said  it  was  a  pretty,  tolerable,  respectable 
sort  of  a  bilU"  l^Ir.  Lincoln  thought  the 
clergyman  was  "a  pretty,  tolerable,  respect- 
able sort  of  a  clet^Tnan."  The  President 
said :  "  We  liave  a  good  many  of  that  class 
in  Washington,  I  fear,  though,  if  anybody 
is  going  to  make  me  prove  this  I'll  back 
down  at  once,  for  in  these  times  it  is  hard 
to  prove  anything." 


Nobody  took  a  higher  reputation  for 
daring  and  efficiency  in  the  guerrilla  war 
in  Missouri  than  Uajor  Clark  WrigliL 
He  and  his  rangers  became  a  tt^rror  to 
rebeb  in  ttiat  region.  When  the  roar  of 
secession  first  went  up  from  South  Caro- 
lina, he  heard  it  in  common  with  others, 
but,  while  avowuig  his  Union  sentiments, 


S(Hnc  one  was  discussing  the  character 
of  a  pPO-Southem  clergyman — a  time- 
serving Washington  domine — in  the  pres- 
ence of  Mr.  Lincoln.  Says  Mr.  Lincoln 
to  Ilia  visitor,  I  think  you  are  ratlier  hard 
upon  Mr.  Blank.  He  reminds  me  of  a 
roan  in  Ulinois  who  was  tried  for  passing 
a  counterfeit  bill.  It  was  in  evidence  that  attended  simply  to  his  business,  and  avoided 
before  passing  it  he  had  taken  it  lo  the  giving  any  offence  on  account  of  his  views, 
cashier  of  a  bank  and  asked  his  opinion  In  course  of  time,  however,  al  a  Baptist 
rf  the  bill,  and  he  received  a  very  prompt   meeting  near  his  residence,  a  few  of  the 
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**  brethren,"  after  refreshing  their  spiritual  * 
appetites  with  the  crumbs  of  his  sanctu-j 
ary,  took  his  case  into  consideration,  and 
unanimously  determined  that  he  should 
be  marie  to  leave  the  country,  appointing 
a  committee  to  inform  him  of  their  de- 
dsion. 

One  of  the  party,  although  an  ardent 
secessionist,  happened  to  be  a  personal 
friend  of  Wright,  and  forewarned  him. 
Wright,  knowing  that  he  had  done  nothing 
to  warrant  such  proceedings,  determined 
to  fight  it  out,  and  in  this  he  was  backed 
by  his  wife.  He  provided  himself  with 
two  revolvers,  and  his  wife  took  one,  and 
awaited  further  developments. 

Monday  afternoon,  three  men  rode  up 
and  inquired  for  Mr.  Wright.  He  walked 
out,  with  the  butt  of  a  revolver  sticking 
warily  from  his  coat  pocket,  and  inquired 
their  wishes.  The  revolver  seemed  to 
upset  their  ideas.  They  answered  that  it 
was  nothing  in  particular,  and  proceeded 
to  converse  upon  every  tiling  in  general, 
but  never  alluded  to  their  errand.  Finally, 
after  a  half  hour  had  passed,  and  the  men 
still  talked  on  without  coming  to  their 
mission,  Wright  grew  impatient,  and  asked 
if  they  had  any  special  business — if  not, 
he  had  a  pressing  engagement,  and  would 
like  to  be  excused.  Well,  they  had  a  lit- 
tle business,  said  one,  with  considerable 
hesitation,  as  he  glanced  at  the  revolver 
butt. 

"  Stop !  **  said  Wright,  «  before  you  tell 
it  I  wish  to  say  a  word.  I  know  yoiir 
business,  and  I  just  promised  my  wife  on 
my  honor  as  a  man,  that  I  would  blow 
—  out  of  the  man  who  told  me  of  it,  and 
by  the  Eternal  God,  Til  do  it ! '  Now  tell 
Jne  your  errand?  " 

Saying  this,  he  pidled  out  his  revolver 
and  cocked  it.  The  fellow  glanced  a  mo- 
ment at  the  deadly  looking  pistol,  and  took 
in  the  stalwart  form  of  Wright,  who  was 
glaring  at  him  with  retribution  in  his  eye, 
and  concluded  to  postpone  the  announce- 
ment    The  three  rode  away,  and  reported 


their  reception  to  their  principals.  The 
next  Sunday,  after  another  refreshing  scar 
son,  the  '^brethren"  again  met  and  took 
action  upon  the  contumacy  of  Mr.  Wright. 
The  Captain  of  a  company  of  secession- 
ists was  present,  and  after  due  delibera- 
tion, it  was  determined  that  upon  the  next 
Thursday  he  should  take  his  command, 
proceed  to  Wright's^  and  summarily  eject 
him  from  the  sacred  soil  of  Missouri. 
Wright's  friend  was  again  present,  and  he 
soon  communicated  to  Wright  the  state  of 
affairs,  and  begged  him  to  save  bloodshed 
by  leaving. 

Wright  lived  in  a  portion  of  the  coun- 
try remote  from  the  chufch,  and  the  resi- 
dence of  those  who  were  endeavoring  to 
drive  him  out,  and  he  determined,  if  pos- 
sible, to  prepare  a  surprise  for  the  worthy 
captain  and  his  gallant  forces.  To  this 
end  he  bought  a  barrel  of  whiskey,  an- 
other of  crackers,  a  few  cheeses,  and  some 
other  provisions,  and  then  mounting  a 
black  boy  upon  a  swift  horse,  sent  him 
around  the  coimtry,  inviting  his  friends  to 
come  and  see  him,  and  bring  their  arms. 
By  Wednesday  night  he  had  gathered  a 
force  of  about  three  hundred  men,  to  whom 
he  told  the  state  of  things,  and  asked  their 
aid.  They  promised  to  back  him  to  the 
death.  The  next  day  they  concealed 
themselves  in  a  comfiold,  back  of  the 
house,  and  waited  the  development  of 
events.  So,  a  little  after  noon,  the  captain 
and  some  eighty  men  rode  up  to  the  place 
and  inquired  for  Mr.  Wright.  That  gen- 
tleman immediately  made  his  appearance, 
when  the  Captain  informed  him  that,  being 
satisfied  of  his  abolitionism,  they  liad  come 
to  eject  him  fix)m  the  State. 

"  Won't  you  give  me  two  days  to  settle 
up  my  affairs  ?  "  asked  Wright. 

**  Two  days  be  — !  I'll  give  you  just 
five  minutes  to  pack  up  your  traps  and 
leave ! " 

^  But  I  can't  get  ready  in  five  minutes. 
I  have  a  fine  property  here,  a  happy  homey 
and  if  you  drive  me  ofi^  you  make  me  a 
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beggar.     I  have  done  nothing.     If  I  go, 
my  wife  and  children  must  starve." 

"To  hell  with  your  heggarsi  You 
must  travel ! " 

"  Give  me  two  hours  ?  "* 
"  I'll  give  you  just  five  minutes,  not  a 
seccmd  longer.  If  you  ai'nt  out  by  that 
time  (here  the  gallant  soldier  swore  a  most 
fearful  oath,)  111  blow  out  your  cursed 
abolition  heart ! " 

"Well,  if  I  must,  I  must  r  and  Wright 
turned  toward  the  house,  as  if  in  deep 
despair,  gave  a  preconcerted  whistle,. and 
almost  instantly  after  the  concealed  forces 
rushed  out  and  surrounded  the  astounded 
Captain  and  his  braves. 

"Ah,  Captain!**   said  Wright,   as    he 

turned  imploringly   towards  him,  ^  won't 

you  grant  me  two  days — two  hours,  at 

least,  my  brave  friend,  only  two  hours  in 

which  to  prepare  myself  and  family  for 

beggary  and  starvation — now  do,  won't  | 

yoa?" 

The  Captain  could  give  no  reply,  but 
sat  upon  his  horse  as  if  ague-smitten.    He 
at  length  found  voice  to  say — 
** Don't  kill  me!" 

"Kill  you!  No,  you  bladt-livered 
coward,  I  won't  dirty  my  hands  with  any 
8uch  filthy  work.  If  I  kill  you,  I'll  have 
one  of  my  niggers  do  it  Get  down  from 
that  horse ! " 

The  gallant  Captain  obeyed,  imploring 
only  for  life.     The  result  of  the  matter 
was  that  the  whole  company  dismounted, 
laid  down  their  arms,  and  then  as  they 
filed  out  were  sworn  to  preserve  their  alle- 
giance inviolate  to  the  United  States.   An 
hour  after,  Mr.  Wright  had  organized  a 
ibrce  of  two  hundred  and  forty  men  for 
the  war,  and  by  acclamation  w^as  elected 
Captain.     The  next  Sunday  he  started 
with  his  command  to  join  the  National 
troops  under  Lyon,  stopping  long  enough 
on  his  way  to  surround  the  Hard-shell 
church,  at  which  his  miseries  had  all  been 
10  augmented.      Afrer  the  service  was 
over,  he  administered  the  oath  of  allegi- 
to  every  one  present,  including  the 


Reverend  Pecksniff,  who  officiated,  and 
then  left  them  to  plot  Treason  and  wor- 
ship God  in  their  own  peculiar  ai^  pious 
manner. 

He  soon  became  Major  Wright,  doing 
brave  and  valuable  service  for  his  country. 


Noble  Qreetlxiv  by  a  Iiosral  Southerner  to  a 
Ghreen  MoTintain  Boy. 

A  tall,  splendid-looking  man,  dressed  in 
the  uniform  of  the  Allen  Greys,  Vermont, 
stood  one  day  conversing  with  a  friend  on 
Broadway,  New  York  city.  He  was  en- 
tirely unconscious  that  his  superior  height 
was  attracting  universal  attention  on  that 
crowded  thoroughfare,  until  a  splendid  ba^ 
rouche  drove  up  to  the  sidewalk,  and  a 
young  man  sprang  from  it  and  grasped  the 
soldier's  hand,  saying, 

"  You  are  the  most  splendid  specimen 
of  humanity  I  ever  saw.  I  am  a  South- 
erner, but  my  heart  is  with  the  Union ;  if 
it  were  not,  such  noble-looking  fellows  as 
yourself  would  enlist  me  in  the  cause." 

The  subject  of  this  salutation,  although 
surprised,  was  perfectly  self-possessed,  and 
answered  the  cordial  greeting  of  the  young 
Southerner  with  warm  enthusiasm.  He 
was  of  superb  stature  —  several  inches 
above  six  feet,  and  his  noble,  open  coun- 
tenance, beamed  with  the  ancient  patriot- 
ism of  the  Green  Mountain  Boys,  of  which 
he  was  so  fine  a  specimen.  He  had  walked 
fifteen  miles  from  the  village  of  Chitten- 
den to  enlist,  and  was  the  only  representa- 
tive of  that  village ;  but  he  was  a  host  in 

liimself. 

♦ 

Paxson  Brownlow  expreeeinflr  his  Bentl- 
ments  In  JaiL 

Parson  Brownlow's  sufierings  while  in 
jail  for  his  fidelity  to  his  coimtry  are  well 
known,  as  well  as  liis  unflinching  endur- 
ance of  them.  General  Carroll,  of  the 
Confederate  army,  who  was  at  one  time 
a  great  friend  of  his,  visited  the  parson  in 
jail,  and  said  to  him, 

**  Brownlow,  you  ought  not  to  be  here." 
"So  I  think,"  responded  the  Parson; 
"  but  here  I  am." 
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"The  Confederate  Courtis  sit 
in  n  liundrcd  ynnla  of  the  jail,  aiul  if  }-ou 
will  tiike  the  oatli  of  allegiance  you  sliall 
be  immediately  liberuled." 

"Sir,"  siiid  the  Parson,  looking  him 
steadily  in  the  eye, "  before  I  will  lake  the 
Mtli  of  allfgiance  to  your  bogus  Gov< 
ment  I  will  rot  in  jail,  or  die  lierc  of 
age.  I  don't  acknowledge  you  have  a 
Court,  I  don't  acknowledge  you  liave  a 
Government.  It  hoa  never  been  acknowl- 
edged by  any  power  on  earth,  and  never 
will  be.  Before  I  would  take  the  oath  I 
would  see  the  whole  Southern  Cunfe<lcra- 
cy  in  the  infernal  regions,  and  you  on  top 
of  il." 

"Thatia  —  plain  talk,"  naid  the  Gen- 
eral, indignantly  leaving  the  jail. 

"  Yes,  Sir-ec,"  Bai<l  the  Parson ;  "  I  am 
a  phiin  man,  and  them's  my  stiilimeiits." 

Confederata  Notea  in  Karyl&nd. 

The  rebel  officers  treated  the  citizens  of 
Frederick  with  a  great  deal  of  courtepy, 
but  generally  forced  upon  them  their 
worthless  Coufe<lerato  notes  and  seiip,  in 
exchange  for  provisions,  or  any  thing  else 
they  desired.  Tlie  merchants  and  otliers 
who  had  articles  to  sell,  upon  the  rebel 
forces  entering  the  town,  clo«'d  their  places 
of  business  and  refused  to  sell.  Stuart 
threatened  to  use  force  i»ile*a  the  stores 
were  opened,  and  then  the  merchants  con- 
cealed the  bulk  of  their  stocks,  and  opened 
their  doors.  At  one  store  Colonel  Gordon 
called,  and  insisted  upon  pa)-ing  for  goods 
he  wanted  in  Confederate  notes.  The 
merchant  happened  to  be  a  man  who  did 
not  hesitate  to  utter  his  Union  sentiments 
freely,  and  he  told  the  gallant  rebel  that 
Confederate  notes  were  not  worth  the  pa- 
per tliey  were  printed  on.  The  Colonel, 
in  reply  to  thh,  asked, 

"And  pray  what  may  be  your  political 
eentiments?" 

"I  am  a  Union  man.  Sir,  and  always 
intend  to  remain  one," 

"  Indeed !  are  there  many  people  like 
you  here  ? " 


I  "  Yes,  Sir.  We  have  voted  on  eeces- 
sion,  and  this  district  gave  three  thousuid 
majority  for  the  Union." 

"  Y'es,  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet" 
"No,  Sir.     There  were  neither  bayo- 
nets nor  muskets  to  intimldst«  UB.     £veiy 
man  was  free  to  vote  as  he  pleased." 

"  Then  we  have  been  meet  damnably 
deceivi-d." 


It  is  familiar  to  all,  that,  on  leaving  Fort 
Moultrie,  Major  Anderson  brought  OMvy 
with  liim  the  flag  which  he  had  been  in  tlie 
habit  of  twisting  over  that  fort.  He  en- 
tered Sumter  on  the  night  of  26-27th 
December,  18G0,  and  determined  to  hoiBt 
the  flag  at  noon  on  27th. 


A  short  time  before  noon  Miijor  Ander- 
n  assembled  the  whole  of  his  little  force, 
with  the  workmen  employed  on  the  fort, 
around  the  foot  of  the  flag-staff.  The 
national  ensign  was  attached  to  the  cord, 
and  Klajor  Anderson,  holding  the  ends  of 
the  lines  in  his  hands,  knelt  reverently 
down.  The  officers,  soldiers,  and  men 
clustered  around,  many  of  them  on  their 
knees,  and  all  deeply  impressed  with  the 
solemnity  of  the  scene.  The  chaplain 
made  an  earnest  prayer — such  an  appeal 
for  support,  encouragement  and  mercy,  as 
I  one  would  make  who  felt  that '  Alan's  ex- 
'tremity  is  God's  opportunity.'  As  the 
earnest,  solemn  words    of  the    speaker 


PATRIOTIC,  POLITICAL,   CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,   ETC. 


69 


ceased,  and  the  men  responded  "Amen " 
with  a  fervency  that  perhaps  they  had 
never  before  experienced.  Major  Ander- 
8oa  drew  the  ^  Star  Spangled  Banner '  up 
to  the  top  of  the  staff,  the  baud  broke  out 
with  the  national  air  of  '  Hail  Columbia,' 
and  loud  and  exultant  cheers,  repeated 
again  and  again,  were  given  by  the  offi- 
cers, soldiers,  and  workmen. 


OltiM  built  and  in  Smbryo:    Sohai&r  and 
Ould  at  a  Joke. 

Colonel  Schaffer,  chief  of  staff  to  Gen- 
eral Butler,  and  General  Ould,  the  rebel 
OmmiBskmer  of  exchange,  were  the  best 
qC  friends,  personally,  and,  in  their  official 
interriews,  always  very  pleai)ant  and  agree- 
able to  each  other.  On  one  of  these  occa- 
NOQS,  when  chatting  at  City  Point  on  mat- 
ters and  things  in  general,  Colonel  Schaf- 
fer picked  up  a  map  of  Virginia,  and 
glandng  at  it  casually,  it  occurred  to  him 
that  tiiere  was  a  goo:l  site  for  a  city  in  the 
noghborhood  of  City  Point,  and  expressed 
lus  astonishment  that  it  had  been  over- 
looked 80  long.  Said  he,  with  great  seri- 
ousness, « If  I  hofl  the  capital,  I  would 
uiTest  it  right  here.  It's  bomid  to  be  a 
great  city  some  day  or  other."  Ould  kept 
^  eyes  for  awhile  on  the  map,  and  then 
^wking  at  the  Colonel,  remarked,  hardly 
aWe  to  suppress  a  smile  tliat  was  trying  to 
force  its  way  out,  "  It  seems  to  me,  Col- 
wwl,  that  instead  of  building  a  new  city, 
JWM  had  better  take  one  aireadi/  baiit " 
**Sam,"  said  the  Union  Colonel  to  the 
wrvant,  « get  that  black  bottle  out  of  my 
basket ;  **  and  the  rebel  joke  was  washed 
down  with  old  rye. 


that   was  said,  and  then  replied :  "  Sup- 
pose, gentlemen,  all  the  property  you  were 
worth  was  in  gold,  and  you  had  put  it  in 
the  liands  of  Blondin  to  carry  across  the 
Niagara  river  on  a  rope,  would  you  shake 
the   cable,   and    keep    shouting  to   him^ 
*  Blondin,  stand  up  a  little  straighter — 
Blondin,  stoop  a  little  more — go  a  little 
faster — lean  a  little  more  to  the  North — 
lean  a  little  more  to  the  South ! '     No, 
I  you  would  hold  your  'breath,  as  well  as 
I  your  tongue,  and  keep  your  hiv^fh  off  till 
;he  was  safe  over.     The  Govenuncnt  is 
':  carrying   an    immense   weight.      Untold 
'  treasures  are  in  their  hands.     They  are 
doing  the  best  they  can.     Don't  badger 
them.     Keep  silence,  and  we'll  carry  you 
;  safe  across."     This  simple  but  wo!iderfully 
'  graphic  idea  answered  the  comphiints  of 
half  an  hour,  and  not  only  silenced  but 
.  charmed  the  auditors. 


BIondin*s  Art  Bervinff  a  ffood  Fignxe. 

Some  gentlemen  from  the  "West  obtained 
an  interview  with  President  Lincoln,  at 
the  executive  mansion,  when  things  looked 
dark  for  the  national  cause,  and  pave  vent, 
in  RQ  excited  and  troubled  maimer,  to 
theh*  feelings  as  to  the  commissions  and 
oiaiftsioas  of  the  administration.  The 
President,  as  usual,  heard  patiently  all 


Cabinet  Pictures  Before  and  Alter  the  Elec* 

tion. 

President  Lincoln  took  it  into  his  head 
■  to  call  one  day  at  the  studio  of  the  artist 
who  at  that  time  was  (Migag(*d  in  painting 
the  Cabinet  group.  Mr.  Lincoln  inquired 
how  he  was  getting  along  with  the  happy 
I  family.  The  artist  infonned  him  that  he 
was  progressing  finely,  and  would  s^ion 
have  it  completed.  Mr.  LiiuH:>ln,  at\(.T 
scanning  closely  the  arrangement  of  the 
'group,  expressed  his  admiration  of  the 
work.  "Yes,"  said  the  artist,  "it  will  be 
a  fine  painting,  and  as  soon  as  I  get  it  com- 
pleted, I  intend  to  travel  through  the 
country  and  exhibit  it."  "  What ! "  says 
the  President,  **  exhibit  that  all  over  the 
country?  It  will  ruin  my  cliaiices  for 
re-election.  Everybody  expects  me  to 
change  my  Cabinet." 


Danger  of  Freedmen  Voting. 
Some  southern  gi»ntlemen  were  dis- 
cussing the  question  of  the  possibility  and 
propriety  of  giving  votes  to  the  freedmen 
of  the  South;  a  measure  in  the  expedi- 
ency of  which  the  Southern  Unionists-— 
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more  particularly  those  from  the  far  South  | 
— appear  to  be  tolerably  luuuiiniouti  Que 
of  the  gentlemen  present — a  loyal  Texan 
— cuuiounced  hims»elf  mflexibly  opposed  to 
any  such  a  grant  of  votes  to  the  blacks, 
^*  because,"  said  he,  *Mn  six  months  after 
you  give  the  right  to  negroes  to  vote,  half 
the  politicians  in  the  country  will  go  about 
swearing  that  they  have  negro  blood  in 
their  veins." 


Didn*t  like  Vallandiffhazn's  DefiMit. 

The  news  of  Vallandigham's  guberna- 
torial defeat;  when  aimounced  to  the  Ohio 
troops,  caused  a  good  deal  of  lusty  cheer- 
ing,— such  as  would  have  been  heard  after 
the  reading  of  an  official  dispatch  on  dress 
parade,  proclaiming  a  signal  victory  for 
our  troops.  Tiie  noise  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  rebel  pickets  in  front,  and  many 
of  them  inquired  what  it  all  meant.  The 
following  convereation  on  the  subject  took 
place  in  front  of  Fort  Wood: 

Bebel — Say,  Yank,  what's  all  that  noise 
about? 

Union — ^The  boys  are  cheering  for 
Brougli*s  election.  Vallandigham  is  whip- 
ped. 

Heb. — How  do  you  know  Vallandigham 
wn't  elected?  your  telegraph's  out,  ain't 
it? 

Union — I  don't  know  about  that  Ro- 
sey  says  Brough's  eh^cted. 

Beb, — Rosey's  a  d — n  liar,  I  guess. 
But  is  Brougli  elected,  honest? 

Union — Yes,  he  is,  honest. 

Heb.  (vociferously) — Officer  of  the  guard, 
No.  6! 

The  officer  of  the  guard  made  his  ap- 
pearance very  shortly,  and  asked  what 
was  wanted.     Tlie  rebel  picket  replied — 

"Brough's  elected  and  Vallandigham's 
whipped  like  h — 1.  You  had  better  send 
word  to  General  Bragg." 

The  pickets  were  told  to  find  out  how 
the  election  went,  if  they  could,  and  send 
word  to  head-quarters. 


Vanity  of  PatriotLm  and  Honor. 

A  humorous  colloquy  took  place  upon 
the  hurricane  deck  of  one  of  the  Cumber- 
land river  crafty  between  a  newspaper  cor- 
respondent and  an  elderly  darkey.     The 
latter  possessed  a  philosophical  and  retro- 
spective cast  of  countenance,  was  squatted 
upon  his  bundle,  toasting  himself  against 
the  chimney,  and  apparently  plunged  in 
a  profound  state  of  meditation.     Finding 
upon  inquiry  that  he   belonged  to   the 
Ninth  Illinois,  one  of  the  most  gallantly 
behaved  and  heavy-losing  regiments  at  the 
Fort  Donelson  battle,  and  part  of  whidi 
was  aboard,  the  correspondent  interrogated 
him  somewhat  on  the  subject     That  the 
Ethiop's  philo<aophy  was  much  in  the  Fal- 
staffian  vein,  the  following  will  show : 

«  Were  you  in  the  fight  ?  " 

"  Had  a  little  taste  of  it,  sa.'* 

"  Stood  your  ground,  did  you  ?  ** 

"  No,  sa,  I  runs." 

"  Run  at  the  first  fire,  did  you  ?  " 

^  Yes,  sa ;  and  would  have  run  soona, 
had  I  known  it  war  comin'." 

*'  Why,  that  was  not  very  creditable  to 
your  courage ! " 

"  Dat  isn't  in  my  line,  sa— cookin's  my 
perfeehun." 

**  "Well,  but  have  you  no  regard  for  your 
reputation  ?  " 

"  Reputation's  nufiin  to  me  by  de  side 
ob  life." 

"  Do  you  consider  your  life  worth  more 
than  other  people's  ?  " 

"  It's  worth  more  to  me,  sa." 

"  Then  you  must  value  it  very  highly." 

"Ye3,  sa,  I  does — more  dan  all  dis 
wuld — more  dan  a  million  of  dollars,  sa ; 
for  what  would  even  dat  be  worth  to  a 
man  wid  de  bref  out  of  him  ?  Self-pres- 
erbashun  am  de  just  law  wid  me." 

^  Then  patriotism  and  honor  are  notlung 
to  you  ?  " 

'*  Nuffin,  whatever,  sa;  I  regard  dem  as 

among  de  vanities." 
It  is  safe  to  say  that  the  dusky  corpae 
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of  tkat  African  will  never  darken  the  field 
of  carnage. 


"Mustered  Xn.** 
Tlie  boys  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Sev- 
enteenth New  York  tell  a  good  joke  in  re- 
gard to  the  *^ mustering  in"  of  a  darkey 
attached  to  that  regiment,  who  became 
fearful  he  would  be  deprived  of  his  pay 
unless  he  was  joined  to  the  service.  A 
huge  mustard  plaster  was  applied  to  his 
badi,  about  a  foot  below  where  the  rear 
buttoDS  of  his  coat  were  placed,  and,  im- 
der  the  belief  that  all  soldiers  were  served 
in  the  same  manner,  as  a  sort  of  military 
institution,  he  wore  it  until  the  pain  be- 
came unendurable,  at  which  time  he  was 
formerly  declared  "  mustered  in/'  accord- 
ing to  the  law  in  such  cases  made  and  pro- 
vided. If  that  darkey  didn't  get  his  wages, 
it  was  not  because  he  fiiiled  to  suffer  for 
his  country  as  a  patriot  duly  put  through 
by  the  One  Hundred  and  Seventeenth. 


«*  Benefit  of  Clerary*" 
The  ** Volunteer"  was   the  title  of  a 
*hn»dside'  published  by  the  boys  of  the 
Iowa  Tenth,  then  stationed  at  the  little  se- 
cesh  town  of  Charleston,  about  twenty-five 
miles  west  of  Cairo.     The  following  story 
t«Os  the  way  in  which,  the  day  after  the 
Tenth  took  possession  of  the  village,  the 
people  thereof  went  to  church:  On  his  ar- 
nval^on  Simday,  General  Payne  found  the 
churches  vacant,  and  no  evidences  of  that 
devotion  on  the  Sabbath  so  necessary  to 
>lIweD-regulated communities;  he  accord- 
inglj  summoned  the   inhabitants   of  the 
piaoe  and  its  surroundings  to  meet  him  at 
the  Court-house,  at  half-past  one  in  the 
afieraoon,  where  he  proposed  to  expound 
to  them  the  weightier  matters  of  the  law. 
The  house  was  filk'd  (the  General  occa- 
nooally   sending  af\er  a  prominent  ab- 
sentee), and  after  giving  them  some  good 
advice,  he  called  on  a  reverend  divine  to 
conduct  the  services,  quietly  informing  the 
aadienoe  that  his  services  were  required 
ekewhere,  and  that  it  would  be  necessary 


for  them  to  remain  until  six  o'clock.  On 
turning  to  the  door  they  were  surprised  to 
find  that  the  house  was  closely  guarded, 
and  that  for  the  balance  of  the  day  they 
were  prisoners.  By  this  ruse  the  General 
not  only  succeeded  in  preventing  informa- 
tion of  his  movements  being  carried  to  the 
rebels,  but  brought  many  an  old  sinner  to 
the  altar  who  had  not  seen  it  for  years* 


Prompt  Adxnlniatration  of  the  Law. 

After  Greneral  Schenck's  arrival  in  Cum- 
berland, one  of  his  first  decisions  was  very 
characteristic.  A  secesh  Colonel  had  sold 
his  negro  to  the  Confederate  government, 
taking  pay,  of  course,  in  scrip.  The  negi-o, 
employed  in  fortifications,  managed  to  es- 
cape to  Cumberland,  where  he  spread  him- 
self considerably.  A  constable,  knowing 
the  circumstances,  and  wishing  to  turn  a 
penny,  had  the  negro  th^o^\■^l  into  prison 
as  an  escaped  olave.  Greneral  Schenck, 
hearing  the  facts,  sent  for  the  parties. 
**  By  wlmt  right,"  he  asked  of  the  constable, 
**do  you  hold  this  man  in  prison?" 

"As  a  fugitive  from  service." 

"  Don't  you  know  that  he  escaped  from 
the  service  of  the  rebels?" 

*•  Yes,  but  we  have  a  law  in  Maryland 
that  covers  the  case.  General." 

^*  And  I  have  a  law  upon  which  it  can 
be  decided.  Colonel  Porter,  set  that  ne- 
gro at  large  and  put  this  constable  in  his 
place." 

The  astonished  snapper  up  of  trifles  was 
marched  off  to  the  cell  lately  occupied  by 
his  proposed  victim.  After  being  detained 
there  precisely  the  same  number  of  days 
he  had  imprisoned  the  poor  darkey,  he  was 
set  at  large,  fully  impressed  with  the  belief 
that  the  grim-vibaged  Greneral  had  never 
learnt  to  be  trifled  with. 


Oomxnand  of  the  "Virginia  Foroee  tendered 
to  Qeneral  Soott. 

Judge  Douglas  stated,  soon  after  the 
breaking  out  of  the  rebelhon,  that  one  day 
while  walking  down  the  streets  of  Wash 
ington,  he  met  a  distinguished  gentleman,. 
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a  meiiil>er  of  the  Virgiiiift  Dietinion  Con-  boot  with  a  hole  in  the  toe,  and,  m  stber 
vention,  whom  be  knew  personall}',  and  respects,  deddedly  the  woree  for  vear. 
had  a  few  minutes  conversation  with  bun.       "  How  came  you  here  with  such  boot^ 
"He  told  me,"  said  Judge  D.,  "that  be  bad  aa  those,  my  friend?"  asked  the  patriotic 
juHt  had  an  intfnicw  with  General  Scott i  citizen. 

that  lie  was  chairman  ot  the  cmnmittee  ap-       "  When  tbe  order  came  for  me  to  joL.:^ 
my  company,  sir,"  replied  the  soldier,  " 
was  plowing  in  the  same  field  at  Coacoi^c3 


^pointed  by  the  Virginia  Convention,  to 
wait  upon  General  81*011,  and  tender  him 
the  command  of  t/ie    Virginia  foreet  in 

■  thit  gtruggle.  General  Scott  received  him 
kindly,  listened  to  him  patiently,  and  said 
to  himi 

"I  have  Bcrved  my  country,  under  tlie 
flag  of  the  Union,  for  more  than  fifty  years; 

.  and  as  bn;;  ic-  Goil  pprmits  me  to  live,  I 
will  defend  ihiit  flag  witli  my  sword,  even 
if  my  own  native  State  assails  it" 


Mlnnta  IC«ii  of  Maaaaehnaatta. 
1776  and  1861. 

As  one  of  the  Massachusetts  regiments 
was  pawing  tlirough  New  York  on  ita  way 
to  AVasliingtoa,  under  tlie  President's  first 
call  for  sevenly-five  thousand  men,  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  first-named  city  met  one  of 
its  members  on  the  street. 

"Is  there  anything  I  can  do  for  you?" 
swd  the  New  Yorker,  whose  heart  warmed 
toward  the  brave  representative  of  the 
brave  Ua'^sachusetts  miliUa  who  had  been  I 
so  prompt  lo  shoulder  the  musket.  1 

The  soldier  hesitated  a  moment,  and 
fintJIy.' mising'one  of  his  feet,  exhibited  a 


Manta  Hm  of  Uuneh<u*Kt-~]T7E  ud  ISO. 

where  my  grandfather  was  pbvring  when 
the  British  fired  on  the  Mnssaehusetts  men 
at  Lexington.  He  did  not  wut  a  minute ; 
and  I  did  not,  sir." 

Tliat  noble  soldier  was  furnished  at  onoe 
with  every  thing  that  could  meet  a  soldier's 
wants. 


Patrlotiam  of  th*  Bamat  Kind. 

Messrs.  Nathaniel  Davia,  Robert  Davis, 
and  WiHiam  Robertson,  co-partners  in 
business  in  Montreal,  Canada,  abandoned 
their  establishment  immediately  on  receipt 
of  the  President's  proclamation  calling  for 
ttxxqis,  and  issued  the  following  card : 

"  The  business  of  Nathaniel  Davis  A 
Co.,  1058  McGlll  street,  wrill  cease  od 
Thursday  of  this  week,  as  the  proprietors 
leave  for  the  scene  of  war  on  Friday. 
Our  landlord,  Mr.  FIjnn,  kindly  releases 
us  from  our  agreement  to  occupy  his  store 
for  another  year.  The  President  of  the 
United  States  has  issued  hia  call  for  vol- 
As  Americans   we  respond  at 
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ODoe.    Every  drop  of  blood  in  our  veins 
belc»ig8  to  our  country.    We  are  thankful 
to  I>iTine  Providence  that  we  are  alive  and 
ID  good  health  to  do  duty  to  our  govern- 
fflent.    The  name  of  Washington  will  re- 
ceive new  lustre  from  the  glorious  deeds 
about  to  transpire  in  the  trial  of  the  cause 
of  freedom  and  a  republican  govemment" 


Thmy  Had  Heard  of  Him. 

Avhen  the  steamer  Maryland  reached 
Locust  Point,  Baltimore,  carrying  Captain 
Sherman's  Light  Artillery,  and  a  regiment 
of  Pennsylvania  volunteers,  the  troops 
were  met  by  the  noted  Mr.  Kane,  Marshal 
of  the  city,  when  the  following  colloquy 
took  place: 

**  Major,  can  I  be  of  any  assistance  ?  " 

«*  Who  are  you, Sir?** 

^  I  am  Marshal  of  the  Police  of  Balti- 
more, and  would  render  any  assistance." 

**  Oh,  yes  I  we  have  heard  of  you  in  the 
region  from  whence  we  came.     We  have 
oa  need  of  you.     We  can  take  care  of  our- 
selves." 
The  secession-hearted  Marshal  retired. 

And  the  disembarkation  of  the  troops  took 

pUoe  immediately,  the  Harriet  Lane  pre- 

leoting  her  broadside  to  the  point  where 

the  cars  waited  to  convey  the  passengers 

to  the  Relay  House. 


S^tartConrteoiifl  firom  an  Amarioan  in  Paris 
to  K.  ThouyaneL 

A  distinguished  American,  conversing 
m  the  city  of  Paris,  with  M.  Thouvenel, 
the  French  Minister  of  State,  was  asked 
nther  impatiently  by  that  distinguished 
French  official, 

**  Bat,  Sir,  how  much  time  do  you  want 
to  take  Richmond  ?  How  long  must  we 
wait?" 

''I  think.  Monsieur,  with  great  respect,** 
was  the  courteous  reply  of  our  country- 
man, "  that  we  shall  be  satisfied  if  we  are 
gnmted  as  mnch  time  as  the  allies  took  to 
reduce  SebaatopoL" 
IL  Ilioaveiiel  changed  the  autject 


Oomprozniainir  tha  Oapitol  Tla^ . 
Under  the  administration  of  Mr.  Bu- 
chanan, a  man  named  Duddington  was 
captain  of  the  Capitol  police  at  Washing- 
ton. Though  he  held  an  important  and 
responsible  office  connected  with  the  safety 
of  the  Capitol,  he  was  a  secessionist — a 
decided  but  not  an  obtrusive  one ;  he  made 
little  display  of  his  Southern  patriotism, 
and  his  politics  were  practically  of  that 
mild  type  which  was  not  inconsistent  with 
a  willingness  to  retain  office  afler  the  acces- 
sion of  Lincoln.  In  &ct,  he  was  not  indis- 
posed to  mediation  and  compromise,  and 
was  inclined  to  bring  back  our  misguided 
and  rather  impetuous  Southern  brethren 
by  gentle  and  conciliatory  means.  So  he 
visited  Senator  King,  during  the  special 
executive  session  of  the  Senate  called  to 
consider  the  nominati(ms  of  the  new  Pres- 
ident, and  suggested  as  a  measure  of  rea- 
sonable compromise  that  the  American 
flag,  which  always  floats  over  each  house 
of  Congress,  when  it  is  in  session,  should 
not  be  raised.  ^  Not  raise  the  American 
flag!  Why  not?"  asked  the  sturdy  Re- 
publican Senator.  ^'  Because,"  said  the 
official,  "  it  irritates  the  Southern  people." 
The  careful  compromiser  soon  after — about 
as  soon  as  a  noAc  could  reach  the  Secretary 
of  the  Interior  from  Mr.  King — ^fell  a  vic- 
tim to  ^  this  prescriptive  Administration," 
and  the  places  that  had  known  him  in 
Washington  knew  him  no  more.  He  was 
next,  and  very  soon  afterwards,  heard  of  in 
command  of  a  rebel  battery,  one  of  those 
which  so  long  blockaded  the  Potomac,  and 
were  imfortunately  left  so  long  without 
being  "  irritated  "  by  our  arms. 


Undar  tha  Star-Spaiitflad  Bannar. 

Over  the  large  gate  at  the  Provost 
Marshal's  splendid  head-quarters  in  Nash- 
ville— Elliott's  female  school — waved  a 
Union  flag.  A  very  ardent  secesh  lady, 
who  wished  to  see  Colonel  Matthews,  was 
about  to  pass  through  the  gateway,  when, 
looking  up,  she  beheld  the  proud  flag  flap- 
ping like  an  ea^^'s  wing  over  his  eyrie. 
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Starting  back  horrop-atnick,  she  held  up 
her  handa  and  exclaimed  to  the  guard 

"  Dear  me  1  I  cant  go  under  that  dread- 
iiil  Lincoln  flag.  Id  there  no  odier  wa;  for 
me  to  enter?" 

"  Yes,  madam,"  promptly  replied  the 
soldier,   and  tiinung  to  ha  comrade  he 

"  Here,  orderly,  bring  out  that  rebel  flag 
and  lay  it  on  the  ground  at  the  litde  gate, 
and  let  this  ladj  walk  over  it!" 

The  lady  looked  bewildered,  and  after 
heKJlating  a  moment,  concluded  to  bow  ber 
head  to  the  invincible  Goddesa  of  Free- 
dom, whoBe  immaculate  slirine  is  the  folds 
of  the  Star  Spangled  Banner. 


The  late  Judge  Pettigru,  of  Charleston, 
South  Carolina,  stood,  solitary  and  alone, 
among  his  peers  in  that  treasonable  city, 
tbr  his  miditigui»ed  and  persistent  onti- 
secessioniam,  lacing  with  an  unbtenching 


eye  the  social  and  political  tide  of  antago- 
nism which  rolled  against  him  in  his  ven- 
erable years  and  whitened  locks.  A  person 
meeting  him  in  the  street  one  day,  accosted 
him,  and  md : 

"  Will  you  be  so  kind  aa  to  direct  me  to 
the  lunatic  asylum  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  answered  Mr.  Pettigru : 
"  Tliere  it  ii,"  punting  to  the  east ;  "  and 


there,"  turning  and  pointing  to  the  south : 
"  and  there,"  pointing  to  the  weat ;  "  and 
ther«  again,"  pointing  to  the  north :  "  Yoa 
cannot  possibly  go  amiss." 

When  asked  an  explanation  of  this  Bin- 
gular  direction,  he  said,  not  having  the  fear 
of  Uhett,  Fickens,  Magrath  &  Col,  befims 
hb  eyes : 

"The  whole  Slate  is  a  lunatic  asylum, 
and  the  people  are  all  lunatics." 

When  prayers  were  offered  in  the 
Charleston  churches  for  "President  T>ar 
vis,"  Judge  Pettigru  took  hie  hat  and  left 
the  place  of  worship  where  such  jargon 
sounds  fell  upon  his  ear.  It  seems  almost 
impossible  that  such  a  noble-minded  man 
could  have  been  a  fellow  townsman  and 
walked  the  same  streets  with  that  "nrchi- 
icct  of  ruin,"  Colonel  Rhetl,  who  so  boldly 
bouxicd  of  having  **  fired  the  Southern 
heart." 


National  Oatli  of  Alleglaiics  aooordiiic  to 
Etonthem  Honor. 
There  is  no  doubt  (hut  much  false  swear- 
ing was  "done"  under  the  feint  of  loyalty, 
in  order  to  serve  ulterior  ends,  by  citizens 
of  the  Stales  in  rebellion,  and  many  like- 
wise took  the  onth  under  avowed  compul- 
sion. The  following  will  serve  as  an  illua- 
iralion  of  the  circumstances  under  which 
many  in  Louisiana  attested  t/ieir  "  legally." 
A  young  man,  well  known  in  New  Orleans, 
was  anxious  to  send  down  some  goods  m 
a  boat  from  Memphis.  He  applied  to  the 
Provost  Marshal  there  for  a  permit,  and 
the  following  form  was  gone  through  with 
as  preliminary :  "Areyoualoyalcitixen?" 
"  No,  sir."  "  You  must  take  the  oath  of 
allegiance."  "  Very  well,  Sir."  (Talcea 
it  without  sugar.)  "  There,  you  have  taken 
the  oath.  Do  you  know  what  that  means?" 
"Perfectly.  It  means  a  padlock  on  my 
mouth,  and  a  bayonet  in  my  rear." 


President  Lincoln's  repeated  i 
to  the  irreconcilable  antagonism  between 
the  demands  of  the  south  and  the  spirit 
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of  t  He  Constitution  is  well  known.     On  a 

certxjkln  occasion  he  illustrated  this  antago- 

msMMM    by  an  anecdote  not  less  apt  than 

ami-uaing.     ^I  once  knew,"  said  Mr.  Lin- 

coLei,  "^a  good  sound  churchman,  whom  we 

will     call  Brown,  who  was  on  a  conmiittee 

to  ei^ct  a  bridge  over  a  very  rapid  and 

dairigerouB  river.     Architect  after  architect 

fiftiled,  and,  at  last,  Brown  said  he  had  a 

Mend  named  Jones,  who  had  built  several 

bridges,  and  could  build  this.     ^  Let  us 

have  him  in,*  said  the  committee.     In  came 

Janes.     'Can  you  build  this  bridge,  Sir?' 

"  Yes,*  replied  Jones,  *  I  could  build  a  bridge 

to  the  infernal  regions,  if  necessary.'     The 

sober  committee  were  horrified.     But  when 

Jones  retired,  Brown  thought  it  but  ^r  to 

defend  his  friend.     '  I  know  Jones  so  well,' 

said  he,  *  and  he  is  so  honest  a  man,  and 

so  good  an  architect,  that  if  he  states,  so- 

beriy  and  positively,  that  he  can  build  a 

bridge  to  Hades,  why,  I  believe  it     But  I 

have  my  doubts  about  the  abutment  on  the 

infernal  side.'     And    so   it  is  with   me. 

When  politicians  said  they  could  harmonize 

the  northern  and  southern  wings  of  the 

democracy,  why,  I  believed  them.     But  I 

bad  my  doubt  about  the  abutment  on  the 

iOQthem  side." 


Br.  Bnoker— his  Capture  and  Bsoape. 
The  arrival  at  Fayettville,  West  Vir- 
ginia, of  Dr.  Rucker,  the  Union  refugee, 
was  an  exciting  event  in  the  history  of 
that  remarkable  man — ^renowned  as  he 
had  become  for  his  persevering  loyalty 
voder  drcumstanoes  that  would  ordinarily 
cause  the  stoutest  heart  to  quail.  He 
came  up  from  Kanawha  county,  making 
his  appearance  in  company  with  Colonel 
Duval,  of  the  Ninth  West  Virginia  regi- 
ment of  infantry. 

Dr.  Bucker  resided  in  Covington,  Vir- 
ginia, and  was  regarded  as  a  radical 
Union  man.  He  was  several  times  form- 
aOj  requested  by  the  authorities  to  take 
the  oath  of  all^iance  to  the  Southern 
Oonfedencj,  but  this  he  unyieldingly  re- 
fined to  do.    At  last  a  squad  of  men, 


headed  by  a  desperate  leader,  were  sent 
to  take  him  by  force.  He  still  refused  to 
heed  their  demands,  when  the  leader  of 
the  party  struck  him  a  blow  upon  the  head 
with  a  cane,  producing  an  ugly  wound, 
from  which  the  blood  flowed  freely.  The 
doctor  deliberately  drew  a  knife,  telling  his 
assailant  he  intended  to  kill  him,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  execute  his  threat  by  cutting  the 
fellow  imtil  he  died.  Dr.  R.  soon  found 
himself  with  twelve  Confederate  indict- 
ments pending  against  him,  for  murder, 
horse  stealing,  treason,  and  almost  all  the 
crimes  known  to  the  law. 

His  escape  from  the  jail  at  Pittsylvania, 
in  the  southern  part  of  Virginia,  was 
made  partly  by  means  of  a  key  obtained 
from  a  two  year  old  child  and  partly 
through  the  assistance  of  an  unknown  lady 
who  procured  a  carriage  and  drove  him  to 
Ljnnchburg,  where  he  remained  some  days 
and  until  the  excitement  growing  out  of 
his  escape  had  subsided.  From  the  time 
he  was  arrested  until  the  time  of  his  es- 
cape he  was  confined  in  twelve  different 
jails,  and  was  threatened  with  mob  violence 
every  time  he  was  removed  from  one 
prison  to  another.  In  all  these  jails  he 
communicated  with  unknown  friends — 
Union  men, — ^who  made  him  proffers  of 
assistance.  While  in  Pittsylvania  jail  he 
received  from  different  persons  yam  and 
aquafortis,  and  other  means  of  sawing  or 
cutting  his  way  out  He  was  also  pre- 
sented with  a  pair  of  shoes,  in  the  soles  of 
which  he  found  watch  springs  which  had 
been  converted  into  saws.  No  more  heroic 
instance  of  making  political  loyalty  a  point 
of  life  or  death  can  be  found  than  this  of 
Dr.  Rucker. 


Where  is  Tour  Heart  P 
The  case  of  Rev.  William  J.  Hoge,  D. 
D.,  forms  a  sad  page  in  the  incidents  and 
outgrowths  of  the  rebellion.  He  was  bom 
in  Athens,  Ohio,  in  1826,  and  was  for  some 
years  a  clergyman  in  that  State,  removing 
thence  to  Richmond,  Virginia,  where  he 
taught  for  several  years.    In  1858-9  he 
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was  called  to  be  colleague  to  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Spring,  or  the  Brick  Church,  New  York 
dty,  which  he  accepted  and  was  settled. 
In  the  midgt  of  these  labors,  the  rebellion 
burst  upon  the  country.  Dr.  H(^  was 
not  at  once  decided  aa  to  his  course  of  ac- 
tion. His  sympathies  were  with  the  South, 
but  he  hesitated  as  to  the  line  of  ministe- 
rial duty.  On  the  17th  of  July,  1861,  be 
went  to  the  study  of  Kev,  Dr.  Prime, 
at  whose  invitation  Dr.  H.  originally  came 
to  New  York,  and  solicited  Dr.  Pa  advice 
as  to  his  duty — should  he  go  to  the  South, 
or  should  he  remain  in  New  York  ?  Dr. 
Prime  hod  often  argued  the  political  ques- 
tion with  him  before,  and  vainly  endeav- 
ored to  convince  him  diat  secession  was  a 
crime,  and  would  be  the  ruin  of  the  South. 
Dr.  P.  therefore  said  to  him, 

"  Where  is  your  heart  ?  " 

"  It  is  with  the  South." 

"  Then,  go  there  ;  and,  if  my  heart  was 
there,  I  would  go  with  you." 

"When  shall  I  go?" 

"  GJo  this  week ;  to-day,  if  possible." 

The  result  of  this  conversation  was  his 
immediate  resignation  of  hb  pastoral 
charge.  He  preached  his  farewell  sermon 
on  the  Sabbath  following,  while  the  disas- 
trous battle  of  Bull  Run  was  in  progress. 
He  left  for  the  South,  and  was  soon  heard 
of  as  settled  at  CharlottsviUe.  He  threw 
himself  into  the  cause  of  the  rebellion  with 
his  accustomed  zeal,  but  died  in  a  short 
time,  in  the  midst  of  his  years  and  of  the 
gigantic  conspiracy  against  a  nation's  life. 


Uhionul. — Were  you  forced  into  the 
army? 

Vit^nian. — ^Wall,  no,  not  exactly  forc- 
ed ;  I  knew  I  would  be,  so  I  j'ined.  1 
thought  I'd  feel  better  to  go  myself  I 

Vhionitl. — ^WLat  do  you  expect  to  gain 
by  the  rebellion  ? 

Virffinian. — We  find  our  leaders  have 
lied  to  U8.  Our  big  men,  like  Tyler,  Wise, 
Letcher,  and  others,  wanted  to  get  rich  and 
get  into  high  office,  and  so  they  have  got 
us  into  this  mess  by  their  lies.  We  have 
nothing  a^n  the  old  flag.     All  we  want  ia 


Vhionitl  to  a  Virginian  pritoner. — Are 
you  not  ashamed  to  fight  against  the 
Union,  and  the  Gtovemment  which 
done  BO  mucli  for  you? 

Virginian. — I  never  fought  agin   the 
Union,  and  I  never  wiU. 

Uhionitt. — What  were   you   doing   at 
Fort  Donekon  ? 

Virginian. — ^I  hngged  the  ground  closer 
nor  ever  I  did  before  in  my  life. 


our  constitutional  rights,  accordii^  to  the 
instrument  under  which  our  fbre&tberB 
lived.  They toldusthattheelectionof  Lin- 
coln woidd  deprive  as  of  these,  and  we 
believed  them.  But  we  now  know  that 
they  were  liea." 

Poor  Tyler,  in  the  midst  of  his  eflbrto 
to  destroy  the  nation  over  which  he  otice 
presided,  in  the  chair  of  state  consecrated 
by  the  immortal  Washington,  died  an  oat- 
law  and  fills  a  traitor's  grave. 


One  day  (says  "  £dmund  Kii^e,"  in  his 
racy  volume,  "  Down  in  Tennessee,")  as 
I  was  sitting  alone  with  Rosecrans,  an  aide 
handed  him  a  letter.  He  opened  it,  ceased 
dcHRg  half  a  dozen  other  things,  and  be- 
came at  once  absorbed  in  its  contents.  He 
re-read  it,  and  then,  handing  it  to  me,  said : 
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**  Read  that  Tell  me  what  you  think  of 
it.**  I  read  it.  Its  outside  indicated  it 
had  come  from  "  over  Jordan,"  and  had 
^a  hard  road  to  traveV'  hut  its  inside 
startled  me.  It  was  written  in  a  round, 
unpracticed  hand,  and  though  hadly  spell- 
ed, showed  its  author  familiar  with  good 
Southern  English.  Its  date  was  May 
18th,  1863,  and  it  hegan  thus : 

**  Gi^NERAL  : — A  plan  has  been  adopted 
for  a  simultaneous  movement  or  rising  to 
sever  the  rebel  communications  through- 
out the  whole  South,  which  is  now  dis- 
closed to  some  General  in  each  military 
department  in  the  Secesh  States,  in  order 
that  they  may  act  in  concert,  and  thus  in- 
sure us  success. 

The  plan  is  for  the  blacks  to  make  a 
concerted  and  simultaneous  rit^ing,  on  the 
night  of  the  first  of  August  next,  over  the 
whole  States  in  rebellion.  To  arm  them- 
selves with  any  and  every  kind  of  weapon 
that  may  come  to  hand,  and  commence 
operations  by  burning  all  railroad  and 
county  bridges,  tearing  up  all  railroad 
taucks,  and  cutting  and  destroying  tele- 
gn^h  wires, — and  when  this  is  done  take 
to  the  woods,  the  swamps,  or  the  moun- 
tains, whence  they  may  emerge,  as  occa- 
sions may  offer,  for  provisions  or  for  further 
depredations.  No  blood  is  to  be  shed  ex- 
cept in  self  defence. 

The  com  will  be  in  roasting  ear  about 
the  first  of  Augast,  and  upon  this,  and  by 
foraging  on  the  farms  at  night,  we  can  sub- 
sist. Concerted  movement  at  the  time 
named  would  be  successful,  and  the  rebel- 
lion be  brought  suddenly  to  an  end." 

The  letter  went  on  with  some  details 
which  I  cannot  repeat,  and  ended  thus : 

^Tlie  plan  will  be  simultaneous  over 
the  whole  South,  and  yet  few  of  all  en- 
gaged will  know  its  whole  extent.  Please 
write '  1'  and  "  approved"  and  send  by  the 
bearer,  that  we  may  know  ifou  are  with  us. 

Be  assured,  Ge*ieral,  that  a  copy  of  this 
letter  has  been  sent  to  every  military  de- 
putment  in  the  rebel  States,  that  the  time 


of  the  movement  may  thus  be  general  over 
the  entire  South." 

I  was  re-reading  the  letter  when  the 
General  again  said :  "  What  do  you  tliink 
of  it?" 

**It  would  end  the  rebellion.  It  taps 
the  great  negro  organization,  of  which  I 
speak  in  '  Among  the  Pines,'  and  co-oper- 
ated with  by  our  forces  would  certainly 
succeed,  but — ^the  South  would  run  with 
blood." 

"  Innocent  blood  I  Women  and  child- 
ren !  " 

"  Yes,  women  and  children.     If  you  let 
,  the  blacks  loose,  they  will  rush  into  car- 
nage like  horses  into  a  burning  barn.     St. 
Domingo  will  be  multiplied  by  a  million." 

'^  But  he  says  no  blood  is  to  be  shed  ex- 
cept in  self-defence." 

"  He  says  so,  and  the  leaders  may  mean 
so,  but  they  cannot  restrain  the  rabble. 
Every  slave  has  some  real  or  .fancied 
wrong,  and  he  would  take  such  a  time  to 
avenge  it." 

"Well,  I  must  talk  with  Garfield.  Come, 
go  with  me." 

We  crossed  the  street  to  Garfield's  lodg- 
ings, and  found  him  bolstered  up  in  bed, 
quite  sick  with  a  fever.  The  Greneral  sat 
down  at  the  foot  of  his  bed,  and  handed 
him  the  letter.  Garfield  read  it  over  care- 
fully, and  then  laying  it  down,  said  : 

"  It  will  never  do.  General.  We  don't 
want  to  whip  by  such  means.  If  the 
slaves,  of  their  own  accord,  rise  and  assert 
their  original  right  to  themselves,  that  will 
be  their  own  affair ;  but  we  can  have  no 
complicity  with  them  without  outraging 
the  moral  sense  of  the  civilized  world." 

"  I  knew  you'd  say  so ;  but  he  speaks  of 
other  department  commanders — ^may  they 
not  come  into  it  ?  " 

"Yes,  they  may,  and  that  should  be 

looked  to.     Send  this  letter  to ,  and 

let  him  head  off  *  the  movement.' " 

It  was  not  thought  prudent  to  intrust 
the  letter  to  the  mails ;  nor  with  the  rail- 
way, infested  with  guerillas,  was  it  a  safe 
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document  to  cany  about  the  periton.  A 
Hliort  ahrift  and  a.  long  ropu  might  have 
been  the  consequence  of  in  being  fouud 
on  a  iravelur.  So,  ripping  open  the  top 
of  ray  boot,  1  atowed  it  snugly  away  in 
the  lining,  and  took  it  North.  On  the  4t!i , 
of  June  tulluA'ing,  Gurfield  wrote  mu  (hat 
lie  had  just  heard  from  the  writer  of  the  i 
letter;  that  five  out  of  our  nine  depart- 
ment eomiminderi!  had  come  into  the  pro- . 
jcct,  and,  subsequently,  that  another  gen- ' 
eral  had  also  promiiied  it  Ids  f^upjKirt.  i 

But  I  can  luiy  no  more.  All  the  world 
knows  that  the  insuiTeclion  did  not  take 
pluv.  The  oulbreiilcs  in  September, 
among  the  blackfi  of  Georgia  and  Ala- 
bama, wt'i-e  only  parts  of  the  plan,  ttie 
work  of  Huljonliiuite  leaders,  who,  mad- 
ilencd  ut  the  miscarriage  of  the  grand 
Mihenie,  deti'i-mincd  to  carry  out  their  own 
itluireof  the  programme  at  all  hnzarda.  It 
was  a  jrigiuilic  project,  and  the  tnunB  were 
nil  laid,  the  matches  all  lighted. 

Batifftns  ths  Ordlnamo«:  StArtUnK  Scene. 
On  the  ratification  of  the  South  Caro- 
lina Ordinance  of  i^ecesHion,  Rev.  Dr. 
Bachmoh  woh  elected  by  the  Secession 
ConTcniion  to  offer  a  prayer  heiiire  Ihein, 
in  religious  observance  of  the  act.  Dr. 
Bachman's  name  had  become  quite  dis- 
tinguished ill  acientJftc  circles,  he  being  an 
eminent  naturalist;  but  he  liad  aL-M>  be-: 
come  even  more  consjiicuous  by  his  strong 
pnlitiuil  leanings  to  the  side  of  Disunion. 
The  3(;i<nc  v/ita  one  that  jmrlnok  alike  of 
the  startling  and  the  ini|>ressive.  Most  of 
themunthereassembleJ  tocommitthe  high- 
est wid  gravest  act  against  their  country, 
were  those  upon  whose  heads  the  snow  of 
sixty  winters  had  been  shed — patriarclis  in 
age — the  dignitaries  of  the  land — the  high 
priestH  of  the  Church — reverend  stAte^t- 
men — and  the  judges  of  the  hiw.  In  the 
midst  of  deep  silence  an  old  man,  with 
bowed  form  and  hiur  as  while  as  snow,  the 
Bev.  Dr.  Bachman,  advanced  forward, 
with  upraised  hands,  in  prayer  to  Almighty 
(jod  for  his  blessings  and  favor  on  the 


great  act  about  to  be  consummated.  The 
whole  assembly  at  once  arose  to  its  feel, 
and,  with  hats  off,  listened  to  the  prayer. 
At  the  close  of  this  performance,  the  Pres- 
ident advanced  witli  the  consecrated  parch- 
It  upon  which  was  inscribed  the  deds- 
of  the  State,  with  the  great  seal  at- 
tached. Slowly  and  solemnly  it  was  read 
until  the  last  word — '  dissolved' ;  when  men 
oould  contain  themselves  no  longer,  and  a 
shout  tliat  shook  the  very  building,  rever- 
berating long  continued,  rose  up,  and 
ceased  only  with  the  loss  of  breath, 
Sueh  wa»  the  scene,  iu  the  midst  of  which 


no  portrait  could  have  been  suspended 
with  more  appropriateness,  than  that  of 
Preston  S.  Brooks,  South  Carolina's  arch- 
assas^in  of  liberty  of  speech  on  the  floor 
of  the  Uuited  Slates  Senate, 

Hon-Oombmtaiit— bat  a  Toncb  One. 
Mr.  Mark  R.  Cockrill,  was  an  old  man 
of  great  wealth  living  near  Nashville, 
Tennessee ;  he  was  reputed  to  be  worth 
two  million  dollars,  and  owned  twelvo 
miles  of  land  lyingon  the  Cumberland  river. 
It  was  reported  to  the  Federal  Chief  of 
Army  Police,  tliat  this  Mr.  CockriU  hod 
induced  guerrillas  to  lie  in  wait  near  his 
place  for  the  purpose  of  seizing  upon  and 
destroying  Union  forage  trains,  &c^  and 
that  he  was  a  very  biUer  rebeL  Having 
beeu  ordered  to  appear  at  the  ofilce  of  tLe 
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Chief  of  Police,  he  made  the  subjoined 
statement : — 

"  I  am  upwards  of  seventy-four  years 
of  age,  and  have  six  children, — ^three  of 
them  being  sons,  and  one  of  them  is  in 
Ihe  Confederate  army.  I  was  bom  near 
this  2ity.  I  had  about  nmety-eight  slaves, 
but  mo4  nil  have  left  me.  My  son  has  been 
in  the  Coiifodei-iite  ^fe^vice  since  the  war 
b^an ;  is  twenty-two  years  old ;  was  cap- 
tain in  that  service ;  thiuk  he  is  now  in 
the  commisr^ary  department.  I  voted  for 
separation  every  time ;  was  not  a  member 
of  any  public  committee ;  have  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  getting  up  companies  or 
any  thin^j;  else  connected  with  the  army. 
Have  talked  a  good  deal ;  was  opposed  to 
guerrillaism ;  have  ordered  them  away 
from  my  house.  I  have  lost  twenty  thou- 
sand bushels  of  lo.ti,  thirty-six  head  of 
horses  and  mules ;  sixty  head  of  Durham 
Cattle,  two  hundred  and  twenty  sheep, — 
very  fine  ones,  valued  at  one  hundred  dol- 
lars each, — two  hundred  tons  of  hay. 
The  Federals  have  taken  all  this.  I  have 
two  thousand  sheep  left,  and  I  have  a  few 
mildi  cows  and  five  or  six  heifers.  I  was 
w<Hth  about  two  million  dollars  before  the 
war  commenced.  The  Confederates  have 
taken  three  horses  from  me  only.  I  have 
loaned  the  Confederates  twenty-five  thou- 
sand dollars  in  gold.  They  have  pressed 
firom  me  no  other  property.  I  have  their 
bonds  at  eight  per  cent  interest,  payable 
semi-annnally  in  gold,  for  this  twenty-five 
thousand  dollars.  I  thought  when  I  loaned 
tlie  money  that  the  South  would  succeed, 
and  I  think  so  now.  I  do  not  think  that 
the  two  sections  can  ever  be  brought  to- 
gether. The  Federals  also  took  two  thou- 
sand pounds  of  bacon  from  me ;  also  two 
thousiand  bushels  of  oats.  Some  twenty-' 
five  or  thirty  of  my  men  negroes  ran 
away^ — six  of  them,  however,  being  press- 
ed. I  have  about  five  thousand  six  hun- 
dred acres  of  land.  My  son,  James  R., 
is  with  the  South ;  lives  on  a  place  belong- 
ing to  me ;  bat  he  has  never  taken  any 
afllive  part     The  Federals  have  taken 


over  three  thousand  dollars  worth  of  wood 
from  me.  I  have  never  received  any 
pay  for  anything  taken  from  me.  I  came 
in  yesterday  to  get  a  negro  blacksmith  of 
mine  to  go  out  with  me,  he  consented  to  go 
if  I  could  get  a  pass  for  him ;  have  not 
been  in  town  before  for  four  months.  I 
paid  one  thousand  dollars  as  an  assessment 
by  Greneral  Negley,  about  four  months 
since,  to  the  United  States  government,  as 
a  loan.  I  have  been  very  much  aggra- 
vated by  the  taking  of  my  property,  and 
have  been  very  harsh  in  my  expressions 
towards  those  who  have  visited  my  place 
for  such  purposes.  I  will^  not  give  bond 
for  loyal  conduct,  or  that  I  will  not  aid  or 
abet  by  word  or  deed  the  Southern  cause. 
The  loan  to  the  South  w^as  made  voluntas 
rily,  and  suppoi^ing  it  to  be  a  good  invest- 
ment. While  I  was  loaning  to  individuals 
the  loan  was  made  to  the  Southern  gov- 
ernment just  as  I  would  liave  loaned  to  any 
other  party." 

When  brought  into  the  poUce  office,  Mr. 
Cockrill  was  almost  beside  himself  ^ith  pas- 
sion. The  language  he  used  with  respect 
to  the  Federal  troops  was,  "Kill  'em! 
Plant  'em  out!  Manure  the  soil  with 
'em 'em !"  &c.     He  utterly 


refused  to  give  the  non-combatant's  oath 
and  bond ;  and  when  assiu^ed  by  General 
Rosecrans  that  he  must  do  so  or  he  would 
be  sent  out  of  the  State,  and  perhaps  to  a 
Northern  prison,  he  struck  his  hands 
against  his  breast,  and  exclaimed, — 

**  Take  my  heart  out, — kill  me  if  you 
will ;  I  will  not  give  any  bond  by  which 
enemies  here  can  swear  falsely  and  I  be 
prosecuted  for  its  forfeiture." 

The  Greneral  assured  him  that  he  had 
but  a  choice  of  two  evils, — to  give  the 
bond  or  be  sent  away.     He  preferred  the 

former. 

♦ 

Interectixiir  Historical   Episode,    Civil  and 

solitary. 

It  is  a  fact  of  some  interest,  that  Gen- 
eral Robert  £.  Lee,  of  the  Confederate 
army,  commanded  in  person  the  small 
body  of  marines  sent  to  Harper's  Ferry 
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from  Wiisliiiigion,  oa  tlie  occfuion  of  John 
Brown's  uttHck  upon  that  place,  and  that 
it  was  to  Colonel  Lee  that  the  old  man 
surrendered.  The  Virginia  militiamen  hav- 
ing dnven  Brown  and  lii^i  gang  into  the 
engine  liou^e,  awaited  anxiously  the  arrival 
of  government  troopf,  known  ti 
their  way  from  "Washington,  the  greatest 
excitement  in  the  mean  time  prevailing  at 
Harper')!  Fcny,  ee  several  citiz 
had  ehown  them^lvea  neiir  the  engine 
house  had  been  shot  by  the  invadera. 

By  three  o'clock  the  following  morning, 
sixty  marines,  under  the  immediate  com- 
mand of  Lieut.  Green,  Imi  directed  by  CoL 
Robert  E.  Lee,  reached  the  Ferry  by 
ftom  the  ctipilAl.  Coliiiiel  Leo  ordered  his 
detail  to  stand  under  arms  in  the  publi< 
streets  until  sunrise,  when  he  conducted 
Uie  men,  leading  them  himself  to  the  front 
of  the  building  fortiHed  and  occupied  by 
Brown.  The  lookers-on  viewed  this  sol- 
dierly movement  with  astonishment  and 
awe,  expecting  to  sec  Colonel  Lee  shot 
down  as  other  leaders  htul  l>een.  But  not 
a  shot  was  tired.  Lieuteniiut  Green  was 
ordered  to  demand  a  surrender.  He 
knocked  at  the  door  of  the  engine  house. 
Jolm  Brown  asked — 

"  Who  goes  there  ?" 

"  Lieutenant  Green,  United  States  Ma- 
rines, who,  by  authority  of  Colonel  Lee, 
demuiids  aik  immediate  surrender." 

"I  refuse  it;"  said  Brown,  "unless  I, 
with  my  men,  are  ollowed  to  cross  the 
bridge  again  into  Maryland,  unmolested, 
after  which  you  can  take  us  prisoners  if 
yon  ciui." 

Lee  refused  to  idlow  this,  and  ordered 
Lieutenant  Green  to  renew  his  demand 
for  nn  immediate  and  unconditional  sur- 
render. Johii  Brown  refused  those  terms, 
and  four  of  the  marines,  who  had  got  tre- 
men<lous  sledge-hammera  from  the  works, 
began  battering  at  the  door  of  the  engine 
bouse.  The  engine  bad  been  moved 
agaitu^t  the  door,  and  it  would  not  yield. 

'*  Ten  of  you,"  said  Lee,  "  take  that  lad- 
der and  break  down  the  door." 


Five  on  each  aide,  (be  soldierB  drove 
the  ladder  against  the  door,  and  ftt  the 
third  stroke  it  yielded  and  fell  back.  Col- 
onel Lee  and  the  marines  jumped  ii 
man  John  Brown  shot  through  the  h 
and  then  was  overpowered  and  surren- 
dered. Colonel  Washington,  with  other 
citizens,  in  Brown's  hands,  was  released, 
and  John  Brown  was  handed  over  to  tbs 
civil  authorities,  after  which.  Colonel  Lee 
took  the  train  to  Washington  again. 

"Who  knows  how  much  this  epi!<ode,  in 
its  dvii  and  miUtary  bearings,  may  have 
influenced  Eobcrt  E.  Lee  to  forsake  the 
flag  of  the  United  States  and  become  a 
chieftain  in  the  rebel  cause  !■ 


The  Boy  Fathar  ta  th*  Vul 
When  General  Grant  was  &  boy,  he  at- 
tended the  same  school  with  his  cousin 
John,  a  Canadian,  who  had  come  to  the 
States  to  be  educated.  The  two  youths 
igied  as  relatives ;  and,  whenever  the 
Caiuulian  restrained  hid  inherited  preju- 
dices, their  intercourse  was  pleasant. 
Ulysses  felt  alt  the  true  impulse  of  patri- 


tbt  Bar  FMher  to  UmHu. 

otiam  when  a  student  at  school.  It  was 
his  conviction,  bom  and  nourished  in  his 
boy's  lieart,  that  his  country  was  the  equal 
of  any  other,  and  that  his  countr3'men 
were  the  equals  of  the  best  of  mankind* 

Speaking,  of   Washington,"  wid  his 
Canadian  cousin,  rate  day, "  it  seems  to  me. 
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Ulysses,  you  i4>pear  to  think  a  great  deal 
of  him." 

"  And  why  shouldn't  I  ?  "  quickly  replied 
the  tanner  boy  ;  ''  he  is  the  father  of  my 
country,  and  was  raised  up  by  the  Al- 
mighty to  lead  it  to  independence." 

"All  very  fine,"  retorted  John;  "but  he 
'was  a  traitor  to  his  king ! " 

"A  what?"  asked  Ulysses,  raising  his 
voice. 

"  Washington  was  a  traitor,  a  rebel  I " 
continued  the  Canadian. 

"  Cousin  John,"  calmly  replied  Ulysses, 
^  would  you  like  to  have  your  sovereign 
called  hard  names  ?  " 

*•  Why,  no ;  I  can't  say  I  should." 
*■  Well,  then,  let  me  tell  you  plainly, 
that  I  will  not  allow  you  or  any  one  to 
iii:$ult  the  menx)ry  of  Washington  ! " 

*•  What  are  you  going  to  do  about  it?  " 
queried  John  with  a  sneer. 

**  I  shall  resent  it  as  I  have  a  right  to 
do.     You  may  take  advantage  of  me ;  for 
you  are  older  than  I  am.     My  mother  has 
told  me  not  to  quarrel  with  my  school- 
mates ;  and  I  mean  to  mind  her,  and  shall 
not  attack  them  on  my  own  account.    But 
when  Washington  is  assailed,  and  espe- 
dally  by  an  English  boy,  I  shall  defend 
the  father  of  my  country.     Cousin  or  no 
cousin,  1  am  ready  to  fight  for  Washings 
ton." 

So  saying,  Uljrsses  laid  off  his  jacket, 
andsoon  convinced  the  Canadian  reviler 
that  he  was  in  earnest.  Blow  quickly 
followed  blow,  until  young  Grant  was  the 
▼i<^r.  The  false  assertion  of  the  elder 
boy  was  corrected,  and  he  compelled  to 
admit  that  he  had  done  wrong.'  As  he 
would  have  defended  his  own  chief  ruler, 
fo  he  was  forced  to  acknowledge  that 
Ulysses  had  done  right  in  not  submitting 
to  bear  Washington  insulted. 


CUo  Battle  Flmg  in  the  Hands  of  a  Biehoix 

The  autoronal  session  of  the  Pittsburg 

Ammal    C6nferenoe    of    the    Methodist 

Cburcli,  1864,  was  characterized  by  an 

inddeot  of  patriotic  and  thrilling  interest 


Bbhop  Simpson  followed  the  introductory 
exercises  with  a  speech,  an  hour  and  a 
half  long,  without  manuscript,  in  which  he 
held  his  vast  audience  of  cultivated  Chris- 
tian gentlemen  spell  bound,  under  his  dis- 
cussion  of  the  four  questions — '^  Shall  our 
government  be  destroyed  and  swept  from 
the  earth  ?  Can  we  be  divided  into  two  or 
more  governments  ?  Shall  we  have  a  new 
form  of  government  ?  Is  not  the  nation 
to  rise  out  of  its  present  troubles  better, 
firmer  and  more  powerftd  ?  "  During  the 
whole  of  this  magnificent  address,  the  as- 
sembly, in  deep  silence,  hung  upon  li!s 
lips  save  when  applause  was  struck  out  of 
them  as  with  blows  of  magnetism.  But  a 
scene  ensued,  in  the  delivery  of  his  pero- 
ration, that  was  well  nigh  sublime. 

Laying  his  hands  on  the  torn  and  ball- 
riddled  colors  of  the  Seventy-third  Ohio 
regiment,  the  impassioned  orator  spoke  of 
the  battle-fields  where  they  had  been  bap- 
tised in  blood,  and  described  their  beauty 
as  some  small  patch  of  a::iu%,  filled  with 
stars,  that  an  angel  had  snatched  from  the 
heavenly  canopy  to  set  the  stripes  in  blood. 
With  this  description  began  a  scene  that 
Demosthenes  might  have  envied.  All  over 
the  vast  assembly  handkerchiefs  and  hats 
were  waved,  and  before  the  speaker  sat 
down  the  whole  throng  arose,  as  by  a  magic 
influence,  and  screamed  and  bhouted,  and' 
saluted,  and  stamped,  and  clapped,  and 
wept,  and  laughed  in  wild  excitement. 
Colonel  Moody  sprang  to  the  top  of  a 
bench  and  called  for  the  ^  Star  Spangled 
Banner,"  which  was  sung,  or  rather  shout- 
ed, until'the  audience  dispersed. 


Northern  Instmotors  of  Southern  Teaohers. 
As  touching  the  subject  of  loyalty,  one 
of  the  most  unique  and  characteristic  let- 
ters of  General  Butler  will  be  found  in 
the  following  correspondence  between  him 
and  a  southern  woman  whose  patrioti^m 
had  failed  her : 

LOCUBTVILLB,     ACCOMAC      Co.,     Va., 

March  10.— General  B.  P.  Butler,  Sir : 
My  school  has  been  dosed  since  Christ- 
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mas,  because  as  I  understood  the  oath  re- 
quired of  us,  I  could  not  conscientiously 
take  it.  Having  heard  since  then  that  one 
of  your  officers  explains  the  oath  as  mean- 
ing simply  that  we  cometU  to  the  acts  of 
the  United  States  government,  and  pledge 
passive  obedience  to  the  same,  I  take  the 
Dberty  of  addressing  this  to  you  to  ascer- 
tain if  you  so  construe  the  oath.  I  cannot 
understand  how  a  woman  can  "support* 
protect  and  defend  the  Union,**  except  by 
speaking  or  writing  in  favor  of  the  present 
war,  which  I  could  never  do,  because  my 
sympatliies  are  with  the  south. 

Kby  those  words  you  understand  merely 
passive  submission^  I  am  ready  to  take  the 
oath,  and  abide  by  it  sacredly. 

Very  respectfiilly, 

Mary  R.  Graves. 

General  Butler's  reply  to  the  foregoing 
certainly  leaves  Miss  Graves  in  no  doubt 
as  to  what  an  oath  to  support  the  govern- 
ment of  h(»r  country  implies. 

Fortress  Monroe,  March  14. — My 
Dear  IVLidara :  I  am  truly  sorry  that  any 
Union  otficer  of  mine  has  attempted  to 
fritter  away  the  effect  of  the  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  government  of  the  United 
Stated,  and  to  inform  you  that  it  means 
nothing  more  than  passive  obedience  to  the 
same.  That  otRcer  is  surely  mistaken. 
'The  oath  of  allegiance  means  fealty,  pledge 
of  faith  to  love,  affection  and  reverence  for 
the  government,  all  comprised  in  the  word 
patriotism,  in  its  highest  and  truest  sense, 
wliich  every  true  American  feels  for  his 
or  her  government 

You  say,  '^I  cannot  understand  how  a 
Avoman  can  'support,  protect  and  defend 
the;  Union,'  except  by  speaking  or  writing 
in  favor  of  the  present  war,  which  I  could 
never  do,  because  my  sympathies  are  with 
the  south.'*  That  last  phrase,  madam, 
shows  why  you  cannot  understand  ^how  a 
woman  can  support,  protect  and  defend  the 
Union." 

Were  you  lo3ral  at  heart,  you  would  at 
once  understand.  The  southern  women 
who  are  rebels  understand  well  ^how  to 


sup|x)rt,  protect  and  defend*'  the  Con- 
federacy "without  speaking  or  writing." 
Some  of  them  act  as  spies,  some  smuggle 
quuiine  in  their  under-clothes.  some  smug 
gle  information  tlirough  the  lines  in  the  r 
dresses,  some  tend  sick  soldiers  for  the 
Confederacy,  and  some  get  up  subscriptions 
for  rebel  gunboats. 

Perhaps  it  may  all  be  comprised  in  the 
phrase,  "Where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a 
way.**  • 

Now,  then,  you  could  **  support,  protect 
and  defend  the  Union"  by  teaching  the 
scholars  of  your  school  to  love  and  rer- 
erence  tl.c  government,  to  be  proud  of  their 
country,  to  glory  \\\  its  flag,  and  to  be  true 
to  its  Constitution.  But,  as  you  don*t  un- 
derstand that  yourself,  you  can't  teach  it 
to  them,  and,  therefore,  I  am  glad  to  learn 
from  your  letter  tliat  your  school  has  been 
closed  since  Christmas ;  and  with  my  con- 
sent, until  you  change  your  sentiments, 
and  are  a  loyal  woman  in  heart,  it  never 
shall  be  opened.  I  would  advise  you, 
madam,  forthwith  to  go  where  your  "sym- 
pathies** are.  I  am  only  doubtful  whether 
it  is  not  my  duty  to  i^end  you.  I  have  the 
honor  to  be. 

Very  respectfully, 

your  obedient  servant, 
K  F.  Butler,  Maj.  Gen.  Com'g. 
To  Miss  Mary  R  Graves, 

Locustville,  Accomac  County,  Virginia. 


Loyalty  of  one  of  JefEl  Davis's  Fellow  Oiti* 
■ens  In  Mississippi. 

Andrew  Jackson  Donelson's  name  was, 
for  more  than  a  generation,  prominent  and 
respected  in  the  region  where  he  lived,  as 
well  as  &r  beyond  that  limited  sphere  of 
political  influence.  In  1856  he  was  a  can- 
didate for  the  Vice  Presidency  of  the  Uni- 
ted States,  by  one  of  the  great  parties 
which  then  swayed  the  country.  During 
the  rebellion,  Mr.  Donelson's  case  was  a 
hard  one,  as  appears  firom  a  conversation 
which  he  had  with  a  Union  man^  on  board 
a  gunboat  going  fix)m  Memphis  down  the 
Mississippi.    In  a  frank,  hearty,  and  open 
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manner,  Mr.  D.  spoke  of  his  ineffectual 
efforts  to  induce  his  friends  in  Mississippi 
to  keep  clear  of  the  rebellion;  of  his  many 
predictions  to  them  that  the  sacrifice  of 
their  ^  peculiar  institution  "  would  certainly 
follow  their  attempt  to  destroy  the  Grov- 
emment ;  of  the  ban  under  which  he  was 
placed  in  consequence  of  his  loyalty;  of 
the  many  little  annoyances  to  which  he 
was  subjected  by  thos«e  wliom  he  had  pre- 
viously befriended;  and  finally,  of  his  ar- 
rest and  transportation  to  Vicksburg,  to 
answer  a  charge  of  high  treason  to  the 
Confederate  Govcmment.  On  the  last 
topic  he  was  very  bitter,  and  used  language 
too  expressive  to  look  well  in  print.     He 


Conscious  that  the  "  visions ''  he  had  to  re- 
veal would  be  very  unpopular  if  made 
public,  he  made  them  known  only  to  influ- 
ential persons,  and  these  subsequently  cor- 
roborated his  statements.  liis  visions  had 
one  burden — southern  ruin. 

On  the  27th  of  March,  1864,  he  felt 
impelled  to  communicate  to  Jeff.  Davis, 
through  the  Hon.  J.  A.  Orr,  of  Mississippi, 
the  predestined  taking  of  Richmond,  and 
utter  defeat  of  the  South.  The  rebel  au- 
thorities reganled  Beckerdite  as  a  danger- 
ous man,  whose  prophetic  words  tended  to 
discourage  rebel  efforts  and  they  ordered 
tliat  he  should  be  hung;  he  was  however 
warned,  and  escaped.     His  daughter  sub- 


said  that  upon  his  arrival  in  Vicksburg,  he  I  sequeutly  placed  copies  of  the  paper  sent 
demanded  the  charges  against  him,  and :  to  Jeff.  Davis,  in  the  hands  of  Captain 
that  afler  considerable  delay  they  were  Joan,  of  the  Si.xty-lirst  Uuitetl  States  in- 
furnished.  There  were  thirteen  specifica- 
tions, one  of  which  intimated  that  he  Avould 
not  trust  Jeff.  Davis  further  than  a  blind 
mule  could  kick,— or  words  to  that  effect. 
He  admitted  that  he  luul  said  so,  and 
c^red  to  substantiate  his  opinion  by  evi- 
dence bearing  upon  certain  events  con- 
nected with  that  functionary's  political 
dislionesty  in  former  years;  but  his  pro- 
position was  ruled  out.  In  regard  to  the 
other  specifications,  he  said  he  was  ready 
to  prove  any  statement  which  they  charged 
him  with  making  in  reference  to  the  rebel- 
lion, if  time  were  allowed  him  in  which  to 
bring  his  witnesses.  The  result  of  the 
matter  was,  that  he  was  not  brought  to 

any  trial,  but  was  told,  after  several  day's 

stay  ui  Vicksburg,  that  he  was  at  liberty 

to  return  to  his  plantation.     He  was  not 

ftlow  to  avail  himself  of  this  permission. 


Pndiotloiui  of  Bednrdite,    the  '^Bouthem 

Prophet.'* 

In  the  year  1832,  as  appears  from  au- 
thentic statements,  a  man  named  Becker- 
dite, who  resided  at  Lawnhill,  Mississippi, 
began  to  propliesy  on  national  afl&irs  and 
tbe  future  of  the  southern  States.  He 
w&^  a  man  of  reputable  character,  of  grave 
maimersy  and  of  profound  religious  feeling. 


fan  try  (colorcMl,)  und  through  him  they 
were  made  to  see  tiie  light, — the  following 
quotations  being  samples: 

"  At  this  writuig  Richmond  is  threatened 
by  the  armies  that  will  take  it,  afler  which 
it  may  be  called  the  city  of  Blood. " 

*'  No  memory  can  be  strong  enough  to 
retain  all  the  moans  of  so  great  a  war. 
Be  it  sufficient  that  I  have  given  you  the 
great  events  to  prove  to  you  that  the  whole 
was  laid  out  by  the  Master  of  the  Uni- 
verse, before  the  sectional  conventions  of 
I860.  There  will  be  an  implied  armistice 
by  the  northern  power,  believing  the  re- 
bellion at  an  end,  during  which,  Cjod  gives 
you  time  to  consider  your  welfere.  If  you 
repent,  humbling  yourself  in  prayers  and 
supplications  for  His  mercy  and  re-instate 
yourselves  in  the  Union,  peace  will  ensue ; 
but  the  States  of  South  Carolina,  Georgia, 
Alabama  and  Mississippi  will  not,  and  the 
vision  of  25th  of  March,  1864,  will  take 
place  and  be  fulfilled  by  three  northern 
amiios  cro^ising  in  the  radius  of,  and  east 
of  Mobile,  and  prostrating  the  Confed- 
eracy to  its  ultimate  destruction. 

A  curious  trait  of  this  southern  prophet 
was  his  attachment  to  the  South,  his  dis- 
like of  Yankees,  an  indisposition  to  con- 
demn slavery,  and  his  belief  that  great 
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evils  would  ensue  to  the  Union  people  of 
the  country  unless  they  provided  a  home 
for  the  blacks  and  induced  them  to  emi- 
grate to  it. 

Booutinff  the  Doctrine  fhat  U^JoritlM  are  to 

Bule. 

Mr.  Gilmore,  who  visited  Riclmiond  in 
the  summer  of  1864,  and  sought  by  inter- 
views with  Jefferson  Davis,  to  bring  about 
an  arrangement  for  a  cessation  of  hostil- 
ities, was  at  one  point  in  the  conversation 
with  that  official  completely  "  stuck  " — and 
no  wonder.  This  dead-lock  between  the 
two  was  occasioned  by  Davis's  plump  de- 
nial that  '* majorities"  should  rule  in  polit- 
ical or  State  affairs. 

Gilmore — K  I  understand  you,  the  dis- 
pute between  your  government  and  ours 
is  narrowed  down  to  this:  Union  or  dis- 
union. 

Davis — Yes;  or  to  put  it  in  other 
words:  Independence  or  subjugation. 

Gilmore — Then  the  two  governments 
are  irreconcilably  apart.  They  have  no 
alternative  but  to  fight  it  out.  But  it  is 
not  so  with  the  people.  They  are  tired 
of  fighting  and  want  peace ;  and  as  they 
bear  all  the  burden  and  suffering  of  the 
wan  is  it  not  right  they  should  have  peace, 
and  have  it  on  such  terms  as  they  like? 
Davis — I  don't  understand  you.  Be  a 
little  more  explicit. 

Gilmore — Well,  suppose  the  two  gov- 
ernments should  agree  to  something  like 
this:     To  go  to  the  people  with  two  prop- ! 
ositions — say,  peace,   Avith   disunion    and ' 
southern  independence, .  as  your  proposi-  ' 
tion ;  and  peace,  with  union,  emancipation, 
no  confiscation,  and  universal  amnesty,  as 
ours.     Let  the  citizens  of  all  the  United  j 
States  (jis  they  existed  before  the  war) 
vote  *  Yes*  or  *No'  on  these  tAvo  proposi- 1 
tions,  at  a  special  election,  within  sixty 
dajTS.     If  a  majority  votes  disunion,  our 
government  to  be  bound  by  it,  and  to  let 
you   go  in   peace.     If  a  majority  votes  I 
Union,  yours  to  be  bound  by  it,  and  to  stay 
in  peace.     The  two  governments  can  con- 
tract in  this  way,  and  the  people,  though , 


w 

constitutionally  unable  to  decide  on  peace 
or  war,  can  elect  which  of  the  two  prop- 
ositions shall  govern  their  rulers.  Let 
Lee  and  Grant,  meanwhile,  agree  to  an 
armistice.  This  would  sheath  the  sword; 
and  if  once  sheathed,  it  would  never  again 
be  drawn  by  this  generation. 

Davis — The  plan  is  altogether  imprac- 
ticable. If  the  South  were  only  one  State, 
it  might  work ;  but  as  it  is,  if  one  south- 
ern State  objected  to  emancipation,  it 
would  nullify  the  whole  thing;  for  you  are 
aware  the  people  of  Virginia  cannot  vote 
slavery  out  of  South  Carolina,  or  the  peo- 
ple of  South  Carolina  vote  it  out  of  Vir- 


ginia. 


Gilmore — But  three-fourths  of  the 
States  can  amend  the  Constitution.  Let 
it  be  done  in  that  way,  so  that  it  be 
done  by  tlie  people.  I  am  not  a  statesman 
or  a  politician,  and  I  do  not  know  just  how 
such  a  plan  could  be  carried  out;  but  you 
get  the  idea — that  the  people  should  de- 
cide the  question. 

Davis — That  the  majority  shall  decide 
•it,  you  mean.     We  seceded  to  rid  our- 
selves of  the  rule  of  the  majority,  and  this 
would  subject  us  to  it  again. 

Gilmore — But  the  nuyority  must  rule 
finally,  either  with  bullets  or  ballots. 

Davis — I  am  not  so  sure  of  that. 
Neither  current  events  nor  history  shows 
that  the  majority  ndes,  or  ever  did  rule. 
The  contrary,  I  think,  is  true.  Why,  Sir, 
the  man  who  should  go  before  the  South- 
em  |)e()ple  with  such  a  proposition,  with 
any  proposition  which  implied  that  the 
North  was  to  have  a  voice  in  determining 
the  domestic  relations  of  the  South,  could 
not  live  here  a  day.  He  would  be  hanged 
to  the  first  tree,  without  judge  or  jury. 

Gilmore  (smiling) — Allow  me  to  doubt 
that.  I  think  it  more  likely  he  would  be 
hanged  if  he  let  the  Southeni  people  know 
the  majority  couldn't  rule. 

Davis  (also  smiling  most  good  humor- 
edly) — ^I  have  no  fear  of  that.  I  give  yon 
leave  to  proclaim  it  from  every  house 'top 
in  the  South. 
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Mr.  Lincoln's  story  in  reply  to  a  Spring- 
field (Illinoid)  clergyman,  who  asked  him 
what  was  to  be  his  policy  on  the  slavery 
question,  in  connection  with  the  war,  must 
certainly  be  regarded  as  su£Bciently  ex- 
pressive: 

"  Well,  your  question  is  rather  a  cool 
one,  but  I  will  answer  it  by  telling  you  a 
stoiy.  You  know  Father  B.,  the  old 
Methodist  preacher  ?  and  you  know  Fox 
river  and  its  freshets  ?  Well,  once  in  the 
presence  of  Father  B.,  a  yoimg  Methodist 
was  worrj'iiig  about  Fox  river,  and  ex- 
pre*^ing  fears  that  he  should  be  prevented 
from  fulfilling  some  of  his  appointments 
by  a  freshet  in  the  river.  Father  B. 
checked  him  in  his  gravest  manner.     Said 


previously,  in  obedience  to  the  revolution- 
ists, but  which  had  been  securely  buried 
in  the  southern  portion  of  the  county,  that  it 
might  escape  insult  and  destruction. 

At  the  time  appointed  for  this  interest- 
ing patriotic  ceremony,  a  procession  of 
ladies,  numbering  some  three  hundred, 
and  displaying  their  gay  Union  flags, 
marched  to  the  public  square,  where  their 
long  banished  idol  was  to  be  unfurled  to 
the  pure  breeze  that  played  so  calmly  over 
the  beautiful  town  of  Cleveland.  It  was 
one  of  the  most  imposing  spectacles  of 
loyalty  and  true  patriotism  ever  witnessed. 
Gray-haired  mothers,  whose  eyes  were 
dimmed  by  age,  were  there ;  and  there, 
too,  was  the  middle-aged  matron,  whose 
sober  gaze  told  the  observer  that  a  hus- 


he  *  Young  man,  I  have  always  made  it  a  I  baud  and  father  was  at  tliat  time  imper- 
rule  m  my  life  not  to  cross  Fox  river  till  iling  hiA  life  upon  the  field  or  in  the  dreary 
I  get  to  it.'  And,"  said  the  President, "  I ,  camp,  to  sustain  the  honor  and  dignity  of 
am  not  going  to  worry  myself  over  the  that  banner  about  to  flap  its  cherished 
slavery  question  till  I  get  to  it."  A  few  folds  in  the  breeze  where  it  was  once 
days    afterwards,   a    Methodist    minister  scoffed  and  derided ;  and  there  were  those 


called  on  the  President,  and  on  being  pre- 
sented to  him,  said,  simply ;  ^  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, I  have  come  to  tell  you  that  I  think 
we  have  got  to  Fox  River."  Mr.  Liucola 
relished  the  point  thoroughly,  thanked  the 
<dergyman,  and  laughed  heartily. 

Thrae  Hnxidred  Ladies  with  their  TTnlon 


The  good  people  of  Cleveland,  East 
Tennessee,  suffered  much  from  the  power 
of  the  rebellion,  and  f<3r  a  time  the  flood- 
gates of  secession  were  opened  wide  upon 
Uiem,  with  the  accompanying  tide  of  per- 
secation  and  spoliation.  But  in  course  of 
time  the  "  powers  that  be  "  were  changed, 
and  they  once  more  breathed  the  salubri- 
ous atmosphere  of  olden  times,  for  the  law 
of  the  Union  and  the  Constitution  was 
again  established  among  them.  Colonel 
Waters,  of  the  Eighty-fourth  Illinois  regi- 
ment, was  in  command,  and  one  of  his 
first  acts  was  to  give  notice  that  the 
loyal  citizens  of  Cleveland  and  vicmity 
desired  to  resurrect  the  same  identical  flag 
that  was  loiwerod  two  and  a  half  years 


who  had  bade  farewell  to  brother  or  lover, 
with  a  Gk)d-speed  to  the  glorious  cause. 

Of  these  was  that  jubilant  procession 
composed,  while  five  hundred,  at  least, 
refugees  from  rebellion,  an(^  loyal  East 
Tennesseans,  who  had  taken  refuge 
within  the  Federal  lines,  were  there  to 
assist  in  unfurling  'Hhe  gorgeous  en- 
sign of  the  Republic"  The  procession 
halted  at  the  Public  Square,  the  band  dis- 
coursed *  Hail  Columbia,'  and  amid  the 
swelling  jubilee  of  cheers  from  the  vast 
multitude,  that  1)euutiful  emblem  of  a  great 
people's  nationality  was  run  up  to  the 
staff-head.  Each  star  appeared  more 
brilliant,  and  each  stripe  more  attractive, 
for  having  been  so  long  buried  from  the 
hands  of  those  who  would  have  dishon- 
ored it. 


Presidential  Favor  at  last  for  Everybody. 
Not  long  afler  the  issue  of  his  Procla- 
mation of  Emancipation,  the  President  had 
a  fit  of  illness,  though  happily  of  short  du- 
ration.    Notwithstanding  this  disabilityv 


Aa     fuoa.    QW    ANECDOTES    OP    THE    BEBELLIOK. 


j^   wreJ  by  t-tsitors.  I  juat  called  to  see  how  yoa  were,' 
'>t->whticd  uiid  Ihe'Tiflitor. 


Bald  tin 


tut  (br  Einybod)'. 


.    ..Ml  iliii  Kii'Ht  Amcriwiii  rail-splitter; 

.   s.»>.ii  ilii-m  iill  tlicy  frnvo  lliu  con- 

,    !  .,.ii  VliiilMiifri'^Imte  very  little  Ipw- 

'1    )n:i\v  i>r  riiiml.     Oiii;  iiidiviiliinl, 

.,  ,!.■  1   111'  I'lv-iiii^iit  ktit'w  to  lie  a  tedious 

■.    I'll  iiiiiiiT.   I'lillod  at   the    White 

li'ii  .    iln'iii  llii-'  tiiii'',  and  iiisi>ti^  ujion 

..i»w.     JiKt  as  ho  hjtd  taken  Irs 

,,ii.  M>'-  Lincoln  M^nt  for  his  phy.-iciaii. 

iiSii iii'iliiiiely  inaili.*  hu  a|ijK-aniiJc«. 

I  Si'H'i' ."  loiid  he,  holding  out  his  hand, 
n  IkiL  iii\^  those  marks  ?  " 
'    I'tiiii'i  vai'Iuloid,  or  mild  small-pox," 
.III!  ilu>diN'li>r. 

"  llk'y'ro  nil  overme !  It  is  contagious, 
t  bt'lii'vo,"  Miid  Mr.  Lincoln. 

"  Vt<ry  contagioiu,  indeed,"  replied  the 
bUvubjtiiui  attendant. 

bav't   Btop,  Mr.  Lincoln;  I 


ii:c  liiil  uot  tiiil  toj      " Oh,  don't  be  in  any  hurry.  Sir !"  pU- 
.11  .-vtiifnitubite  him  |  cidly  remarked  the  Executive. 
;ti>  ptwlBnmiiiiii ;  ^      "  Tliaiik  you.  Sir,  I'll  call   again,"  re- 
;...«■  wMlks  of  civil ;  plied  the   visitor,    cxeciiling   a    masterly 

■Xt  tltif  tiist  time,  retreat  from  a  fearful  contagion. 
Luit  sw-iug  the  suo-  "Do.  Sir,"  naid  the  President :  " Seme 
t-hiiifctiU) ;  jiersMis  jwople  said  they  could  toke  very  well  to 
i^Lsiw!  upon  a  little  my  Proclamation,  but  now,  I  am  happy  to 
Kay,  1  have  something  that  rverybody  can 
take."  By  Uiis  time  the  visitor  was  mak- 
ing a  desperate  break  for  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  which  he  reached  on  the  double 
quick. 


Frenoli  8«iiBiblllty. 
Amongst  the  gentlemen  present  (hi  the 
platfonn  when  Mr.  Beceher  addressed  the 
people  of  Edinburgh  on  the  American 
question,  were  M.  Gamier  Pagl^s,  M. 
Desmarest  (a  distinguiehcd  member  of 
the  French  bar),  and  M.  Henri  Martin, 
the  French  historian.  These  emiuent  for^ 
eigiiers  tiad  been  attending  the  sodal 
science  meetings  in  Edinburgh,  and  they 
luiil  firrangcd  to  leave  for  Paris  early  that 
evening  ;  but  at  the  reqncst  of  somebody 
thoy  consented  to  attend  Mr,  Beeuher's 
meeting  to  testify  their  detestation  of  sUt- 
ery.  Near  the  close  of  the  praeeedings, 
the  chuinniui  stated  that  M.  Desmarest  bad 
intended  to  aildrcss  the  meeting,  but  owing 
an  allusion  to  the  Peninsular  War  in 
'  the  course  of  Mr.  ■Beecher's  remarks,  he 
i  thought  his  national  sen±>ibilities  had  been 
offended,  and  had  left  tlje  room  before  the 
reverend  gentleman  liad  concluded.  The 
Ibllowing  passage  is  supposed  to  have 
woimded  the  Frenchman: — 

In  the  beginning  of  the  war  we  were 
peculiarly  English — for  I  have  observed 
that  England  goes  into  wars  and  makes 
blunders  in  the  first  part — ["  hear,  Iiear," 
cheers  and  hissing,] — for  it  is  generally 
found,  I  say,  that  England  has  blundered 
in  the  beginning.  [Renewed  cheers  and 
hisi<ing.]  That  is  mere  punctuation,  I 
suppose.     I  will  make  all  the  noiae  that 
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H  necessary.  I  have  noticed  that  in  the 
Peuiiisular  War  for  months — for  a  whole 
year— there  was  a  series  of  rude  endeav- 
OTi — misunderstandings  at  home,  and  want 
of  support  to  the  armies — money  squan- 
dered like  water — contracts,  and  contract- 
ors making  themselves  rich  —  ["*  hear," 
eheew  and  hissings] — ^but  if  I  recollect, 
at  last  [cheers  and  disturbance] — ^at  last 
Welliugton  drove  every  Frenchman  out 
of  the  Penini^ula,  and  did  not  stop,  his 
course  until  he  had  swept  every  French- 
man out  of  Spain.  And  I  say  that  we 
have  not  lost  so  much  of  the  English  blood, 
from  which  we  are  derived,  and  which 
yet  flows  in  Yankee  veins ;  but  that  we 
began  by  blundering  and  blundering — 
[laughter] — but  I  think  we  are  doing  bet- 
ter and  better  at  every  step.      [Loud 

cheers.] 

—  -  ♦  — — 

Bl^t  kind  of  Oovemznent  to  be  Establiahed 
Down  South. 

Colonel  Hanson,  of  the  Kentucky  Sec- 
(md,  was  one  of  the  prisoners  that  fell  into 
Union  hands  at  Fort  Donelson.  Not  so 
tadtum  as  some  of  his  conuttdes  he  en- 
tered mto  an  animated  conversation  with 
the  Union  Lieutenant  who  had  him  in 
dwrge,  on  "  the  situation,"  telling  frankly 
wme  bad  truth : 

Colonel — Well,  you  were  too  hefty  for 

OS. 

UetUmant — Yes,  but  you  were  pro- 
tected by  these  splended  defences. 

Orf— Your  troops  fought  like  tigers. 

Ueut — Do  you  think  now  one  South- 
era  man  can  whip  five  Northern  men  ? 

CW— Not  Western  men.  Your  troops 
MB  better  than  Yankee  troops — fight 
Iwnier— endure  more.  The  devil  and  all 
IkH  can't  stand  before  such  fellows.  But 
we  drove  you  back. 

Ueut — ^Why  didn't  you  keep  us  back  ? 

Cd — ^You  had  too  many  reinforcements. 
Ueui — But  we  had  no  more  troops  en- 
gaged in  the  fight  than  you  had. 

Col — Well,  you  whipped  us,  but  you 
fiani*t  oooquered  us.     You  can  never  oon- 

qner  the  South. 

6 


Lieut — We  don't  wish  to  conquer  the 
South;  but  we'll  restore  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  to  Tennessee,  if  we  have  to  hang 
ten  thousand  such  dare-devils  as  you  are. 

Col — ^Never  mind,  Sir,  you  will  never 
get  up  to  Nashville. 

Lieut — ^Then  Nashville  will  surrender 
before  we  start 

Cb^Well,  well,  the  old  United  States 
flag  is  played  out — ^we  intend  to  have  a 
right  Government  down  here. 

Lieut — What  am  I  to  understand  by  a 
*  right  Government  ? ' 

Col — A  Government  based  on  property, 
and  not  a  damned  mechanic  in  it. 

Lieut — Do  these  poor  fellows,  who  have 
been  fighting  for  you,  imderstand  then 
that  they  have  no  voice  in  the  '  right  Gov- 
emment '  that  you  seek  to  establish  f 

Col — They  don't  care.  They  have  no 
property  to  protect 


Tradnff  hia  Politioal  Pedigree. 

A  northern  sympathizer  with  the  South 
was  denouncing,  in  immeasurable  terms, 
the  United  States  Government  and  the 
war,  when  the  company  was  joined  by  a 
neighbor,  a  strong  Union  man,  and  after 
listening  for  a  time,  he  interrupted  him 
with  the  remark ;  "  You  came  honestly  by 
your  principles — you  are  a  tory,  natural- 
ly." **  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  SecesL 
"You  know,"  said  Union,  "that  during 
the  war  with  Great  Britain,  the  British 
entered  the  harbor  and  burned  the  town 
of  New  London."  «  Well,  what  of  that," 
said  S.  "Why,  somebody  piloted  them 
in,  and  when  his  dirty  work  was  done,  he 
came  home  with  the  British  gold,  and  his 
neighbors,  hearing  of  his  presence,  pro- 
vided themselves  with  ropes  and  made 
him  an  evening  call,  when  he  made  his 
Cj^cape  by  the  back  door,  and  fled  to  the 
island  of  Bermuda,  and  died  there." 
"Well,"  said  S.,  "  what  has  all  that  to  do 
with  it?"  "WeU,"  said  Union,  "that 
pilot  was  your  grandfather." 
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Pelicans  ««.  Eagles. 
A  little  incident  in  connection  with  the 
custom-house  at  New  Orleans,  would  seem 
to  show  that  secession  was  a  thing  thought 
of  by  some  of  the  southern  leaders  many 
years  ago.  This  was  not  done  merely  to 
assert  the  doctrine  of  State  Rights,  but 
rather  with  the  deliberate  purpose  and  ex- 
pectation that  Louisiana  would  one  day 
become  an  independent  nation.  The  cus- 
tom-house in  question  has  been  in  the 
course  of  erection  some  sixteen  years  or 
so,  and,  more  than  ten  years  ago,  there 
were  put  up  the  heraldic  ornamentations 
and  devices  which  usually  give  to  such  an 
edifice  the  indications  of  its  nationality. 
An  examination,  however,  shows  that  there 
is  not  on  the  building  the  slightest  indica- 
tion that  It  was  erected  and  owned  by  the 
United  States.  As  many  as  ten  or  twelve 
years  ago,  Beauregard  and  Slidell  displayed 
their  propensity  to  treason  by  ignoring  the 
arms  of  the  United  States  and  substituting 
in  their  stead  the  Pelican  of  Louisiana. 
And  there  to  this  day  is  the  sectional  sym- 
bol, occupying  the  j)lace  of  right  and  honor 
in  the  great  room,  where  should  be  the 
eagle  and  the  shield. 


Mistook  his  Man. 

Rev.  Mr.  was  a  priest  of  the 

Catholic  church  in  Missouri,  hLs  parochial 
precinct  embracing  several  counties.  A 
staunch  Union  man  from  the  beginning,  he 
hoisted  the  Stars  and  Stripes  over  the  door 
of  his  church  at  tlie  commencement  of  the 
War,  and  there  he  kept  them  flying.  His  life 
Avas  threatened,  he  was  warned  to  flee,  but 
he  maintained  his  ground.  He  knew  the 
views  and  sentiments  of  every  man  in  his 
parish,  which  extended  from  the  Iowa  line 
to  Missouri  river. 

One  day  he  saw  a  man  moving  about 
from  house  to  house  and  having  business 
with  rebel  sympathizers.  He  watched  the 
fellow's  course.  He  noticed  ahn)  a  wagon 
filled  with  bedding,  with  a  woman  and 
children,  as  if  the  family  were  on  the 
move.    It  stopped  at  the  houses  of  n^bel 


sympathizers.  He  took  notes  and  kept 
his  own  counsel.  One  night  he  was  waited 
upon  by  a  ruifianly  looking  fellow,  who  ad« 
vised  him  to  flee,  as  there  was  to  be  an 
uprising  of  the  rebels,  and  his  life  might 
be  in  danger.  Out  of  respect  for  the 
Catholic  religion,  he  had  called  to  give 
liim  timely  warning.  "  The  wagon  which 
you  may  have  seen  filled  with  bedding,** 
said  the  fellow,  ^  contained  guns  and  am- 
munition. Our  friends  (rebels)  are  sup* 
plied  w^ith  arms,  and  will  soon  be  in  poeees- 
sion  of  the  country." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  priest,  "  you  have  come 
voluntarily  into  my  house  and  told  what  I 
had  already  mistrusted.  I  give  you  two 
hours  to  leave  this  town.  If  you  are  found 
here  at  the  expiration  of  that  time  you 
need  not  appeal  to  me  to  save  your  life. 
Go,  Sir  I" 

The  niflian  had  mistaken  his  man.  He 
disappeared,  and  the  rebel  sympathizers 
did  not  rise.  The  nearest  Federal  oflicerB 
were  at  once  informed  of  what  was  going 
on,  and  the  Union  citizens  were  immedi- 
ately supplied  with  arms. 


SprlnkUng  Blood  in  the  Face  of  the  Peopla^ 

Jere.  Clemens,  of  Alabama,  in  a  public 
address  given  by  him,  ixjlated  an  interesting 
circumstance  in  connection  with  the  early 
history  of  the  Rebellion,  as  illustrating  the 
predetermination  of  the  leaders  to  plunge 
the  country  into  war.  He  was  in  Mont- 
gomery soon  after  the  Ordinance  of  Seces- 
sion was  passed,  and  was  present  at  an 
intenaew  between  Jeff.  Davis,  Memmin- 
ger  and  others.  They  were  discussing  the 
propriety  of  firing  upon  Sumter.  Two  or 
three  of  them  withdrew  to  the  comer  of  the 
room,  and,  said  Mr.  C,  '*  I  heard  Gilchrist 
say  to  the  Secretary  of  War,  *  It  must  be 
done.  Delay  two  months  and  Alabama 
stays  in  the  Union.  You  must  sprinkle 
blood  in  the  face  of  the  people.'  The 
meeting  then  adjourned." 

The  traitor  chieflains  were  as  good  a? 
their  word.  Sumter  was  fired  upon. 
Blood  was  sprinkled  ^*  in  the  face  of  the 
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people,"  and  from  this  sprinkling  the  best 
blood  of  the  nation,  in  both  sectioo^  xraa 
made  to  flow  as  a  river.  "  Sprinkle  blood 
in  the  &ce  of  the  people!" — a  trim  and 


polished  phrase  wliich  filW  a  continent 
with  woea  unutterable!  It  was  doctrine 
t'lioh  as  tills,  that  Howell  Cobb  taught  in 
Georgia,  and,  bj  canying  that  glonoua  old 
State  over  to  secession,  gave  force  and 
prestige  to  the  disloyal  moTement  in  its 
Hist  stages,  and  thus  reddened  the  history 
of  (he  whole  country  with  four  years  of 
blood. 


AsdsT  Jotuuon  ftad  th^  Olezloal  SooMttkdilffts. 

The  State  of  Tennessee  had  a  watchful 
pilot  at  the  helm  when  Andrew  Johnson 
was  ila  Governor.  Ue  was  early  called 
to  deal  with  BeceBsioniatB  and  traitora  in 
tbb  capadty.  One  day  a  pair  of  citizens 
bekmging.  professionally,  to  'the  cloth,' 
stood  before  him,  and  the  following  dia- 
b^nie  between  the  reRpective  parties,  'spii^ 
itnal*  and  'secular,'  will  throw  some  light 
on  the  question  '  Who  was  the  truer  man  ? ' 

Gar.  JoAtutm — Well,  gentlemep,  what  is 
your  desire? 

Rev.  Xr.  Sthon — I  speak  but  for  myself. 
I  do  not  know  what  the  other  gentlemen 
wish.  My  request  is  that  I  may  have  a 
few  days  to  consider  on  the  subject  of  sign- 
ing thi«  pf^ier.  I  wish  to  gather  my  fam- 
ily togeUwr  and  talk  over  the  subject; 


for  this  purpose,  I  desire  about  fi>urteen 
days. 

Gov.  Johnion — It  seems  to  me  there 
should  be  but  little  hesitation  about  tlie 
matter.  All  that  is  required  of  you  is  to 
sign  the  oath  of  alliance.  If  you  are 
loyal  dtizens,  you  can  have  no  reaHon  to 
refuse  to  do  so.  If  you  are  disloyal,  and 
woiliing  to  obstruct  the  operations  of  thu 
Government,  it  is  my  duty,  as  the  repre- 
sentative of  that  Grovemment,  to  see  thiit 
you  are  placed  in  a  poi>ition  so  that.lhc 
least  poflrfble  harm  shall  result  from  your 
proceedings.  You  certainly  cannot  reason- 
ably refuse  to  renew  your  allegiance  to  the 
Government  that  is  now  protecting  you 
and  your  families  and  properly. 

Rev.  Mr.  EUiott — As  a  non-combatant  > 
Governor,  I  considered  that  under  the 
stipulations  of  the  surrender  of  the  city,  I 
should  be  no  further  annoyed.  As  a  non- 
combatant,  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  com- 
mitted an  act,  since  the  Federals  occupied 
the  city,  that  would  require  me  to  take  the 
oath  required. 

Chv.  Johnson — I  believe,  Mr.  Elliott, 
you  have  two  brothers  in  Ohia 

Mr.  Mliotl — Yes,  Governor,  I  have  two 
noble  brothers,  there.  They  did  not  agree 
with  me  in  the  course  I  pursued  in  regard 
to  secession.  But  I  have  lived  in  Ten- 
nessee BO  many  years  that  I  have  consid- 
ered the  Statu  my  home,  and  am  willing 
to  follow  her  fortunes.  Tennessee  is  a 
good  State. 

Clov.  Johtuon — I  know  Tennessee  i»  a 
good  State :  and  I  believe  the  best  way  to 
improve  her  fortunes  is  to  remove  those 
from  her  borders  who  prove  disloyal  and 
traitors  to  her  interest,  as  they  are  traitors 
to  the  interest  of  that  Government  which 
has  fostered  and  protected  them.  By  your 
inflammatory  remarks  and  conversation, 
and  by  your  disloyal  behavior,  in  weaning 
the  young  under  your  charge  from  their 
allegiance  to  the  Government,  you  have 
won  a  name  that  will  never  be  placet!  on 
the  roll  of  patriots.  A  visit  to  the  North 
may  be  of  benefit  to  you. 


90 


THE   BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES   OF  THE  REBELLION. 


Jjoynl  Demonstration  with  a  Cmtoh. 
At  one  of  the  fashionable  hotels  in  New 
York,  there  boarded  for  a  tune,  duiing  the 
war,  a  somewhat  wrathful  seceswion  sym- 
pathize!^—one  of  the  New  England  and 
consequently  one  of  the  worst  kind, — and 
H  chivalric,  spirited  Major-Greneral  of  the 
army,  minus  a  leg,  and  hobbling  about  on 
his  crutch.     Firt^d  by  natural  folly  and  a 
luxurious  dinner,  the  former  insulted  the 
latter,  as  he  was  passing  through  the  halls, 
with  loud  and  coarse  denunciations  of  the 
war,  and  all  who  fought  on  the  loyal  side 
in  it.     The  cripple  turned  and  faced  the 
coward,  demanding  aix)logy  tmd  retraction. 
They  were  denied.     The  man  of  crutch 
and  soul  then  asked  the  name  of  the  pol- 
troon  traducer  of  his   country  and  her 
patriots.     With  natural  instinct,  a  wrong 
one  was  given.     Other  words   followed; 
another  insult  was  added  by  the  traducer ; 
whereupon  the  hero  of  Chancellorsville  and 
Gettysburg  "shouldered  his  crutch   and 
sliowed  how  fields  were  won,"  by  breaking 
it  over  the  head  of  said  degenerate  son 
of  Adam,  who  then  took  himself  off,  with 
lit  least  one  new  idea  in  his  head,  namely, 
that  the  next  crippled  soldier  of  the  army 
he  insulted  had  better  be  somebody  else 
tlian  Dan  Sickles. 


First  Oath  and  Testimony  of  a  Slave  in 

Vir8:inia. 

A  few  miles  from  Fortress  Monroe,  to- 
ward Buck  river,  there  is  a  place  called 
•Fox  Hill,  in  the  neighborhood  of  which 
are  or  were  several  excellent  farms,  one 
of  these  being  the  "  Hudgins  place."  The 
Iludgins  &mily  had  absconded  when  Gren- 
eral  Magruder  retired  from  Hampton,  and, 
under  permission  from  Greneral  Wool,  Cap- 
tain Wilder  (superintendent  of  the  colored 
inhabitants)  had  allowed  a  colored  man 
niuned  Anthony  Bright  to  occupy  and  cul- 
tivate the  Hudgins  farm.  Under  this  per- 
mission Anthony  had  carried  on  the  place 
in  1861,  and  up  to  August,  1862,  assisted 
by  other  industrious  and  well-behaved  ne- 
groes. 


In  July  or  August,  1862,  Mrs.  HuftgioB 
and  her  two  children  had  unexpectedly 
returned  to  the  farm,  taken  possession  of 
the  mansion,  and  set  up  a  claim  to  the 
harvest  of  1862.  She  came  with  her 
claim  to  the  provost  judge,  John  A.  Bolles. 
On  the  other  hand,  Anthony  Bright,  in 
behalf  of  himself  and  his  black  oo-laborers, 
presented  his  claims  to  the  fruit  of  his 
labors,  and  called  on  the  judge  for  protec- 
tion. A  day  and  hour  was  appointed  for 
the  trial  Mrs.  Hudgins  was  an  intelligent 
lady,  and  in  all  her  conduct  and  conversa- 
tion made  a  very  pleasant  impression  on 
thone  who  observed  them.  Anthony  Bright 
was  a  tall,  finely-formed,  and  very  bright 
young  man  of  perhaps  thirty  years  of  age. 
He  was  a  slave.  His  master  had  been 
many  years  in  California,  and  during  that 
period  Anthony  liad  been  left  in  charge 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Iludgins,  who  had  allowed 
him  on  payment  of  $75  a  year  to  work  for 
himself  and  to  act  as  though  he  were  a 
freeman. 

About  half  an  hour  before  the  trial  was 
to  begin.  Col.  Joseph  Segar,  the  member 
of  Congress  from  that  district,  called  upon 
the  provost  judge  in  behalf  of  Mrs.  Hud- 
gins, and  among  other  things  inquired  if 
the  judge  was  intending  to  allow  Anthony 
or  any  other  slave  to  testify.  The  judge 
answered  yes.  But  the  Colonel  begged 
him  to  reconsider  his  determination,  re- 
minding him  of  the  exclusionary  rule  of 
the  Virginia  law  of  evidence,  and  remaiis- 
ing  that  in  his  own  judgment  the  admission 
of  colored  witnesses  would,  more  than  al- 
most anything  else  that  could  happen,  dis- 
please the  Union  men  among  his  (Segar's) 
constituency,  and  prejudice  the  cause  of  the 
federal  government.  The  judge,  however, 
was  unmoved  by  that  suggestion,  and  ven- 
tured to  express  the  belief  that  never  again 
in  the  Old  Dominion  would  a  colored  man 
1x3  banished,  as  unworthy  of  belief  or  as 
unfit  to  be  heard,  from  a  court  of  jostioe. 
"  However,  Colonel,"  said  he,  "  I  will  first 
examine  Mrs.  Hudgins,  and  possibly  she 
may  save  me  the  necessity  of  shocking  the 


PATBIOIIC,  POLITICAL,   CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,  ETC 


91 


prejudice  of  yoar  oonstituente.  If  she 
plaoei  the  case  beyoud  the  need  of  further 
evidence,  or  u  herself  desirous  to  hear 
what  Anthony  will  say,  your  difficulty  wiU 
be  obviated." 

Accordingly  Mrs.  Hudgins  ap]:)eared  in 
court,  and  after  being  sworn,  proceeded  to 
relate  her  story.  From  her  statements  and 
the  documents  which  she  produced,  it  ap- 
peared that  the  farm,  which  formerly  be- 
longed to  her  father,  had  been  devised  by 
him  to  her  two  minor  children,  and  that 
she  was  tlie  executrix  of  the  will,  and 
guardian  of  the  little  girls.  Her  husband, 
then  with  the  rebels,  had  no  interest  in  the 
farm.  She  went  on  to  state  what  '^Anthony 
said,"  and  wliat  ^Anthony  told  me,'*  and 
was  interrupted  by  the  judge,  who  in- 
quired, "  But  who  is  Anthony,  Mrs.  Hud- 
gins?"  "Anthony,"  answered  she,  with 
much  surprise,  **  why,  judge,  Anthony  is 
the  colored  man  that  claims  the  harvest." 
•*  Yes,"  said  the  judge, "  but  isn't  he  a 
slave,  and  would  you  think  of  believing 
what  he  said,  or  of  wishing  me  to  hear  his 
atory?"  "Of  course.  Sir,"  replied  Mrs. 
H.,  "why  should  not  I  believe  him?  He 
was  brought  up  in  the  &mily.  I  would 
believe  him  as  quickly  as  I  would  one  of 
my  children."  "And  have  you  no  objec- 
tions to  my  examining  Anthony,  and  at- 
taching such  credit  as  I  please  to  what  he 
may  say?"  "No  objection  in  the  world, 
judge ;  I  want  you  to  hear  liim." 

Here  the  judge  exchanged  glances  with 
Cokmel  Segar,  and  said,  "  Well,  Colonel,  I 
don't  see  but  that  I  must  gratify  Mrs. 
Hadgins ;"  and  the  Colonel,  in  a  tone  that 
was  almost  amusing,  responded, ''  I  suppose 
you  must" 

Anthony  was  accordingly  called  into 
court,  and  told  all  that  Mrs.  Hudgins  had 
said,  to  which  he  assented  as  strictly  true. 
He  was  then  asked  if  he  had  ever  testified 
under  oath.  "  No,  Sir,"  said  he,  very  re- 
spectfully, "  I  never  has."  He  was  further 
a4[ed  if  he  knew  what  an  oath  was,  and 
what  would  be  the  consequences  of  false 
swearing.    **  I  s'pose  so  master,"  was  his 


answer ;  ''  If  I  ask  God  to  hear  me  tell 
lie,  God  wiU  punish  me  for  lying."  "  Very 
well,  Anthony ;  very  truly  answered,"  said 
the  judge. 

^^And  noWy  Anthony^  continued  Judge 
BoUes,  rising  as  he  spoke,  "  /  am  ahotU  to 
administer  to  you  the  oath  to  tell  the  truths 
the  whole  truths  and  nothing  but  the  truth. 
Hold  up  your  right  hand** 

It  was  worthy  of  a  long  journey  to  be- 
hold Anthony  in  that  supreme  moment  of 
his  Ufe.  As  he  lifled  his  hand  and  arm 
alofl,  he  seemed  to  gain  several  inches  in 
height ;  his  broad  chest  expanded  and  his 
dark  eye  lighted  up  as  with  the  inspiration 
of  a  new  manhood.  He  was  a  noble  spec- 
imen, physically  and  intellectually,  of  his 
race,  and  most  favorably  impressed  all  who 
saw  him. 

Antliony  produced  the  permission  of 
Captaiu  Wilder  and  of  General  Wool,  and 
then  told  his  story  clearly  and  intelligibly 
and  with  a  modesty  as  pleasing  as  his  in- 
telligence was  remarkable.  When  he  had 
finished  his  statement,  the  judge  asked  the 
lady  if  she  wished  to  cross-examine  An- 
thony ;  but  she  said,  "  No,  I  believe  he  has 
told  the  truth."  And  there,  so  far  as  the 
evidence  was  concerned,  the  case  was 
ended.  The  judge  gave  the  parties  a  short 
time  to  settle  the  matter  among  themselves, 
and  at  the  end  of  that  period,  as  they  had  not 
come  to  a  settlement,  appointed  a  commis- 
sioner to  divide  the  products  of  the  farm, 
awarding  one  half  of  the  harvest  to  the  ex- 
ecutrix and  guardian,  as  the  representative 
of  the  land,  and  the  other  half  to  Anthony 
and  liis  associates,  as  the  representatives  of 
the  labor.  This  decision  was  satis&ctory  to 
both  the  parties  in  interest,  and  even  Col- 
onel Segar  was  content  with  the  result, 
though  not  entirely  pleased  with  the  pro- 
cess by  which  it  was  attained. 


Two  KixiffB  at  the  South. 

Senator  Hammond,  of  South  Carolina, 
will  long  be  remembered  for  his  famous 
"mudsill"  speech  in  the  United  States 
Senate,  in  the  palmy  days  of  Union,  when 
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the  lion  and  the  Iamb  there  conuningled. 
In  that  speed),  the  vivacious  Senator  de- 
cUred  thnt  by  means  of  her  votton  crop 
the  Soutli  could  "  bring  the  whole  WbrlJ 
to  her  feet."  With  a  dettant  air  he  went 
on  to  say ;  "  What  would  happen  if  no 
cotton  was  itimished  for  tlutie  yea.m  ?  I 
will  not  stop  to  depict  wliat  every  one  can 
imagine,  but  this  is  certain — England  would 
topple  headlong  and  carry  the  whole  dvil- 
ized  world  with  her,  save  the  South.  No, 
you  dare  not  make  war  upon  cotton.  No 
power  on  earth  dares  to  make  war  upon 
it.  Cotton  i*  King  !  "  Senator  Hammond, 
as  well  as  many  others,  unqiioslioiuibly  be- 
lieved this,  and  acted  accordingly.  But 
there  were  and  are  a  much  greater  num- 
ber believing,  with  Senator  Clark,  of  New 
Hampshire,  who,  in  liia  review  of  tlie 
astute  South  Carolinian's  argument,  re- 
marked: '-Cotton  ia  King!  Sir,  there  is 
another  King  besides  Cotton — Humbuy  is 
King!" 

Vhloh  SideP 

Walkii^  one  day  on  tlie  beach  at  Birattz, 

Louis  Napoleon  happened  to  meet  an  intel- 


salute,  and  said,  "Are  yott  English?" 
"No,"  answered  the  boy,  very  quickly, 
and  drawing  himself  up,  "  Vm  American." 
"  Oh !  American,  are  you  ?  Well,  tell  me, 
which  are  you  for,  North  or  South?" 
"Well,  father's  for  the  North,  I  believe; 
but  1  am  certainly  for  the  South.  For 
which  of  tliem  are  you,  Sir?"  The  Em- 
peror stroked  his  moustache,  smiled,  he^ 
tated  a  little,  aitd  then  sud,  Tm  for  both!" 
"  For  both,  are  you  ?  Well,  that's  uot  m 
ea^y,  and  it  will  please  nobody  1"  His 
Majesty  let  the  couveraation  dn^  and 
walked  on. 


DUeaaea  of  tlu  Brain  and  Beait. 

In  one  of  the  upper  townships  of  Ohio 
were  two  farmers,  their  places  being  sep- 
arated by  a  small  creek.  They  were  well- 
to^o  people,  but  diametrically  opposed  in 
politics,  and  .each  noted  for  the  zeal  with 
which  he  detcnded  his  sentiments,  Mr.  M. 
being  a  straight  uncompromising  Union 
man,  and  Jilr.  S.  an  anti-war  Democrat. 
Meeting  a  few  days  before  the  State  elec- 
tion, Mr.  S.  accosted  his  neighbor,  say- 
ing: 

"  How  is  it,  friend  M., — I  hear  there  is 
avery  prevalent  disease  M)  your  side  of  the 
creek!" 

"Ah ! "  said  Mr.  M.,  "  what  ia  the  ^»- 
ease?" 

"  N-i-g-g-e-r  on  the  brain,"  replied  Ur. 
S. 

"Well,"  Paid  Mr.  M^  "that  is  a  mere 
trifle  compared  to  the  malady  existing  on 
the  other  side." 

**  Indeed ! "  exclaimed  Mr.  S.,  "  and  pray 
what  canMtribe?" 

"  Treason  on  the  heart !"  retorted  M. 

The  conversation  "  look  a  turn." 


Tn*Maa  In  an  TTnezpactad  aoarter. 
As  one  of  the  boats  coiitainuig  Federal 
prisoners  was  on  its  way  to  the  point  where 
an  exchange  was  to  be  made,  the  rebel 
Ugent  looking  boy.  about  eight  or  nine  years  Captain  essayed  a  con  vereal  ion  with  one 
old,  who  took  off  his  hat  as  he  passed,  of  the  passengers  on  board,  the  drcum. 
The  Emperor  courteously  relumed  the  stances  and  situation  flimishing  the  theme. 
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'  I  am  a  Northern  man  m^lf ;  my  name 
is  Siunuel  Todd ;  I  am  Mn.  Lincoln's 
brother,"  said  the  C^tain.  "And  what 
are  you  doing  here  ? "  a»ked  the  passenger. 
"  Yes,  Sir,"  he  repeated,  in  a  musing  man- 
ner, "  I  am  Mrs.  Lincoln's  brother.    I  was 


hwn  and  brought  up  in  the  North ;  hut  I 
un  into  this  thing  on  the  Southern  side, 
■nd  I  mean  to  see  it  through."  To  this 
(be  Captuiii  received  auswer :  "  Now,  you 
know  very  well  that  the  cause  of  the 
Diuon,  for  which  the  United  States  are 
Ighting,  will  be  successful  in  the  end,  and 
*l*t  m  the  world  are  you  doing  down 
here,  fighting  against  the  lawful  govem- 
nwil  of  the  Union — fighting  against  your 
0*11  blsloric  flag,  which  you  know  has 
befti  respected  and  honored  by  the  civil- 
ind  world?"  This  allusion  to  the  Stars 
Md  Stripes  seemed  to  touch  him ;  but  he 
•Mwered,  "  I  came  down  here  serenil 
y*rs  sgo,  made  some  money,  bought  some 
pofatj,  and  my  home  and  interest  are 
buK.  We  coMider  that  the  Northern 
people  are  eucroacldng  on  our  rights,  and 
of  eooise  we  feel  bound  to  protect  them, 
or  die  in  the  attempt."  And  yet,  there 
•Mao  truer-hearted  loyal  woman,  during 
Ae  war,  than  Mrs.  Lincoln,  whose  mis- 
guided brother  was  thus  willing  to  "  die  in 
Ibe attempt"  to  destroy  the  best  and  most 
benign  government  in  the  world. 


Ha&ad  of  SonOwm  Unlonlata  t 
Babela. 
In  one  of  the  tents  of  a  Union  Mary- 
land regiment  a  man  was  found  who  had 
been  wounded  in  an  engagement  with  a 
rebel  Maryland  regiment,  in  which  were 
two  of  bis  cousins, "  the  same  fas  brothers  to 
him — they  bad  all  gone  to  school  together 
and  lived  on  the  next  farm  to  eacji  other 
all  their  lives,  till  the  war  broke  out" 
The  Unionist  was  asked  if  it  would  not 
have  been  very  disagreeable  to  him  if  he 
had  leaml  that  either  of  them  had  been 
shot  by  a  bullet  from  him.  "  No,"  he  an- 
swered savagely,  "  I  was  on  the  lookout  for 
them  aU  the  time,  so  that  I  might  aim  at 
them.  I  was  hoping  and  praying  all  the 
time  that  my  shot  might  by  chance  reach 
them.  I  would  ask  for  nothing  better 
than  to  shoot  them,  or  to  stick  them  with 
my  bayonet — curse  the  traitors  1"  When 
thrown  tt^ther  on  picket  or  in  hospital, 
the  Yankee  boys  from  Massachusetts  or 
Ohio,  and  the  Johnnies  from  Alabama  and 
Mississippi  were  the  best  of  friends:  but 
the  loyal  Virginian  scowled  darkly  on  the 
rebel  Virginian,  and  the  rebel  Tennesseean 
had  only  a  curse  for  the  loyal  Tennesseean 
— and  so  of  the  other  border  States^ 


"To  the  Xwnar  Bom." 
At  one  of  the  receptions  at  Secretary 
Seward's,  the  dueky  representative  of 
Haytien  government  was  present  as  one 
of  the  diplomatic  corps.  This  distin- 
guished colored  gentleman  figured  con- 
spicuously among  the  richly  attired  ladies 
and  ofSdat  dignitaries  in  attendance ;  but 
at  the  refreshment  table  an  awkward  inci- 
dent occurred  in  connectiim  witb  him. 
One  of  the  representatives  from  Missouri, 
upon  reaching  the  table  with  a  lady  up<m 
his  arm,  observed  a  well  dressed  negro 
helping  the  ladies  to  oysters,  and  suppos- 
ing him  to  be  one  of  the  waiters,  the  Mis- 
sourian,  holding  out  his  plate,  directed  the 
supposed  servant  to  "  put  some  oysters  on 
that  plate."  The  colored  gentleman  hes- 
itated.   The  Missourian  then  became  mcae 
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imperative,  when  the  colored  hidividual,  ]  Conatniotlve  Paxola  Bi^hte. 

Avhom  he  addressed  as  **  waiter " — looking  A  detective  officer  belonging  to  tlie 
daggers  at  him — finally  obeyed  the  order.  New  York  police  force,  named  Hart,  who 
The  incident  was  generally  observed,  and  accompanied  Mrs.  Anderson  On  her  visit 
the  Mii^sourian  was  soon  afler  informed  to  her  husband  at  Fort  Sumter,  obtained 
that  the  colored  personage  whom  he  had  permission  to  remain  there  on  oonditioa 
commanded  as  a  servant  and  addressed  as .  that  he  should  not  fight.     He  faithfully 


"  waiter,"  was  "  His  Excellency  "  the  Hay- 


observed  his  parole,  but  when  the  barracks 


tien  Minister.     "  I  am  very  sorry  for  the  took  fire,  ho  exclaimed,  "  I  didn't  promise 


mistake,"  replied  the  gentleman  from  Mis- 
^onn ;  ^  But  as  I  own  an  hundred  as  good 
looking  negroes  as  he,  I  can  not  a£R)rd  to 
apologize  for  so  natural  a  misconception 
of  his  position."  Such  an  occurrence 
seems  in  keeping  with  the  domination  at 
Washington  which  preceded  the  Rebellion, 


not  to  fight  fire ! "  and  devoted  himself  with 
almost  superhuman  energy,  to  extinguish 
the  fiames.  With  balls  hissuig  and  shells 
bursting  around  him,  he  worked  on  un- 
daunted, and  could  with  the  utmost  diffi- 
culty be  forced  away  from  the  burning 
buildings,   even    when   it  was   death   to 


but  not  subsequently.     It  may,  however,  remain.     When  the  flag  was  shot  down, 

have  taken  place,  and  at  all  events  illus-  the  Charlestonians  concentrated  their  fire 

trate  the  msmner  of  those  who  are  *'  to  the  upon  the  flag  staff,  to  prevent  its  being 

manor  bom."  '  replaced ;  but  unmindful  of  the  shot,  which 

» ;  whizzed  by  him  every  second.  Hart  nailed 

,  .     _  ^      ^      ,        the  flag  to  the  walL  amid  cheers  from  the 

Welcome  to  the  Troop*  at  Port  Soiral.        -rr  •     ^  i-i 

United  States  troops. 

Our  troops  at  Port  Royal  were  accom-  _. ^ 


panied  m  their  first  reconnoissance  into  That  Flaflr  Presentation  in  New  Orli 
the  island  by  Dr.  J.  J.  Craven,  who  re-  General  Butler  had  a  dandy  re^ment 
ported  the  negroes  on  the  plantations  in  New  Orleans— one  a  little  nicer  in 
further  inland  as  almost  wild  with  delight  luiiform  and  personal  habits  than  any 
at  the  advent  of  our  soldiers  and  the  hasty  other ;  and  so  ably  commanded,  that  it  had 
flightoftheirmasters,  which  they  described  not  lost  a  man  by  disease  since  leaving 
with  great  gusto.  Said  one  of  them  to  New  England.  One  day  the  Colonel  of 
the  Doctor :  this  fine  regiment  came  to  head-quarters, 

"  O,  Lord !  massa,  we're  so  glad  to  see  wearing  the  expre>sion  of  a  man  who  had 
you.  We'se  prayed  and  prayed  the  good  something  exceedingly  pleasant  to  conmiu- 
Lord  that  he  Avould  send  yer  Yankees,  nicate.  It  was  just  before  the  fourth  of 
and  we  know'd  you*se  was  coming."  ,  July,  and  this  is  Mr.  Parton's  apt  narra- 

"How  could  you  know  that?"  asked  tion  of  what  followed : 
Dr.  Craven :  "  You  can't  read  the  paper ;       "  General,"  said  he  "  two  young  ladies 
how  did  you  get  the  news?"  have  been  to   me — beautiful  girls — ^who 

"  No,  massa,  we'se  can't  read,  but  we'se  say  they  have  mailc  a  set  of  colors  for  the 
can  listen.  Massa  and  missus  used  to  regiment,  which  they  wish  to  present  on 
read,  and  sometimes  theyV"  would  read  i  the  fourth  of  July." 
loud,  and  then  we  would  listen  so"  (mak- '  "  But  is  their  father  willing? "asked  the 
ing  an  expressive  gesture  indicative  of  ,  General,  well  kno>ving  what  it  must  cost 
close  attention  at  a  key  hole)  ;  "  when  Fse  two  young  ladies  of  New  Orleans,  at  that 
get  a  chance  Fse  would  list'n,  and  Jim,  early  time,  to  range  themselves  so  con- 
him  would  list'n,  and  we  put  the  bits  spicuously  on  the  side  of  the  Union, 
together,  and  we  knowed  the  Yankees  "  Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  Colonel ;  "  their 
were  coming.     Bress  the  Lord,  massa."       father  gave  them  tlie  money,  and  will 
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attend  at  the  ceremony.  But  have  you 
any  objections  ?  " 

"  Not  the  least,  if  their  father  is  willing." 

"  Will  you  ride  out  and  review  the  regi- 
ment on  uie  occasion  ?  " 

"  With  phiai*ure." 

So,  in  the  cool  twilight  of  the  evening 
of  the  fourth,  the  General,  in  his  best 
uniform,  with  chapeau  and  feathers,  worn 
then  for  the  first  time  in  New  Orleans, 
reviewed  the  regiment  amid  a  concourse 
of  spectators.  One  of  the  young  ladies  made 
a  pretty  presentation  speech,  to  which  the 
gallant  Colonel  handsomely  replied.  The 
General  made  a  brief  address.  It  was  a 
gay  and  jojriul  scene ;  everything  passed 
off  with  the  highest  eclat,  and  was  chroni- 
cled with  all  the  due  editorial  flourish  in 
ibe  Delta. 

Subsequently,  the  young  ladies  ad- 
dressed a  note  to  the  regiment,  of  which 
the  following  is  a  copy : 

New  Orleans,  July  5, 1862. 

"  Gentlemen  : — We  congratulate  and 
thank  you  all  for  the  maimer  in  which  you 
have  received  our  flag.  We  did  not  ex- 
pect such  a  reception.  We  offered  the 
flag  to  you  as  a  gift  from  our  hearts,  as  a 
reward  to  your  noble  conduct.  Be  assured, 
gentlemen,  that  that  day  will  be  always 
present  in  our  minds,  and  that  we  will 
never  forget  that  we  gave  it  to  the  bravest 
of  the  brave ;  but  if  ever  danger  threatens 
jour  heads,  rally  wider  that  banner,  call 
again  your  courage  to  defend  it,  as  you 
have  promised,  and  remember  that  those 
from  whom  you  received  it  wiU  help  you 
by  their  prayers  to  win  the  palms  of 
victory  and  triumph  over  your  enemies. 
We  tender  our  thanks  to  Greneral  Butler 
for  lending  his  presence  to  the  occasion,  and 
for  his  courtesies  to  na.  May  he  continue 
his  noble  work,  and  ere  long  may  we  be- 
hold the  Union  victorious  over  his  foes 
and  reunited  throughout  our  great  and 
glorious  country.       Very  respectfully." 

A  few  days  later,  an  officer  of  the  regi- 
ment came  into  the  office  of  the  command- 


ing General,  his  countenance  not  clad  in 
smiles.  He  looked  like  a  man  who  had 
seen  a  ghost,  or  one  who  had  suddenly 
heard  of  some  entirely  crushing  calamity. 

"  General,"  he  gasped,  "  we  h&ve  been 
sold.    They  were  negroes  ! " 

"What!  Those  lovely  blondes,  with 
blue  eyes  and  light  hair  ?     Lnpossible !" 

*'  General,  it's  as  true  as  there's  a  heaven 
above.    The  whole  town  is  laughing  at  ui*." 

"Well,"  said  the  General,  " there's  no 
harm  done.  Say  nothing  about  it  I 
suppose  we  must  keep  it  out  of  the  papers, 
and  hush  it  up  as  well  as  we  can." 

They  did  not  quite  succeed  ui  keeping 
it  out  of  the  papers,  for  one  of  the  "for- 
eign neutrals  "  of  the  city  sent  an  account 
of  the  affair  to  the  Courier  des  Etats  Unis, 
in  New  York,  with  the  inevitable  French 
decorations. 


Original  Conspiracy  to  Assassinate  Vx, 

Lincoln. 

That  Mr.  Lincohi,  the  President-elect, 
was  to  feel  the  sting  of  Southern  steel — 
as  proclaimed  by  his  political  enemies — 
on  his  way  to  Washington,  to  take  the 
oath  of  office,  is  now  historical.  A  detect- 
ive of  great  ex{)erience,  who  had  been 
employed  by  Mr.  Lincoln's  friends,  dis- 
I  covered  a  combination  of  men  banded 
together  under  a  most  solemn  oath,  to  do 
the  deed  of  assassination.  The  leader  of 
the  conspirators  was  an  Italian  refugee,  a 
barber,  well  known  in  Baltimore,  who 
assumed  the  name  of  Orsini,  as  indicative 
of  the  part  he  was  to  assume. 

The  assistants  employed  by  the  detect- 
ive of  this  plot,  who,  like  himself,  were 
strangers  in  Baltimore,  by  assuming  to  be 
secessionists  from  Louisiaim  and  other  sece- 
ding States,  gained  the  confidence  of  some 
of  the  conspirators,  and  were  thus  intrusted 
with  their  plans.  It  was  arranged,  in  case 
Mr.  Lincoln  should  pass  safely  over  the 
railroad  to  Baltimore,  that  the  eonspirar 
tors  should  mingle  with  the  crowd  wliich 
might  surround  his  carriage,  and  by  pre- 
tending to  be  his  Mends,  be  enabled  to 


M 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  BEBELLIOK. 


a;*!*!*!!!!^-!!  his  persMU  when,  upon  a  signal 
iroiii  I  heir  Icudcr,  ^louie  of  them  would 
>iii>iii  tit  Mr.  Liuoohi  with  their  pistols, 
:iiiii  oihi-i-s  would  throw  into  Ids  carriage 
lKuuUi;f\-iuides  tilU*d  with  detonating  pow- 
iK-i«  Miiiilar  lo  tho£«e  ushhI  in  the  attempted 
a.v-iLv>iuaiii»u  ot'  the  Kniperor  Loub  Na- 
|MUMU.  U  wiu«  uL^o  intended  that  in  the 
i\>iiiit.Mi'U  wliii'h  A^hould  re.^ult  from  this 
aii)4i-k,  the  itssiiiluntsi  should  escape  to  a 
\r.vM'i  wiiii'h  was  waiting  in  the  harbor  to 
Uirixr  (hi'iii*  and  W'  airried  to  Mobile,  in 
ihi-  M-ii'ilih;;  State  of  Alaluuna. 

I  piiii  Mr.  i/uu\>ln*s  arrival  in  Philadel- 
|ihiii,  iqKMi  'rhui-s^luy,  Fehnmry  2 1st,  the 
iU-iirli\r  vt.siti'il  IMuladelphia, and  submit- 
Utl  lit  (vriain  tVioiids  of  the  Prcsident- 
rh  rl  Uu«  iulorniatiou  he  had  collected  as 
i«i  Uii-  riiiiM|ai\itoi*s  and  their  phuLS.  An 
iiiiiMifw  was  iuinu'diately  arranged  for 
ImI^\iiii   Mr   Lihit»hi  and  the  detective. 

I  lie  niu  r\ii'\v  t(M>k  place  in  Mr.  Lincoln's 

I I  •Mill,  ill  (tu  Continmtal  lloiil,  where  he 
\\.ii  ^i.iuii)'.  Mr.  Lincoln,  having  heard 
I  111  iiilnii'i  siatcnu'iit,  ii'piied: 

••  I  ha\r  pn»mised  to  raise  the  American 
ilii-  nil  liidcpcnth*n<i»  Hidl  to-morrow 
iiiiiiiiiii>>  the  morning  of  the  anniversary' 
•  •I  W  .iiiin;'ton*s  birthdav — and  have  ac- 
M  I'll  •!  I  Ik*  iii>itation  of  the  Pennsylvania 
Li--r:.»iiiic  io  be  j»ublicly  received  by  that 
U.il\  III  lite  atU'nHKin.  JJoth  of  these  en- 
./..i/<;«< /«/a  /  M'///  kt'fp  if  it  costs  me  my 
it  ft:  \[\  howc\er,  atU*r  I  shall  have  con- 
tliultit  \Uv^v  cnjrajijcnK'nts,  you  can  take 
(III  III  'iiUiv  to  Washington,  I  will  place 
\t\\  ill  III  \  <  air  disiM)sal,  and  authorize  you 
ic  iiiiikf  .iiu'li  arrangements  as  you  may 
iKmii  |iMiiirr  for  that  ])iir])ose." 

Oil  I  hi-  next  day  he  g;dlttntly  performed 
\U\'  itu'huiiiv  of  niisinjr  the  American 
;i**^  Mil  Independence  Hall;  he  then  went 
iv»  tlairi^bni-g,  where  he  was  formally 
»%vlu>uied  by  the  Legislature,  and  at  six 
•  i-iiH  k  in  llie  evening  he,  in  company  with 
^Ut  Liuiu»n,  (piietly  entered  a  carriage 
^fff^^it  ulMcrvation,  and  was  driven  to 
t'^uuHy Ivnnia  railroad,  where  a  special 
.to  take  him  to  Philadel- 


phia. On  his  departure,  the  telegnqfA 
wires  were  cut,  so  that  no  oommunicatioo 
of  his  movements  could  be  made. 

The  special  train  arrived  in  Philadel- 
phia at  a  quarter  to  eleven  at  nignU  Here 
he  was  met  by  the  detective,  who  had  a 
carriage  in  readiness,  into  which  the  party 
entered,  and  were  driven  to  the  depot  of 
the  Philadelphia,  Wilmington  and  Balti- 
more railroad. 

They  did  not  reach  the  depot  until  a 
(juarter  post  eleven;  but  fortuiuitely  for 
them,  the  regular  train,  the  hour  of  which 
for  starting  was  eleven,  hod  been  detained. 
The  party  then  took  berths  in  the  sleeping 
car,  and  without  change  of  cars  passed 
directly  through  to  Washington,  where 
they  arrived  at  the  usual  hour,  ludf-past 
six  o'clock^  on  the  moniing  of  Saturday, 
the  23d.  Mr.  Lincohi  wore  no  disguise 
whatever,  but  journeyed  in  an  ordinary 
traveling  dress. 


^M^|Pl<*%< 


Protection  under  the  Constitution. 

Anir»ng  the  incidents  attending  the  op- 
ei-atit)ns  of  the  celebrated  Mackerel ville 
Brigade,  at  or  near  the  seat  of  war,  is  the 
follow  nig,  recomited  by  the  historiogra- 
pher-extniordinary  of  the  corps,  Mr, 
Kerr.  It  seems  that  just  at  the  moment 
when  the  Conic  Section  was  proct.»eding  to 
make  a  ^masterly  movement,"  an  aged 
chap  came  dtishmg  down  from  a  First 
Family  country  seat,  near  by,  and  says 
lie  to  the  General  of  the  ^Ia(;kerel  Brigade : 

"  I  demand  a  guard  for  my  premises 
immediately.  My  wife,"  sayS  he  with 
dignity,  "'  litis  just  been  making  a  custard 
pie  for  the  sick  Confederacies  in  the  hos- 
pital, and  OS  she  has  jitst  set  it  out  to  cool 
near  where  my  little  boy  shot  one  of  your 
vandals  this  morning,  she  is  afraid  it 
might  be  taken  by  your  thie\nng  mudsills 
when  they  come  after  the  body.  1,  there- 
fore, demand  a  gmird  for  my  premises  in 
the  name  of  the  Constitution  of  our  fore- 
fathers." 

Here  Capt.  Bob  Shorty  stepped  for- 
ward, and  says  he : 
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^  What  does  the  Constitution  saj  about 
custard  pie,  Mr.  Davis?" 

The  aged  ch£^  spat  at  him,  and  says 
he: 

*^  I  daim  protection  imder  that  clause 
which  refers  to  the  pursuits  of  happiness. 
Custanl  pies,"  says  he  reasouingly,  "  are 
iucluded  in  the  pursuits  of  happiness." 

"  That's  very  true,"  says  the  General, 
looking  kindly  over  his  fan  at  the  venera- 
ble petitioner.  ^^  Let  a  guard  be  detailed 
to  protect  this  good  old  man's  premises. 
We  are  fighting  for  the  Constitution,  not 
against  it." 

A  guard  was  detailed,  with  orders  to 
make  no  resistance  if  they  were  fired  upon 
occasionally  from  the  windows  of  the 
house ;  and  then  Captain  Brown  pushed 
forward  with  wliat  was  left  of  Company 
3,  to  engage  the  Confederacy  on  the  edge 
of  Duck  Lake,  supported  by  the  Orange 
County  Howitzers. 


me.  I  know  nothing  about  them,  and, 
furthermore,  I  do  not  know  of  any  person 
among  my  acquaintances  who  does.  But," 
continued  he,  '*  there  is  one  subject  with 
which  I  am  perfectly  acquainted ;  talk  of 
that,  and  I  am  your  man." 

"What  is  that.  General?"  asked  the 
politiciaiLS,  in  great  surprise. 

"  Taiming  leather,"  was  the  reply. 

The  subject  was  immediately  changed. 


TJnaoQnainted  with  Politica. 

No  small  pains  were  taken  by  certain 
partisan  leaders,  while  General  Grant  was 
at  Vicksburg,  to  inveigle  him  into  some 
debate,  or  the  expression  of  some  deBnite 
idea  or  opinion  relative  to  the  state  of  the 
various  political  parties  of  the  country, 
and  their  professed  tenets.  The  Greneral, 
however,  was  not  thus  to  be  drawn  out. 
He  had  never  attached  himself  to  any 
mere  partizan  organization,  and  all  the 
various  political  issues  or  questions  were, 
to  him,  entirely  subordinate  to  the  great 
and  single  object  of  crushing  the  rebellion. 

While  operating  in  the  vicinity  of  Vicks- 
burg, his  professed  political  friends  paid  a 
visit  to  his  head-quarters,  and  after  a  short 
time  spent  in  compliments,  they  touched 
upon  the  never-ending  subject  of  politics. 
One  of  the  party  was  in  the  midst  of  a  | 
%ery  flowery  speech,  using  all  his  rhetor- 
ical powers  to  uiduce  the  General,  if  pos- 
sible, to  view  matters  in  the  same  light  as 
himself^  when  he  was  suddenly  stopped 
by  Grant. 

^  There  is  no  use  of  talking  politics  to 


Seoeah  Taminsr. 

War,  like  nearly  every  other  sort  of 
'human  experience,  has  its  comical  side. 
*  Old  Ben  Butler's '  management  of  New 
Orleans  was  "  as  good  as  a  i)lay," — a  spice 
of  humor  in  it,  a  certaui  apt  felicitousness 
in  turning  the  tables,  calcidutcd  to  make 
even  the  victim  smile  while  he  yet  winced. 

It  was  the  New  OrleanaL*e  who  gave 
;  the  General  his  sovhriquet  of  '  Picayune 
Butler ' — that  being  the  well  known  ap- 
pellative of  the  colored  barber  in  the  base- 
ment of  the  St.  Charles.  The  fourpence 
ha'penny  epithet  of  course  implied  how 
very  cheap  they  held  the  commander  at 
Ship  Island.  The  Yankee  General  fetched 
up  at  the  St.  Charles.  'Twas  empty  and 
btirred.  Where  was  the  landlord  ?  Off. 
The  house  must  be  opened.  Impossible. 
It  sliall  be  forced.  Well,  here  are  the 
keys.  So  the  first  .thing  was  to  show  he 
could  keep  a  hotel 

■  Next  he  sends  word  to  the  Mayor  that 
he  mu.<t  see  him  at  his  parlor.  Back 
comes  word  that  His  Honor  does  business 
at  the  City  Hall.  Straight  goes  a  per- 
emptory message  by  an  orderly,  and  Mayor 
Monroe  and  a  whole  bevy  of  dignitaries 
make  their  appearance,  hats  in  himd.  The 
hotel-keeper  is  induced  to  draw  it  mild, 
and  arranges  that  the  civil  government  of 
the  city  shall  remain  in  their  hands  on  the 
condition  that  all  the  police  and  sanitary 
duties  shall  be  faithfully  performed. 

For  a  little  while  matters  go  on 
smoothly.  But  it  soon  became  apparent 
that  the  streets  were  neglected,  as  if  on 
purpose  to  invite  Yellow  Jack  to  come  and 
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make  short  work  of  the  "  Heseians."  A 
sharp  word  goes  from  the  St  Charles  to 
tlic  City  Hall  to  start  the  hoes,  and,  at 
a  jump,  the  hoes  were  started.  But  it 
went  flgainst  tlie  grain.  The  aldermen 
could  itot  sleep  o'nights.  Yellow  Jock 
out  of  the  question,  tbey  thought  they 
would  try  !a  belle  France,  So  they  passed 
a  resolution  teuderiug  the  oHicere  of  the 
French  frigate  Caiiuet  the  freedom 
hospitalities  of  the  city.  Up  comea 
word  frvm  the  St.  Charles  that  this  sort 
of  thing  don't  imawer — that  '  the  free- 
dom of  a  captured  city  by  the  captives 
would  merit  letters  patent  for  its  uovclty, 
were  there  not  doubts  of  its  usefuhiess  as 
an  invention,  and  that  the  tender  of  hospi- 
talities by  a  government  to  which  police 
duties  and  sanitary  regulations  only  are 
intrusted  is  simply  on  inntation  to  the 
calaboose  or  the  sewer.' 

The  women  next  bridle  up.  They  are 
not  content  with  leaving  our  quiet  soldiers 
to  themselves,  but  must  needs  insult  and 
abuse  I  hem.  The  General  dclerminea 
that  this  unfeuiiiiine  pructit-c,  so  provoca- 
tive of  ill  blood,  sludl  stop.  He  proclaims 
that  all  women  guilty  of  it  shall  be  treated 
as  disortlerly  women.  Thereupon  Mayor 
Alonroc  steps  again  upon  the  scene,  and 
as  'chief  ningisirate  of  this  city, chargea- 
ble with  its  peace  and  dignity,'  protests 
against  an  order  '  so  extrtordinnry  and 
astonishing.'  The  immediate  reply  b  thrtt 
'John  T.  Monroe,  late  Mayor  of  the  city 
of  New  Orleans,  is  relieved  from  all  re- 
sponsibility for  the  peace  of  the  city,  and 
ooRUnitted  to  Fort  Jackson  until  further 
orders,'  Straightway  the  Major  hurries 
down  to  the  St.  Cliarles,  and  makes  a  writ- 
ten retraction,  to  wit:  'This  communica- 
tion liHMiig  been  sent  under  a  mistake  of 
fact,  and  being  improper  in  InnguHgc,  I 
desire  to  apologize  for  the  same,  and  to 
withdraw  it.'  The  retraction  is  accepted, 
and  the  Mayor  retires ;  but  on  the  next 
day,  having  been  taken  to  task  by  his 
clique,  he  again  presents  tiimself.  with 
several  backers,  to  get  a  modification  of 


tlie  <  woman  order,'  or  to  take  back  his 
apology.  He  receives  for  reply,  that  a 
modification  is  impossible,  and  with  it  an 
argument  from  the  good-natured  General 
showing  its  propriety  and  necessity.  The 
Mayor  bows,  convinced,  and  leaves.  Two 
days  afterwards  again  he  comes  down  with 
his  friends  and  iniitti  upon  having  back 
his  apology.  The  General,  being  of  a 
yielding  luilure,  politely  hands  it  back,  and, 
at  the  same  moment,  gives  an  order  rom- 
mittiug  the  whole  set  to  Fort  Jackson,  and 
there  they  ruminated. 

BomanUo  Advmtara  of  m  T>iuif  ■nil  Iioj- 
allat. 
Of  a  similar  character  for  boldness  and 
intrepidity  to  Parson  Brownlow,  was 
Hnrst,  tlie  indomitable  Unionist  of  Purdy, 
Tennessee.  On  reluming  from  West  Ten- 
nessee, to  make  his  periodical  report  of 
himself — being  under  heavy  bonds  to  the 
rebel  powers  to  do  so— and  stopping  at 
his  home,  he  had  no  sooner  entered  hi^ 


house  than  he  was  told  to  fiy  for  his  life, 
)  a  new  accusation  of  being  a  traitor  and 
a  spy  hnd  been  made  against  him  by  a 
malicious  old  rebel  neighbor. 

He  had  barely  time  to  make  an  appoint* 
ment  with  a  bound  boy,  who  loved  him 
more  than  he  did  his  own  father,  to  bring 
a  favorite  horse — that  somehow  escaped 
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the  thieving  confiscations  of  tbe  rcbeL 
to  the  entrance  of  a  certain  alley  in  the 
to^-n.     Scarcely  had  he  made  the  arrange- 
ment when  a  file  of  Confederate  soldiers 
was  seen  coming  towards  the  house.     He 
slipped    out    at    the   hack   door,   passed 
through  a  neighboring  garden,  and  ui  a 
nruute   more   was    walking    composedly 
down   the  principal   street  of  the  town. 
His    hold   and   wiconcemed    appearance 
created  quite  a  stir  in  the  town.     Men 
whispered  together,  and  winked  and  wag- 
ged their  heads  significantly,  and  now  and 
then  would  dart  off  to  give  information  to 
the  rebel  guard,  who  were  searching  for 
him.    He  knew  his  time  was  short,  that 
in  a  few  minutes  they  would  come  in  upon 
him  from  all  sides,  and  his  chiuice  for  life 
would  not  be  worth  a  straw.     He  quick- 
ened his  pace  a  little,  mid  suddenly  entered 
an  apothecary's   shop ;    dozens    of   men 
were  watching  him,  and  said — 

**Now  he  is  trapped;  he'll  be  nabbed 
AS  he  comes  out." 

Hurst  walked  quickly  through  into  the 
lack  room,  and  called  the  proprietor  in 
after  him.  The  apothecary  entered  smil- 
ingly, thinking,  doubtless,  of  how  soon  he 
should  see  his  guest  dancing  upon  nothing 
in  the  aur.  The  moment  he  luid  entered, 
Hnnt  grasped  him  suddenly  by  the  throat, 
•Dd  placing  a  pistol  at  his  ear,  told  him 
tint  if  he  attempted  to  raise  the  slightest 
tknn,  and  did  not  do  exactly  as  he  told 
him,  be  would  fire. 

By  this  time  a  crowd  had  collected  in 
fitmt  of  the  shop,  and  as  tliey  could  not 
Me  what  was  passing  in  the  back  room, 
they  waited  until  the  guard  should  come 
iip  to  arrest  him.  Hurst  now  opened  the 
hack  door,  and  looking  up  the  alley,  he 
aaw  the  fiiithful  bound  boy  with  the  horse 
^dlng  partly  concealed  in  the  entrance 
of  the  alley.  He  beckoned  to  the  boy, 
who  quickly  brought  the  horse  to  him. 
He  then  turned  to  the  trembling  fellow, 
and  said — 

^Now,  sir,  in  the  spot  where  you  stand, 
tbe  rifles  of  four  of  my  faithAil  friends 


are  covering  you — they  are  hid  in  places 
that  you  least  suspect,  and  if  you  move 
within  the  next  ten  minutes  they  will  fire ; 
but  if  you  remain  perfectly  quiet  they  will 
not  harm  you." 

The  apothecary  had  become  so  com- 
pletely *  frickened,'  as  the  Irish  would  say, 
by  the  touch  of  cold  steel  at  his  ears,  that 
he  did  not  recognize  at  once  the  improba- 
bility of  Hurst's  story.  In  an  instant 
more.  Hurst  had  put  spurs  to  his  horse, 
and  d&shed  out  of  the  alley,  leaving  the 
terrified  'pothecary  gaping  ai\er  him,  and 
the  lx)und  boy  al)soluti*'y  crying  at  his 
master's  danger,  and  in  another  instant 
the  rebel  soldiers  and  the  crowd  entered 
the  store,  rushed  tlux)ugh  the  back  room 
and  out  at  the  back  door,  just  in  time  to 
see  Hurst  dashing  out  of  the  alley  at  fiill 
speed.  Horses  without  lunnlKir  were  at 
once  in  requisition,  but  Hurst  distanced 
them  all.  He  soon  joined  the  Union  army, 
and  on  its  subsequent  triumphant  entry  to 
Nashville,  Hurst  was  on  hand  with  them, 
naively  remarking  that  he  came  so  as  to 
^defend  his  bondsmen  from  any  damage 
they  might  svffer  by  his  non-appearance, 
and  *  report '  himself  as  he  had  agreed!  " 


Them  and  Theirs— not  TJs. 

One  of  tlie  most  interesting  cases  among 
the  rebel  prisoners  at  Camp  Denison,  Ohio, 
was  a  wounded  youth,  whose  heart  was  evi- 
dently busy  doing  poetic  justice  to  the  Yan- 
kees he  had  been  taught  to  hate,  though  he 
still  was  anxious  about  Southern  rights. 
Parson  Clayton  talked  to  him  for  some  time 
concerning  religious  matters,  and  the  young 
man  at  last  broke  in  by  saying,  "We've 
talked  about  religion  long  enough,  now 
let's  talk  politics."  There  was  a  peculiar 
Southeniism  about  his  look  and  tone  that 
excited  a  smile  all  around.  **  Well,"  re- 
plie<l  Mr.  Clayton,  "  I'm  not  much  on  pol- 
itics ;  Yd  rather  not  talk  about  them — tell 
me  how  you  felt  when  you  were  wounded." 
He  did  so: 

"Tliought  it  would  be  a  sharp  pain.  Sir, 
but  it  wasn't.     I  was  wounded  in  the  legs, 
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fiiid  it  was  jiist  like  my  being  knocked  off  theirs."     And  to  this  the  echoes  around 

u\y  \niis  by  a  strung  blow  from  a  log  of  the  room  were,    ** That's  so!"     ** That's 

wood.     Fell  flat   on  my  belly,  and  my  God's  truth!" 

kne(»i«  dw*w  themselves  up  mider  my  chin.  » 

Made  Hure   1  was  dead,  but  thought  it  Vioe-Praddent  aamlin  a  Private  In  Com^ 


tlithrt  make  much  difference,  for  I  saw  our 
men  n^triMiting,  and  knew  that  the  Yan- 
kees would  gt»t  me  and  kill  me  sure ;  al- 
ways was  told,  Sir,  the  Yankees  had  bonis,  j 


pany  A. 
There  was  at  Fort  McQary,  in  Ports- 
mouth  harbori   New  Hampshire,  during 
the  dark  days  of  the  war,  a  soldier  who 


Well,  there  I  lay ;  and  up  came  a  Colonel  performed  all  the  duties  of  a  private  in 
heading  his  men — ^he  was  in  front.  Sir;  he  the  ranks  and  a  guard,  and  was  not  even 
jumped  douTi  from  his  horse,  and  ran  to ,  clothed  with  the  power  of  a  fourth  cor- 
me  dmwuig  something  from  his  belt,  so  I  poral, — ^but  who,  in  the  event  of  the  death 
gave  up ;  but  it  wasn't  a  pistol.  Sir,"  (and '  of  President  Lincoln,  would  at  once  have 
here  the  boy's  eyes  moistened)  "it  was  a;  become  the  commander-in-chief  of  the 
«uiteen!  He  put  it  to  my  lips,  I  drank.  |  army  and  na\7'  of  the  United  States. 
He  jumped  on  his  horse  again,  and  said  J  And  yet,  with  that  necessary  consciousness, 
*  Charge,  lK)ys,  they're  fleeing!'  Then  I  he  was  willing  to  place  himself  in  the  posi- 
some  wildiers  on  foot  came  toward  me, '  tion  of  a  common  soldier,  share  with  them 
and  1  thought  they're  not  all  like  that  in  their  messes,  bear  about  his  oi^ti  tin 
oflUrer,  and  I  gave  up  again.  But,  Sir,  they  dipper,  and  reside  in  their  barracks.  This 
Haid,  *  Comrade,  get  up.'  They  lifted  me  up  was  the  position  of  the  Hon.  Hannibal 
and  said,  *  Put  your  arms  around  our  necks,  Hamlin,  Vice-President  of  the  United 
and  we'll  lead  you  away  from  these  bullets.  States  (and  formerly  Governor  of  Maine 
And  these  were  the  *  damned  Yankees!'  and  United  States  Senator),  and  private 
1  tell  you.  Sir,  no  man  ever  hugged  his  1  in  Company  A,  of  the  State  Guard  of 
sweetheart  harder  or  more  friendly  than 
I  hugged  those  Yankees'  necks." 

Afler  a  few  more  remarks  the  youth 


Bangor.  Such  may  be  said  to  be  one  of 
the  beauties  of  republicanism;  but  it  re- 
quires a  somid-cored  man  thus  to  display 
showed  a  determination  to  "talk  politics,"  I  the  most  beautiful  features  of  the  sim- 
and  asked  Mr.  Clayton,  "  What  are  you  I  plicity  of  our  institutions, 
fighting  us  for?"     Mr.   Clayton  calmly, 


and  in  good  humor,  gave  him  his  ideas  of 


CoL  Polk,  and  Sanders,  the  Beftiffee. 


the  issue,  and  hi  ending  a^kcd  liim  what '  Colonel  William  H.  Polk,  of  Tennessee, 
they  were  fighting  for.  "To  hold  prop-  the  well  kno>vn  scholar,  politician  and  M-it, 
erty,  Sir,"  n?plied  the  youth, — *'our  slave  of  Temiessee,  had  a  plantation  some  forty 
pitiperty."  '^How  many  slaves  did  you  miles  from  Nashville,  lived  comfortably, 
Imve?"  "None."  "And  you?"  (to  the  had  a  joke  for  every  one.  and  was,  witlial, 
next).  "  None."  He  then  went  around  to '  a  resolute  man  in  his  opinions, 
all  the  thirty-four  rebels,  and  but  one  was  A  few  days  before  the  arrival  of  the  U.  S. 
tbund  who  Imd  owned  a  slave.  "  Now,"  .  army  at  Nashville,  in  1862,  and,  indeed, 
said  Mr.  Cla3rton,  "where  are  the  men. before  he  heard  of  the  fall  of  Fort  Don- 
who  Iiavc  these  slaves  which  they  are  so  elson,  in  going  down  the  road  from  his 
atVaid  of  losing?"  Here  a  man  named  farm,  he  descried  a  fat,  ragged,  bushy-head- 
McLellan,  who  soon  afterwards  died,  raised  ed,  tangled-mustached,  dilapidated-looking 
himself  up  on  his  cot,  and  stretching  out  creature,  (somethuig  like  an  Italian  organ- 
his  thin  hand  said,  in  a  sepulchral  voice, '  grinder  in  distress,)  so  disguised  in  mud 
fc  '•They  are  at  home  enjoying  themselves, ,  as  to  be  scarcely  recognizable.  What  was 
jL    *wL^|MMVt  us  to  die  for  them  and ,  his  surprisei  on  a  nearer  approach,  to  see 
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that  it  was  the  redouhtahle  George  N. 
Sanders. 

George  had  met  the  enemy  and  he  was 
theirs — not  in  person,  but  in  feeling.  His 
heart  was  lost,  his  breeches  were  ragged, 
and  his  boots  showed  a  set  of  fat,  gouty 


eloquence  with  which  he  lifted  up  a  ragged 
flap  in  the  rear  of  his  person  that  some 
envious  rail  or  briar  had  torn  Grom  its 
position  of  covering  a  glorious  retreat. 
"Not    a  d d  cent,*'   repeated  he; 


"and,  Polk,  I  walked  that  hard-hearted 
toes  protruding  from  them.  The  better '  town  up  and  down,  all  day,  with  bomb- 
part  of  him  was  gone,  and  gone  a  good '  shells  dropping  on  the  street  at  every 
distance.  |  lamp-post — I'll  swear  I   did — trying   to 

**  In  the  name  of  God,  George,  is  that '  borrow  some  money ;  and,  Polk,  do  you 
you?  "  said  the  ex-Congressman.  think,  there  wasn't  a  scoundrel  there  would 

^^Me!"  said  the  immortal  George:  "I  lend  anything,  not  even  Harris,  and  he  got 
wish  it  wasn't;  I  wish  I  was  anything  but  the  money  out  of  the  banks,  too!" 
ma  But  what  is  the  news  here — is  tliere  "No,"  interjected  Polk,  who  dropped  in 
any  one  running?  They  are  all  running  a  word  occasionally,  as  a  sort  of  encourager. 
back  there,"  pointing  over  his  shoulder  "Bill,"  repeated  Sanders,  "Bill,  I  said 
with  h»  thumb.  you  was  a  friend  of  mine — and  a  talented 

•']No,'*  said  Mr.  Polk,  "not  that  I  know  one — ^always  said  so,  Bill.  I  didn't  have 
of.  You  needn't  mind  pulUng  up  the  seat  a  red,  and  I've  walked  forty-five  miles  in 
of  your   pantaloons.     I'm   not   noticing. '  the  last  day,  by  the  mile-stones,  and  I 

What  m are  you  doing  here,  look- !  havn't  had  anytliing  to  buy  a  bit  to  eat ; 

iiig  like  a  muddy  Lazarus  in  the  painted  and,"   he   added,  with  impassioned   elo- 
doth?"  I  quence,"  what  is  a  cussed  sight  worse,  not 

**BilU"  said  George  to  the  Tennesseean,  a  single  drop  to  drink." 
confidentially,  and  his  tones  would  have  i  This  is  complete.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
moved  a  lieart  ol  stone,  '*  Bill,  you  always  tell  how  the  gallant  and  clever  Teiuies- 
was  a  friend  ot  mine.  I  know*d  you  a .  seean  took  the  wayfarer  home,  gave  him 
kmg  while  ago,  and  honored  you— cuss ',  numerous,  if  not  iimumemble  drinks,  and 
me  if  I  didn't.     I  said  you  was  a  man  filled  him  with  fruits  of  the  gardens  and 

flesh  of  the  flocks. 


to  nse.  I  told  Jimmy  Polk  so; 
me  and  Jimmy  was  familiar  friends.  I 
intended  to  have  got  up  a  biographical 
notice  of  you  in  the  Democratic  Review, 

bat  that Corby  stopped  it.     I'm  glad       On  the  news  of  the  fall  of  Sumter,  the 

to  see  you;  I'll  swear  I  am."  .fires  of  patriotic  enthusiasm  were  kindled 

**0f  course,  old  fellow,"  said  the  chari-  throughout  all  the  loyal  States.     In  one  of 


TJnfbrtonate  Absence  at  the  Siege  of  Fort 

Sumter. 


table  Tennesseean,  more  in  pity  of  his 
tones  than  even  of  the  flattering  eloquence ; 
**bnt  what  is  the  matter?" 

"Matter!"  said  George;  "the  d d 

I^colnites  have  seized  Bowhng  Green, 
Fort  Donelson,  and  have  by  this  time  ta- 
ken Nashville.     Why,"  continued  he,  in  a !  a  school-house  two  miles  from  A 
burst  of  confidence,  *'  when  I  lefl,  hacks  orator  of  the  occasion  being  a  young  col- 
was  worth  $100  an  hour,  and,  Polk,  (in  a  legiate,  fresh  from  his  Alma  IVIater.     Af\er 

whisper,)  1  didn't  have  a    cent."    .|  the  speech  had  been  made  a  sheet  of  fools- 

The  touching  pathos  of  this  last  remark ;  cap  was  produced,  and  twelve  big,  noble- 
WM  added  to  by  the  sincere  vehemence  looking  fellows  walked  boldly  up  and  en- 
with  which  it  was  uttered,  and  the  mute  rolled  their  names  among  the  brave  de- 


the  small  towns  of  Western  Pemisylvmiia 
the  excitement  became  intense — patriotic 
speeches  were  made,  companies  for  the  war 
speedily  formed,  etc.,  etc  It  was  at  this 
time,  when  the  public  excitement  was  at 
its  lieight,  that  there  was  a  flag-raising  at 

— ,  the 
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fc'Ddurs  of  their  roiiiitiy.  As  eadi  man 
put  111*  iiaine  upon  the  paper  he  wna 
greeted  hy  three  lusty  cheera  iuid  the 
rolling  of  the  drum.  Finally,  when  the 
twelve  recniita  had  taken  their  seats,  and 
no  one  ncemed  to  manifest  any  inclination 
of  following  their  example  of  enlisting,  a 
young  man  was  called  upon  to  speak.  He 
was  a  strong,  diishing,  dark-eyed  youtli, 
and  evidently  much  excited.  He  seemed 
determined,  however,  to  acquit  himself 
with  applause^  and  he  spread  out  accord- 
mglj. 

After  staling  numerous,  and,  as  he  ur- 
ged, strong  reasons  for  not  going  to  the 
war  himself — that  'he  couldn't  leave  hb 
business* — 'would  go  if  they  couldn't  get 
along  without  him' — 'if  he  found  it  to 
be  his  duly,'  etc,  he  waxed  warm.  He 
glowed  in  his  overflowing  patriolism,  and 
having  depicted  in  flaming  colors  the  out- 
rage prBcti<-ed  on  our  flag  by  the  rebels, 
he  closed  his  impressive  speech  with,  in 
effect,  the  followmg: 


have— gMitlcmen — desired  ti 
The  absence  of  this  patriotic  orator  at  the 
si^;e  of  Sumter  must,  of  course,  bare 
been  the  cause  of  its  unfortunate  surren- 
der. Edmund  Rnlfiu,  the  hoary  traitor, 
who  fired  the  first  shot  at  Sumter,  should 
have  had  a  clinch  at  that  tonguy  and  sofl- 
paled  omior.  The  odds  would  have  been 
of  little  accoimt,  which  of  the  two  went 


Application  of  tha  I 


"Oontvatwad"  by 


"Gentlemen!  do  yon  know  what  Pd 
have  done  had  I  been  down  there  when 
that  glorious  flag  was  torn  by  these  trait- 
ors from  its  lofly  height?  1  would  have 
snatched  it  from  their  bloody  hands — I 
would  have  mounted  the  flag-staff — and, 
regardless  of  the  hail  of  bullets  that  might 
have  stormed  around  me,  I  would  have 
nailed  it  there — ay!  with  my  own  hands 
I  have  nailed  it  there!  and  have—! 


The  rebel  Colonel  Mallory  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  lose  some  of  his  'servants,'  who 
used  their  legs  to  convey  themselves  from 
the  custody  of  their  master.  Though  a 
traitor  to  his  country,  CoL  M.  had  the 
audacity  to  go  with  a  flag  of  tmce  to  For- 
tress Klouroe  and  demand  of  hia  old  polit- 
ical  friend,  liutler,  the  delivering  up  at 
said  escaped  ELTvants,  mider  the  Fugitive 
Slave  Law. 

"You  hold.  Colonel  Mallory,  do  yom. 
not,"  said  General  Butler,  "that  negn> 
slaves  are  properly;  and  tliat  Virginia  is 
no  longer  a  part  of  the  United  States." 

"I  do,  Sir." 

"You  ore  a  lawyer.  Sir,"  Gen.  Butler 
replied,  "and  I  ask  you,  if  you  claim  that 
the  Fugitive  Slave  Act  of  the  United 
States  is  binding  in  a  foreign  nation? 
And  if  a  foreign  nation  uses  this  kind  cf 
property  to  destroy  the  lives  and  property 
of  citizens  of  the  United  States,  if  th^ 
species  of  property  ought  not  to  be  re- 
garded as  coniraband?" 

Such  was  the  origin  of  the  term  con- 
traband, as  applied  to  fugitive  slaves,  and 
its  acceptance  became  at  once  unlvereaL 


^"^ 


The  operations  of  the  two  great  armies, 
from  time  to  time,  at  "Newport  News 
Foini,"  have  given  that  place  quite  a 
celebrity  in  military  annuls,  and  Its  pecu- 
liar name  has  ^ven  rise  to  much  curiosity 
as  to  how  it  could  have  originated.  In 
reference  to  this,  it  appears  that  the  early 
colony  on  James  river  was  at  one  time 
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reduced  to  a  straightened  condition,  and 
some  of  its  members  started  down  the 
James  river,  with  the  intention  of  pro- 
ceeding to  £ngland.     They  reached  the 
bend  in  the  river  which  has  since  become 
an  object  of  so  much  interest,  and  paused 
for  some  days.     When  they  were  about 
to  set  sail,  they  saw  a  ship  coming  up  the 
roads,  bearing  the  British  ensign.     They 
ddaye-I  till  it  should  arrive.     It  proved 
to  be  Lord  Newport's  ship,  with  his  lord- 
ship on  board,  who  brought  the  intelli- 
f{ence  that  the  ship  which  the  colony  had 
long  before  dispatched  to  England  for  sup- 
plies, and  which  was  many  months  over- 
due, was  near  at  hand,  bringin^^  much 
needed  relief.      Meantime,   his   lordship 
£stributed  provisions  amon<;  the  colonists, 
who,  from  these  circumstances,  named  the 
place  "Newport  News,"  on  account  of  the 
good  tidings  which  his  lordship  brought 
to  them. 


the  preasj  he  gave  expression  to  as  fol- 
lows: 

''All  people  zall  speak  vat  dey  tink — 
write  vat  dey  pleaze,  and  be  free  to  do 
anytink  dey  pleazhe — only  dey  zall  speak 
and  write  no  treason  T* 


Timers  and  TreuKm. 
Colonel  Boemstein,  a  Grerman  com- 
mander at  the  West,  became  somewhat 
noted  for  his  logical  method  of  dealing 
with  traitors.  While  holding  possession 
of  Jefferson  City,  Missouri,  his  patriotic 
and  magisterial  traits  were  made  conspic- 
voQs  by  not  a  few  well-remembered  cases 
of  sommary  discipline.  One  day  he  heard 
of  a  desperado  being  in  town,  from  Clark 
township,  who  had  led  a  company  of  dis- 
uuonists  known  and  dreaded  as  the  '*Ti- 
pas. 

"If  anybodies  vill  make  ze  affidavit,** 
Mid  Colonel  B.,  "I  vill  arrest  him  if  he 
Wi  A  tiger.  I  don't  believe  in  tigers ;  zey 
^' — d  humbugs!" 

Some  one  inquired  of  the  Colonel  how 
bng  he  should  remain  in  that  place. 
With  a  French  shrug  of  the  shoulder,  he 
replied: 

**  I  don't  know — ^perhaps  a  year;  so  long 
>s  the  Governor  chooses  to  stay  away; 
I  am  Governor  now,  you  see,  'till  he  come 
IwcL" 

His  notions  of  fr'eedom  of  speech  and 
7 


Oonld,  the  Hero  of  Crorlnth. 

In  the  heat  of  the  conflict,  the  Ninth 
Texas  regiment  bore  down  upon  the  left 
centre  of  the  Twenty-Seventh  Ohio  reg- 
iment, with  their  battle  flag  at  the  head 
of  the  column,  when  Orrin  B.  Gould,  a 
private  of  Company  G.  shot  down  the 
color-bearer  and  rushed  forward  for  the 
rebel  flag.  A  rebel  officer  shouted  to  hLs 
men  to  "«ae*c  the  colors!'^  and,  at  the  same 
moment,  put  a  bullet  into  the  breast  of 
Gould.  But  the  young  hero  wjus  not  to 
be  intimidated.  With  liis  flag-}<taflr  in  his 
hand,  and  the  bidlet  in  his  breast,  he  re- 
turned to  hLs  regiment,  waving  the  former 
defiantly  in  the  faces  of  the  enemy.  After 
the  battle,  on  visiting  the  hospitals.  Col- 
onel Fuller  of  the  Twenty-Seventh  Ohio, 
(commanding  first  brigade,  se«)iid  divis- 
ion) found  young  Gould  stretched  upon  a 
cot,  apparently  in  great  paui.  Upon  see- 
ing him,  his  face  became  radimit,  and, 
pointing  to  his  wound,  he  said,  '^  Colonel, 
I  don't  care  for  this,  since  I  got  their 
flag!" 

John  Bell's  TenneMee  Iron  Wovks. 

On  the  evening  of  Feb.  IGth,  1862, 
Commodore  Foote  sent  the  gun-boat  St. 
LfOuis  on  a  reconnoitreuig  expedition  to- 
wards Clarksville,  Tenn.  Six  miles  above 
Dover,  they  came  in  sight  of  the  Tennes- 
see Iron  Works,  an  extensive  establish- 
ment owned  by  Hon.  John  Bell,  IVIr. 
Lewis,  and  others.  Not  a  person  was  in 
sight,  and  to  ascertain  if  anybody  was  at 
home,  a  shell  was  thrown  at  a  high  eleva- 
tion, and  biurst  directly  over  the  establish- 
ment, too'  high  to  do  any  damage.  It  had 
the  desired  effect — the  workmen  streamed . 
out  of  their  hive  like  a  swann  of  bees. 

It  having  been  reported  that  the  mill. 
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had  been  engaged  extensively  in  the  man-  to  utterly  destroy  the  property  if  it  could 

u£sLCtare  of  iron  plates  for  rebel  gunboats,  be  avoided.     But  the  machineiy  was  so 

oificer  Johnson,  of  the  St.  Louis,  was  sent  heavy  that  no  means  could  be  found  of 

ashore  to  fmd  the  proprietors  and  inquiro  confining  powder  sufficient  to  blow  it  up. 

about  it     He  found  Mr.  Lewis,  who  at  It  was,  therefore,  set  on  fire  and  consumed, 

once  presented  himself  as  the  proprietor.  When  Mr.  Lewis  beheld  his  property  in 

and  in  response  to  the  officer's  inquiries,  flames,  he  said — 

stated  that  the  mill  hud  been  occupied  '^I  hope  that  my  private  residence  will 

lately  in  the  manufacture  of  a  good  deal  be  spared." 

of  iron  of  various  patterns;   but  it  had  ^* Sir,"  said  the  noble  Commodore,  ^ we 

been  done  for  contractors  and  other  indi-  came  not  to  destroy  any  partide  of  your 

vidiuds,   nud  not  directly  for  the  rebel  property  which  has  not  been  used  in  the 

*  Government.'  carrying  on  of  this  most  unnatural  war 

Mr.   Lewis   was  asked  if  he  did  not  against  the  Government.'' 
know  from  the  pat  torn  of  the  iron  that  it 
was  for  wiir  purposes,     lie  said  that  a 
good   deal   of  it  had   been   square -iron, 


Other  Side  of  the  Oaee. 
A  New  York  journal  in  one  of  its  is« 


^ , .  ,  ,                  ,           ^                     .  sues  published  the  opmions  of  respectable 

which  lie  supposed  was  tor  wagon  axles,  ,    '^^           ,      «       .       ,,      -r*      . , 

,              .1,1             ,    J  7^      1.  colored  people,  favorme  the  Presidents 

juid  a  coiLSiderable  part  had  been  heavy  -,          •     x-       -r*      i        ...          x     .%        i. 

,  ^        ...      '  I  ^  ^    n          1.    X       TT  Emancipation  Proclamation.     In  the  af- 

pUites  which  might  be  tor  gunboats.     He  ,            \,              ^           ,           „  , 

.  X   1  .1    .  1.     v^  ,  i_          ^              J  -,  temoon  the  reporter  met  a  well-known 

stated  that  he  had  been  a  strong  and  de-  ,       ,                      ^  ^    i 

.-   ,  -T  .                   1             ,           1,  T  colored  man,  named  Cooley,  who  white- 

«cided  Lnion  man  as  long  as  he  could  be  ,       «        ...            , .              i,    ^ 

.,,       V. ,    «             1         1 .  .    xi       .      J  washes  tor  a  livmg,  and  is  generally  found 

with  safety  from  mobs,  which  throatened  ,         .         .      .      m,                       . , 

,, .             "^      ,               •        ,  1.,       .  about  Ann  street.     1  he  reporter  said: 

Ills  person  and  property,  and  likewise  ap-  ..iir  «    i-.    t          ^  .    ^              i .  i 

i.  \  ^,        ,,     ^,    iw  1         -*•      *    Tiir  "Well,  Cooley,  what  do  you  think  of 

plied  the  rather  doubtful  assertion  to  Mr.  .,     t^     ,        ..     o.. 

„  ,,      Tr               1    a     1     i_    j-i      X  <!  the  Proclamation? 

Bell.     He  was  asked  why  he  did  not  de-  ^    ,         ,  rr..                               , .      - 

,.  ,        «         ,.       ''  ^    .,  Cooley — ''The    worse  thins  for 

.  cline  orders  for  maknig  war  materials,  as  .     , ,    ,             .    ^                   ,      T^ 

^r    jt'                      '  .       /..Lin,-  the  black  man  that  ever  was  done. 

Mr.  Hiiimaii — proprietor  of  the  Cumber-  p                u\hru   ?»» 

land  In)!!  Works,  lower  do^Ti  the  river —  ^    ,         ,       -      \                    ,    . 

,,,          .        1,-iu          1              *u*  Cooley — (commg  close  up,  and  m  a 

.liad  done;  to  which  his  reply  was,  that  ,    . -^      ^,.       ".      ,  rr^      , 

^,     ,-.                   .I'.i         1-T.J--I  mysterious  whisper,) — **  There  s  too  many 

Mr.  Ilinman  was  ni  Kentucky,  which  did  r                   .        ,                       ,^  .     , 

,        11,              .     m  niggers  starving  here  now.      By-n-bye 

.  not  secede,  while  he  was  m  Tennessee,  ,  ^°    « „       •     .,1             ,                   ^ 


these  fellows'  will  come  down  on  us  from 
the  South,  and  drive  us  out,  for  then  I  tell 


.and  above  the  fortification  of  Donelson, 

which  was  erected  in  May,  tlius  shutting  ,       ,  1 ,        ,         , 

^.     ^      1     I     ,  *  *i    rr  you,  Men  there  would  not  be  a  place  where 

up  the  Cumberland  river  at  the  Tennessee  •'    .  ,       ,  ^   ^ 

,  a  decent  colored  man  can  put  down  his 
.line 

1      •        /•  -lu    •       --i  1-1     r   i.  *i-  A  *t-  foot!     Mark  my  words!" 

In  view  of  the  mevitable  fact  that  the ^ 

works  had  been  engaged  in  making  and  Another  of  the  Uncle  Tomik 

.  furntsliing  matenals  of  war  to  the  rebels.       During  the  secession  confiict  in  Ken- 

0)nim(Klore  Foote  considered  it  his  duty  tucky,  a  Union  gentleman  on  the  other 

I  to  disable  them,  not  knowing  then  that  the  side  of  Green  River  had  his  attention  at- 

Uniou  lines  would  soon  embrace  them,  and  tracted,  one  morning,  to  a  httle  group  com- 

the  river  beyond,  to  Oarksville.     He  in-  ing  up  the  hill.     First  were  two  intelligent 

fonned  Mr.   Lewis  that  this  would  be  ne-  looking  contrabands,  next,  a  little  *gOH»U!t,* 

•  cessary  and  also  that  he  must  require  him  drawn  by  a  mule,  in  which  was  a  female 

to  go  on  board  as  a  prisoner.     An  attempt  slave  and  about  a  dozen  little  negroes, 


was  first  made  to  disable  the  machinery 
of  the  establishment,  the  desire  being  not 


carefully  wrapped   in  sundry  and  divers 
coats     An  Uncle  Tom  sort  of  a  chap, 
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with  a  Miss  Dinah,  bruugfat  up  the  rear. 
^As  they  came  by,*'  says  the  gentleman, 
""I  addressed  Tom.* 

"Well,  Uncle,  where  did  your  party 
oome  finom?'* 
"  We's  from  de  town,  dar,  sah.** 
"And  where  are  you  going?" 
"  Gwine  home,  sah." 
"Then  you  do  not  live  in  the  village?" 
"No;  we  lib  right  ober  yonder,  ^bout  a 
mile:  de  secesh  draw  us  from  home." 

"Ah !  well  now  stop  a  minute,  and  tell 
me  all  about  it.** 

"Dat  I  do,  sure,  massa.     Jim  (to  the 

other  leader  of  the  mule-cart,)  you  go  on 

ivid  the  wagon,  an  I  kotch  you  fore  you 

gits  home.     Now,  I  t^Us  you,  massa,  all 

*bout  um.     My  massa  am  Union,  an'  so 

is  all  de  niggers.     Yesterday,  massa  war 

away  in  de  town,  an  de  first  ting  we  know, 

Mong  come  two  or  free  hundred  ob  dem 

eeceshers,  on  bosses,  an'  lookin*  like  cutr 

froats.     Golly,  but  de  gals  wor  scared. 

Jus'  back  ob  us  war  de  Union  sogers — 

God  bress  (reverentially,)  for  dey  keep  de 

secesh  from  killin*  nigger.     De  gals  know 

dat.  an'  when  dey  see  de  s^besh  comin' 

dey  pitch  de  little  nigger  in  de  go-cart,  an' 

den  we  all  broke  for  de  Union  sogers." 

"'So  you  are  not  afraid  of  the  Union 
soldiere?" 

•*God  bress  you.  massa,  nebber.  Nig- 
ger gits  ahind  dem  Union  sojers,  secesh 
nebber  gits  tun.  Secesh  steal  nigger — 
Union  man  nebber  steal  um.  Dat's  a  fac, 
massa." 

And  with  a  chuckling  smile  on  his  fitce, 
tbe  clever  old  darkey  bade  good  morning, 
^  trotted  on  after  the  go-cart 


On  fhe  Boad  to  Dbde. 

When  Mr.  Vallandigham  was  being  con- 
ducted to  his  Southern  friends,  by  order 
ol  the  United  States  government,  because 
^  his  treasonable  utterances,  a  halt  was 
made  by  the  escort,  on  nearing  the  out 
poais,  for  rest  and  refreshment     Afrer  an 
hour  pass^  in  conversation  there  was  an 
edbrt  made  to  obtain  a  little  sleep,  and 


Mr.  Vallandigham  himself  had  just  fallen 
into  a  doze,  when  Colonel  McKibben 
waked  him,  informing  him  that  it  was 
daylight,  and  time  to  move.  Some  poet- 
ical remai^  had  been  made  about  the 
morning.  Mr.  Vallandigham  hereupon 
raised  himself  upon  his  elbow,  and  said, 
dramatically, 

*  Nl^t^a  cftiidlM  AM  burnt  out,  and  Joonnd  dBj 
Stands  tip-toe  on  the  mountain  tope.' 

He  had  evidently  foigotten  the  remain- 
ing line  of  the  quotation;  but  it  seemed 
so  applicable  to  his  own  case,  in  view  of 
the  wrathful  feeling  of  the  soldiers  to- 
ward him,  that  some  one  near  by  could 
not  forbear  adding  aloud, 

*I  must  be  gone  and  lira,  or  stay  and  die.' 

The  extreme  appositeness  of  this  quo- 
tation startled  every  one  who  heard  it^ 
including  Mr.  Vallandigham  himselC 


Good  Charlie,  the  XTnion  Onide. 

A  Union  man  named  Smith  had  resided 
about  six  miles  from  FayetteviUe,  Arkan* 
sas,  the  o^mer  of  a  tract  of  six  himdred 
acres  of  land,  with  comfortable  dwelling, 
stock,  etc.  Obnoxious  to  the  secessionists, 
his  property  was  plundered  by  their  foi> 
aging  and  other  parties  during  the  winter, 
his  place  being  only  about  a  mile  from 
McCulloch's  head-quarters.  The  family 
consisted  of  Mr.  Smith,  his  wife  and  child, 
his  mother-in-law,  and  also  his  brother-in- 
law,  James  Watkins  and  wife,  married 
only  about  a  year  previously.  Besides 
these,  Charlie,  the  slave  of  Mr.  Smith. 

Upon  news  oi  the  approach  of  Curtis's 
forces  to  Springfield,  the  secessionists  be- 
gan pursuing  all  the  Union  men  to  hang 
them,  and  Smith  and  Watkins  fled,  hoping 
to  make  their  way  to  some  of  the  Union 
camps.  The  women  thus  left  behind,  be- 
ing in  fear  of  outrage  and  torture  on  their 
husbands'  account — ^if  not  death— -departed 
from  their  home  on  the  night  of  Feb.  8th, 
with  Charlie  as  their  guide  and  protector, 
leaving  the  aged  mother  and  child,  who 
were  unable  to  move.  On  foot  they  wend- 
ed their  way,  sleeping  what  they  did  sleep 
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in  ihr.  npen  tur.  upon  Mich  straw  or  litter 
iM  (^Imrlic  itHild  gullier  for  them,  aitd  ix>v- 
i-n-il  hy  ilu'  xinglf  blanket  which  he  car- 
rinli-'Kiilwutting  on  the  food  wliich  he 
hml  MUtwcil  in  a  pair  of  saddle-bags.  He 
mmlil  luivc  beun  seized  as  marketable 
|)iti)MT(y  belungiug  to  a  Union  man,  and 
the  wiiiiii'ii  regiirded  their  own  jeopard; 
iiM  ttoiiii'thinK  more  than  that  of  their 
lives,  if  met  or  caught  by  the  secessionists. 
Tliey  tmvi'lcd  about  eight  miles  the  first 
iliiy — the  women  being  teeble,  and  one  of 
l.hi'in  hi  a  delicate  situation,  —  fording 
en  ckn,  aiul  avoiding  the  traveled  roads. 

<hi  one  occasion,  crossing  a  creek  upon 
u  h>s(,  OI1I!  of  the  Indies  fell  in,  and  was 
will)  dillimlty  extricalcd  by  Charlie,  who, 
HH  he  Kuiil,  "  eouiied  it  on  de  log,"  so  that 
hiK  rnlMtn-sa  got  hold  of  him,  and  when 
Hh<-  rejiehed  tltu  bunk  he  pulled  her  ouL 
'riiuH  tiir  n<'arly  a  week,  foot-sore  and  , 
with  nhort  and  pwnful  journeys,  having  no 
shelter,  and  not  seeing  a  lire,  subsisting  on 
the  Hduit  pivvision  whicli  Cliarlie  carried,  i 
ihi-y  nluwly  mtule  their  way  until  they  first 
nK-t  the  advance  guard  of  the  Union  forces 
at  Mudtown.  Here  llio  ladies  were  at 
tmn-  cared  for  by  tlie  Colonel,  wliilu  Char- 
lie was  taken  some  miles  on  horseback  to 
**]tlister  Sigel,"  who  examined  him  at 
great  length,  as  a  General  knows  liow, 
eoiiijuiring  his  stories  with  his  own  nm|>s 
of  ihi-  cdtintry.  He  was  satisfied  of  Chai^ 
lie's  truthfulness,  and  gave  hims  pass  for 
liiinM-lfnnd  the  two  ladies.  Uc  was  right- 
ly li'niii-d  "good  Charlie." 


overcoat  doubled  up  for  a  |»Ilow, — and  be 
iu  the  agonies  of  death.  His  wife  came 
to  visit  him,  bringing  her  yoongeat  child, 
which  was  but  a  babe.  They  were  re- 
fused admittance.  Parson  Brownlowfaere 
put  his  head  out  of  the  jail  window,  and 
entreated  them,  for  God's  sake,  to  let  (he 
poor  woman  come  in,  aa  her  husband  was 
dying.  The  jailer  at  last  consented  that 
slie  might  see  luin  for  the  limited  time  of 
minutes.    As  she  came  in,  and 


(WJLJl- 


o  Tolunteer  in  tb«  Sebel  Arm^. 
In  llic  wmc  prison  ^vilh  Pnr^on  Brown- 
kiw  and  other  Unionisia  in  Tenjicsi^ee,  was 
a  venerable  clergyman  named  Cute,  and 
hix  three  sous.  One  of  them.  James  Mad- 
iMUi  ('ale.  a  most  exemplary  and  worthy 
meailNT  r>f  the  Baptist  church,  was  there 
for  having  committed  no  other  crime  than 
that  uf  refusing  to  volunteer  in  the  rebel 
anny.  He  lay  stretched  at  full  length 
1^^  jlH^kHk  with  one  thickness  of  a 
■JM  M^  onder  him,  and  an  old 


looked  upon  lur  husband's  wan  and  ema- 
ciatcl  face,  and  saw  Itow  rapidly  he  was 
sinking,  she  gave  evident  signs  of  fainting, 
and  would  have  fallen  to  the  floor  with 
the  babe  in  her  arms,  had  not  Parstm  B. 
rushed  up  to  her  and  seized  the  babe. 
Tliea  she  sank  donn  upon  (he  breast  of 
her  dyitig  husbsud,  unable  to  speak. 
When  the  fifteen  minutes  had  expired,  the 
officer  came  in,  and  in  an  insulting  and 
peremptory  manner,  tiotifled  her  that  the 
inter\-iew  was  lo  close, 

Entombment  of  a  Virginia  Zfoyallst. 
Mr.  John  A.  Ford,  a  respectable  mer- 
chant of  Petersburg,  Va.,  having  expressed 
a  wish  that  tlie  Boston  tioops  had  killed 
"  fourteen  or  fifteen  hondred  "  of  the  mob 
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m  Bahimore,  instead  of  '^  fonrteen  or  fif- 
teen," M'as  soon  after  waited  on  by  an  ex- 
cited crowd  of  people,  who  d(*manded  to 
know  if  he  had  used  this  language.  He 
replied  in  the  affirmative,  whereupon  a  cry 
was  raised  of  "^  shoot  him !  hang  him !  kill 
him ! "  and  demonstratiotts  were  made  to 
canry  out  the  demand  of  the  excited  mob. 
Meantime,  however,  it  had  become 
quite  dark,  of  which  some  friends  of  Mr. 
Ford,  fellow  members  of  a  Masonic  Lodge, 
took  advantage,  in  dragging  Mr.  Ford  out 
into  an  open  store,  through  wliich  he  was 
wged  into  an  alley-way  in  the  rear,  while 
the  crowd  in  the  street  who  had  lost  sight 
of  him,  were  clamorously  in  search.  A 
friend  and  Masonic  brother  accompanied 
him  rapidly  through  the  alley,  and  con- 
dncted  him  to  the  only  place  of  safety 
which  probably  could  have  concealed  him 
— a  tomb  in  his  family  burial  ground ! 

Taking  the  key  from  the  vault  hastily 
from  his  pocket  he  opened  it,  urged  Mr. 
Ford  in  among  the  coffins,  locked  the  door 
upon  him,  and  quickly  disappeared.    That 
ni^t  and  the  following  day  every  place 
and  by-place  in  the  town  was  ransacked 
in  the  eager  search  of  the  mob  for  the 
^ctiro  who  had  so  terribly  and  so  narrow- 
ly escaped  their  clutches.    They  finally 
oonduded  that  he  had  been  spirited  away. 
Old  relaxed  their  vigilance.     Meantime 
Mr.  Ford    remained    imdistarbed,  with 
darlmess  and  the  dead.    There  were  sev- 
eral bodies  deposited  there — far  less  feared, 
liowever,  by  him  than  the  living. 

At  three  o'clock  the  following  Monday 

(Doming,  the  train  was  to  leave  for  Rich- 

nwnd.    At  an  earlier  hour,  Mr.  Ford's 

proUKJtor  and  friend  came  to  deliver  his 

friend  from  the  chamel  house,  where,  for 

two  nights  and  a  day,  he  had  fasted  with 

the  dead.     He  was  faint  and  weak  from 

eihaustkm,  but  the  emergency  lent  him 

rtrength.     While  his  friend  went  for  his 

daughter,  a  title  giri  seven  years  of  age, 

Mr.  Ford  wended  his  way  cautiously  and 

alone  to  the  depot     Here  they  met  again, 

and  when  the  train  rolled  out  of  the  sta- 


tion on  its  way  north,  l^Ir.  Ford  sat  on 
one  of  the  car  seats,  with  his  child 
wrapped  closely  in  hb  arms.  Arriving  at 
Richmond,  he  attempted  to  procure  a 
ticket,  but  was  told  that  no  passenger 
could  leave  for  the  North,  imless  exhibit- 
ing a  pass  from  Governor  Letcher.  With 
many  misgivings,  Mr.  Ford  (it  was  still 
early  in  the  morning,)  wended  his  way  to 
tlie  executive  mansion.  He  represented 
to  the  Governor  that  his  business  called 
him  out  of  the  State,  and  desired  creden- 
tials which  would  enable  him  to  continue 
the  journey.  Mr.  Letcher  asked  no  ques- 
tions, but  promptly  made  out  the  papers 
and  handed  them  to  him,  by  the  aid  of 
which  he  in  due  time  arrived  in  Wash- 
ington. 

--♦- 

Unwilling  to  Forfeit  his  Bi^ht  to  Escape. 

One  of  the  prisoners  at  Fort  Warren, 
Boston,  managed  to  escape  about  the  time 
he  was  sent  there  from  Fort  Lafiiyette. 
He  then  enlisted  in  the  navy  under  an 
assumed  name,  in  the  hopes  of  being 
placed  upon  a  vessel  from  which  he  could 
escape,  and  join  his  friends  at  the  South. 
Finding  that  his  chances  of  success  in  this 
project  were  small,  and  not  wishing  to 
serve  against  the  Confederate  States,  he 
revealed  his  true  name,  and  the  fact  tliat 
he  had  escaped  from  custody,  whereupon 
he  was  sent  to  Fort  Warren.  Col.  Dim- 
mick,  of  that  institution,  had  an  interview 
with  him,  and  told  him  that  he  might  have 
the  same  privileges  as  the  other  prisoners, 
if  he  would  give  his  parole  of  honor  not 
to  attempt  to  escape  again.  The  man 
hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  frankly  re- 
ptied: 

"  No,  Colonel,  I  cannot  do  it ;  if  I  make 
the  promise  I  shall  feel  bound  by  it ;  but 
really,  I  cannot  consent  to  give  up  the 
right  to  escape  if  an  opportunity  occurs." 

The  Colonel  told  the  man  that  if  he  did 
not  give  his  parole,  he  should  put  him 
where  escape  would  be  impossible,  but  he 
remained  spimky,  and  was  placed  m  dose 
confinement. 
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Left  to  Bine  Alone. 
A  person  from  Baltimore,  temporarily 
a  resident  in  the  city  of  Boston,  invited 
five  of  his  friends  to  dine  at  the  house  of  a 
female  relation, — ^which  invitation  was  duly 
accepted.    On  going  to  the  dinner  table,  the 
party  found  the  rebel  flag  topping  a  piece 
of  ornamental  pastry,  in  the  centre  of  the 
festive  board.     The  insult  was  at  once  no- 
ticed by  the  guests,  before  they  were 
seated,  and,  as  it  appeared,  by  all  of  them 
nearly  at  the  same  moment.     Not  a  word 
was  spoken,  but  eveiy  man  left  as  by  n . 
mutual  impulse,  and  the  Baltimore  seces-  ' 
sionist  had  to  dine  alone.     Next  morning  i 
he  was  waited  upon  for  an  explanation  of 
his  misconduct,  but  his    discretion  had! 
prompted  him  to  take  the  first  westward 
train  for  home. 


Ciroometanoee  alter  Prineiplee. 

An  anecdote  is  told  of  a  Union  officer, 
by  Prentice,  which  is  somewhat  illustra- 
tive of  the  fact  that  circumstances  not 
only  alter  cases  but  principles  also.  The 
gentleman  in  question  was  a  violent  Re- 
publican, and  both  before  and  afler  going 
into  the  army  opposed,  with  all  the  zeal 
and  ability  of  wliich  he  was  capable,  the 
Crittenden  Compromise.  At  the  battle 
of  Chickamauga,  when  our  routed  wing 
was  falling  back  in  great  disorder,  and  the 
mass  of  the  enemy  pushing  forward  with 
a  shower  of  shell,  grape,  canister  and 
musketry,  this  officer,  who  was  in  the 
midst  of  the  deadly  torrent,  and  who  stutr 
tered  somewhat  in  his  speech,  turned  to  a 
fellow-soldier  and  said : 

"  G-g-g-george,  if  Gr-g-g-govemor  Crit- 
tenden were  to  r-r-r-rise  up  now  f-f-f-from 
his  g-g-g-rave,  and  offijr  me  the  C-c-c-crit- 

tenden  com-com-compromise,  by I 

would  take  it !  ** 


Old  Cotton  Beezd  end  hie  CMrle. 

Among  those  who  took  the  oath  of  al- 
legiance to  the  United  States  Goyemment, 


may  be  named  Mr.  V.  B.  Marmillon,  one 
of  the  richest  and  most  extensive  sugar 
planters  in  the  whole  valley  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi. He  refused,  however,  to  work 
his  plantation,  unless  he  could  have  his 
own  negroes  returned  to  him.  He  had 
about  fifteen  himdred  acres  of  cane  under 
cultivation,  but  his  whole  &mily  of  plan- 
tation hands  left  him  and  went  to  New 
Orleans,  reporting  themselves  to  the  Union 
officer.  Among  them  could  be  found 
every  species  of  mechanic  and  artisan. 
They  were  called  up  and  informed  that 
the  Crovemment  had  taken  possession  of 
their  old  master's  crop,  and  that  they  were 
needed  to  take  it  off,  and  would  be  paid 
for  their  labor.  All  consented  to  return ; 
but  next  morning,  when  the  time  came 
for  their  departure,  not  one  of  them  would 
go.  One  of  them  said :  "  I  will  go  any- 
where else  to  work,  but  you  may  shoot 
me  before  I  will  return  to  the  old  planta- 
tion." It  was  afterwards  ascertained  that 
Marmillon,  whom  they  called  ^^  Old  Cotton 
Beard,"  had  boasted  in  the  presence  of 
two  colored  girls,  house  servants,  how  he 
would  serve  the  hands  when  he  once 
more  had  them  in  his  power.  These  girls 
had  walked  more  than  thirty  miles  in  the 
night,  with  all  the  risks  of  personal  safety 
staring  them  in  the  face,  to  bring  the  in- 
formation to  their  friends.  The  handa 
were  set  to  work  elsewhere. 


OonoHlatoiy  Meemeilem. 

General  Garfield  aptly  illustrated,  by 
the  following  quotation  from  an  old  Eng- 
lish nursery  rhyme,  the  policy  of  those 
extra-bleached  and  super-superior  patriots 
who  sought  to  put  down  the  rebellion 
with  conciliatory  mesmerism : 

**  Ttiore  was  an  oldman  who  Mtld,  haw 
Shall  I  flee  from  thia  horrible  oowt 

I  wiU  alt  oa  the  atile 

And  oontiDue  to  amile, 
WUdi  maj  aoflen  the  heart  of  tfaii  eow.** 
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Oifoiilatiaa  of  XTnioin  Proolamatioiui  in  Sooth 

CazoUxuL 

Lieutenant  Magner,  of  General  Sher- 
man's staff,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Bacon,  of 
the  Seventh  Connecticut,  was  detailed  by 
General  Sherman  to  perform  the  rather 
delicate  duty  of  conveying  to  the  rebels, 
under  a  flag  of  truce,  his  proclamation, 
wliich  was  addressed  to  the  loyal  citizens 
of  South  Carolina,  inviting  them  to  return 
to  their  homes  and  promising  them  protec- 
tion.    The  bearers  were  placed  ashore  in 
the  cutter,  under  a  flag  of  truce,  accompa^ 
nied  by  a  negro,  who  was  picked  up  while  as- 
cending the  river,  and  who,  being  acquaint- 
ed with  the  country,  was  to  act  as  guide. 
Mules  were  found,  and,  led  by  the  negro, 
they  proceeded  into  the  country,  and  afler 
penetrating  about  ten  miles  they  were  met 
by  a  Rev.  Mr.  Walker,  a  Baptist  clergy- 
man, formerly  of  Beaufort.     To  their  in- 
quiries, whether  there  were  any  rebel  camps 
in  the  vicinity,  he  informed  them  that  the 
camps  they  were  looking  after  were  a 
number  of  miles  on,  and  advised  them  not 
to  proceed  further,  as  he  did  not  deem  it 
prudent  or  safe.    They  were  not  quite 
satisfied,  however,  with  the  information  he 
gave,  as  his  conduct  was  somewhat  suspi- 
CKMis,  and   they   inquired  of  the  negro 
,    jinude  as  to  the  distance.     He  informed 
them  that  it  was  about  half  a  mile  further 
ou    They  concluded  to  proceed.     They 
liad  continued  about  half  a  mile  further 
ou,  when  they  were  met  by  two  rebel  offi- 
<-'€»,  one  of  whom  bore  a  white  handker- 
jAief  on  an  oar,  which  he  had  brought 
ritxn  a  small  boat  in  a  creek  near  by,  in 
which  they  had  evidently  come     They 
pn)ved  to  be  a  First  Lieutenant  and  a 
•%ond   Lieutenant    from    a   Charleston 
company. 

The  object  of  the  mission  was  explained 
f»y  the  bearers  of  the  flag,  and  they  were 
politely  informed  that  there  were  no  ^*  loyal 
citizens"  in  South  Carolina,  and  that  their 
mission  was  fruitless.  The  business  being 
completed,  a  luncheon  was  panaken  of, 
which  was  furnished  by  the  bearer  of  the 


flag ;  the  mules  were  fed  by  order  of  the 
rebel  officers.  During  the  lunch,  Lieuten^ 
ant  Barnwell,  one  of  the  scions  of  thb 
aristocratic  stock  of  South  Carolina,  made 
his  appearance  and  joined  the  company. 
He  was  excessively  haughty  and  distaiiL 
in  his  demeanor,  and  appeared  to  regard 
himself  as  one  of  the  most  important  per- 
sonages the  world  had  yet  produced. 
During  the  conversation  he  haughtily  and 
impertinently  inquired : 

"  Have  you  permission,  sirs,  to  return  ?  " 

Naturally  enough  the  question  was  re- 
garded as  insulting,  and  Dr.  Bacon  quietly 
replied : 

'^I  have  already  communicated  with 
your  superior  officer." 

This  sarcastically  worded  reply  effectu- 
ally squelched  the  upstart,  and  he  sub- 
sided immediately  thereafter. 


Letting'  them  Judge  by  the  Tunes. 

A  good  stoiy  is  told  of  an  old  patriot 
who  was  employed  at  the  Kentucky  Mili- 
tary Institute  as  a  fifer.  The  old  fellow 
had  served  in  the  Northwest,  in  the  sec- 
ond war  with  Great  Britain,  taking  a  part 
in  the  battle  of  the  Thames  and  other 
fights.  During  the  secession  toniado  which 
at  first  swept  over  Kentucky,  the  cadets 
at  the  Institute,  becoming  affected  with 
the  fever,  talked  pretty  severely  against 
those  devoted  to  the  stars  and  stripes. 
Our  old  veteran  listened,  but  said  notliing. 
One  evening  he  went  into  a  ixx)m,  and  wits 
observed  to  be  in  something  of  a  passion. 
He  paced  backward  and  forward,  saying 
nothing,  and  refusing  to  answer  all  ques- 
tions. At  last  he  pulled  out  his  fife,  and, 
sitting  down,  sent  forth  Yankee  Doodle 
with  its  shrillest  strains.  Then  he  played 
Hail  Columbia,  and  then  The  Star  Span- 
gled Banner,  until  the  whole  premises 
were  made  alive  to  the  jubilant  soiuids, — 
the  tears  meanwhile  rolling  down  his  aged 
and  weather-beaten  cheeks.  Concluding 
the  last  named  exhilarating  melody  he 
jumped  to  his  feet,  and  exclaimed :  ^*  Now^ 
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'em,  I  goesB  ibey  know  whidi  ude 

Tm  oal" 


Old  Hlokory'B  niTeB  Bworda  and  nu«e 


I  who  fbuglit  to  destroy  both  the  gloriom 
Uuion  and  llie  Constitution  itself.  Again: 
"  I  bequeath  to.  my  beloved  grwidaML, 
Andrew  Jackson,  son  of  Andrew  JsckBon. 
Among  the  multiplied  l«stunouit)le  tiuit  Jr.,  aud  Sarah,  liis  wife,  the  sword  pre- 
honoivd  the  glorious  career,  eivil  and  inili-iDented  to  me  hy  the  Mlizens  of  Philadel- 
lary.  of  Andrew  Jackson,  were  the  three '  jihia,  wtlh  tkii  injunetion,  that  he  will 
nuignilic(-nt  swords  presented  to  him— one  j  always  use  it  m  defence  of  the  Constiiii- 
by  the  Slate  of  Tennessee,  another  by  tlie !  tion  and  our  gloiioos  Uiiioo,  snd  die  per- 
citizens  of  Fhiladelphia,  and  a  third  by  (wtnation  of  our  Republictui  system.'' 
the  riflemen  of  New  Orleans.     By  his  |      Hiis  same  Andrew  Jack.wn,  thus  bon- 


will  the  General  bequeathed  the  first  of 
tlkcse  swords  to  bis  nepliew  and  adopted 
Bon,  Andrew  Jackson  Doneleoii ;  the  b«c- 


ored  by  his  patriotic  grandfather,  put  bim- 

1  self  in  tlierauksof  thetraitorB,aidingbyhlK 

e  and  his  money  the  conspirator' 

who  sought  the  overthrow  of  tliat  saine 

"RcpubH('«n  sysieni."     And  Hgain: 

"  To  iny  gntnd-ncpliew,  Andrew  Javk- 
eon  ColTee,  I  bf<|uentli  llie  itlegiint  f^vo^d 
presented  to  me  liy  the  Kitte  Company 
of  New  Orlean»i.  ciinniiandetl  by  Cnptaiii 
Beal,  as  a  memento  of  my  regard,  and.  to 
bring  to  his  recollei-tion  the  gallant  Ber- 
vices  of  his  dew;«.''ed  father.  Gen.  Jolm 
Coffee,  ill  the  Inie  Indian  and  British  wars. 
under  iiiy  connnnud.  and  Ills  gallatit  con- 
duct in  defeniv  of  New  Orleans  in  1814 
15,  withlAit  injunction,  that  he  vidd  it  in 
proteetion  of  the  riglitt  secured  to  the 
American  eitisen  under  our  glorioug  Cott' 
gtitution,  against  all  invades,  whttherjor- 
ood  to  his  grandson,  Andrew  Jackson  eign  Jbei  or  intesline  trailorg.~ 
and  the  third  to  his  grand  in.ph(,w  Andrew  A^Twi-e,  then,  waa  Andrew  Jackson  CoC 
Jackson  Coffee.  Tlie  clausL  rtlatite  to  fee,  when  the  Union  was  in  its  life  and 
the  first  runs  thus  —  I  death  struggle?     He,  too.  was  among  the 

"Setmtli — I  bequeath  to  my  well  be  traitors,  mid  the  sword  placed  in  his  hands 
loved  nephew.  Andrcn  J  Donelson  eon  ]  for  the  "  protection  of  the  rights  secured 
of  Samuel  Donekon  deceased  the  elegant  to  American  citizens  under  our  glorious 
sword  jtrecented  to  int  by  the  State  of  I  Coustitution,"  was  pointed  at  the  hearts 
Tennessee,  with  this  injunction    that  l>e  ol  loyal  men! 

liul  not  to  u«c  it,  h  hen  necessary  in  cup- 1  -        • 

port  and  protection  of  our  glonouij  Ltiion  i     Broadt>rlm'»  Hathod  with  nnnaMionlata. 
and  for  the  protection  of  the  coustitutioiMl       A   sece^i^Ion    mini.tter  come«   into  the 
rights  of  onr  beloved  country,  should  they  |  store  kei>l  by  a  Quaker,  and  Ulks  loudly 
be  sMiiled  by  foreign  enemies  or  dometlie  \  against  tlia  country,  until  Broadbrim  tells 
tnttors."  '  him  he  must  stop  or  leave  the  store.     Thf 

That  same  Andrew  J.  Donehwn  did  fail  clerical  brawler  keeps  on,  till  the  Quaker 
ikw  to  use  the  sword  thus  received  from  tells  him  he  will  put  him  out  of  the  stmn 
ib  gteat  kinsman,  aud  even  ranged  him- :  if  he  does  not  go  out    "  What,"  exclaimed 
"  B  of  th(»e  very  "  traitn*  "  l  the  minister,  '  I  thought  yoa  Quakers  dirf 
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not  fighL"  ""  Tlie  sanctified  do  not  fight, 
but  I  have  not  heen  eauctified  yet;  and  I 
will  put  thee  out  of  the  store  in  a  minute ! " 
The  minister  fled  from  the  wicked  Quaker. 


Badffe  of  Treaaon  in  a  Kew  7ork  Ball  Boom. 
Quite  a  flutter  in  the  political  world 
was  occasioned  by  a  little  act  which  trans- 
pired at  a  convivial  gathering  in  New 
York,  one  winter's  evening  in  1863.  The 
Marquis  of  Hartington,  a  young  gentle- 
man fnjin  Kiigland,  had  been  traveling  for 
some  months  in  this  country,  and  had  run 
the  lines  to  Richmond.  In  returning,  his 
oorapauion,  or  one  of  them,  was  taken,  and 
impriiioned.  The  Marquis  was  more  for- 
tunat<s  and  escai)ed. 

Before  sailing  for  England  from  New 
York  a  niai^quenule  wiw  given  by  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  city,  to  which  the  young 
man  was  invited.     While  chatting  with  a 
*  domino  *  (one  of  the  characters  assumed 
by  a  Lidy  in  the  masquerade,)  the  wearer 
insisted  that  he,  the  Marquis,  should  wear 
a  rebel  badge  upon  his'  coat.     He  refused, 
good  hunioredly.     She  pressed.     He  de- 
dined.     At  last  die  pjiid,  "  Well,  then,  at 
least ,  while  you  are  talking  with  me."     It 
was  the  old  story :  **  The  woman  tempted 
me,  and  I  did  yield."     She  paraded  her 
triumph  through  the  rooms  until  meeting 
Boddenly  his  guide,  philosopher,  and  fiiend, 
ftat  gentlcmtm  said  abruptly  to  the  Mar- 
qm  as  his  eye  fell  upon  the  badge, "  Good 
God!   my  good  fellow — you  must'nt  do 
that;"  and  exhorted  him  in  the  most  strin- 
gent way   to   remove    the  badge.     The 
yonng  man  obeyed;   but  not  of  course 
^il  it  was  known  througliout  the  rooms 
that  he  had  plainly  displayed  a  badge 
*hich  was  inexpressibly  offensive  to  the 
^ings  of  every  loyal  heart  in  the  house. 
T^ere  were   several  pfficers   of   various 
grades  present.     General  McCldlan  was 
one  of  the  guests.     It  was  therefore  not 
BOTprising  that  a  little  later  a  young  officer, 
whose  only  knowledge  of  that  badge  was 
that  it  was  the  symbol  of  the  murder  of 
Ui  friends  and  the  attempted  ruin  of  his 


country,  brushed  violently  against  the 
Marquis.  That  gentleman,  thinking  prol>- 
ably  that  it  was  an  inadvertence,  took  no 
notice  of  the  collision.  But  upon  its  repe- 
tition, when  the  intention  was  palpable,  he 
turned,  and  said,  ^ 

'^  Well,  air,  what  am  I  to  undeiBtana  by 
that.?" 

**  You  know  very  well  what  it  means," 
was  the  prompt  and  crisp  nrply. 

At  the  same  instant  friends  interiered, 
and  begged  that  if  any  difficulty  were  pend- 
ing, its  consideration  should  be  deferred  un- 
til the  morning.  The  gentlemen  assented. 
Before  the  morning  full  explanations  were 
made,  and  when  the  two  gentlemen  met  at 
the  club-house  an  understanding  satisfac- 
tory to  both  sides  concluded  the  af&ir. 
A  few  da3rs  aflerwards  the  Marquis  sailed 
for  England. 

It  was  a  pixKieeding  which  grossly  in- 
sulted every  loyal  American  in  the  rooms; 
and  it  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  the  host — 
a  conspicuous  member  of  the  gayer  circles 
of  the  city — took  occasion  to  inform  the 
light-heailed  youth  of  the  great  abuse  of 
courtesy  and  hospitality  of  which  he  had 
been  guilty.  If  the  host  himself  had  been 
dining  a  few  years  since  at  the  house  of 
the  Marquis  of  Hartington's  father — an 
English  duko — and  had  said  or  implied 
(as  he  certainly  never  would  liave  done), 
intentionally  or  unintentionally,  that  he 
hoped  Great  Britain,  which  was  then  con- 
tending for  India  in  the  persons  of  the 
children  and  brothers  and  friends  of  the 
company  at  table,  would  not  succeed ;  or 
if  he  had  worn  at  table  the  colors,  had 
there  been  any,  of  Nena  Sahib — if  there 
had  been  a  single  gentleman  present  whose 
son  had  been  massacred  in  that  war,  it  is 
not  rash  to  presume,  despite  British 
phlegm,  that  the  offender  would  have  lefl 
the  dining-room  more  rapidly  than  he 
entered. 


Senator  Lane  and  the  Stag«  Driver. 

A  story  is  told  of  Senator  Joseph  Lane, 
of  Oregon,  which  will    bear   repetition. 
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Accounts  of  the  Senators  pro-southeru 
sentiments  and  movements  preceded  his 
return  from  the  Congressional  session  of 
1861,  and,  it  is  said,  rendered  him  very 
unpopular;  particularly  uf\er  the  attack 
on  Fort  Sumter.  When  lu*  i-eached  the 
shores  of  the  Pacific,  he  began  to  feel  his 
unpopularity  in  various  ways ;  but  no  re- 
mark that  was  made  to  him  and  in  his 
hearing  was  more  cutting  than  that  of  a 
stage  driver  with  whom  he  had  entered 
into  conversation  without  disclosmg  his 
name.  In  the  course  of  his  talk  the  Sen- 
ator took  occasion  to  remark  that  he  con- 
siderc^d  himself  the  worst-abused  man  in 
the  Stata  "WeH  I  don*t  know  about 
that,"  replied  the  driver ;  "  but  if  you  are 
any  worse  than  that  rascal,  Jo.  Ltuie,  God 
help  you." 


Loyal  Breeze  from  Port  Hudson. 
In  onler  to  enjoy  a  sight  of  the  fleet 
of  busy  steamers  at  Port  Hudson,  soon 
after  the  capture  of  Vicksburg,  a  Union 
gentleman  took  a  sttrtion  on  a  cliif,  com- 
manding a  fine  view  of  the  newly-con- 
quered territory  and  of  the  Union  fiags«  as 
their  graceful  Ibrms  waved  sharp  and  clear 
against  the  blue  sky.  'WHiile  thus  sta- 
tioned, a  relxil  Captain  gJiily  dressed,  came 
up  to  the  gt'utleman  iuid  said,  thoughtful- 

ly- 

**  It  is  a  long  time.  Sir,  since  we  have 
seen  so  many  vessels  lying  there." 

"Yes,  Sir,  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  for  your 
sake  as  well  as  oitrs,** 

"How  so?"  asked  the  Captain,  in  a 
somewhat  surprised  tone. 

"  l^jcause  it  looks  to  ine  very  much  like 
the  beginning  of  the  end  ;  and  that  is  what 
we  all  wish  to  see." 

"  The  end  is  vrry  far  oflf  yet,"  he  con- 
tinuiil,  in  a  proud  manner ;  "  In  the  first 
place  I  do  not  belioe,  even  now,  that 
Vicksburg  is  lost  to  us;  and  you  never 
yet  knew  a  rc»l)ellion  of  such  magnitude  to 
fail  in  achieving  its  object." 

"  Nor  did  you  ever  know  a  rebellion  so 
causeless  and  umiatural  to  succeed.  If  you 


were  like  the  Poles  or  CircaBsiaus*  and  we 
Russians,  tr3ring  to  crush  out  your  existiDg 
nationality — ^if  this  were  a  war  of  reli^n 
or  races,  I  could  imagine  it  lasting  throu^ 
many,  many  years.  But  it  is  not  so.  In- 
stead of  trying  to  crush  out  your  national- 
ity, we  are  merely  fighting  to  prevent  you 
from  crushing  out  our  nmtual  one;  and 
every  acre,  every  lilMirty  we  save  from 
destruction,  is  as  much  yours  as  ours.  War 
for  such  a  cause  was  never  waged  before, 
and  therefore  camiot  last  When  a  few 
more  decisive  successes  like  the  present 
shall  have  proved  beyond  all  doubt  to  the 
Southern  people  that  the  cause  of  separa- 
tion is  utterly  hopeless,  I  think  we  ehall 
all  be  glad  to  meet  again  as  citizens  of  a 
common  comitry,  greater  for  the  very 
ordeal  through  which  it  has  passed.  The 
only  difference  will  be  that  Slavery — ^the 
cause  of  all  this  trouble — will  have  died 
during  the  progress  of  the  war." 

"  We  shall  see,"  said  the  Captaui,  either 
unwilling  or  unable  to  mahitain  his  posi- 
tion further;  **I  supi)ose  you  will  allow 
we  defended  our  position  here  well?'* 

"  Too  well,'  was  the  answer ;  *  I  think 
a  great  many  good  lives,  on  both  sides, 
might  have  been  saved  by  sooner  surren- 
dering a  place  which,  it  must  have  been 
evident,  you  could  not  possibly  retain." 

"  We  should  have  done  so,"  he  candidly 
avowed, "  only  we  were  all  the  while  hoping 
for  remforcements." 


Familiar  Chat  about  Oenerals. 

President  Lincoln  expressed  his  troubloB 
to  a  gentleman  who  was  visiting  him  on  a 
certain  occasion,  in  the  following  lan- 
guage : 

"  The  military  men,  it  seems  to  me,  will 
keep  me  in  trouble  all  the  time  on  their 
account.  One  day  Senator  Lane,  of  In- 
diana, calls  on  mo  and  asks  me  why  I  don't 
give  I^w.  Wallace  a  command.  I  tell  him 
that  Halleck  says  WaUace  is  of  no  ac- 
count, and  ought  not  to  have  a  command. 
He  goes  at  me  then,  and  says  Halleck  isn't 
worth  a  cent,  and  oughtn't  to  have  acoDf 
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mand  Halleck  wants  to  kick  Wallace  out, 
and  Laue  wants  me  to  kick  Halleck  out.'* 

"  Well,"  said  the  visitor,  "  I*U  tell  you 
how  to  fix  it  to  the  satis^u^on  of  both 
parties/* 

'*  How  is  that  ?  "  inquired  the  President 

"  Why.  kick  'em  both  out,'*  was  the  re- 
ply. 

^  No,*'  said  Mr.  Lincoln, ''  that  won't  do. 
I  think  Halleck  is  a  good  man.  He  may 
not  be— of  course ;  I  don't  know  much 
about  such  things.  I  may  be  a  judge  of 
good  lawyers,  but  I  don't  know  much 
about  Generals.  Those  who  ought  to 
know,  say  he  is  good.'' 

**  Well,'' said  the  visitor,  *'if  you  don't 
know,  you  ought  to  know ;  aild  if  the  peo- 
ple don't  know  that  Halleck  is  a  fool,  they 
think  they  do,  and  it  s  all  the  same." 


bob,  and  went  on  to  give  some  account  of 
it.  But  the  point  of  the  story  was  that 
Squibob  was  asked  by  some  one  for  his 
autograph,  which  was  sent  with  the  re- 
mark that  ^'  it  must  be  genuine,  for  it  was 
written  by  his  brother-in-law." 


Fen  with  which  the  Bmanoipatioii  Proclama- 
tion was  Siflmed. 

The  identity  of  the  pen  with  which  tlie 
Emancipation  Proclamation  was  signed  by 
President  Lincoln  cannot  be  made  good. 
Tills  appears  from  the  statement  of  a  gen- 
tleman who  happened  to  be  in  Washington 
H  few  days  after  the  signing  of  that  paper, 
and  who,  by  appointment,  had  an  interview 
with  President  Lincoln,  on  matters  of  offi- 
cial busuiess.  Just  after  he  had  entered 
the  room  and  taken  a  seat,  Mr.  Lincoln 
opened  and  read  aloud  a  letter  from  a 
Boston  gentleman  applying  to  him  for  the 
pen  with  which  he  signed  the  proclama- 
tion, and  stating,  m  glowing  words,  what 
great  value  he  should  place  upon  it,  could 
he  obtaui  the  prize. 

The  President  remarked,  after  he  had 
read  the  letter,  that  he  did  not  think  he 
could  comply  with  the  request  of  the 
writer,  as  he  was  not  sure  which  of  his 
pens  was  the  right  one.  He  knew  it  was 
one  of  a  lot  (this  was  th&  word)  of  a  dozen 
or  so,  and  he  would  do  the  best  he  could. 
Tti  finisli  up  the  matter,  Mr.  Lincoln — ac- 
cording to  custom — told  a  story  He  asked 
the  gentleman  at  his  side  if  he  had  ever 
read  or  seen  a  book  or  story  called  Squi- 


When  wUl  the  War  EndP 

This  question  was  answered  by  a  little 
miss  at  one  of  the  school  examiitfitions  in 
Troy,  in  a  maimer  that  did  credit  to  her 
intelligence  and  loyalty — her  head  and 
heart.  After  the  exercises  of  the  after- 
noon had  concluded,  the  Principal  stated 
that  he  should  be  pleased  if  the  committee 
would  examine  the  class  in  reference  to 
matters  of  recent  history,  such  as  Uie 
events  of  the  present  war, — to  show  that 
they  kept  their^eyes  and  ears  open,  and 
were  posted  in  matters  transpiring  aromid 
them.  One  of  the  Committee  said  to  tlie 
President  of  the  Board  of  Education,  who 
was  conducting  the  exercises,  "Ask  'em 
when  the  war  will  end.  Guess  that  will 
puzzle  'em." 

Mr  Kemp,  in  his  blandest  tones,  said 
to  the  class — 

'*  It  is  asked,  by  a  visitor,  *  when  this 
war  will  end.'  Can  any  of  you  answer 
the  question?" 

Up  went  a  show  of  hands,  as  at  least 
fifteen  boys  and  girls  manifested  a  willing^ 
ness  to  solve  the  problem  that  statesmen, 
financiers  and  politicians  were  supposed  to 
have  puzzled  over  in  vain. 

'•  Yov  may  answer,"  said  President 
Kemp  to  a  bright-eyed  little  girl  near  him: 
*•  When  will  the  war  end?" 

Rising  from  her  seat,  the  little  patriot, 
in  a  clear  unfaltering  voice,  with  entiiusi- 
asm  flashing  from  her  eye,  answered : 

**  When  the  rebels  lay  down  tlieir  arms 
and  sue  for  peace  /  " 

The  gentleman  who  had  suggested  the 
inquiry  said  t  "  I  guess  we  won't  have  any 
more  questions. **  **We  are  all  loyal  in 
this  school,'  was  the  comment  of  the  Prin- 
cipal, echoed  by  the  large  audience  pres- 
ent 
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Swaar  him  In,  amd  lat  Un  rot  "Strange  being!"  says  I,  taking  down 

Achuracteristicstorj-isttudtohavdbeen  a  pbtol  from  the  naluisl  rack  f>u  the  wde 
told  by  Gciteral  Butlei-.  onu  day,  in  Wtu<h-  of  mj  steed,  and  at  the  same  time  notion- 
iii<!ton.  Thit  General,  Hpeukiiig  of  tlie  ing  towards  my  swoi<d,  which  I  had  hni^ 
tkrce  of  Bdmimsturing  the  (iiilh  to  caf-  on  one  of  his  hip-bones,  ."Art  thou  the 
tured  rebel),  and  then  tuniitiji  tlitm  loose,  shade  of  MctanMra,  or  the  disembodied 
related  tin  incident  that  wrcur.xil  at  For-  spirit  of  a  sandbank?" 

"  My  ducky  dariing,"  responded  the 
eoliaii  voice  of  CtqtL  Bob  Sborly,  "you 
behold  s  mudsUl,  just  emerged  from  a  Uqm- 
fied  portion  of  the  sacred  smL  The  mud 
at  present  inclosing  the  Mackerel  Brigade 
is  unpleasant  to  the  personal  feelings  of  (be 
corps,  Imt  the  efiect  at  a  distance  is  unique. 
As  you  survey  tliat  expanse  of  mud  from 
Arlington  Heights,"  continued  Bob  Shorty, 
"  with  tlie  veterans  of  the  Mackerel  Brig* 
ade  wading  about  in  it  up  to  their  <diins, 
}-ou  are  forcibly  reminded  of  a  limitlesa 
plum-pudding,  well  slocked  with  animated 
raisins." 

"  My  friend,"  says  I,  "  (he  comparison 
is  apt,  and  reminds  me  of  Shakespeare's 
liappier  effiirts.  But  tell  me,  my  Pylades, 
tuta  the  dredging  for  those  missing  regi- 
ments near   Alexandria  proved  success- 


cress  Monroe.  A  scoutinp;  parly  ha^inz 
captured  and  brought  in  a  live  rattlesnake, 
a  question  arose  an  to  the  disposal  to  be 
made  of  the  dimgerous  customer,  when  a 
partially  intoxicated  soldier  hiccoughed, 
"    —     liim !  iwear  him  in,  and  let  him 

>"■'         

"MndBlU*"  on  tlw  Bn^Tsd  S-O. 

Mr.  Orpheus  Kerr,  ol"  the  ■■  Miiekurel- 

ville  Brigade,"  relates  his  expcricm-e  with 

the  soldiers  of  the  Potomac  army  its  fol- 

1  neviT  really  know  what  the  term 
"mudsill"  uK-arit.  my  lioy.  imtil  1  saw 
Capt.  Bob  Sliorty  on  Tuesday-  1  wa."  out 
in  a  lidd,  just  this  side  of  Fort  Corcorau< 
trimming  down  the  ears  of  my  gothic  Meed 
Pegasiui,  that  he  might  look  less  like  a 
Titanic  rabbit,  when  1  saw  a|>proaching 
me  ail  object  rcsembUng  a  brown  stone 
monument  As  it  uune  nearer,  I  discov- 
ered an  enipllon  of  brass  buttons  ait  inlci> 
vals  in  front,  and  presently  I  observed  the 
lineaments  of  a  Federal  lace. 


ful?" 

Capt.  Bob  Shorty  took  the  mire  from  hia 
ears,  and  then,  says  he : 

"Two  brigades  were  excavated  this 
morning,  and  are  at  present  building  rafta 
to  go  dotvn  to  Wastiington  to  get  some  soap. 
Let  us  not  utter  com[daints  agajust  the 
mud,"  contmucd  Capt.  Bob  Shorty,  reflec- 
tively, **  for  it  has  served  to  develope  the 
genius  of  New  England.  We  dug  out  a 
Yankee  regiment  from  Boston  first,  and 
tlie  moment  these  wooden-nutmeg  ch^is 
got  iheir  breath,  they  went  to  work  at  the 
mud  that  had  almost  suffocated  them, 
mixed  up  some  spoiled  flour  with  it,  and 
are  now  making  their  eternal  fortunes  by 
peddling  it  out  for  patent  cement!" 

Davis's  ObalTB  ia  Btadlnoaa  tea  Ulyaasi. 

During  the  siege  of  Vicksburg,  some 

of  the  Sixth  Mi!«ouri  Cavalry  viaited  the 

former  residence  of  "President"    Davis, 

and  found  tlic  blacks  all  very  much  alarmed 
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at  the  near  approach  of  General  Grant, 
who  thej  believed  would  immediately 
devour  them.  The  frightened  creatures 
asked  numberless  questions  of  the  boys,  as 
to  what  tliey  should  do  to  appease  him  if 
he  should  visit  them.  The  boys  told  them 
the  General  was  not  very  frightful,  and 
if  they  would  assemble  in  the  yard  and 
give  him  three  cheers,  when  he  made  his 
appearance,  they  would  be  safe.  They 
were  very  much  amused  on  returmng,  to 
find  that  the  darkeys  had  nicely  swept  a 
place  under  the  tree  in  the  yard,  and  had 
set  there  three  of  the  best  chairs  the  man- 
sion afforded — presuming  that  "cheers" 
meant  chairs^ — in  readiness  for  tlic  great 
Ulysses.  The  best  part  of  thl  joke  is  not 
given,  viz.,  the  reply  which  Grant  made 
when  the  joke-loving  General  was  informed 
of  said  preparations  to  receive  him. 


John  Wells's  '*Idee'*  as  to  SpUttinsr  the 

TJiiion. 

At  one  of  the  stations  on  the  Georgia 
Central  Railroad,  Sherman's  men  came 
across  an  old  man  named  Wells — a  very 
original  diameter, — who  was  formerly  a 
depot-master  on  that  line.  He  was  a 
slirewd  old  man,  and  seemed  to  understand 
the  meritB  of  the  war  question  perfectly. 

They  say,  (remarked  the  old  man,)  tliat 
you  are  retreating,  but  it  is  the  strangest 
sort  of  retreat  I  ever  saw.  Why,  dog 
bite  'em,  the  newspapers  have  been  lying 
ill  this  way  ail  along.  They  allers  are 
whipping  the  Federal  armies,  and  they 
allers  fiili  back  after  the  battle  is  over.  It 
was  that  ar'  idee  that  first  opened  my 
eyes.  Our  army  was  allers  whipping  the 
Feds,  and  we  allers  fell  back.  I  allers 
told  'em  it  was  a  —  humbug,  and  now 
^>y  — » I  know  it,  for  here  you  are  right 
on  old  John  Wells's  place  :  hogs,  potatoes, 
com  and  fences  all  gone.  I  don't  find  any 
fault.     I  expected  it  all. 

Jeff.  Davis  and  the  rest  (he  continued) 
talk  about  splitting  the  Um'on.  Why,  if 
SSonth  Carolina  had  gone  out  by  herself, 
she  would  have  been  split  in  four  pieces 


by  this  time.  Splitting  the  Union !  Why, 
—  it,  the  State  of  Georgia  is  being  split 
right  through,  from  end  to  end.  It  is 
these  rich  fellows  who  are  making  this 
war,  and  keepuig  their  precious  bodies  out 
of  harm's  way.  There's  John  Franklin, 
went  through  here  the  other  day,  nuining 
away  from  your  army.  I  could  liave 
played  dominoes  on  his  coat  tails.  There's 
my  poor  brother,  sick  with  small-pox  at 
Macon,  working  for  eleven  dollars  a  month, 
and  has'nt  got  a  cent  of  the  —  stuff  for 
a  year.  'Leven  dollars  a  month  and 
eleven  thousand  bullets  a  mumte.  I  don't 
believe  in  it.  Sir. 

My  wife  (added  the  old  Georgian)  came 
from  Canada,  and  I  kind  o'tiiought  I  would 
some  time  go  there  to  live,  but  was  allers 
afhiid  of  the  ice  and  cold ;  but  I  can  tell 
you  this  country  is  getting  too  cussed  hot, 
for  me.  L(K>k  at  my  fence  rails  a-buming 
tliere.  I  think  I  can  stand  the  cold  better. 
I  hetutl  as  how  they  cut  down  the  trees 
across  your  road  up  country  and  bum  the 
bridges ;  why,  dog  bite  tlieir  hides,  one 
of  you  Yankees  cxm  take  up  a  tree  and 
carry  it  off,  tops  and  all ;  and  there's  that 
bridge  you  put  across  the  river  in  less  than 
two  hours — they  might  as  well  try  to 
stop  the  Ogeechee,  as  you  Yankees.  The 
blasted  rascals  who  bumt  this  yere  bridge 
thought  they  did  a  big  thing ;  a  natural 
bom  fool  cut  in  two  had  more  sense  ixK 
either  end  than  any  of  them. 

To  bring  back  the  good  old  time,  (he 
concluded)  it'll  take  the  help  of  Divine 
Providence,  a  heap  of  rain,  and  a  deal  of 
elbow  grease,  to  lix  things  up  again. 


Oath-Taklnfl:  In  Bt.  Louis. 
The   St.  Ix>ui's   newspapers  published 
lon»»  lists  of  the  persons  in  that  city  who 
took  the  oath  of  allegiance  to  the  Govem- 
ment  in  compliance  with  General  Halleck's 
recommendation.     Some  of  tliem  append- 
ed remarks  to  their  signatures.     The  fol- 
lowing is  an  instance : — 
I      Tmman  M.  Post,  pastor  of  the  First 
I  Trinitarian  Congregational  church  of  St. 
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Louis.  ''As  a  minister  of  the  Gospel, 
and  a  trustee  of  a  State  charity,  I  recog- 
nize the  fitness  of  the  call  on  me  for  my 
oath  of  allegiance.  Cordially  and  grate- 
fully do  I  give  in  this  my  adhesion  to  my 
country  in  this  hour  of  temble  trial,  re- 
garding it  as  the  scource  of  iimumerable 
blessuigs  to  myself,  and  the  millions  of 
my  countrymen,  and  ftiUy  believing  the 
present  attempt  to  destroy  it  to  be  a  curse 
against  both  God  and  men,  against  the 
present  and  future,  against  ourselves  and 
the  htiman  race,  with  hardly  a  parallel  in 
the  history  of  the  world/* 

That  was  good  text  and  comment  for 
eveiy  lover  of  his  country  and  his  race. 

Knotty  ArflTUxnent  for  Secession  Ladles. 
Quite  an  entertaining  dialogue  occuiTcd 

one  day  in  tlie  Governor's  office  in  Nash- 
ville, Tennessee,  between  Grovemor  John- 
son and  two  secession  ladies  of  that  city, 
who  came  to  complain  of  the  occupation 
of  a  residence  belonging  to  the  Confeder- 
ate husband  of  one  of  the  ladies  by  a 
United  States  officer.  The  conversation 
was  substantially  as  follows  : — 

Lady. — I  think  it  is  too  dreadful  for  a 
woman  in  my  lonesome  condition  to  have 
her  property  exposed  to  injury  and  destruc- 
tion. 

Got\ — Well,  Madam,  I  will  enquire  into 
the  matter,  and  if  any  injustice  has  been 
done,  will  try  to  have  it  corrected.  But 
your  husband,  you  admit,  has  gone  off 
with  the  rebels,  and  you  abandoned  your 
dwelling. 

Lady, — My  husband  went  off  South, 
because  it  was  his  interest  to  do  so.  You 
mustn't  find  fault  with  anybody  for  taking 
care  of  himself  these  times.  You  know, 
Governor,  that  all  things  are  justifiable  in 
war. 

Gov. — Well,  Madam,  it  appears  to  me 
that  this  broad  rule  of  yours  will  justify 
taking  possession  of  your  house.  Accoi-d- 
ing  to  your  maxim,  I  don't  see  any  reason 
for  helping  you  out  of  your  difficulty. 

Lady.-~-0\k !  but  i  didn't  mean  it  that 
way. 


Gov, — No,  ^ladam,  I  suppose  not,  1 
will  try  to  be  more  generous  to  you  than 
your  own  rule  would  make  me.  I  do  not 
believe  in  your  rule  that  '^  all  things  are 
justifiable  in  time  of  war.**  But  that  is 
just  what  you  rebels  insist  upon.  It  is 
perfectly  right  and  proper  for  you  to  vio- 
late the  laws,  to  destroy  this  Grovemment, 
but  it  is  all  wrong  for  us  to  exectUe  the 
laws  to  maintain  the  Crovemment. 

The  secession  ladiea  looked  around  in 
various  directions,  and  seemed  to  think 
that  they  had  opened  a  knotty  argument 
on  a  dangerous  subject,  with  a  very  brist- 
ling adversaiy.      Heavhig  a  long  si^, 

they  retired. 

♦ 

'*  Oome  from  'Ginny,  Snre  I  ** 
At  Point  Lookout,  where  the  Union 
army  encamped,  the  blacks  were  nearly  all 
from  Virginia.  Some,  however,  ran  in 
there  from  the  State  of  Maryland,  pre- 
tending to  have  come  from  Virginia,  that 
thus  they  might  not  stand  any  chance  of 
being  returned,  in  any  contingency.  On  a 
certain  occasion,  a  rich  Marylander  came 
down  to  the  Point,  to  look  after  one  of  his 
boys;  finding  him,  he  said,  *^Jack,  you 
rascal,  what  are  you  here  for.^**  Jack 
very  coolly  replied,  "  Who  be  you,  Massa  ? 
I  never  seed  you  'fore."  '*  Yes  you  have 
too,  you  lying  scamp,  I  raised  you  and 
you  must  go  home  with  me."  ''  Yah ! 
yah  !  IVIassa  nebber  can  don  fool  dis  nigger. 
Ps  come  from  '  ginny,  sure,"  replied  the 
darkey,  and  utterly  refused  to  know  his 
old  matiter  at  alL  General  Marston  was 
asked  to  send  the  negro  back,  but  respect- 
fully declined,  and  "  Massa"  went  otf  one 

darkey  short. 

♦ 

Literal  "  Stump*'  Speech  of  a  Soldier. 
One  of  the  attendants  at  the  great 
Union  meethig  held  in  Troy,  Miami  coun- 
ty, Ohio,  during  the  gubernatorial  canvass 
between  Vallandigham  the  anti-war  can- 
didate, and  Brough  the  Union  Republican 
candidate,  was  a  returned  soldier  who  had 
lost  one  leg  at  Vicksburgh.  He  was  wel- 
i  wnwvid  by  his  Mends,  and  one  of  them— a 
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Vallandigham  democrat — entering  into 
ooDYenation  with  the  soldier,  remarked, 
•*  You  were  a  Democrat  when  you  enlisted, 
and  I  suppose  you  have  come  back  a  Dem- 
ocrat- The  soldier  replied,  "  Yes,  I  was 
a  Democrat  when  I  left,  and  I  am  a  Demr 
ocrat  stilL '  ^  That's  right  I "  replied  his 
friend,  triumphantly ;  "  and  of  course  you 
will  vote  for  Vallandigham,'' — looking 
around  to  gain  the  attention  of  the  crowd 
to  the  answer-  It  came.  "  My  Grod !  how 
can  I?"  said  the  soldier,  as  he  raised  his 
eyes  to  the  crowd,  and  put  his  hand  on  the 
unhealed  itump  of  his  leg.  Was  not  that 
an  eloquent  ^  stump"  speech  ? 


Bocns  Tankee  Leglslatare  in  Georsla. 

"Wlien  the  Twentieth  Corps  of  Sher- 
man's grand  army  of  invasion  through 
Georgia  marched  into  the  capital  of  that 
State,  to  the  music  of  the  Union,  the  offi- 
cers, to  the  number  of  about  one  hundred, 
assembled  at  the  Senate  chamber,  called 
the  roll  of  the  House,  appointed  a  speaker 
and  clerks,  and  opened  the  ^  Lc^slature' 
with  prayer,  the  facetious  chaplain  pray- 
ing for  the  overthrow  of  the  Confederate 
Government,  the  return  of  Georgia  to  the 
old  Union,  fine  weather  and  little  fighting 
on  their  march  to  the  coast,  and  conclud- 
ing with,  "  All  of  which  is  r^pectfully 
submitted." 

A  lobby  member  very  gravely  arose  in 
the  gallery,  and  asked  if  this  honorable 
body  would  hear  from  the  gallery. 

Half  an  hour's  discussion  followed,  and 
on  a  parliamentary  division,  it  was  decided 
that  the  gallery  should  be  heard. 

Rising  with  all  the  dignity  and  polish 
of  a  Chesterfield,  he  quietly  put  his  hand 
in  a  side  pocket,  drew  out  a  flask,  placed 
it  to  his  lips,  replaced  it  in  his  pocket,  and 
resumed  his  seat 

7%e  Speaker. — ^I  must  raise  a  point  of 
order.  I  believe  it  is  alwa3rs  customary 
to  treat  the  Speaker. 

LMjf  Member^ — I  beg  the  pardon  of 
the  boDorable  House  for  my  thoughtless- 


ness.   I  believe  it  is  customary  to  treat 
the  Speaker. 

Here  he  produced  the  flask,  and  pro- 
ceeded :  '  Yes,  I  beg  to  inform  the  House 
that  I  shall  treat  the  Speaker — respect- 
fully.' 

The  flask  dropped  into  his  pocket  and 
he  into  his  seat,  amid  cheers  from  the  gal- 
lery and  smiles  from  the  honorable  Speak- 
er's colleagues. 

After  the  organization  of  the  Legisla- 
ture the  question  of  reconstructing  the 
State  was  taken  up  and  disaissed  for  some 
time,  with  all  the  gravity  conceivable,  by 
the  Yankee  *  representatives '  from  the 
various  counties.  The  result  of  the  de- 
liberations was  that  the  State  was  led  back 
like  a  conquered  child  into  the  Union,  and 
a  committee  appohited  to  kick  Governor 
Brown  and  President  Davis  at  their  most 
accessible  point — which  committee  retired, 
and  soon  after  returned  and  reported  that 
they  were  animated  by  a  progressive 
spirit  but  that  the  articles  upon  which 
they  were  to  exercise  their  pedal  extremi 
ties  were  non  est. 

The  Legislature  adjourned  aft('r  the 
style  of  Governor  Brown's  Legislature  of 
the  previous  Friday — by  taking  a  square 


drink  and  a  handful  of  **  hognuts. 


»» 


Tableau  PolitioaL 

Li  a  letter  dated  from  Murfreesboro', 
N.  C,  January  twenty-second,  1862,  is  a 
description  of  a  tableau  given  there  for  the 
benefit  of  the  soldiers.  It  must  have  its 
place  among  the  political  olia  podrida  of 
the  war  of  the  rebellion  :- — 

We  should  not  do  justice  to  the  tableau 
unless  we  were  to  dencribe  the  first  scene. 
A  young  gentleman  representing  King 
Cotton,  sat  upon  a  throne  resembling  a 
bale  of  cotton.  Down  on  one  side  of  the 
throne  sat  a  representative  of  the  ebon 
race,  with  a  basket  of  cotton.  The  king 
held  a  cotton  doth  as  a  sceptre,  and  one 
of  his  feet  rested  on  a  globe.  Around 
him  stood  young  ladies  dressed  in  white, 
with  scarfs  of  red  and  white  looped  on  the 
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shoulder  with  blue.  On  their  heads  they 
wore  appropriate  crowus.  These  repre- 
sented the  Confederate  StaUiS ;  IViissouri 
and  Kentucky  were  guarded  by  armed 
soldiers. 

While  we  were  gazing  on  this  picture  a 
dark-haired  niaiden,  robed  in  biiick,  with 
brow  encircled  by  a  cypress-wreath,  and 
her  delicate  wrists  boimd  by  clankuig 
chains,  came  on  and  knelt  before  his  maj- 
esty. He  extended  his  sceptre,  and  she 
arose.  He  waved  his  wand  again,  and  an 
armed  soldier  appeared  with  a  scarf  and 
crown,  like  those  worn  by  her  sister 
States.  He  uncliained  tliis  gentle  girl  at 
the  bidding  of  his  monarch,  changed  her 
crown  of  moumuig  for  one  of  joy  and  lib- 
erty, mid  threw  the  Confederate  flag  across 
her, — niised  the  flag  over  her  and  led  her 
forward ;  then  Kentucky  advanced,  took  her 
by  the  hand,  and  led  her  into  the  ranks. 
Need  we  tell  you  who  this  maiden  of  sable 
garments  was  intended  to  represent  ?  We 
leave  that  to  be  understood.  If  your 
leaders  cannot  divine,  it  is  owing  to  our 
description,  and  not  to  the  scene.  The 
cei*emony  was  performed  in  pantomime. 
Tlie  representative  of  Virginia  had  in- 
scribed on  her  crown, '  Mater  Herorum  ;  * 
and  Nortli  Cai*olina  wore  on  her  brow  a 
white  crown,  on  which  was  the  word 
-Bethel.*  Both  of  these  States  were 
represented  by  their  own  daughters. 


President  Washington's  Summary  Dealing 
with  BebelUon. 

When  the  Whisky  Insurrection  broke 
out  in  the  eastern  counties  of  Pennsylva- 
nia in  1794,  Washington  said;  "If  tlie 
laws  are  to  be  so  trampled  upon  with  im- 
punity, and  a  mmority,  a  small  one  too,  is 
to  dictate  to  the  majority,  there  is  an  end 
put  at  one  stroke  to  republican  govem- 
ment" 

Washington  issued  his  proclamation  on 
the  7th  of  August,  1794,  declaring  that,  if 
tranquillity  were,  not  previously  restored, 
on  the  first  of  September  force  would  be 
employed  to  compel  submission  to  the 


laws.  On  the  same  day  he  made  a  reqm- 
sition  for  twelve  thousand  men,  aitcrward 
increased  to  fifleen  thousand.  He  ^ 
pointed  Governor  Lee,  of  Virginia,  to  the 
chief  command,  and  Lee  marched  with  the 
fifteen  thousand  men  in  two  divisions. 
;  This  great  military  array,  says  the  histo- 
rian, extinguished  at  once  the  kindling 
elements  of  a  civil  war  by  making  resist- 
ance desperate. 

Every  thing  that  Washington  said  and 
did  at  that  period  became  of  singular  in- 
terest to  those  who  lived  in  the  times  of 
the  great  Southern  Rebellion,  just  two 
generations  following.  In  writing  of  the 
soldiers  to  Governor  Lee  he  speaks  of 
^'the  enlightened  and  patriotic  zeal  for  the 
Constitution  and  the  laws,  which  had  led 
them  clieerfully  to  quit  their  families^ 
homes,  and  the  comforts  of  a  private  life, 
to  undertake  and  thus  far  to  perform,  a 
long  and  fatiguing  march,  and  to  encoun- 
ter and  endure  the  hardships  and  priva- 
tions of  a  military  life.  No  citizen  of  the 
United  States  can  ever  be  engaged  in  a 
servnce  more  imjjortant  to  their  country. 
It  is  nothing  less  than  to  consolidate  and 
preserve  the  blessings  of  that  revolution 
which  at  much  expense  of  blood  and  treas- 
ure, constituted  us  a  free  and  independent 
nation.** 

When  Ihe  disturbance  was  quelled,  he 
said:  ''It  has  afibrded  an  occasion  for  the 
people  of  this  coimtry  to  show  their  ab- 
hprrence  of  the  attempt  and  their  attach- 
ment to  the  Constitution  and  the  laws; 
for  I  believe  that  five  times  the  number 
of  militia  that  was  required  would  have 
come  fonvard,  if  it  had  been  necessary,  in 
support  of  them." 

Governor  Lee,  of  Virginia,  was  the 
"Light  Horse  Harry"  of  the  Revolution 
— ^pecidiarly  dear  to  Washington,  who  in 
youth  had  loved  Lee's  mother  before  her 
marriage.  He  was  also  the  father  of 
General  Robert  E.  Lee,  the  great  Con- 
federate chieftain  in  arms  against  tliat 
same  Constitution  and  those  laws.  Could 
General  Lee  doubt  where  Washington,. 
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had  he  heen  alive  in  1861,  would  have 
been  found  ?  Would  he  have  been  found 
standing  aide  by  side  with  the  Virginian 
Lee,  striking  deadly  blows  at  the  heart 
and  life  of  his  country  ? 


Same  old  Plaater's  Grotohet. 

To  Greneral  Mitchell  and  his  brave 
troops  belongs  the  distinguished  honor  of 
being  the  first  Federal  commander  to  pen- 
etrate to  the  great  Charleston  and  Mem- 
phis railroad,  and  the  first  to  break 
through  the  enemy's  line  of  defence,  ex- 
tending from  Chattanooga  to  Corinth.  A 
strong  Union  feeling  was  discovered  by 
the  Nationals  as  they  entered  the  State 
of  Alabama,  but  it  was  mingled  with  the 
usual  Southern  political  crotchet  of  State 
sovereignty,  and  the  duty  of  submission 
thereta  One  old  Gentleman,  a  planter, 
with  an  extensive  estate,  expressed  the 
views  of  the  majority  of  the  people  of 
Madison  county.     Said  he— 

^  It  seems  like  tearing  out  my  heart, 
to  give  up  the  old  Union,  but  when  Ala- 
bama voted  to  separate,  I  thought  it  my 

duty  to  sust^n  her." 

^  But,"    said    his    Union    interlocutor, 

"Alabama,  in  attempting  to  break  up  the 

nation,  did  what  she    had  no  right  to 

do." 

"Ah,"  responded  the  old  gentleman, 
"  passion  and  prejudice  blinded  our  eyes 
to  that  truth." 

^Are  you  then  willing,'  he  was  asked, 
"  to  see  the  authority  of  the  National  Gov- 
ernment restored  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  to  pray  from  this  time  forth 
that  an  her  people  may  be  willing  to  re- 
tnm  to  their  allegiance." 

This  final  answer  of  the  old  planter  in- 
dicated his  resolution  to  abide  by  the  ac- 
tion of  his  State,  whether  the  majority 
of  her  people  became  loyal  or  remained 
treasonable.  It  was  the  old  planter's  blind- 
ing and  blundering  crotchet,  as  it  was  of 
tlie  South  generally,  among  the  planters. 

8 


"Old  Zaok  **  and  his  8on-in-Law. 

When  the  usual  committee  was  ap- 
pointed by  Congress  to  wait  upon  General 
Taylor,  the  President-elect,  and  announce 
to  him  his  election  by  the  people  as  Chief 
Magistrate,  an  incident  occurred  which  the 
events  of  1861  served  strongly  to  recall 
in  the  minds  of  those  who  were  knowing 
to  it. 

It  was  doubtless  with  a  courteous  intent 
that  those  who  moved  the  springs  in  this 
little  matter  induced  Congress  to  appoint 
as  chairman  of  that  comtnittee  Jefferson 
Davis,  —  his  previous  domestic  relations 
with  General  Taylor  suggesting  him  as 
an  acceptable  medium;  though,  had  the 
public  been  as  well  informed  as  the  pri- 
vate mind,  such  a  choice  would  have  been 
the  last  adopted.  The  duty  in  question 
is,  of  course,  only  a  form,  to  be  fulfilled 
with  the  gravity  and  the  grace  adapted  to 
the  occasion,  but  calling  for  no  display  of 
rhetoric,  and  no  assumption  of  official  dig- 
nity ;  it  is  simply  a  constitutional  observ- 
ance, whereby  the  representatives  of  the 
nation  testify  to  the  result  of  tlie  ballot, 
and  state  the  same  to  the  successful  can- 
didate. 

General  Taylor's  want  of  oratorical  ac- 
complishments, his  aversion  to  display,  his 
modest  demeanor,  and  his  conscientious- 
ness, were  known  as  well  as  his  bravery 
and  patriotism,  and  would  have  been  deli- 
cately respected  by  a  thorough  gentleman 
in  the  discharge  of  this  simple  duty,  which 
needed  for  its  performance  only  quiet 
courtesy  and  respectful  consideration. 

Instead  thereof,  Jefierson  Davis,  enter- 
ing the  hotel  parlor,  where  General  Tay- 
lor was  seated,  with  the  aspect  of  a  quiet, 
honest  old  fi^irmer,  threw  back  his  shoul- 
ders, turned  out  his  right  foot,  and  with 
predsely  the  air  of  a  complacent  sopho- 
more, began  a  loud  harangue  about  the 
*'  highest  ofilce  in  the  gifl  of  a  free  people  " 
the  ^*  responsibility  of  an  oath,"  and  other 
rhetorical  platitudes ; — the  needless  pitch 
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of  liis  yoico  aod  dogmatism  of  lus  emphti- 
sis,  the  complacency  and  elaboration  of 
his  manner  and  assumption  of  his  tone, 
iu  connection  with  the  meeic  attitude  and 


the  spot,  (Old  stmtding  for  Beveral  mitiiifjf 
apparently  fixed  to  the  place,  hastily  tunied 
and  left  the  chamber,  exclaiming  that  he 
could  stand  it  no  longer,  for  he  "felt  his 


depreaitory  air  of  his  auditor,  made  the  Fourth  of  July  rising  too  fast."  Wonld 
tableau  resemble  a  prosecutor  and  prisoner  that  all  whose  names  are  finnillBr  with  the 
at  the  bar.    The  diiTerence  of  age  and  the  e 


scenes  enacted  in  that  Chamber  iu  1861, 
had  been  susceptible  to  the  spell  of  that 
same  great  name. 


^nbiMains  and  Bylnc  for  tha  Troth  In  liB«- 

About  fitly  miles  irom  Natchez  MlaH^ 
Btppi  lived  an  unflmchmg  Union  man. 
Dunng  the  var  his  residence  ^as  ap- 
proached by  Hii  armed  gang  of  guerillas, 


former  relations  of  the  parties,  (Davis 
hanng  by  a  runaway  match  married  Gen- 
eral Taylor's  daughter,  who  died  a  few 
months  al^er,)  and  the  «tt«r  novelty  of 
the  good  old  man's  position,  made  the 
scene  to  say  the  least,  a  flagrant  violation 
of  good  taste  not  lees  than  good  feelmg 

It  was  one  of  those  unconscious  and 
therefore  authentic  revelations  of  cbarac 
ter  which  re^eal  s 
man  s  di3po<t]tion  and 
temper  better  than  a 
biography  Though 
ostensibly  doing  him 
honor  the  speaker 
seemed  to  half  defy 
the  gray  haired  «oI 
dier  whose  eyes  were 
cast  down  and  whose 
hands  vert  listlessly 
folded — to  challenge 
as  )t  were,  wilh  his 
fluent  ?elf-confldence 
the  uneloquent  but 
intrepid  man  of  ac- 
tion, and  ungracious- 
ly make  him  fwl  how  alien  to  his  habits  who  eoon  puccccdcd  in  peouring  him  as  a 
and  capacity  was  the  arena  to  which  pop-  j  prisoner,  and  lold  him.  that  if  he  did  not 
ulai  enthusiasm  had  elevated  him  I  immediatfly  and  in  their  presence,  recwrt 

• his  former  sentiments,  and  take  an  oath 

Ha«k  of  WkahlnstoD'B  iTams.  that   he  never  by  word  or  deed  wouh] 

Willie  the  disunion  Senate  of  Maryland  !  again  favor  the  principles  that  he  had 
were  in  session  in  the  State  House  at '  formerly  all  along  adherwl  to,  his  fate 
Annapolis,  in  1861,  a  number  of  soldiers  would  be  instant  death.  His  reply  was: 
entered  the  ante-room  and  inquired  if  the  I  "In  the  sight  of  God  mid  man,  I  am 
Senate  Chamber  was  not  the  place  where  clear  of  the  crime  of  treason  to  so  glorious 
General  Washington  once  stood?  An  |  a  nation  a^  this  was  till  your  widced  and 
employee  of  the  house  answered  that  it  1  selfish  designs  liave  caused  it  to  be  what  it 
was,  and  showed  one  of  them  as  near  as ,  is;  and  while  I  draw  the  breath  of  life, 
he  could  the  very  spot  where  Washington  '  I  intend  never  to  give  my  children  cause 
«tood  when  he  resigned  his  commission,  i  to  brand  me  as  a  traitor." 
The   young  man   reverently  approached  |      They  then  replied  that  they  had  a  lonp 


it,«4pS^ 


WUneoiliig  ud  D^ng  tat  tb 


PATRIOTIC,  POLITICAL,   CIVIL,  JUDICIAL,  ETC. 


121 


tiine  nad  him  under  their  Rpecial  notice, 
and  that  the  words  he  hud  now  uttered 
fixed  their  determination  to  make  an  ex- 
ample of  him,  in  order  that  hia  doom  might 
verve  as  a  warning  to  others.  Whereupon 
Ihej  immediatel;  killed  him,  in  spite  of 
tlie  enireaties,  the  agony  and  utter  despair 
of  hU  grief'Strieken  wife,  and  in  the  pres- 
ence of  herself  iwd  children. 

Turning  to  lh«  widow,  they  gave  her 
Um  day:*  to  get  inside  of  the  Yankee  lines, 
and  if  fhe  failed  to  do  so,  she  would  share 
the  fate  of  her  husband, — after  which  they 
rode  away,  leHTing  her  to  her  gloomy  fore- 
bodings and  lonely  wretchcdnesiii.  The 
crle^  and  Kibs  of  her  fktherleas  children 
fell  in  doleful  accents  upon  her  ear,  which 
added,  of  course,  still  more  to  her  wretched 
state.  The  sense  of  duty  that  she  was 
DOW  under  to  her  children,  together  with 
the  fortitude  that  woman  is  not  unfre- 
qaently  known  to  exhibit  in  extreme  cases 
of  peril,  nerved  her  to  the  task  of  cou- 
Figning  her  husband  to  his  blood- wet  grave. 
And  then,  remembering  the  words  of  hia 
murderen,  their  parting  threat  also  to  her 
eelC  she  pn>cured  an  ox  team,  aitd  alter  a 
trip  of  a  few  weary  days,  such  as  may 
easily  be  imagined,  she  arrived  in  Natchez, 
where  she  sold  her  oxen,  and  by  the  assist- 
ance rf  the  Government  procured  trans- 
portatian  to  her  kindred  in  Indiana. 

Unloa  Bbn  fWb  In  SonOi  OoKdlna  la  Jaok. 

What  a  icene  it  would  have  been, — 
Mid  Edwa^i  Everett  in  one  of  hts  speeches 
befcHV  the  dtizens  of  Boston  in  the  autumn 
d  1S^4,^—U>  witness  the  flash  of  President 
Jackrwi's  eye  and  to  hear  the  thunder  of 
hu  voice,  when  he  heard  of  the  attack  on 
Sumter.  What  that  scene  woutd  have 
been,  the  fallowing  anecdote  of  'Old  Hick- 
017,'  Bd  related  by  Mr.  Everett,  will  pretty 
UHyshow:  When  the  nulliflcatlbn  phren- 
zj  was  at  its  height  in  South  Carolina,  the 
Union  men  in  QiarleBton  sent  a  deputation 
to  Washington,  to  inform  the  President 
that  tb^  were  daily  threatened  with  an 


outbreak,  and  did  not  consider  their  lives 
Mife.  Scarcely  waiting  to  hear  the  words 
uttered,  the  General  sprung  to  his  feet, 
and  with  a  voice  and  a  look  of  almost 
superhuman  energy,  exclaimed. 


Bdnrd  EnRtl. 

"The  lives  of  Union  men  not  safe,  while 
Andrew  Jackson  is  President!  Go  back 
to  Charleston,  and  tell  the  nulliflcrs  that 
if  a  hair  on  the  Iieiul  of  a  Union  man  is 
harmed,  that  moment  I  order  General 
Coflee  to  march  on  Carolina  with  fifty 
thousand  Tennessee  volunteers,  and  if  that 
does  not  settle  Ihe  business,  tell  them  (he 
added  with  an  attestation  that  need  not  be 
repeated)  that  I  will  take  the  field  myself 
with  filly  thousand  more." 


Porglnf  tlia  PraireivBook. 
The  venerable  Judge  Pettigru,  for  four 
score  years  one  of  South  Catvilina's  noblest 
names,  continued,  to  the  day  of  his  death, 
to  bear  witness  lo  the  value  of  the  Union 
against  the  traitors  who  surrounded  him. 
He  had  no  faith  in  the  practicability  of 
their  measures,  and  predicted  from  them 
the  worst  results  to  the  State  and  the 
country.  One  day,  while  attending  church, 
where,  by  his  presence,  he  for  so  many 
years  showed  that  the  character  of  a  states- 
man was  most  complete  when  religion  gave 
it  grace  and  solidity,  he  found  that  the  ser- 
vices were  pui^ed  (by  nullification)  of  the 
usual  prayer  for  the  President  of  the  Uni- 
ted  States.     The   stem  old  patriot  rose 
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from  his  seat  and  left  the  churchy  thus  giv- 
ing a  silent  but  most  pointed  rebuke  to 
treason  in  itd  most  rampant  locality. 


General  Paine's  ConTersatlon  with  Uie  Wifb 
of  a  Seoeeeioniflt. 

Greneral  Paine,  with  fifteen  hundred 
men,  occupied  the  town  of  Mansfield,  Ken- 
tucky, to  the  great  delight  of  its  loyal  citi- 
zens/ It  is  a  place  situated  twenty-eight 
miles  from  Paducah,  containing  one  thou- 
sand inhabitants  and  many  fine  residences 
and  public  buildings.  Soon  after  taking 
possession.  General  Paine  and  his  staff 
went  to  make  a  call  upon  Mr.  John  Eaker, 
an  old  resident  of  the  town,  and  one  of 
the  wealthiest  rebels  in  it.  They  all 
walked  into  the  parlor  and  took  seats, 
when  the  Greneral  turning  to  Colonel  Mc- 
Chesney,  said : — 

"  Colonel,  you  will  occupy  this  room  as 
your  head-quarters,  allowing  Mrs.  Eaker 
and  family  the  privilege  of  remaining  in 
the  house  ten  days,  when  she,  her  family 
and  husband,  if  he  can  be  found,  will  re- 
l>ort  to  me  at  Paducah,  and  I  will  ftimish 
them  transportation  to  New  Orleans,  and 
thence  to  Central  America,  where  they 
will  live  hereafter." 

"  Madam,  Mr.  Eaker  has  been  pur  ene- 
my ;  he  has  done  all  that  he  could  to  de- 
stroy the  Government  of  the  United  States 
— that  Government  which  has  raised  him 
in  the  lap  of  luxury,  giving  him  slaves, 
rich  crops,  tobacco  warehouses — all  that 
his  heart  could  desire,  and  did  he,  could 
he,  think  that  he  could  raise  his  two  sons 
tuid  send  them  out  to  murder  that  Grov- 
cniment,  and  yet  go  unpunished  ?  Is  it 
possible  that  he  could  have  been  so  insane  ? 
Now,  madam,  I  want  you  to  send  your 
Imsband  word  to  report  himself  to  me  im- 
mediately, and  I  will  spare  his  life  and  let 
him  go  with  you  ?  " 

"  General,  won't  yon  write  to  him  ?  " 

**  No,  madam,  I  have  no  correspondence 
with  rebels,  except  at  the  cannon's  mouth. 
You  put  your  boy  on  a  horse  and  send  him 
to  him  to-day,  and  tell  him  that  he  is  to 


pay  Major  Bartling,  Provost-Marshal  at 
Paducah,  the  sum  of  ten  thousand  dollars, 
which  is  the  fine  I  have  levied  upon  him. 
This  money,  madam,  is  to  go  to  make  up 
a  fund  that  I  am  raising  fit)m  you  rebels, 
from  which  to  pay  something  toward  the 
support  of  the  widows  and  orphans  jour 
husband  has  made.  Five  thousand  of  it 
vAW  be  paid  to  the  widow  Happy.  You 
know,  madam,  how  the  old  man  was  led 
out  in  the  fit)nt  yard,  across  the  street 
there,  and  shot  dead!  not  for  having 
wronged  any  human  being — no,  not  for 
this, — but  because,  and  only  because,  he 
was  unconditionally  true  to  his  Grovem- 
ment  Oh !  madam,  it  makes  the  blood 
boil  to  think  of  these  things.'* 

"  Greneral,  I  have  a  very  sick  child  in 
the  other  room,  and  don't  think  I  can  pos- 
sibly move  with  it.-  Won't  you  let  me 
visit  my  friends,  five  miles  above  Paducah  ? 
I  have  a  daughter  living  there." 

^*  No,  madam,  I  cannot ;  think  of  the 
four  thousand  widows  in  Illinois — ^think  of 
their  little  orphan  children  coming  to  me 
for  help  and  protection !  You  must  go 
with  your  husband.  God  and  nature  have 
ordained  that  woman  links  her  &te  with 
her  husband,  for  weal  or  woe.  You  have 
shared  his  prosperity,  you  have  sympa- 
thized with  him  in  his  rebellion,  and  now 
you  must  abide  with  him  in  his  exile.  I 
am  sorry  to  say  these  things,  to  you,  mad- 
am, but  the  outraged  law  must  be  avenge 
ed.  How  can  you  expect  to  live  in  a 
country  you  have  robbed  and  murdered 
as  you  have  this?  Did  you  think  that 
the  hand  of  justice  would  never  reach  you  ? 
Madam,  you  will  pack  your  trunks,  take 
all  your  silver  plate,  and  your  linen,  bed- 
clothes, all  your  ready  money,  (except  the 
ten  thousand  dollars  which  I  fine  you,)  but 
your  heavy  goods,  such  as  tliat  elegant 
bedstead,  and  this  sofa,  you  cannot  take ; 
it  would  cost  too  much  to  freight  them. 
All  your  lands  and  tobacco  will  go  to  the' 
United  States,  and  this  will  be  the  end  of 
John  Eaker,  his  estate  and  &mily,  in  the 
United  States ;  and  you  will  not  go  alone, 
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inadam,  one  hundred  fiunilies  from  Graves  |  colonial  state.  Calhoun  said,  ^  Yes,  pretty 
county  will  go  with  you — these  rebels  who  much ;  but  it  would  be  forced  upon  them." 
cannot  live  under  our  Government  must  Mr.  Adams  inquired  whether  he  thought 
go  out  of  it.  And,  madam,  for  every  day  if,  by  the  effect  of  -this  alliance,  the  popu- 
your  husband  revises  to  report  to  me  after  |  lation  of  the  North  should  be  cut  off  from 
to-day,  I  shall  increase  his  fine  five  him-  its  natural  outlet  upon  the  ocean,  it  would 
dred  dollars."  fall  back  upon  its  rocks,  bound  hand  and 

Then  turning  to  Golonel  McChesney,  the  '  foot,  to  starve ;  or  whether  it  would  retain 


General  said : 

"  Colonel,  I  want  you  to  act  as  com- 
mander of  this  post.  You  must  levy  on 
as  many  men,  white  or  black  (not  soldiers) 
as  you  may  need,  first  to  sink  a  well  that 
shall  supply  all  your  wants ;  then  repair 
this  railroad,  so  that  trains  can  run  regu- 
larly to  Paducah ;  after  that,  you  will  send 
your  cavalry  out  with  instructions  to  rebel 
farmers  who  have  been  raising  crops  to 
feed  the  southern  army,  to  bring  all  their 
liny,  com  and  oats,  and  fat  cattle  in  here, 
and  send  to  Paducah  all  the  grain  and 
provisions  you  collect,  so  that  I  can  oper- 
ate my  whole  district  free  of  cost  to  the 
Government.  For  I  tell  you,  Sir,  these 
rebels  must  pay  the  cost  of  this  war,  pay 
five  hundred  dollars  for  every  widow  they 
make  or  cause  to  be  made,  support  and 
educate  the  orphan  children  of  our  soldiers, 


its  power  of  locomotion  to  move  South- 
ward by  land. 

Mr.  Calhoun  replied  that  in  the  latter 
event  it  would  be  necessary  for  the  South 
to  make  their  communities  all  military. 

Mr.  Adams  pressed  the  conversation  no 
farther,  but  remarised,  ^  K  the  dissolution 
of  the  Union  should  result  from  the  slave 
question,  it  is  as  obvious  as  anything  that 
can  be  foreseen  of  futurity  that  it  must 
shortly  afterward  be  followed  by  a  univer- 
sal emancipation  of  the  slaves.  A  more 
remote,  but  perhaps  not  less  certain  con- 
sequence would  be  the  extirpation  of  the 
African  race  on  this  C9ntinent  by  the  grad- 
ually bleaching  process  of  intermixture, 
where  the  white  is  already  so  predominant, 
and  by  the  destructive  process  of  emanci- 
pation, which,  like  all  great  religious 
and  political  reformations,  is  terrible  in  its 


and  finally  go  to  Central  America,  South ;  means,  though  happy  and  glorious  in  its 
America,  or  the  jungles  of  Africa,  to  eat  end." 
the  apple  of  their  discontent,  and  die  de- 
pised  of  men.'' 

*"  Good  morning,  madam." 

^  Good  morning,  sir." 


John  Qolnoy  Artaimi  Foretelling  Uie  Fatore 

to  Calhoun. 


Hard-Up  for  a  Blaokamith. 
On  the  4th  of  March,  1864,  the  citizens 
of  Fort  Smith,  Arkansas,  raised  a  palmet- 
to flag  in  town,  and  one  of  the  soldiers, 
private  Bates,  company  E,  First  cavalry, 
went  out  and  climbed  up  the  tree  upon 
which  the  flag  was  suspended,  took  it  down, 
On^  day,  during  the  debate  upon  the '  and  brought  it  into  the  garrison.     Captain 
Missouri  bill  in  Congress,  Mr.  Calhoun,  Sturgiss  ordered  him  to  take  it  and  put  it 


the  great  South  Carolina  leader,  remarked 
to  John  Quincy  Adams  that  he  did  not 
think  the  slave  question,  then  pending  in 
the  nation's  councils,  would  produce  a  dis- 
wlution  of  the  Union ;  but  if  it  should,  the 
South  would,  from  necessity,  be  compelled 
to  form  an  alliance,  offensive  and  defensive, 
with  Great  Britain.  Mr.  Adams  asked  if 
that  would  not  be  returning  to  the  old 


back  where  he  got  it  He  said  he  never 
would  The  Captain  ordered  him  to  the 
guard  house,  and  in  going  he  tore  the  flag 
in  pieces.  He  was  then  ordered  to  be 
put  in  irons,  and  was  sent  to  the  black- 
smith shop  for  that  purpose ;  but  the  smith, 
a  citizen,  refused  to  put  them  on,  and  he 
was  discharged  in  consequence.  D  com- 
pany, First  cavalry,  fiirrier,  was  then  order- 
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ed  to  put  them  on,  and  he  revised,  and !  as  the  successGr  of  the  late  Commaiider^ 
was  also  sent  to  the  guard-house.     £  com-  in-chief. 


pany,  First  cavalry,  farrier,  then  put  them 


The  President,  accompanied  by  every 


on.    The  soldiery  gave  three  shouts  for  member  of  the  cabinet,  now  visited  Gen- 


Bates,  and  for  the  blacksmiths  who  refused 
to  put  the  irons  on. 


Beadinir  tliA  Amnesty  Proclamation  at 

(*n«Ma.«M«>«     V^«#««4>  ft 


When  Sherman's  men  were  climbing 
the  sides  of  "  Buzzard's  Roost,**  in  their 
gallant  and  successful  movement  at  that 
point,  the  rebels  attempted  to  resist  the 
advance  by  rolling  down  heavy  stones  veterwi  said: 
from  the  difls  and  rocky  sides  of  the 
mountain.  The  following  story  is  told  of 
the  occasion,  on  the  authority  of  a  staff 
officer : 

A  corporal  of  the  Sixty-fourth  Illinois 


eral  Scott  at  his  own  residenoe,  and  read 
to  him  the  order  of  retiracy,  accompanied 
with  highly  eulog&tic  expressions  of  the 
national  gratitude  for  his  brilliant  services 
in  times  past,  and  regret  at  the  necessity 
of  officially  parting  with  him.  The  aged 
General  stood  up,  and  with  him  rose  the 
President  and  the  members  of  the  cabinet. 
Deeply  affected  by  the  oocasioD,  the  old 


"  President,  this  hour  overwhelms  me. 
It  oveq)ays  all  services  I  have  attempted 
to  render  to  my  country.  If  I  had  any 
claims  before,  they  are  all  obliterated  by 
this  expression  of  approval  by  the  Preei- 


halloed  to  the  rebels,  and  told  them  if  they ;  jj^nt,  with  the  remaining  support  of  his 
would  stop  firing  stones  he  would  read  cabinet.  I  know  the  President  and  lus 
to  them  the  President's  Proclamaticm.  j  cabinet  well.  I  know  tliat  the  country 
The  offer  was  at  ^t  received  with  deri- 1  has  placed  its  interc^sts  in  this  trymg  crisis 
sive  yells,  but  they  soon  became  quiet,  |  in  safe  keeping.  Tlieir  counsels  are  wise : 
and  the  corporal  then  read  to  them  the  jjieir  labors  are  as  untiring  as  they  are 
Amnesty  Proclamation.  When  he  came  loyal,  and  their  coui-se  is  ihe  right  one.'* 
to  some  part  they  did  not  approve,  they  j^f^^j,  ^hese  few  words,  overcome  by 
would  set  up  a  fiendish  yell,  as  if  in  defi-  emotion,  and  tottering  from  the  effects  of 
ance,  and  then  sent  down  an  installment  of  rounds  and  infirmities,  the  old  hero  sat 
rocks  by  way  of  interlude.     But  the  cor-  ^Qy^^ 

poral  kept  on  in  spite  of  such  micivil  de-  xhe  President  and  each  member  of  his 
monstrations,  and  finished  the  document,  cabinet  now  bade  farewell  to  the  General 
when  there  was  another  outburst  of  yells,  and  retired, 
mingled  with  laughter,  and  the  old  busi- 
ness of  tumbling  down  the  rocks  and  firing 
was  again  resumed.  That  corporal  de- 
served an  appointment  as  President  Lin- 
coln's Secretary-at-large. 


OAoial  FareweU  to  Oeneral  Soott. 
An  event  of  profound  interest  to  the 
country  occurred  Oct.  31st,  1861,  namely, 
the  resignation  of  Lieutenant-General 
Scott,  the  veteran  commander-in-chief.  This 
was  owing  to  his  advanced  years  and  va- 
rious bodily  infirmities.  The  request,  on 
such  grounds,  could  not,  of  course,  but  be 
complied  with,  and  Greneral  McClellan  was 
at  once  notified  that  he  had  been  selected 


FreacAilnir  the  Sword— and  JJahig  It. 

The  following  telegraphic  correspon- 
dence passed  between  a  mother  in  Balti- 
more, and  her  son,  the  pastor  of  a  church 
in  Boston: 

Baltimore,  April  17th. 
My  Dear  Son  :  Your  remarks  of  last 
Sabbath  were  telegraphed  to  Baltimore, 
and  published  in  an  extra.  Has  God  sent 
you  to  preach  the  sword  or  to  preach 
Christ?     Your  Mother. 

BosTOX,  April  22d. 
Mt  Dear  Mother  :    ^  God  has  sent** 
me  not  only  ^  to  preach  the  sword,^  but  to 
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L'SE  IT.     When  this  Govenunent  tmnblett, 
kwk  uaong&X  the  niius  for  your      Son. 

The  fiillowiitg  look  place  at »  flag  pra- 
KQtatiua  in  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland, 
tUy  1, 18C3.  The  flag  was  presented  to 
the  Fifteenth  Indiana  Volunteeia  (on  be- 
half of  the  jrouiig  ladies  of  Hadcall,  Indi- 
ana,) by  the  chaplain,  and  received  for  the 
regiment  by  General  Wagner.  The  regi- 
ment was  in  line,  and  the  reet  of  the  hri- 
gade  assembled  to  witness  the  ceremony. 
The  General,  in  the  course  of  his  speech, 
said: 

"Tell  the  young  ladies  of  Hascall  that 
wba  the  war  is  over  their  then  aancdfled 
gifl  shall  be  returned  to  them,  unless  torn 
to  shreda  by  the  enemy's  bullets." 

"An' thin  we'll  take 'em  back  the  pole!" 
cried  an  Irishman  in  the  regiment. 

The  brigade,  officers  and  men,  created 
a  breach  of  disdpUne  by  laughing  immod- 
erately, and  Fat  received  a  puss  to  go  to 
town  next  day. 


Brownloir  Vntm  th«  **  Dlreot"  Bouta  to 
HeU. 
Parson  Browulow,  at  that  time  editor 
of  the  KnoxviUe  (Tenn..)  Whig,  was  re- 
quested by  General  Pillow,  in  the  early 
part  of  the  secession  movement,  to  act  as 
diapUin  for  that  Gleneral's  bngade  in  the 
rebel  serrice.  The  Parson  repUed  in  his 
usual  scathing  and  trenchant  rhetoric,  as 
fellows:  "Sir — I  have  just  received  your 
message  through  Mr.  Sale,  requestiug 
to  sene  as  chaplain  to  your  brigade 
the  southern  army :  and  in  the  spirit  of 
kindness  in  which  this  request  b  made, 
but  in  all  candor  I  return  for  an  answer, 
that  when  I  shall  have  made  up  my  mind 
to  go  to  hell,  I  will  cut  my  throat  and  go 
dirtct.  and  not  travel  round  by  way  of  the 
Sontbem  Confederacy." 

Jjadatattv*  Soon*  for  •  Palntar. 
The  secret  schemes  of  seoesMon  under- 
taken by  certtuu  members  of  the  Ken- 
toslty  Ic^Iature  gave  great  impetus,  at 


one  time,  to  the  rebel  movements  in  that 
State,  especially  as  it  was  known  that 
J<Jm  C  Breckinridge,  one  of  the  political 
idols  of  the  Kentucklans,  would,  under 
certain  circumstances,  be  found  on  the 
conspirators'  side.  During  the  session  of 
that  body,  there  appeared  one  day  in  the 
Legislative  Hall,  a  patriarchal  old  fanner 
from  a  neighboring  county, — one  of  that 
kind  for  whom  Kentucky  has  an  instinct- 
ive veneratiou, — who  uncovered  his  snowy 


locks  and  sat  down.  At  the  flrst  lull  in 
the  debate,  he  rose  slowly  and  said  he 
had  a  word  to  say,  but  was  aware  it  was 
out  of  order  for  hinv  to  speak  before  the 
legblature  while  in  session.  Uis  dignified 
and  venerable  appearance  arrested  atten- 
tion, and  "Go  on ! "  "Go  on ! "  from  sev- 
eral voices,  seemed  to  keep  him  on  his 
feet  Again  expressmg  his  difRdence 
at  speaking  out  of  propriety — "Hear! 
hear! "  resounded  generally  over  the  room. 
The  members'  curiosity  as  well  as  respect 
for  the  appearance  and  manner  of  the 
man,  was  up,  and  a  silence  followed  the 
"Hear!  hear!"  when  the  old  hero  de- 
Uvered  the  following  eloquent  but  tacouic 
speech: 

"Gentlemen;  I  am  delegated  by  my 
county  to  inform  you,  that  if  you  hold  a 
secret  session  here,  as  yon  threaten  to  do, 
not  one  stone  of  this  capital  will  rest  upon 
another  twenty-four   hours   after — good 
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day,"  and  he  left.     Alas !  that  those  words '  and  took  possessioD  of  the  depot  and  can. 

were  derided,  as  they  were,  by  that  baud  He  inquired  of  the  bystanders  where  the 

of  misguided  men,  and  that  Breckinridge,  engineers  were  to  be  found.     "Theregoes 

volunlarily  falling  troni  his  high  estate,  one,"  a  man  replied.     Colonel  Kinatpan 

should  at  last  Rod  himself  an  outlawed  fu>  hailed  him,  and  he  approached.     A  con- 

gitive  on  a  foreign  shore.  versation  ensued,   which    showed   eoiik> 

• thing  of  the  quality  of  the  more  demon- 

&e(a«e  Poabody  BwniiH*tlii»  th«  Babel  strative  secesh. 


Mr.  Dudley  Mann,  one  of  the  repre- 
sentatives of  the  rebel  cause  in  England, 
waited  in  behalf  of  that  cause  on  our 
conntryman  Peabody,  who  happens  to 
bold  some  $300,000  of  repudiated  Missis- 
sippi Bond-^,  on  which  there  is  due  more 
than  $600,000  of  interest.  Mr.  Mann 
was  very  magnificent  and  grandiloquent, 
but  withal,  prosy ;  and  Peabody,  suffering 
from  gout  and  Mississippi  Repudiation, 
lost  his  t«mper.  Shaking  liis  clenched 
fist  at  the  rebel,  he  said,  emphatically: 
"  If  I  were  to  go  on  'Change  and  hunt  up 
the  su&ring  and  starved  widows  and  or- 
phans who  have  been  ruined  by  your  infa- 
mous repudiation  of  honest  debts,  and 
proclaim  that  you  are  here  to  borrow  more 
of  our  gold  and  silver  to  be  again  paid  by 
repudiation,  (as  I  believe  it  is  my  duty  to 
do,)  you  would  inevitably  be  mobbed,  and 
find  it  difficult  to  escape  with  your  life. 
Good  morning,  Sir." 


Btatlii«  tlia  Ez&ot  Altanifttlv*. 
The  active  operations  of  General  But- 
ler's army  in  Louisiana  were  confined,  at 
first,  to  sudden  incursions  into  the  enemy's 
country,  either  for  the  purpose  of  rescu- 
ing Union  men,  who  were  threatened  by 
their  neighbors  with  destruction,  or  of 
breaking  up  camps  and  roving  gangs  of 
guerillas.  The  guerillas  were  numerous, 
enterprising,  and  wholly  devoid  of  every 
kind  of  scruple.  The  first  dash  by  the 
Federals  into  the  inhabited  country  was 
tmide  by  Colonel  Kinsman,  who  went  fifly 
miles  or  more  up  the  Opelousaa  railroad 
to  bring  away  the  families  of  some  Union 
men  who  had  fled  to  the  city,  asking  pro- 
tectioa.    He  crossed  the  river  to  Algiers, 


"Are  you  an  engineer?"  asked  CtJonel 
Kinsman. 

"Yes." 

"  Do  you  run  on  this  road  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  How  long  have  you  been  on  this 
road?"  . 

"  Six  years." 

"  I  want  you  to  run  a  train  of  cars  for 

"  I  won't  run  a  train  for  any  d —  Xan- 
kee." 

"  Yes  you  will." 

"  No  I  won't." 

"You  will,  and  without  the  slightest 
accident  too." 

"  m  die  first." 

"  Precisely.  You  have  Hated  the  txad 
a&emalive.  The  first  tlung  that  goes 
wrong,  you're  a  dead  man.  So  march 
along  with  us." 

The  man  obeyed.  Upon  getting  out  of 
bearing   of  his   townsmen,  ha  appeared 
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more  pliaut,  aud  the  coaTereatiou  was  re- 
ramed. 

"  What  b  your  name?  " 

"  Pierce." 

"  Pierce  ?  Why  that  is  a  Yankee  name. 
Where  were  you  bom?" 

"  In  Boston." 

"Are  you  married  ?  " 

"  Yea." 

"  Where  was  your  wife  bom  ?  " 

"At  East  Cambridge." 

"How  long  have  you  been  at  the 
South?" 

"Aboat  six  years." 

"And  you  are  the  man  who  would'nt 
run  a  train  for  a  '  —  Yankee.'  You 
are,  indeed,  a  '  —  Yankee.'  Gio  home. 
And  see  that  you  are  promptly  on  hand 
to>momw  morning."  . 

He  was  promptly  on  hand  in  l]ie  morn- 
ing, ready  to  ma  the  train  Tor  his  con- 
demned oountrymen.  But  as  competent 
engineers  were  found  among  the  troopa,  it 
was  thought  best  not  to  risk  the  success 
of  the  expedition  by  trusting  the  renegade, 
and  the  objects  of  the  party  were  accom- 
plished without  his  aid. 


somewhat.  Lying  at  apparent  ease  in  his 
bed,  but  with  the  marks  of  Avnth  upon 
his  pale  countenance,  Mrs.  Douglas,  who 
sat,  soothing  him  gently,  by  his  bedside, 
painfully  aware  that  the  dreaiiful  moment 
of  final  separation  was  approaching,  asked 
him  what  message  he  wished  to  send  to 
his  sons,  Bobert  and  Stephen,  who  were 
then  students  at  Georgetown.  He  an- 
swered not  at  first,  and  she  tenderly  re- 
peated the  question.  He  then  replied 
with  a  full  voice,  and  emphatic  tone — 

"  Tell  them  to  obey  the  laws,  and  sup- 
port the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States." 


For  a  considerable  time  prerions  to  his 
4eath,  iSenator  Douglas  was  in  a  semi- 


Dsath  Prefaned  to  tha  Southan  Oatb. 

John  Beman,  a  watchman  on  board  one 
of  the  Western  steamers,  was  deliberately 
hung  at  Mound  City  for  his  patriotic  fidel- 
ity to  the  flag  of  his  adopted  country.  He 
was  a  native  of  Norway,  came  lo  this 
country  more  than  fifty  years  ago,  and 
lived  in  Boston,  where  his  children  still 
reside.  He  was  first  examined  by  a 
"  committee,"  was  proven  to  have  said 
that  he  hoped  Lincoln  would  come  down 
the  river  and  take  every  thinp ;  that  he 
would  die  rather  than  live  in  the  South- 
em  States,  and  much  more  of  the  tiame 
sort.  The  oonumttee  proposed  to  forgive 
him  if  he  would  take  en  oath  to  support 
tlie  Southern  States.  He  indiinianlly  re- 
pelled the  proposition,  and  said  he  would 
die  flist.  Finding  tliat  he  was  determined, 
beyond  aU  appeals,  they  threw  a  rope 
over  the  limb  of  a  tree,  and,  stringing  the 
venerable  patriot  up  twenty-five  feet,  they 
left  him  to  a  halter's  doom. 

Nature  In  Coandl  upon  tha  Union. 
The  Bev.  Bishop  Ames,  of  the  Metho- 
dist Episcopal  Chureh,  while  preaching  in 
his  usual   fervid   manner   at  a  Western 
camp-meeting,  remarked  that  there  had 
been  one   grand   Union  Convention,  the 
proceedings  of  which  had  not  been  report- 
ed by  telegraph.     Said  the  eloquent  Bish- 
8  eondition ;  bnt  on  the  morning  op :  "  It  was  held  amid  the  fa-^tnesses  of 
of  tbat  event  his  mind  and  energies  rallied  the  everlasting  hills.     The  Rocky  Moun- 
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tjiins  presided,  the  mighty  Mississippi 
iiuulo  Uie  motion,  the  Alleghany  Moun- 
tains seconded  it,  and  every  mountain  and 
hill,  and  river  and  valley,  in  this  vast 
country,  sent  up  a  unanimous  voice — Re- 
solved, That  we  are  one  and  inseparable, 
and  what  God  hath  joined  together,  no 
man  shall  put  asunder/* 


"Nothincr  acin  the  Old  Flaff.'* 
After  the  battle  of  Fort  Donelson,  one 
of  the  rebel  prisoners  was  asked  if  he  was 
not  ashamed  to  iight  against  the  Union, 
and  the  Government  which  had  done  so 
much  for  them.  lie  replied,  "I  never 
fought  agin  the  Union,  and  1  never  will." 
**  What  then  were  you  doing  at  Fort  Don- 
elson?" "I  hugged  the  ground  closer 
nor  ever  I  did  before  in  my  life."  "  Yes," 
pei»ped  up  a  little  shrill  voice  by  his  side, 
'•  and  you  ran  three  miles  to  get  out  of 
the  way.  You  ran  until  you  got  tired 
an  1  then  stit  down  and  rested,  and  ran 
main."  ''Were  you  forced  into  the 
army  ?  "  "  Wal,  no,  not  exactly  forced ; 
I  knew  I  would  be,  so  I  j'ined.  I  thought 
1  il  feel  better  to  go  myself! "  "  What  do 
you  expect  to  gain  by  the  rebellion?" 
*-We  find  our  leaders  have  lied  to  us. 
Our  big  men  wanted  to  get  rich  mid  get 
into  olRce,  and  so  they  have  got  us  into 
this  mess  by  their  lies.  We  have  nothing 
agin  the  old  flag.  All  we  want  is  our 
constitntional  rights,  according  to  the  in- 
stmment  under  which  onr  forefathers 
lived.  They  told  us  the  election  of  Lin- 
coln would  deprive  us  of  these,  and  we 
believed  them.  But  we  now  know  that 
they  were  lies." 


Calhoun's  Escape  from  the  Oallows. 
The  relative  ]K)sition  of  the  National 
Goveniincmt  and  South  Caixjlina,  and  of 
the  Pivsident  of  the  United  States  and 
John  C.  Calhoun,  in  the  winter  of  1833, 
phic^d  the  latter  in  great  personal  peril, 
which  his  friends  pertM'ivetl  and  tried  to 
avert  Among  others  consulted  on  the 
subject  was  Letcher,  of  Kentucky,  Clay's 


warm  personal  fi:iend.  He  knew  thai 
South  Carolina  must  yield,  on  some  terms, 
to  the  authority  and  power  of  the  Naticnial 
Grovemment,  and  he  conceived  the  idea 
of  a  oompromise  by  which,  in  so  yielding, 
she  might  preserve  her  dignity.  He  pro- 
posed it  to  Mr.  Clay,  who,  sincerely  desir- 
ing reconciliation,  entertained  the  idea, 
and  submitted  it  to  Webster.  The  aniaz> 
ing  intellectual  plummet  of  the  latter  had 
fathomed  the  turbid  waters  of  Nullifica- 
tion deeper  than  had  even  the  brilliant 
Kentuckian,  and  he  instantly  said : 

•*  No  ! — it  will  be  yielding  great  princi- 
ples to  faction.  The  time  has  come  to 
test  the  strength  of  the  Constitution  and 
the  Government." 

He  was  utterly  opposed  to  compromis- 
ing and  tem|X)rising  measures  with  a  rebel- 
lious faction,  and  told  Mr.  Clay  so »  and 
from  that  time  he  was  not  approached  by 
tliose  who  were  willing  to  shield  conspiia- 
tors  from  the  sword  of  justice. 

Mr.  Clay  drew  up  a  compromise  bill 
and  sent  it  to  Mr.  Calhoun,  by  Mr.  Letcher. 
Calhoun  objected  to  parts  of  the  bill  most 
decidedly,  and  remarked  that  if  Clay  knew 
the  nature  of  his  objections  he  would  at 
least  modify  those  portions  of  the  bilL 
Letcher  then  made  arrangements  for  a 
personal  interview  between  tliese  enunent 
Senators,  who  had  not  been  on  speaking 
tenns  for  some  time.  The  imperious  Clay 
demanded  tliat  it  should  be  at  his  own 
room.  The  imperilled  Calhoun  consented 
to  go  there.  The  meeting  was  civil  but 
icy.  The  busmess  was  immediately  en- 
tered upon.  The  principals  were  unyield- 
ing, and  the  conference  ended  without 
results.  Letcher  now  hastened  to  Presi- 
dent Jackson  and  sounded  him  on  the  sub- 
ject of  compromise ; 

**  Compromise ! "  said  the  stem  old  man, 
^*  I  will  make  no  oompromise  with  traitors. 
I  will  have  no  negotiations.  I  will  exe- 
cute the  laws.  Calhoun  shall  bi^  tried  for 
treason,  and  hanged  if  found  guilty,  if  he 
does  not  instantly  cease  his  rebellious 
course." 
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Letdier  now  flew  to  M*Dufiie,  Calhoun's 
mrdeut  frieud,  and  alarmed  him  with  a 
startling  picture  of  the  President's  wratli. 
Tliat  night,  alter  he  had  retired  to  bed, 
Letcher  was  aroused  by  a  Senator  from 
Louisiana,  who  informed  him  that  Jackson 
would  not  allow  any  more  delay,  and  that 
C*;illK>un'8  arrest  might  take  place  at  any 
hour.  He  begged  Letcher  to  warn  Cal- 
houn of  his  danger.  He  did  sa  He 
found  the  South  Carolinian  in  bed.  He 
told  him  of  the  temper  and  intentions  of 
the  President,  and  the  conspirator  was 
much  alarmed. 

Meanwhile  Mr.  Clay,  and  Senator  Clay- 
ton, of  Delaware,  had  been  in  frequent 
consultations  on  the  8ubje<;t.  Clayton  had 
said  to  Clay,  while  the  bill  was  lingering 
m  the  House,  ^  These  South  Carolinians 
act  very  badly,  but  they  are  good  fellows, 
and  It  is  a  pity  to  let  Jackson  hang  them ; " 
and  advised  him  to  get  his  compromise  bill 
referred  to  a  new  committee,  and  so  modify 
ii  as  to  make  it  acceptable  to  a  majority. 
Clay  did  so,  and  Clayton  exerted  all  his 
influence  to  avert  the  calamity  which  hung 
over  Calhoun  and  his  friends.  He  assem- 
bled the  manufacturers  who  had  hurried 
to  the  capital  when  they  heard  of  the 
oompromisc  bill,  to  see  whether  they 
would  not  yield  something  for  tlie  sake 
of  conciliation  and  the  Union.  At  a  sacri- 
fice of  their  interests,  these  loyal  men  did 
yield,  and  agreed  to  withdraw  all  opposi- 
tion to  the  bill,  and  let  it  pass  the  Senate, 
providing  all  the  nuUiflers  should  vote  for 
certain  amendments  made  by  the  Lower 
House,  as  well  as  for  the  bill  itself.  The 
nnlliflers  in  committee  would  not  yield.  The 
crisis  had  arrived.  The  gallows  was 
placed  before  CalliouiL  Clayton  earnestly 
remonstrated  with  him. 

Finally,  they  concluded  to  vote  as  Mr. 
Clayton  demanded,  but  begged  that  gen- 
tleman to  spare  Mr.  Calhoun  the  mortifl- 
cation  of  appearing  on  the  record  in  favor 
of  a  measure  against  which  at  that  very 
time,  and  nt  his  instance,  troops  were  being 
ralsi.d  in  South  Carolina,  and  because  of 


which  the  politicians  of  that  State  were 
preparing  to  declare  their  secession  fix)m 
the  Union.  Mr.  Clayton  would  not  yield 
a  jot  Calhoun  was  the  chief  of  sinners 
in  this  matter,  and  he,  of  all  others,  must 
give  the  world  public  and  recorded  evi- 
dence of  penitence,  whatever  his  mental 
reservations  might  be.  **  Nothing  would 
be  secured,"  Mr.  Clayton  said,  '^  unless  his 
vote  appeared  in  favor  of  the  measure." 

The  Senate  met;  the  bill  was  taken  up; 
and  the  nulliflers  and  their  friends,  one 
after  another,  yielded  their  objections  on 
various  pretences.  At  length,  when  all 
had  acted  but  Mr.  Calhoun,  he  arose,  pale 
and  haggard,  for  he  had  had  a  most  terri- 
ble struggle.  He  declared  that  he  had 
then  to  determine  which  way  he  should 
vote,  and  at  the  termination  of  his  brief 
remarks  he  gave  his  voice  in  the  aflirma- 
tive  with  the  rest.  It  was  a  bitter  pill  for 
that  proud  nuui  to  swallow.  The  alterna- 
tive presented  to  him  was  absolute  humili- 
ation or  a  course  that  would  bring  hira  to 
the  gallows.  He  chose  the  former.  With 
that  act  fell  the  great  conspiracy  to  break 
up  the  government  of  the  United  States 
in  1832. 


TWintiitftr  Faulkner  and  the  Emperor  Kapo- 
leon  on  Seceealon. 

The  following  interesting  conversation 
took  place  on  New  Year's  day,  1861,  be- 
tween the  Emperor  of  the  French  and 
Mr.  Faulkner,  United  States  Minister  to 
the  French  Government.  The  conversa- 
tion pojisesses  a  special  interest  in  view  of 
the  fact  that  Mr.  Faulkner,  on  his  return 
home  became  himself  an  avowed  and  in- 
fluential secessionist,  participating  inti- 
mately in  the  counsels  of  the  leading  con- 
spirators. After  the  usual  greetings,  the 
Emperor  said : 

"What  is  the  latest  intelligence  you 
have  received  from  the  United  States? 
Not  so  alarming,  I  trust,  as  the  papers 
represent  it?" 

"  Like  most  natk>ns.  Sire,"  replied  Mr. 
Faulkner, "  we  have  our  troubles,  which 
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bave  lost  none  of  their  coloring,  aa  de- 
scribed in  the  Europcfin  press." 

"  I  hope  it  is  not  true  that  any  of  the 
States  liavo  separated  from  the  General 
Confederal  iou,"  adiled  Napoleon, 

"  The  States  still  form  one  common 
govemmunt,  as  heretofore.  There  is  ex- 
cilement  in  portions  of  the  Confederacy, 
aud  Ihero    are    indications    of    extreme 


Chu.  J.  Fulbur 

measures  being  adopted  by  one  or  two 
Slates.  But  we  are  familiar  with  the  ex- 
citement, as  we  are  with  the  vigor,  which 
belong  to  the  institutions  of  a  free  people. 
We  have  already  more  tlian  once  passed 
through  comniotiona  which  would  have 
shattered  into  fragments  any  other  gor- 
emment  ou  earth ;  and  this  fact  justifies 
the  inference  that  the  stren-nli  of  tlie 
Union  will  now  be  found  eqiml  to  the 
strain  upou  il." 

"  I  sincerely  hope  it  may  be  so,"  re- 
joined the  Emperor,  "and  that  you  may 
long  continue  a  united  and  prosi>erous 
people." 

Bnob  •  Blcht  u  ThrlUa  the  Nwvea. 
The  vestry  of  Grace  Church,  Episcopal, 
in  New  York,  was  desirous  that  an  Ameri- 
can flag  sliould  wave  from  the  very  apex 
of  the  spire  of  that  magniticent  structure, 
the  height  being  two  hiuidred  and  sixty 
feet  from  the  ground.  Several  persons 
offered  lo  undertake  the  dangerous  feat, 


but  on  moimting  by  the  interior  s 
to  the  bluest  window  in  the  steeple, 
thought  they  would  scarcely  have  nerve 
to  undertake  it.  At  last,  William  (yDon- 
nell  and  Charles  JUclAughlin,  two  ynung 
painters  in  the  employ  of  Richard  B.  Fos- 
dick,  of  Fifth  avenue,  decided  to  make  the 
attempt.  Getting  out  of  the  little  dia- 
moud-shaped  window  about  half  way  up. 
they  climbed  up  the  lightning  rod  (Hi  the 
east  side  of  the  spire,  to  the  top.  Here 
one  of  the  men  fastened  the  pole  securely  to 
tlie  cross,  although  quite  a  gale  was  blow- 
ing at  the  time.  The  flag  thus  secured, 
the  daring  young  man  mounted  the  cross, 
and,  taking  off  his  hat.  calmly  and  grace- 
fully bowed  to  the  immen^  crowd  which 
were  watching  bh  movements  from  Broad- 
way. As  the  flag  floated  freely  in  the  air, 
they  burst  into  loud  and  repeated  cheers. 
It  was  a  sight  to  thrill  the  nerves  of  any 
patriot. 

Olaioal  Prlwman  at  Stat*. 

An  event  occurred  one  day  during  Gen- 
eral Butler's  career  iu  New  Orleans,  which 
brought  Ihut  officer  into  sueli  direct  col- 
lision with  the  Episcopal  clet^,  that  New 
Oi'leaiis  was  not  considered  by  the  Gen- 
eral large  enough  to  contain  both  parlies 
in  the  controversy. 

Oh  a  Sunday  moniing,  early  in  October, 
Major  Strong  entered  the  oflice  of  the 
General  in  plain  dotheii,  and  said: 

'•I  have'nt  been  able  to  go  to  churdi 
since  we  came  to  New  Orleans.  Tliid 
moniing  1  am  going." 

He  crossed  the  street  and  took  a  frcmt 
seat  in  the  Episcopal  chureh  of  Dr.  Good- 
rich, opposite  the  maniiion  of  General 
Twiggs.  He  joined  in  the  exordses  wiih 
the  eameiitness  which  was  natural  to  his 
devout  mind,  until  the  clergyman  reached 
timt  port  of  the  service  where  the  prayer 
for  the  President  of  the  United  States 
occurs.  That  prayer  was  omitted,  aud 
the  minister  invited  the  congregadoQ  to 
spend  a  few  moments  in  silent  prayer. 
The  yoimg  oflicer  hod  not  pi  eviously  beard 
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of  tliii;  mode  "of  evading,  at  once,  the  re- 
quirements of  the  church  and  the  orders 
of  the  commanding  GreneraL  He  rose  in 
his  place  and  said : 

"  Stop,  sir.  It  is  my  duty  to  bring  these 
exercises  to  a  close.  I  came  here  for  the 
purpo-e,  and  the  sole  purpose,  of  worship- 
ping God ;  but  inasmuch  as  your  minister 
has  seen  fit  to  omit  invoking  a  blessing,  as 
our  church  service  requires,  upon  the 
President  of  the  United  States,  I  propose 
to  dose  the  services.  This  house  will  be 
shut  within  ten  minutes.*' 

The  clergyman,  astounded,  began  to 
remonstrate. 

**Thi3  is  no  time  for  discussion,  sir," 
said  the  Major. 

The  minister  was  speechless  and  indig- 
nant The  ladies  flashed  wrath  upon  the 
officer,  who  stood  motionless  with  folded 
arms.  The  men  scowled  at  him.  The 
minister  soon  pronounced  the  benediction, 
the  congregation  dispersed,  and  Major 
Strong  retired  to  report  the  circumstances 
at  head-quarters. 

Tliis  brought  the  matter  to  a  crisis. 
General  Butler  sent  for  the  Episcopal 
clergymen.  Dr.  Leacock,  Dr.  Groodrich, 
Dr.  Fulton,  and  others,  who  were  all  ac- 
customed to  omit  the  prayer  for  the  Presi- 
dent, and  pray  in  silence  for  the  triumph 
of  treaaK>n.  The  Greneral  patiently  and 
coarteou^ly  argued  the  point  with  them  at 
great  length,  quoting  Bible,  mbricks  and 
history,  with  his  wonted  fluency.  They 
replied  that,  in  omitting  the  prayer,  they 
were  only  obeying  the  orders  of  the  Right 
Reverend  Major-Greneral  Polk,  their  ecvle- 
riastical  superior  The  Greneral  denied 
the  authority  of  that  military  prehite  to 
change  the  liturgy,  and  contended  that  the 
omission  of  the  prayer,  in  the  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances of  the  time  and  place,  was  an 
overt  act  of  treason. 

*•  But,  General,"  said  Dr.  Leacock, "  your 
insisting  upon  the  taking  of  the  oath  of 
allegiance  is  causing  half  of  my  church 
members  to  peijure  themselves." 

«•  WelL"  replied  the  General,  « if  that 


is  the  result  of  your  nine  years' preaching; 
if  your  people  will  commit  perjury  so 
freely,  the  sooner  you  leave  your  pulpit 
the  better." 

Afler  further  conversation.  Dr.  Leacock 
asked : 

"  Well,  General,  are  you  going  to  shut 
up  the  churches  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,  I  am  more  likely  to  shut  up 
the  ministers." 

The  clergymen  showing  no  disposition 
to  yield.  General  Butler  ended  the  inter- 
view by  stating  liis  ultimatum:  "Read 
the  prayer  for  the  President,  omit  the 
silent  act  of  devotion,  or  leave  New  Or- 
leans prisoners  of  state  for  Fort  Lafay- 
ette." 

They  chose  the  latter — Dr.  Leacock, 
Dr.  Goodrich  and  Mr,  Fulton — and  were 
duly  shipped  on  board  one  of  the  trans- 
ports. 

♦ 

OuTlosity  of  Bebel  Soldiers  to  hear  President 
Lincoln's  Messaere. 

A  few  days  af^er  the  publication  of  the 
President's  message  and  Amnesty  Procla- 
mation, the  fact  of  its  promulgation  having 
been  made  known  to  the  rebel  pickets 
of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,  they  man- 
ifested great  curiosity  to  hear  it,  and  one 
of  the  Union  soldiers  consenting  to  read  it 
to  them,  quite  a  considerable  party  collected 
on  the  opposite  bank  to  listen.  While  it 
was  being  read  the  utmost  silence  and  at- 
tention were  observed  by  the  listening 
rebels ;  and  afler  it  was  finished  one  of 
them  called  out,  "  We'll  go  back  to  camp 
and  tell  the  boys  about  it."  Papers  had 
been  frequently  exchanged  by  the  pickets, 
but  about  this  time  the  rebels  told  our  men 
that  their  officers  did  not  like  them  to  get 
our  papers,  as  ^  there  was  nothing  encour- 
aging in  them." 


fllidell's  Oonsolation. 

In  one  of  the  great  imperial  soirees  at 
Biarritz,  one  of  the  courtiers  of  the  Em. 
pire,  seeing  the  emissary  Slidell  alone 
crossing  one  of  the  reception  parlors,  ex- 
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claimed :  "Ah,  Mr.  Slidell !  you  may  show 
yourself  as  much  as  you  please ;  you  will 
never  be  recognized."  **  I  beg  your  par- 
don," said  the  Southern  diplomat,  "  I  have 
been  recognized  long  since  for  a  patriot ;  a  j 
few  more  Southern  victories  and  I  will  be 
called  the  representative  of  a  great  nation. 
As  to  you,  Sir,  I  acknowledge,  you  are  too 
well  known  to  need  recognition ;  and  this 
is  what  consoles  me  for  not  being  recog- 
nized!"    Bah  I 


rather  more  precious  than  flocks  of  slaves, 
**  alone  in  his  glory." 


Handsome  Bebnke  from  an  Alabamian. 

A  highly  instructive  as  well  as  amusing 
incident  took  place  in  a  business  house  on 
one  of  the  principal  streets  of  ^Nashville, 
Tennessee,  while  a  colored  regiment  was 
marching  along  to  the  music  of  the  national 
airs.  Several  gentlemen  were  looking  on 
the  parade,  among  them  a  wealthy  planter 
of  Alabame^  the  owner  of  a  large  number 
of  slaves.  One  of  the  group  stepped  out 
to  the  door,  looking  on  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  then  indignantly  turning  on  his  heel, 
addressed  himself  to  the  grave  Alabamian, 
to  the  following  purport: 

"  Well,  ril  be  d—  if  that  is  not  a  burn- 
ing disgnice,  wliich  no  decent  white  man 
can  tolerate.  Isn't  that  nigger  regiment 
too  great  an  insult?" 

The  Alabamian  jumped  to  his  feet,  and 
replied,  while  his  eyes  flashed  fire : 

"  Sir,  there  is  not  a  negro  in  that  regi- 
ment who  is  not  a  better  man  than  a  rebel 
to  this  Goveniment,  and  for  whom  I  have 
not  a  thousand  times  more  respect  than  I 
have  for  a  traitor  to  his  country.  I  think 
that  the  best  possible  use  the  Government 
can  make  of  negroes  is  to  take  them  and 
make  them  fight  against  the  rebels.  No 
traitor  is  too  good  to  be  killed  by  a  negro, 
no  weapon  too  severe  to  use  against  the 
wretches  who  are  endeavoring  to  overthrow 
the  Government.  Now,  Sir,  swallow  that, 
whether  you  like  it  or  not" 

The  rebel  stepped  off  in  utter  amaze- 
ment, without  uttering  a  syllable  in  reply, 
leaving  the  sturdy  Alabamian,  who  cher- 
ished the  jewel  of  patriotism  as  sometliing 


John  Kinor  Botts  between  Two  Fires. 
Wliile  tlie  Third  Indiana  cavalry  were 
engaged  in  one  of  the  bloody  skirmishes 
which  fell  to  their  lot  in  Virginia,  Mi^r 
McGure,  seeing  a  hale-looking,  oldish  gen- 
tleman in  a  doorway  by  the  roadside,  hailed 
him,  and  inquired :  ^^  Wliich  way  did  the 
rebel  cavalry,  that  a  moment  since  passed 
here,  go?"  "  Sir,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  am 
under  parole  to  the  Confederate  Govern- 
ment to  tell  nothing  I  see.  But,  Sir,  my 
name  is  John  Minor  Botts — as  devoted  a 
Union  man  as  the  world  can  find.  I  put 
no  'ifs'  nor  'buts*  in  the  case." 


Political  Dialogue  in  Camp. 

In  the  rear  of  General  Grant's  head- 
quarters  at  City  Point  was  the  camp  of 
Head-quarters  Cavalry  Escort.  While 
passing  through  said  camp  on  a  certain  oc- 
casion, a  visitor  overlieard  the  following 
dialogue-politico,  coming  from  a  group  of 
soldiers  lounging  under  a  shelter  of  pine 
boughs : 

Says  A. — "  I  tell  you  that  a  majority 
rfowV  elect  the  President." 

Says  B. — **  I  know  better ;  it  does  elect, 
and  there  ain't  nothing  else  can  elect." 

A. — "  Well,  it  ain't  so  in  oe^r  State,  any 
how." 

B. — ^*'  Well,  if  the  majority  don't  elect,  I 
should  like  to  know  who  does?" 

A. — "  Well,  I'll  tell  you  who  does  elect: 
it's  the  Pleurisy" 

B.— "The  what-i-sy?    What  the 

istliat?" 

A. — "  Well,  I  don't  know  exactly,  but  I 
know  it  ain't  the  majority.*^ 

A.  was  right.  He  only  got  the  pleurisy 
for  plurality  ;  that's  all. 


Money  Couldn't  Buy  hie  Vote. 

Up  in  Morris  County,  New  Jersey,  lives 
old  Uncle  Pete,  who  always  votes  the 
ticket  that  bids  the  highest.  A  few  even- 
ings before  the  presidential  election  of  18G4. 
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tome  Republicans  went  to  liis  house  to  out- 
bid some  Democrats  who  had  been  there. 
But  Uncle  Pete  informed  them  he  had 
sold  his  vote  three  days  before  to  the  Dem- 
ocrats for  ten  doUflrR  He  was  told  that  if 
he  would  cany  his  ticket  and  the  ten  dollars 
back  to  the  one  who  gave  them,  and  vote 
the  Republican  ticket,  they  would  give  him 
twenty  dollars,  which  offer  Uncle  Pete  im- 
mediately accepted.  Just  as  the  party  had 
left  the  house  they  heard  a  couple  of  men 
eoming  up  whom  they  knew  to  be  Dem- 
ocrats Being  convinced  they  were  on 
their  way  to  Uncle  Pete's,  they  hid  them- 
selves till  the  second  party  had  passed  into 
the  house,  and  went  back  to  listen.     Tlu- 1 

I 

Democrats  had  hardly  become  seated  when  , 
Uncle  Pete  said : 

"Gentlemen,  you  called  upon  m^?  the 
other  day,  and  offered  ten  dollars  if  I 
would  vote  the  McLellan  ticket.  I  am 
poor  and  took  your  money  and  the  ticket. 
Here  are  both ;  take  them  back — I  never 
M?ll  my  vote!" 

They  tried  to  induce  him  to  stick  to  his 
first  promi-e  to  them,  but  it  was  no  go ;  for 
Uncle  P<?te  said. 

*'  There  is  no  use  to  talk,  gentlemen.  I 
am  a  Lincoln  man,  and  have  been  for  over 
ten  years!"  And  getting  a  little  warmed 
up  at  the  thought  of  the  twenty  dollars,  ho 
continued,  "  No,  gentlemen,  there  is  no  use 
trying  to  change  my  mind,  as  I  always 
vote  nnflinchingly  on  principle^  and  money 
can't  buy  my  vote.  I  am  a  Lincoln  man, 
and  have  been  a  Lincoln  man  all  my 
life!" 

The  Democrats  left  in  disappointment, 
the  Lincoln  men  of  course  feeling  sure 
of  L'ncle  Pete's  vote ; — unless  a  higher 
bid  came  before  election  I 


ITortlieni  Prssont  to  J6fflinion.  IHtvls. 
Tlie  editor  of  one  of  the  newspapers 
published  in  Norwich,  Connecticut,  sent 
Jefferson  Davis,  the  "  President "  of  the  then 
**  Six  Nations,"  a  pen-holder  made  from  a 
-after  of  the  house  in  which  his  forerun- 
'-.  ..T,  Benedict  Arnold,  was  bom.   In  cloi^ing 


his  letter  of  presentation  accompanying  the 
gift,  the  editor  said : — ^  I  have  taken  occa- 
sion to  present  you  this  pen-holder,  as  a 
relic  whose '  associations  are  linked  most 
closely  to  the  movement  of  which  you  are 
the  head.  Let  it  lie  upon  your  desk  for  u^ 
in  your  official  duties.  Li  the  'eternal  fit- 
ness of  things,'  let  that  be  its  appropriate 
place.  Itlinks  1780  with  1861.  Through 
it,  West  Point  speaks  to  Montgomery 
And  if  we  may  believe  that  spirits  do 
ever  return  and  haunt  this  mundane 
sphere,  we  may  reckon  with  what  delight 
Benedict  Arnold's  immortal  part  will  follow 
this  fragment  of  his  paternal  roof-tree  to 
the  hands  in  which  is  being  consummated 
the  work  which  he  began." 

— .       .^  -    — 

Scene  at  Fort  Warren :  Exit  of  ICaaon  and 

SlideU. 

On  the  receipt,  at  Fort  TVarren,  Boston, 
oi  tlie  news  that  Messrs.  Mason  and  SlideU 
were  to  be  surrendered  to  the  British  Gov- 
ernment, there  was  genenil  dissatisfaction 
among  both  officers  and  men,  mid  expres- 
sions very  much  against  their  personal 
safety  were  freely  indulged  in ;  but  upon 
reading  the  very  cool  and  logical  deduction 
of  the  Secretary  of  State,  especially  the 
latter  part  of  his  reply,  where  the  insig- 
nificance of  the  worth  of  the  custody  of 
the  Commissioners  in  this  country  is  as- 
serted, and  the  fact  that  were  it  essential 
to  the  welfare  or  the  safety  of  the  Govern- 
ment they  would  be  retained  at  all  haz- 
ards, a  general  acquiescence  was  as  freely 
manifested. 

On  the  morning  of  their  departure,  the 
battalion  was  called  out  as  usiuil,  at  8:45, 
for  dress  parade,  and  were  kept  upon  tlie 
parade-ground,  manojuvring  slightly,  till 
after  the  rebels  left.  The  guards  were 
strengthened  to  prevent  any  from  going 
upon  the  parapets,  either  soldiers  or  pris- 
oners, and  thus  they  left  as  (juietly  as  a 
dog  could — perhaps  with  not  so  much  ro- 
tice  as  a  noble  specimen  of  the  Xewfoiuul- 
land  ordinarily  attracts.  As  they  passed 
down  to  the  wharf,  thpv  were  accompaiu'  J 
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by  Colonel  Dimmick,  wbo  kindly  wavtil  nil 
cci'ecDuny  at  the  guard-liouse,  save  to  sini- 
jily  tuni  out  the  guard — as  our  men  were 
luiwilliug  and  doubtleaa  would  have  re- 
Tused  to  Balute  tLe  Colonel,  for  in  thus  do- 
ing, they  would  have  liiid  to  salute  the 
rebeb  ;  but  when  the  Colonel  came  back, 
the  tiling  was  done  (o  B  nicety. 

When  takinn  leave  of  Colonel  Dimmick, 
Mr.  Mason  was  somewliat  affected,  and 
said,  "  God  blesa  you,  Colonel ;  God  bleas 
you ! "  and  cordially  shook  hands  with  bim, 
Mr.  Slidell  shook  lianilfl  with  the  Colonel, 
and  said :  "  Under  whatever  circumstaneefl 
and  in  whatever  relations  in  Ilie  future  we 
may  meet,  1  shall  always  esteem  you 
dear  friend." 

During  the  morning  many  rebels 
thronged  the  rooms  of  Messrs.  Maaon  and 
Slidell  to  get  their  auli^mphs,  and  Mr. 
Mason's  hand  was  so  unsteady  as  to  be 
noticed  through  the  window  out  doors. 
Some  of  the  political  prisoners  said  to 
Mason :  "  We  hope  when  you  get  to  £ng> 
laud  you  will  represent  our  case,  impris- 
oned on  this  island  for  no  oflence  save 
difTtjrng  from  others  ui  political  opinions." 
He  replied  that  if  ever  he  arrived  in 
Europe  lie  would  loithAilly  represent  their 


Uke  ijBtNt  of  dDlmr. 

Mr.  Lincoln  leaned  beck  in  hb  cliiur  in 
the  shade  after  this  paroage  was  pronouDced, 
and  for  a  long  time  wore  a  Bad,  sober  face, 
as  if  suddenly  his  thoughts  had  wanderml 
from  the  playroom  far  away  to  where  his 
great  armies  were  contesting  with  the 
rebellion  a  vast  empire. 

Interoedln*  for  her  Vatbor:  EUaabatli  BaU 
and  Jaft  Davla. 
Poor  Hessing  Self  was  one  of  the  many 
loyalists  in  Tennessee  who  were  imprison- 
ed  and  barbarously  treated  by  the  rebels 
because  of  their  fidelity  to  the  Stars  and 
Stripes.  He  was  told  that  a  hatter  was 
in  preparation  for  him,  only  a  few  bonis 
previous  to  the  time  appointed.  His 
daughter,  who  had  come  down  to  admin- 
ister to  his  comfort  and  consolation — a 
most  estimable  girl,  atwut  twenty-one  yean 
of  age — Elizabeth  Self,  a  tall,  spare-madt 


pMcldmt  Llnaaln  at  the  Flay  of  MaobeUL 
One  evening  at  the  Washington  theatre, 
while  Macbeth  was  being  rendered  upon 
the  stage  by  Mr.  Wallack  and  Mr.  Daven- 
port, President  Lincoln  was  observed  to  be 
present  with  his  little  "Tad"  (Thaddeus 
Lincoln)  with  him.  It  being  Mr.  Lincoln's 
favorite  play,  one  could  not  repress  a  cer- 
tain curiosity  to  know — though  he  was 
familiar  with  them  as  with  stump-speaking, 
doubtless — how  certain  passages  would 
strike  him.  When  the  fbllowing  passage 
between  Malcolm  and  SlacdufT  was  pro- 
nounced the  audience  was  suddenly  silent 
as  the  grave : 

ITop  ow  Hd  bmu  vnptjr. 

tbBi  lAtVMItllm 

EMd  flur  tbi  Dortkl  nnnl  nod  like  icDd  mM 


iDtancdhig  fbr  bn  Fktho'. 


giri,  modest,  handsomely  attired,  be^ro 
leave  to  enter  the  jail  to  see  her  father. 
They  permitted  her,  oontraiy  to  their  usiud 
custom  and  savage  barbarity,  to  go  in. 
They  had  him  in  a  small  iron  cage,  a  ter- 
rible affair ;  they  opened  a  little  door,  and 
the  j^lor  admitted  her.  As  she  entered 
the  cage  were  her  bther  was,  she  clasped 
him  around  the  neck,  and  he  embraced  ber 
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also,  throwing  his  arms  across  her  should- 
ers. They  sobbed  and  cried  ;  shed  their 
tears  and  made  their  moans.  When  they 
had  parted,  wringing  each  other  by  the 
hand,  as  she  came  out  of  the  cage,  stam- 
mering and  trying  to  utter  something  in- 
telligible, she  lisped  the  name  of  Mr. 
Brownlow,  who  was  confined  within  the 
game  walb.  She  knew  his  face,  and  he 
could  understand  as  much  as  that  she  de- 
sired him  to  write  a  dispatch  to  Jefferson 
Davis,  and  sign  her  nnme,  begging  him  to 
pardon  her  father.  Mr.  B.  worded  about 
this:  **Hox.  Jefferson  Davis. — My 
father,  Hessing  Self^  is  sentenced  to  be 
lianged  at  four  o'clock  to-day.  I  am  living 
at  home,  and  my  mother  is  dead.  My  father 
is  my  earthly  all ;  upon  him  my  hopes  are 
centered  ;  and,  friend,  I  pray  you  to  par- 
don him.  Respectfully,  Elizabeth 
Self."  Jefferson  DavLs,  who  then  had  a 
iK'tter  heart  than  some  of  his  coadjutors, 
immediately  responded  by  couunuting  )iis 
sf  ntence  to  imprisonment. 


Clerks  of  the  Preaident. 
Some  clever  patriot,  anxious  that  things 
political  should  square  a  little  more  nicely 
with  his  ideas  of  the  necessities  of  the 
public  welfare,  went  to  Washington,  and 
there  sought  the  occupant  of  the  White 
House.    He  said  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  ^Sir, 
jou  most  get  rid  of  Mr.  Seward — ^throw 
him  overboard."    ^  Mr.  Seward,"  said  the 
President,  '^is  Secretary  of  State.    He 
conducts  the  diplomacy  of  the  country. 
Have  you  read  his  diplomatic  correspon- 
dence ?  '*    *•  Yes,  Sir."     **  Have  you  any 
(ault  to  find  with  it?"   "No,  Sir."   ''Well 
Sir,  he  is  my  clerk ;  I  got  him  for  that 
purpose."     *:  Well,  but  you  should  throw 
Blair    overboard."     *'  Sir,  Mr.   Blair    is 
Postmaster  Greneral.     Do  you  get  your 
papers   and  letters  regularly?"     <^Tes, 
Sir."     Well,  Sir,  he  is  my  derk  for  that 
purpose ;  and  /am  President  of  the  United 
Slates.**     That  was  pretty  much  the  idea 
entertained  by  President  Jackson  of  his 

cabinet 

9 


"Mr.  Ldnooln  Forgot  It!  " 

The  capture  of  Mason  and  Slidell  creat- 
ed intense  excitement  throughout  Europe, 
and  in  no  country  perhaps  was  this  excite- 
ment more  mercurial  than  in  Paris.  Pub- 
lic opinion  was  in  paini^l  suspense  in  re- 
gard to  the  forthcoming  Presidential  Mes- 
sage, which  it  was  supposed  would  contain 
a  broad  and  national  enunciation  relative 
to  the  event  which  held  almost  the  whole 
world  by  the  ears.  The  anxiously  awaited 
document  duly  arrived,  but  no  word  did 
it  contcdn  about  the  affair  of  the  Trent. 
The  surprise  of  the  volatile  Pariiniiuis 
knew  no  bounds.  A  npeculator  tit  the 
Bourse,  more  spirituelle  than  his  col- 
leagues, found  an  explanation  of  the  enig- 
ma :  "  Mr.  Lincoln  forgot  it ! "  The  word 
was  taken  up  at  once,  and  had  an  immense 
success.  Here  was  England  about  to  fall 
on  the  American  coast  with  an  armada 
such  as  the  world  had  never  seen,  all  Eu- 
rope was  in  consternation  at  the  disasters 
that  were  to  follow  such  a  struggle,  com- 
merce was  already  paralyzed,  the  funds 
were  fluctuating  like  the  needle  of  a  ba- 
rometer before  a  storm,  and — Mr.  Lincoln 
had  forgotten  even  to  speak  of  the  circum- 
stance !  The  joke  was  too  chilling ;  and 
people  swore  while  they  laughed.  Was 
there  ever  such  a  people  on  the  face  of 
the  earth?    Us  ne  se  dotUetit  de  Hen  J 

They  fiddle  while  Rome  is  burning ! 

♦ 

ExaTntnlng  one  of  the  Baltixnore  TTnoon- 

Querablee. 

Considering  the  source  from  which  the 
following  narration  comes — the  columns  of 
the  Charleston  Mercury — ^it  may  perhaps  be 
regarded  as  ^  drawn  rather  mild/  though  the 
veraciousness  of  the  affair,  even  as  thus 
given,  is  more  than  doubtful.  It  however - 
gives  the  rebels  a  chance  to  set  off  the 
"  unconquerable  spirit  of  the  women  of 
Baltimore,"  and  this  is  at  least  instructive 
to  the  student  of  feminine  benijrnity.  But 
to  the  "  unconquerable" : — 

A  Mrs.  W.,  of  Baltimore,  about  to  pay 
a  visit  of  a  few  days  to  the  country,  to  some 
relatives,  was  driving  through  the  city  in 
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hei  own  carriage,  with  her  trunks  strapped 
behind.  Suddenly  the  vehicle  was  stop- 
ped by  a  policeman,  who  assured  the  lady 
she  was  under  arrest,  and  would  be  obliged 
to  repair  immediately  to  the  office  of  the 
Provost^Marshal.  Mrs.  W.,  somewhat 
indignant  at  the  request,  refused  to  go, 
alleging  as  an  excusci  that  such  a  public 
place  was  unfit  for  a  lady  to  frequent ;  she 
said  that  she  would  go  to  the  Commanding 
Greneral,  Dix,  at  Fort  McHenry,  but  if 
the  policeman  attempted  to  take  her  to  the 
Provost  Marshal  she  would  shoot  him. 

^*'  As  you  please,  madam ;  I  will  get  into 
the  carriage  and  go  to  the  fort  with  you." 

"  You  are  mistaken,"  replied  Mrs.  W., 
'*  this  carriage  is  mine,  and  if  you  attempt 
,to  get  into  it  I  will  immediately  fire  upon 
;;you." 

The  policeman  took  a  seat  with  her 
''.^^aehman,  in  whom  Mrs.  W.  confided  as 
nher  protector,  and  they  drove  to  Fort  Mc- 
Henry. On  reaching  the  Fort,  she  sent 
]  for  General  Dix,  and  seeing  her  he  said : 

^  Madam,  I  do  not  know  how  to  address 

"  It  is  time  you  did,  Sir,  since  I  am  ar- 
rested, I  suppose,  by  your  authority." 


Never  I  while  they  are  the  miserable  fbei 
they  have  proved  themselves.  Every  day 
I  see  more  clearly  the  necessity  of  an  eter- 
nal separation.  And  where  the  dividing 
line  is  fixed  I  want  a  wall  built  so  high 
that  a  Yankee  can  never  scale  it  I " 

The  trunk  breakers  having  satisfied 
themselves  that  nothing  objectionable  to 
the  Administration  could  be  found,  report- 
ed the  same  to  General  Dix,  who,  oa  caor 
sultation,  determined  to  have  the  penon 
of  Mrs.  W.  searched.  The  gallant  Gen- 
eral remarked : 

^  Madam,  it  is  necessary  now  that  your 
person  be  searched ;  you  will  not  object,  I 
hope  ?  " 

^  Oh,  no.  Sir,  if  the  person  to  perfonn 
that  ignoble  office  is  a  female." 

<'  Oh,  yes,  madam,  a  lady,  your  equaL" 

"  Sir,  you  are  mistaken — ^not  a  lady, 
nor  my  equal.  Were  she  either,  she 
would  not  do  the  degrading  work  yoa  as- 
sign her." 

Mrs.  W.  was  taken  to  a  private  apart* 
ment,  and  the  search  was  begun.     Find 
ing  the  woman  delinquent,  Mrs.  W.  threat- 
ened to  report  her,  if  she  did  not  perform 
her  duty  faithfuUy.     «  Pull  off  my  shoes," 


'  my  office." 

Ordering  some  regulars  to  bring  in  the 
tnmk  and  search  it,  the  Greneral  remarked 
to  Mrs.  W. : 

^'  This  1*4  a  military  necessity,  madam,  I 
would  these  things  were  not,  but  the  Gov- 

•  emment  must  be  supported.     '  United  we 
.  stand/  you  know.     Madam,  have  you  any 

sons  in  the  Confederate  army  ?  " 

'*  I  have  tliree,  Sir." 

''  Did  you  aid  and  encourage  them  to 
enlist  in  tliat  service  ?  " 

"General  Dix,  are  you  a  married  man  ?  " 

**  I  am,  madam." 

**  Tlien  ask  your  wife  what  she  would 

•  have  done  under  similar  circumstances." 

^  Madam,  you  look  faint  and  weary ; 
let  me  order  you  some  refreshments." 

**  What !  eat  here  ?  I,  a  Southern  wo- 
man, break    bread    with    the    Yankees  f 


^  Madam,  you  look  wearied ;  walk  into  she   continued ;   "  look  well  into    them ; 

make  a  thorough  search,  and  see  if  yoa 
can  find  a  combination  of  red  and  white^ 
or  anything  inimical  to  the  Union-savers ; 
look  well,  or  I  will  report  you." 

The  woman  finding  nothing  treasonaUe 
upon  Mrs.  W.,  returned  with  her  to  the 
gallant  General,  telling  him  she  would  not 
search  another  lady  for  ^ve  hundred  dol- 
lars: that  such  a  persevering  character 
she  had  never  encountered. 

General  Dix.  shocked,  no  doubt,  at 
Mrs.  Ws  agitated  appearance,  again  pro- 
pased  refreshments,  saying, 

"  Madam,  do  have  a  glass  of  wine.** 

"  Only  on  the  condition.  Sir,  that  yoa 
will  drink  with  me  to  the  health  and  sac- 
cess  of  Greneral  Beauregard  I " 

Tlie  wine,  it  is  believed,  was  not  taken. 
Mrs.  W.  then,  taming  to  General  Dix^ 
said: 
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••Sir,  I  hope  yon  are  satined  that  I  have 
nothing  traitorous  to  your  righteous  (!) 
Canute.  You  thought  to  find  the  Confeder- 
ate flag  in  my  trunk,  or  on  my  person ;  in- 
deed, you  are  not  good  at  hide  and  seek. 
Your  soldiers  are  too  little  interested  in 
your  righteous  cause  to  serve  you  faithful- 
Ij:  They  searched  my  house-  a  fortnight 
since  for  the  flag.  Both  you  and  they 
have  been  foiled.  I  sent  that  flag  to  Vir- 
ginia ten  days  since  under  a  load  of  wood ; 
it  now  waves  over  the  glorious  Confeder- 
ates at  Manassas.  Sir,  it  seems  the  Yan- 
kees' peculiar  pleasure  is  to  try  to  finghten 
women  and  children.  They  cannot  gain 
battles,  so  they  revenge  themselves  in  this 
ignoble  manner.  And  now,  Sir,  I  imagine 
you  have  done." 

**  I  regret,  madam,  that  we  should  have 
met  under  these  unfortunate  circumstances. 
I  wiU  detain  you  no  longer.** 

"  Sir,  I  demand  one  thing  of  you,  before 
I  depart.  I  have  been  arrested  on  suspi- 
cion. I  desire  now  an  honorable  dis- 
charge." 

^  Oh,  madam,  that  is  unnecessary ;  it  is 
a  mere  form,  and  therefore  useless.** 

'^I  like  forms,  Greneral  Dix,  particu- 
larly when  connected  with  official  docu- 
ments.** 

The  General,  seeing  31rs.  W,  determin- 
ed, ordered  the  Secretary  to  write  the  dis- 
charge,, and,  handing  it  to  ^Irs.  W.,  said : 

^  l^fadam,  I  believe  that  is  all.*' 

"No,  Sir,  not  all  yet  I  wish  your 
name  added.  I  believe  that  it  is  essential 
to  such  a  document." 

The  General,  more  reluctant  to  sign  his 
name  than  to  grant  the  discharge,  was 
finally  brought  to  the  point. 

^  And  now,  Greneral  Dix,**  said  Mrs. 
W.,"  do  you  know  what  I  intend  doing 
wi:h  this  discharge?  I  shall  send  it  to 
my  sons  at  Manassas,  and  if  they  have 
any  of  the  spirit  of  their  mother,  they  will 
one  day  make  you  rue  this  encounter.** 

After  Mrs.  W.  left,  they  say  the  Gener- 
al vowed  he  would  not  see  another  woman 
Ibr  tliree  years,  three  months,  and  three 


days,  calling,  no  doubt,  to  mind,  Richard 
Caeur  de  Lion's  fisunous  truce  with  Saladia 


*     Poor  Pat**  Idoft  of  the  Thinsr. 

There  is  a  story  told  of  an  Irishman 
who,  landing  in  New  York  harbor,  was 
met  and  welcomed  by  a  countryman  who 
had  been  longer  here. 

"  Welcome,  Pat,**  said  the  latter,  «  Tm 
glad  to  see  ye ;  you*ve  come  just  in  time, 
for  to-morrow's  election  day.** 

Pat  and  his  friend  took  some  refresh- 
ment  together,  and  presently  the  newly- 
arrived  began  to  make  some  inquiries 
about  voting. 

"  Yell  vote  for  who  ye  plaize,"  said  his 
friend,  "  sure  it's  a  free  counthry." 

"Well,  thin,  be-gorra,"  rejoined  Pat, 
"  I  go  agin  the  government — that*s  what 
I  always  did  at  home." 


Juvenila  Politloal  flentifnanti. 

An  artist  from  the  North  was  sitting  on 
a  blufl^  at  New  Orleans,  making  a  sketch 
of  a  river  scene,  when  a  whole  bevy  of 
little  children  came  round  to  watch  him, 
conversing  freely  upon  the  merits  and  de- 
merits of  the  picture,  with  all  the  acute-' 
ness  and  correctness  of  any  frill-grown 
critic.  '  A  conversation  between  the  artist 
and  the  little  ones  soon  commenced,  and 
as  the  lighter  the  straw  the  better  can  be 
seen  the  way  the  wind  blows,  these  little 
fellows  gave  the  man  of  the  pencil  as  good 
an  insight  into  the  real  state  of  political 
feeling  there  as  could  have  been  obtained 
fix)m  the  older  and  more  wily  population. 

"  What  are  you  all,  youngsters — ^Union 
or  Secesh  ?  *'  asked  the  artist 

"  Union,  Sir,**  simultaneously  exclaimed 
the  half-dozen  tiny  voices,  with  a  decision 
that  was  surprising. 

"  Oh,  yes,  it's  very  well  to  tell  me  that, 
with  all  those  blue-coats  coming  up  the 
hill ;  but  were  you  not  all  Secesh  yester- 
day?** 

"No,  Sir  I  we  were  always  Union," 
firmly  replied  the  leader — the  same  who 
had  been  reading  from  the  note-book — 


138 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    BEBELLI09. 


^'  we  ain't  afraid  of  your  soldiers,  either ; 
when  they  come  here  we  know  we  are 
going  to  have  something  to  eat" 

'*  Don*t  you  have  any  thing  to  eat,  then, 
when  the  rebels  are  here  ?  ** 

"  Scarcely  any  thing,  Sir ;  there  is*nt  a 
thing  they  see  they  don't  take ; "  and  then 
the  whole  of  them  began  eagerly,  at  once, 
to  give  his  individual  experience  of  cases 
of  extortion  and  oppression  among  poor 
{JBimilies. 

"  But  though  you  are  for  the  Union,  my 
little  friends,"  continued  the  artist,  "I 
guess  your  parents  are  all  Secesh." 

'*  No,  Sir ;  mine  ain't,"  cried  one.  "  they 
took  the  oath." 

"  So  did  mine,"  chimed  in  all  the  oth- 
ers. 

"  Dont  you  think  your  parents  took  it 
because  they  were  afraid  of  us  ?  "  asked 
the  artist,  turning  to  his  young  friend  of 
the  note-book. 

"No,  Sir;  father  and  mother  were  al- 
ways Union.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen 
how  she  took  care  of  a  sick  Michigan 
soldier  for  three  months;  he  used  to  call 
her  mother,  and  the  soldiers  always  loved 
father  and  mother.  I  wish  I  could  show 
you  my  mother,  Sir." 

The  artist  said  he  would  be  glad  to  see 
her,  and  shortly  after  set  out  with  the  boy 
to  show  him  through  the  town,  which  he 
did  most  effectually,  pointing  out  not  only 
every  building  and  thing  of  note,  but 
every  well-known  Union  or  Secesh  dwell- 
ing. The  former  appeared  to  be  in  a  la- 
mentable minority;  and  others  again  he 
said  had  taken  the  oath,  but  he  didn't 
think  they  were  "  good  for  much," 


Union  to-day  floats  in  every  State  of  the 
Union  but  Texas.  The  rebellioD  came 
upon  us  when  we  were  possessed  of  an 
army  less  than  any  other  country  keeps 
for  an  armed  police.  Traitorous  hands 
had  so  disposed  of  it,  and  scattered  our 
navy,  that  neither  was  available  to  imme- 
diately  crush  the  incipient  rebellioii.  But 
in  two  years  we  have  seen  three-quarters 
of  a  million  of  men  raised."  Before  this 
last  sentence  was  completed,  one  of  the 
audience  asked  in  a  sneering  tone, 

"  Where  are  they  now  ?  " 

"Where  are  they  now?"  replied 
General  Butler,  with  his  customaty  prompt- 
ness, "  Some  of  them  he  sleeping  beneath 
the  sod ;  and  others  are  still  fighting  the 
battles  of  their  country;  while  you  re- 
main at  home  aiding  the  cause  of  trai- 
tors ! " 


Where  are  TheyP 

General  Butler,  during  the  interval  of 
his  military  duties,  made  a  visit  to  the 
White  Mountains  in  New  Hampshire,  and 
iirliile  there  he  was  compelled  to  make  a 
speech.  He  enumerated  the  various 
points  gained  by  the  Union  armies,  and 
the  work  which  had  been  accomplished,  in 
the  following  strain:   "The  flag  of  the 


Boeeorans  and  VallandlghaTn  oomlnir  to  aa 
Uxidentandixis. 

When  Vallandigham  arrived  at  Mur- 
frecsboro',  General  Rosecrans  went  to  see 
him.  "  I  wanted  to  see  you,"  said  the 
General ;  ^  I  wanted  to  see  you.  Vallan- 
digham, to  see  if  you  had  a  rascal's  face." 
Then  changing  the  subject  rather  abrupt- 
ly, and  bringing  down  the  forefinger  of  his 
right  hand  in  that  rapier-like  style  which 
is  a  conspicuous  feature  of  his  gesticula- 
tion when  he  is  in  terrible  earnest,  he 
said:  "Vallandigham,  don't  you  come 
back  here.     If — ^you — do— Vallandigliam, 

I'll  be ,  and  may  God  forgive  me  for 

the  expression — I'll  be  if  I  don't 

homg  you ! " 

People  >\nll  be  pleased  to  remember 
that  the  General  claims  that  he  "never 
blasphemes,  but  sometimes  swears." 


John  Letoher'e  Views  on  a  Very  PenMBal 

8n1]|)eot. 

When  the  boys  of  the  Fifteenth  West 

Virginia  regiment  went  into  Lexingtcm, 

Va.,  they  paid  a  visit  to  the  home  of  Ex- 

Gov.  Letcher,  and   among  other  things 

found  in  his  dwelling  was  a  composition 

read  by  him  during  his  school  days.    As 
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tlie  composition  is  on  a  subject  that  might 
have  proved  of  no  small  personal  interest 
to  the  autlior,  it  is  here  given  word  for 
word,  and  letter  for  letter.  The  subject 
la  that  of  Capital  Punishment. 

The  manuscript  bears  the  following  in- 
ilorscment  on  its  back,  and  is  also  signed 
oy  its  author,  viz : 

^  John  Letcher,  Composition  read  Sept 
25th,  1830. 

I  liave  often  thought  if  capital  punish- 
ments were  abolished,  our  Constitution 
would  be  rendered  more  wholesome. 

To  hang  a  man  looks  too  much  like  bar- 
barism among  a  people  who  call  them- 
selves a  civilized  nation,  when  we  con- 
sider the  manner  in  which  publick  execu- 
i  ons  are  attended.  They  are  generally 
it  not  always  attended  with  riot  and 
drunkenness,  which  is  very  prejudicial  to 
morality,  whereas  if  there  were  no  publick 
executions  this  not  be  the  case.  A  great 
multitude  of  people  from  a  distance  at- 
tend these  executions  ^'hose  families  are 
on  the  eve  of  starving. 

It  would  have  been  better  J.  M.  Jones 
had  been  confined  in  the  penitentiary 
than  to  have  been  hung  he  would  have 
had  a  chance  to  repent  and  the  State 
would  have  been  paid  for  keeping  him  the 
time  he  was  confined  in  Lynchburg.  Up- 
on the  whole  I  am  inclined  to  think  if 
capital  punishments  were  abolished  our 
constitution  would  be  rendered  more 
wholesome.  J.  Letcher. 

September  24tli,  1830.** 


'  Government  is  right.     You   young  men 

i  must  sustain  it. 

Col.  E. — But  I  approve  of  the  Eman- 
cipation Proclamation,  and  alL 

Gen.  C. — So  do  I.  Whether  or  not  the 
President  had  the  constitutional  right  to 
declare  the  slaves  free,  the  President's 
friends  do  not  strengthen  the  measure  by 
claiming  it  to  be  constitutionaL  I  do  not 
deny  that  there  is  that  in  the  Constitution 
to  justify  the  act ;  but  the  circumstances 
of  the  country  clearly  justify  it.  I  do  not 
fear  its  effect  in  the  South — ^I  only  hope 
it  will  prove  effectual.  I  cannot  under- 
stand how  any  old  Democrat  can  have  any 
sympathy  with  the  South;  and  I  hope 
that  if  there  are  any  persons  in  the  North 
who  would  ever  consent  to  a  separation, 
they  will  not  be  permitted  to  have  any 
position  or  influence. 

The  old  general  and  statesman  showed 
a  good  stiff  backbone. 


Mr.  Oaas'B  Backbone. 

Colonel  Eastman  of  Chicago,  having 
a  visit  to  Greneral  Cass,  narrates  his 
political  conversation  with  that  venerable 
statesman,  in  substance  as  follows : 

Colonel  Eastman — ^I  have  always  ad- 
mired and  supported  you  as  a  Democrat, 
bat  perhaps  you  will  not  regard  me  as  a 
Democrat  now,  as  I  have  pledp:ed  my 
support  to  the  present  officers  of  the  Gov- 
ernment, and  to  all  the  war  measures. 

Gflomd  OMfr— You  are  right.     The 


Cavender,  the  Kartyr  Preacher. 

There  was  in  Van  Buren  County,  Ten- 
nessee, an  old  Methodist  preacher,  of. a 
great  deal  of  ability,  named  Cavender. 
He  was  from  the  first,  a  most  determined 
Union  man,  and  as  his  influence  in  the 
County  was  great,  they  determined  to 
make  an  example  of  him  and  get  him  out 
of  the  way.  So  the  most  rabid  among 
the  rebels  took  the  aged  and  service-worn 
preacher  out  of  his  house,  put  a  rope 
around  his  neck,  and,  setting  him  upon  a 
horse,  led  him  out  into  a  forest  They 
then  told  him  that  unless  he  would  pub- 
licly renounce  his  Unionism  they  were 
ready  to  hang  hiuL  Poor  Cavender  re- 
plied: 

"  Grod  gave  me  breath  to  bear  witness 
to  His  truth,  and  when  I  must  turn  it  to 
the  work  of  lies  and  crime,  it  is  well 
enough  to  yield  it  up  to  Him  who  gave 
it" 

They  then  asked  him  if  he  had  any 
parting  request  He  said  ^  he  had  no  hope 
that  they  would  attend  to  any  thing  he 
might  ask*"    They  said  they  would.     He 


140 


THE    BOOS    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    BEBELLIOK* 


then  requested  that  they  would  take  his 
body  to  hiB  daughter  with  a  request  that 
she  would  lay  it  beside  the  remains  of  his 
departed  wife.     They  then  said : 

« It's  time  to  go  to  your  prayers," 

"  Fm  not  one  of  the  sort,"  he  replied, 
"  who  has  to  wait  until  a  rope  is  around 
his  neck  to  pray." 

"Come,  old  man  ;  no  non»eniie;  if  you 
don't  swear  to  stand  by  the  Soulhem 
Coufederacy  yooll  have  to  hang,"  at  the 
same  time  tying  the  rope  to  a  branch.         | 

"  Hang  away,"  said  the  old  man. 

One  of  them  then  gave  a  blow  with  a 
whip  to  the  horse  npon  which  poor  Caven- 
der  sat — the  horse  sprang  forward,  and 
the  faithful  servant  of  Ood  and  his  coun- 
try passed  into  eternity.  As  already  re- 
corded, they  said  they  would  AiUil  his  last 
request.  Well,  they  cut  the  flesh  off  his 
bones  and  threw  it  to  the  hogs;  his  heart 
was  cut  out  and  lay  in  a  public  place  till 
it  rotted. 

B«d  Atanoaphaiv  fbr  a  Pablat'a  Inmca. 

In  one  of  the  Chelsea  (Mass.)  horse 
cars,  there  one  day  exhitnted  himself  an 
original '  secesh '  sympalhizer — and  after- 
wards  a  growter,  of  course — who  com- 
menced the  usual  doleful  lament  common 
to  that  class,  about  the  great  rise  in  prices 
in  this  article  and  that,  with  the  gold  groan 
as  a  clincher  to  the  whole  story.  There 
was  not  a  word  of  hope  or  cheer  for  the 
country ;  nothing  but  the  evils  from  which 
civil  wars  are  inseparable,  could  he  see. 
Presently  a  returned  soldier  spoke  some- 
thing in  this  wise : — 

<'  All  you  say  may  be  true,  sir,  but  we 
have  no  such  sort  of  talk  in  the  army. 
No  man  would  be  allowed  to  utter  such 
sentiments  by  the  troops  who  are  fighting 
the  battles  of  their  country  to  save  it  I 
have  served  in  the  field  three  years.  My 
time  has  expired.  I  joined  the  army  fiom 
patriotic  motives — because  I  believe  we 
have  a  coimtry  worth  fighting  for,  and  the 
Union  is  our  only  hope.  I  am  sick  and 
bred  of  hearing  such  talk  as  I  have  just 


heard  from  you ;  and  I  am  going  to  the 
field  again,  pertly  to  get  awag  Jrom  on 
atmotphere  that  toUratta  lueh  people." 
Secesh  sympathizer  dumbed. 


"  aod>a  Ytmt." 
As  one  of  the  brigades  of  tbe  Teaerre 
corps  which  came  up  to  tbe  rescue  rf  Gen- 
eral Thomas  at  Chickamauga  was  march- 
ing through  the  town  of  Athena,  a  bri^iU 
eyed  girl  of  four  summers  was  looking 
intently  at  the  sturdy  fellows  as  they 
tramped  by.  When  she  saw  the  sun 
glantong  through  the  stripes  of  daading  red 
and  on  the  golden  stars  of  tbe  flag,  aha 


exclumed,  clapping  her  hands :  "  Oh,  pal 
pa !  God  made  that  flag ! — see  the  stars  1 
— it's  God's  flag^'  A  ehoul,  deep  and 
loud,  went  up  from  that  column,  and  many 
a  bronzed  veteran  lifted  his  hat  as  he 
passed  the  sunny-haired  child  of  bright 
and  happy  thoughts,  resolving,  if  his  good 
right  arm  availed  anything,  God's  flag 
should  conquer.  What  a  sweet  and  bapj^ 
christening  the  glorious  ensign  received 
tVom  those  artless  lips — '  God's  flag ! '  and 
BO  it  is. 


Takbwhia  Olwloa. 

The  proffering  of  the  Unioii  oath  of  all^ 

giance  to  the  people  of  Tennessee,  in  the 

infected  districts,  proved  a  severe  expert' 
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mefUuin  crudt  to  the  profegaed  patriotiBiii 
of  Bome  of  the  people  there.  As  a  eped- 
men  of  the  amusing  scenes  wilneesed  in 
the  provost-QuUKhal's  office,  the  following 
will  illustrate  the  '  situatitMi : '  A  air\y 
planler  presented  himselC  desinng  to  tren»- 
ler  himself  or  his  good«  to  the  North. 

"Certainly,  sir;"  responded  the  mar- 
shid,  "  you  will  be  obliged  to  take  the  oath 
of  all^itmce  to  the  United  States  Gov- 
enunenL" 

After  Bome  hesitation,  and  considerable 
inward  squinning,  the  appUcant  gruffly  re> 


is  not  far  distant.  If  you  vfuh  lo  hold  us 
(meaning  his  brigade)  priscaiere  vtry  long, 
you  had  better  send  us  further  Soulh,  tor 
before  the  month  is  out  Mcmphiri  will  be 
in  our  possession,  aud  then  Ihe  Uissir^sippi 
valley  will  be  lost  lo  you  and  Ihe  back- 
bone of  the  rebelUon  broken." 


"Well,  ni  take  it." 

The  oath  was  propounded.  As  it  was 
read  out,  the  applicant's  ftux  assumed  an 
expression  c^  mingled  surprii>e  and  indlg- 
DAtioL,  almost  sublime  in  its  intensity. 

"  Why,  sir,  I  can  not  take  iktU  oath.  It 
emnpels  me  to  discounteoaoce  and  disooui^ 
age  secession  forever." 

"  Yes,  air." 

"  And  then  it  Innds  me  to  maintain  the 
Nadooal  authority  over  that  of  my  own 
State.    No,  sir,  I  can  not  take  that  oath." 

"  Very  well,  sir,  there  is  no  compulsion 
to  the  matter.  But  until  you  do,  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  refase  you  pennisaon  (o 
leave  town,  or  to  ship  or  receive  goods  by 
the  liTer." 


Olileet  «<  tlw  War  on  tho  Union  Sid*. 

When  the  train  from  Corinth  arriTed 
at  the  Memphis  and  Charieston  railroad 
depot,  having  on  board  General  Prentiss 
and  a  portion  of  his  brigade  caplured  at 
ibe  battle  of  ShUoh,  a  lai^  crowd  assem- 
Ued  to  see  the  Yankeeu ;  but  no  disrespect 
was  ahown  them.  On  the  coninuy,  bread, 
cakes,  pies,  tobacco  and  cigars  were  given 
them  without  stint.  Said  a  rebel  Colonel 
(o  General  Frenliss : 

"  What  are  the  Federals  fightins  fo 

"  For  ike  retloration  of  the  Union  at  it 
waa,"  replied  the  GeneraL 

"  Ton  don't  think  reconstruction  is  pos- 
•iblflii  do  yon?"  continued  the  Cotonel. 

■•  Tes,"  said  the  General,  **  and  ibe  event 


Otdaiot  of  the  War  on  tha  Kobel  Bide. 
Ou  the  Louisville  and  Nashville  rail- 
road, when  the  cars  were  conveying  the 
gallant  Union  soldiers  and  the  rebel  pris- 
oners, a  Union  officer  coming  along  said 
to  a  Confederate  cliup,  "  Will  you  answer 
me  one  quci'lion  ?  What  ore  you  fighting 
for?"  "  What  are  yew*/"  was  the  imme- 
diaie  reply  of  'Alabammy,'  and  some 
others.  "  That  is  not  answering  my  ques- 
tion. I  asked  you  lirst,"  said  the  otRcer 
At  this  there  were  mulleriiigs  of  'liberty 
bills,' '  abolitionists,' '  unconstitutional,'  and 
some  snch  expresniotw.  "  We  art  fighting 
for  Uie  rich  man't  niggert,"  finally  spoke 
up  an  inlelligeni-Iooking  Corporal,  in  a . 
clear-rin^ng  and  decided  voice.  There 
constitutional '    mutterings 


against  this,  on  the  Confederate  fiide  of 
t"  [  the  house,  but  they  were  entirely  <oo  feo- 
ble  to  neutralize  Ihe  impressi.-n  of  truth 
fidness  which  the  first  remark  maile  upoj 
all  the  crowd,  both  Confederates  and  I  ii 
ionistfl.  "  Thai  is  all  you  nee<l  tc  say," 
observed  Ihe  oHicit;  "(hat  short  senlenrt 
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covers  the  whole  ground."  In  reply  (o 
the  remark  that  ^^  there  would  be  a  large 
number  in  the  South  who  had  never  been 
in  the  habit  of  working  before  the  war, 
who  would  l)e  foimd  to  have  learned  to 
do  so  since,"  Reb.  said:  *'0h,  yes,  one 
frood  thing  about  this  war  is  that  it  will 
teach  many  of  the  rich,  lazy  fellows  how, 
to  work  and  take  care  of  themselves, 
which  they  never  knew  how  to  do  before." 
Had  R.  M.  T.  Hunter's  famous  pronuncia- 
mento  to  the  people  of  Virginia  been  ac- 
companied with  those  last  two  lines,  it 
would  have  been  an  antidote  to  his  pol- 
ished falsifications  that  would  have  saved 
the  "old  mother-  State"  from  plunging 
into  a  four  years*  war  that  soaked  every 
acre  of  her  soil  with  blood — ^yea,  would 
liave  deprived  the  Confederacy  of  its  first, 
strongest  and  most  vital  foothold. 


Investiflration  by  General  BuUer  into  General 
Pheliw'e  Insanity. 

While  in  command  at  Fortress  Monroe, 
some  offictirs  told  Greneral  Butler  that  they 
had  been  conversing  with  General  Phelps, 
and  that  he  (Gen.  P.)  was  manifestly 
crazy.  G<jneral  Butler,  wiih  his  charac- 
teristic promptness,  went  over  at  once  and 
conversed  with  General  Phelps,  and  found 
him  as  usual  quite  sensible.  A  few  days 
after  that,  some  Vermont  gentlemen  ar- 
rived, to  urge  the  appointment  of  General 
Phelps  to  some  expedition.  General  But- 
ler said,  with  great  solemnity,  "  But,  gen- 
tlemen, have  you  not  heard  the  sad  re- 
ports of  the  insanity  of  Geiu»ral  Phelps?" 
The  Vermont  friends  of  Gen.  P.  were 
very  indignant,  and  were  denouncing  the 
charge  21s  malicious,  when  General  Butler 
interrupted  them  by  saying,  "  Stop,  gen- 
tlemen, I  have  looked  thoroughly  into  the 
matter  of  General  Phelps's  insanity,  and 
find  that  it  is  only  that  he  has  become  an 
Abolitionist  two  months  before  you  and  I." 


Ainerlnan  Soldiers  Then  and  Now. 
After  the  capture  of  Brownsville,  Texas, 
General  Banks  paid  an  official  visit  to  the 


American   Consul   at   Matamoras.     Tlie 
Mexicans,  having  previously  learned  of 
his  intention  to  do  so,  decided  to  give  hin) 
a  public  reception.     A  deputation  was  dis- 
patched to  invite  him  10  the  Public  HalL 
The  military  were  paraded,  a  salute  was 
fired,  and  all  the  enthusiasm  of  a  gala  day 
was  manifested.     Speeches  were  made  1^ 
Srs.  Argues,  Cartina,  and  others,  express- 
ing their  sympathy  with  the  Federal  cause 
in  the  United  States,  and  their  belief  that 
the  result  would  be  favorable  to  the  cause 
represented  by  Genend  Banks.     General 
Banks  replied,  hoping  that  Mexico  would 
come  out  of  her  present  troubles  trium- 
phant, and,  after  a  great  many  mutual  ex- 
pressions of  friendship  and  sympathy,  the 
party  adjourned  to  the  office  of  the  Ameri- 
can Consul.     The  citizens  of  ^^latamoras 
were  highly  pleased  with  the  quiet,  unas- 
suming manner  of  the  American  GeneraL 
One  poor  fellow,  however,  seemed  greatly 
disappointed.     lie  was  an  old  Mexican 
soldier,  had  fought  at  Palo  Alto  and  Re- 
saca  de  la  Palma.     He  evidently  expected 
to  see  something  more  tlum  hiunan. 

''Ah,  Senor,"  said  he,  "  the  Americans 
are  not  what  they  were  at  Palo  Alta  I 
remember  them  well  there ;  their  horses 
were  larger  than  elephants,  and  the  head 
of  a  mounted  American  reached  the 
heavens ! " 


TTnexpeoted  Bebnfll 

Emerson  Etheridge,  formerly  clerk  ol 
the  House  of  Representatives,  at  Wash- 
ington, was  introduced  to  Brutus  J.  Clay 
of  Kentucky,  and  immediately  began  to 
denomice  the  government.  Mr.  Clay, 
afler  hearing  his  tempest  a  few  nwments, 
replied: 

"Well,  Mr.  Etheridge^  this  is  pretty 
rough.  Before  the  war,  when  I  was  a 
Democrat,  I  used  to  hear  of  you  down  in 
Tennessee  as  an  Abolitionist.  You  must 
have  lately  changed  yom*  views." 

This  was  somewhat  wilting  to  the  retifr 
ing  derk,  who  supposed  that  be  had  got  a 
man  after  his  own  heart    He  i^udced  \xf 
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courage,  liowever,  and  weut  into  another 
tipidt;.  Mr.  Clay,  thereupon,  with  calm- 
oess  oiingkd  with  munifest  indignaticm, 
rifling  to  liis  full  height,  interrupted — 

"Well,  sir,  this  is  our  first  meeting. 
Your  language,  sir,  seema  to  me  atrodoua, 
aud  all  I  have  to  aay  to  you  is,  that  when 
men  talk  thus  down  in  Kentucky,  we  re- 
gard lliem  as  secessionists,  and  treat  them 
acoordingly." 

MntatdUtr  et  FabUo  V^paXMOian. 

The  sudden  changes  in  the  popularity 
of  our  political  and  military  chieflains 
hare  been  most  remarkable, — so  much  so 
as  lo  lend  to  the  inquiry,  "  What  ia  lasting 
distinction  t"*  There  are,  for  inataiice,  not 
many  people  in  Boston  who  will  fail  to 
recollect  the  part  they  bore  in  the  sponta- 
neous triumph  which  overwhelmed  Gen- 
ial Banks  on  his  return  to  Massachusetts 
during  the  war.  On  the  very  day  in  ques- 
tion, that  favorite  of  the  people  was 
grotulated  by  a  friend  on  the  hold  which 
be  had  ou  the  puhlic  favor.  "  Yes,  mad- 
am," Baid  he,  with  his  grave  and  expres- 
sive smile, "  and  the  first  mistake  I  make. 


Ihey  win  ibrget  it  all," — a  prediction  that 
more  than  one  General's  experience  most 
amply  verified  during  the  struggle,  not 
excepting  the  General  who  thus  so  philo- 
sophically expressed  himself.  But.  what 
Baukis  throujiib  unavoidable  obstacles, 
&iled'  to  exucate,  of  his  well  plaoiied  cam' 


paign  in  the  Shenandoah,  the  gallant  Sher- 
idan abundantly  retrieved  by  his  brilliant 
aud  successful  tactics — his  name  and  fame 
encrowned  with  in^aceable  splendor. 

Ootdiiw  Zvants  Oast  Uiolr  Bhadowm  Befoie. 
When  Marcus  Morton  was  Governor 
of  Massachusetts  for  the  first  time,  he  oac 
day  addressed  his  Council  in  the  executive 
apartment  at  the  State  House  ujion  his 
intended  appointments,  aud  among  other 
matters  he  alluded  to  a  petition  from  a 
young  man  who  desired  to  fill  the  situation 
of  messenger  to  the  Governor  and  Coimeil. 
The  applicant  had  then  just  commenced 
his  public  career,  tiaviug  spoken  at  polit' 
ieal  meetings  with  excelleut  effect.  The 
Governor  remarked  with  rt'ft'rence  to  the 
matter:  "I  have  considi^rcd  his  ca-^e  and 
I  shall  not  appoint  liim,  for  he  U  too  smart 
a  man  and  too  good  a  mechanic  to  fill  the 
position."  "What  did  you  say  was  his 
name?"  asked  a  councillor,  who  had  not 
listened  very  attentively:  "His  name," 
replied  the  Governor,  "is  Nathaniel  P. 
Banks."  That  General  Banks  was  one 
of  the  truest-hearted,  though  not  always 
the  most  successful,  of  patriots,  in  the  hotir 
of  his  coimtry's  wo,  no  one  will  deny 


Z«iurth  of  tha  War  aooordliw  to  Ftorldaii 
Chnmolosy. 

The  sublime  ignorance  in  which  the 
poor  non-slaveholding  whites  of  the  South 
are  steeped  ia  pretty  fairly  exemplified  in 
the  following: 

lu  the  month  of  February,  1864,  wlicn 
the  United  States  troops  peneirat<-d  to 
Jacksonville,  Florida,  some  Confi^derate 
soldiers  were  captured.  A  motley  crew 
they  were,  whose  picturesque  variety  of 
raggedness  bore  here  and  there  some  in- 
dications of  aim  ut  military  style,  but 
nothing  of  what  could  be  called  "  uniform.'' 
Two  meu  claimed  exemption  from  cap- 
ture as  being  civilians.  One  of  the  two 
owned  to  having  been  impres:-ed  into  tlie 
Confederate  army,  but  alleged  that  be  had 
got  bis  discliarge  and  was  then  a  civilian. 
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"How  long  were  you  a  holdier?"  atihed 
Oiptuiu  Randolph. 

"ITiree  yean,"  replied  the  prisoaer. 

"  The  Confederate  army  Ima  buen  three 
yeard  in  the  field— eh?"  a^ked  the  Cap- 
'uin. 

"No,"  answered  the  'cracker,'  "but  I 
was  iu  the  State  of  Florida  service  port 
of  the  time." 


"  How  long  were  you  a  soldier  for  Flor- 
ida?" 

"Two  years,"  said  the  ex<conscript. 

"And  how  long  has  the  war  been  going 
fbrwanl?"  asks  the  Oiptab  again. 

"  Well,  I  ^uppo^  going  on  fifteen  years," 
replied  th<t  prisoner. 

"Ai-e  you  sure  of  that?"  his  captor  in- 
quired. 

'•Now,  I  hain't  Kept  no  atrict  tally,"  the 
Floridan  veteran  answers,  "but  this  I  do 
know,  sorten;  we've  Ix'n  liangin' the  dam- 
od  Ab'lishnists  a  darned  sight  longer  time 
nor  that;  well,  'bout's  long's  I  kin  remem- 


act  of  bnitnlity  to  a  high  official,  which  in 
later  days  liiund  its  countt;r])urt  iu  Urooks'k  • 
assault  on  iSenalor  Sumner. 

The  inaugiiratiou  of  tUe  monunibiit  was 
marred  by  a  brutal  and  cowardly  aasault 
on  the  President  of  the  United  States.  In 
the  early  part  of  May,  1633,  the  steamer 
Cygnet  was  bearing  Andrew  Jackison,  od 
his  way  fivm  the  Capital  to  lay  its  comer 
stone.  The  Cabinet  and  many  guests  wen 
on  board,  and  the  beauty  of  the  day,  and 
the  music  of  peace  charmed  the  company. 
While  he  sat  over  his  newspaper  smokir^ 
in  the  cabin,  a  dismissed  Lieutenant  of  the 
Navy  Euddtnly  attacked  the  President, 
striking  the  General  iu  the  &ce  with  his 
gloved  hand,  but  was  instantly  seized  by 
the  bystjmders.  In  the  melee  the  table 
behind  which  tlie  PreKideiil  i«t  v,ag  broken 
down.  The  old  hero  only  remai'ked:  "No 
^ilhiiu  has  ever  escaped  me  before,  and  be 
would  not  liad  it  not  been  for  the  table." 
It  seemed  as  if  the  sacred  errand  of  the 
President  was  about  to  be  defeated,  but 
tlie  boat  sailed  on  and  be  accomplished  his 
duty,  as  was  his  wont,  foi^tful  of  himself 


Interesting'  8or*p  of  Hlitorr. 
While  on  the  hights  of  Fredericksbui^, 
the  attention  of  our  men  was  often  at- 
tracted by  the  shaft  of  an  imposing  mon- 
ument in  full  Tiew,  and  many  took  occa- 
ekin  to  visit  and  examine  it.  Though  its 
commemorative  object  belonged,  as  is  well 
koown,  to  the  past,  there  is  a  strange  rem- 
^^        B  connected  with  ita  history, — an 


Mn.  Polk  Deflulnv  har  PoUUdkI  Position. 

Much  has  been  said  of  the  secessicm 
proclivities  of  Mrs.  Polk,  the  widow  of  tlie 
late  Pi-esident,  A  writer  in  oue  of  the 
western  journals  gives  an  account  of  an 
interview  which  he  had  with  that  distin- 
giiished  lady,  while  he  was  on  a  vi^t  to 
Na-'^hvllle,  during  high  disunion  times.  He 
remarked  to  her: 

"  Mrs.  Polk,  I  have  heard  you  accused, 
since  J  have  been  in  Nashville,  of  bung  a 
bitt«r  eecessionist:  how  is  this?" 

She  quickly  and  warmly  responded  in 
substance  as  follows : 

"Mr.  G ,  that  is  a  wrongful  accuse 

tion.  1  never  was  a  secessionist,  and  I 
don't  think  I  ever  will  be  one.  I  always 
said  there  was  no  excuse  for  the  coarse 
taken  by  my  mi^idcd  Southern  frieodB. 
I  said  that  Mr.  Lincoln  was  constitudoo- 
nlly  elected,  and  thai  that  election  should 
be  acquiesced  in  by  every  true  patriot     I 
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go.  Sir,  for  my  Government — my  whole 
Grovermuent." 

"  In  other  words,  Mrs.  Polk,  you  go  for 
that  United  States  of  which  your  late  hon- 
ored hibsband  was  once  the  President" 

*•  Yes,  Sir,"  she  responded,  with  marked 
emphasis,  *^I  do.    I  know  my  name  has 
been  placed  before  the  public— once  at 
least — in  a  connection  that  may  have  en- 
gendered in  some  minds  doubts  of  my  loy- 
alty; but  was  so  placed  against  my  wishes 
and  remonstrances.     But  inasmuch  as  it 
was  done  for  a  humane  and  charitable  pur- 
pose, I  said  nothing  publicly  about  it.    I 
do  not  deny,"  she  added,  "that  my  wo- 
manly sympathies  are  with  the  South,  and 
that  I  oflen  catch  myself  exulting  over  the 
succeu  of  the  Confederate  arms,  but  this  is 
only  when  my  reason  b  taken  prisoner  and 
my  judgment  temporarily  suspended  at 
the  bidding  of  my  symf>athies,  prejudices 
and  affections.    I  was  bom  in  the  South. 
From  infancy  to  old  age — for  my  days 
now,  you  know,  *  are  in  the  sere  and  yel- 
low leaf,* — ^my  surroundings  have  all  been 
Southern.    My  relatives,  my  friends,  and 
more  than  all,  my  late  loved  and  honored 
husband,  were  all  of  that  *  sunny  clime.' 
Is  it,  then,  reasonable  to  suppose  tliat, '  in 
a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,* 
with  the  frosts  of  many  winters  upon  my 
head,  I  can  throw  off,  as  I  would  a  gar- 
ment, all  the  affections,  all  the  endearing 
associations,  all   the  prejudices    (if  you 
please)of  a  longlife?    No!  No!  this  can- 
not be.    And  yet,  dear  Sir,  notwithstand- 
ing all  this,  I  long,  and  pray,  and  yearn 
for  a  restoration  of  my  distracted  country 
to  its  former  peaceful  and  happy  condition ; 
for  a  restoration  of  the  'Union  as  it  w&«.'" 

The  words  italicized  in  the  above  afford 
a  pretty  direct  due  to  the  alleged  disloyal 
proclivides  of  the  venerable  lady. 

Anastronc,  tbe  Bebel  Dominie,  before  Gton- 

exml  Butler. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  cases  that 
cftme  before  Crenetal  Butler  to  decide,  in 
reqiect  to  loyalty,  was  that  of  Rev.  Gea  D. 


Armstrong,  of  Norfolk,  Vii-ginia,  the  same 
clergyman  upon  whom  s«eiitence  of  impris- 
onment at  Fort  Hatteras  was  pronomiced, 
for  his  rebel  sentiments.  An  aide  of  Gren- 
eral  Butler  conducted  the  first  examina- 
tion, but  the  Greneral  himself  afterwards 
made  a  careful  personal  investigation, 
cross-questioning  Mr.  Armstrong  ver> 
closely. 

Greneral  Butler — I  perceive  that  in  your 
former  examination  you  declined  answer- 
ing the  question:  **Do  you  call  yourself  a 
loyal  man  in  letter  and  spirit  to  day?" 

Mr.  Armstrong— I  do  not  decline  to 
answer  now ;  if  I  were  to  put  my  own  in- 
terpretation upon  it,  I  should  say  I  am ; 
but  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

General — Well,  Sir,  perhaps  I  car 
teach  you.  Now,  Sir,  what  is  the  name 
of  that  gentleman  who  had  taken  the  oath, 
and  while  coming  out  of  the  Custom 
House  with  you,  made  the  remark  that  he 
"would  like  to  spit  upon  the  Northern 
Yankees?' 

Mr.  A. — Mr.  Charles  Reid.  I  declined 
to  answer  on  my  former  examination,  be- 
cause I  had  not  his  consent  to  tell,  Sir; 
but  since  that,  I  have  seen  him,  and  he 
has  given  me  his  consent  to  mention  his 
name. 

General— Where  is  Mr.  Reid? 

Mr.  A. — He  is  in  Norfolk. 

General — (to  an  aid) — Telegraph  to 
Colonel  Weldon,  provost-marshal,  Nor- 
folk, to  arrest  Mr.  Charles  Reid  and  send 
him  here.     He  lives  on  Main  street. 

General — He  stated  that  as  he  came 
out  from  taking  the  oath? 

Mr.  A. — Yes,  Sir. 

General— With  the  oath  fresh  on  his 
lips  and  the  words  hardly  dry  in  his  mouth, 
he  said  he  "wanted  to  spit  in  the  face  of 
the  Northern  Yankees!" 

Mr.  A.— Well,  General,  he  took  it  with 
the  same  view  as  I  did. 

General— I  agree  to  that,  Sir. 

Mr.  A. — I  meant  to  say — 

General— Stop,  Sir,  I  don't  like  to  be 
insulted.    You  said,  Sir,  that  that  infernal 
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secessionist  wanted  to  spit  in  the  fUccH  of 
loyal  m(*n  of  this*  Union,  and  that  you  took 
the  oath  with  the  sanie  ,vit»w  as  h«  did,  or 
rather  he  took  it  with  the  same  view  that 
you  did — it  makes  no  difference  which.  I 
agree,  Sir,  that  you  did.  I  have  treate^l 
you,  Sir,  during  this  interview,  with  pro- 
priety and  courtesy  up  to  this  moment, 
and  yet  you,  Sir,  here  tell  me,  in  order  to 
cleiir  this  vile  wretch,  who  sliall  be  pim- 
jshed  as  he  deser\'es,  that  you  took  the 
oath  to  my  Government  with  the  same 
view  that  he  did. 

Mr.  A. — Well,  Sir,  it  was  a  mortifying 
fact  to  confess  that  we  were  a  conquered 
people,  and  it  was  tlie  irritation  growing 
out  of  Mi.it  fact- 
General — You  have  not  helped  it,  Sir. 
You  had  not  better  go  on  in  that  direction 
any  further,  Sir,  for  your  own  sake.     Now, 
Sir,  while  you  did  pn»ach  a  very  virulent 
sermon  upon  "  The  Victory  of  Manassas,*^ 
at  the  recommendation  of  the  Confederate 
I'^nifipxjss,  have  you  ever  since  preached 
n  your  pulpit  a  sermon  favorable  to  the 
L'nicn  cause,  or  one  that  would  be  likely 
to  please  the  loyal,  and  displeas(;  the  dis- 
loyal? 
Mr.  A. — No,  Sir,  I  never  have. 
After  some  further  sharp  questioning, 
the  examination  was  continued  and  con- 
cluded as  follows: 

Geneml — You  said  you  looked  upon  the 
hanging  of  John  Brown  as  just  and  right, 
because  he  interlered  with  the  peace  of 

the  country. 

Mr.  A. — Yes,  Sir. 

General — Very  good.  Sir.  Now,  then, 
would  you  look  upon  the  hanging  of  prom- 
inent rebels,  Jefferson  Davis,  for  instance, 
as  just  tmd  right?  You  know  that  the 
rebels  have  *  interfered  with  the  peace  of 
the  counirv'  and  have  caused  rivers  of 
Mood  to  flow  where  Jolm  Brown  only 
caused  pints.     What  do  you  say  to  that? 

Mr.  A. — I  would  not.  Sir. 

General — Are  your  sympathies  with  the 
Union  or  the  Confederate  cause  ? 

Mr.  A. — With  the  Confederates. 


The  examination  was  terminated  by  the 
following  order  from  the  General : 

^^  Make  an  order  that  this  man  be  com- 
mitted to  the  guard-house  in  close  conf.ne- 
ment,  there  to  remain  until  further  orden; ; 
and  send  a  copy  of  this  examination  to 
the  officer  in  command  there." 


"Portrait. 

Some  curious  reminiscences  attac*1i  to 
the  career  of  Alexander  Long,  of  Ohio, 
whose  well-known  pro-southern  speech 
and  course  in  Congress,  during  the  war, 
raised  hun  to  such  bad  eminence. 

He  was  a  candidate  for  Congress  dur- 
ing the  dark  days  of  1862,  when  McClel- 
lan  retreated  from  the  Peninsula,  when 
Pope  transferred  his  head-quarters  fincHn 
the  saddle  to  the  fortifications  at  Wash- 
ington, and  when  Kirby  Smith  was  be- 
sieging Cincinnati — Alexander's  home. 
He  was  wonderfully  patriotic ;  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  military  conunittee  of  Hamil- 
ton County,  and  gave  liberally  toward  the 
pa3rment  of  bounty  tor  recruits ;  he  made 
speeches  urging  men  to  enlist  hi  the  glo- 
rious cause  of  his  country;  talked  war, 
and  declared  he  was  prepared  to  act  war, 
if  his  bleeding  country  demanded  such  a 
sacrifice ;  and,  by  way  of  earnest,  induced 
a  young  law  partner  to  enter  the  army ; 
he  went  around  among  his  religious  breth- 
ren— ^for  Alexander  the  Long  was  a  de- 
voted member  of  the  church — and  urged 
them  to  support  him  from  personal  con- 
siderations, as  he  was  as  good  a  war  man 
as  his  competitor — Gurley,  the  tlien  sit- 
ting member. 

He  held  tickets  all  day  at  the  polls  in 
his  own  Ward — the  Eighth — in  Cindn- 
nati ;  and  persistently  importuned  all  his 
friends  and  acquaintances  to  vote  for  him, 
pledging  liis  word  that  he  was  ^or  the  sup- 
pression of  the  Rebellion  at  all  hazards, 
and  declaring  that  to  compromise  with 
traitors  would  be  dishonorable  in  the  high* 
est  degree. 

Gurley  had  many  enemies  among  mem- 
bers of  his  own  party,  and  the  oonsequenco 
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was  that  Alexander  the  Long  overreached 
his  rival,  and  was  accredited  a  Represent- 
ative from  the  lid  Congressional  District 
of  Cincinnati,  by  a  majority  of  a  little  ris- 
ing one  hundred  votes  out  of  a  poll  of 
sixteen  thousand. 

A  few  days  afler  his  election,  a  good 
brother  in  Alexander's  church,  who  had 
always  been  a  Republican,  but  who  had 
voted  for  him  out  of  pergonal  considera- 
tions, upon  solicitation,  and  a  pledge  that 


anxious  to  know  what  "  you  Yankees  think 
of  us  rebels,"  the  farmer  retorted  by  as- 
suring him  that  **  we  tliink  you  are  a  mis- 
erable set  of  rascals,  and  we  mean  to  clean 
you  out."  This  of  course  roused  the  ire 
of  ye  rebel,  and  he  began  to  make  a  lusty 
display  of  tongue  and  muscle, — ^brandish- 
ing his  arms  wildly,  pulling  off  his  over- 
coat, advancing  and  then  falling  back  gro- 
tesquely, and  exhausting  the  rebel  vocab- 
ulary of  tirade  and  insult     The  IMichi- 


he  was  a  good  war  man,  called  upon  him  gander  remained  all  the  while  as  calm  and 
to  offer  congratulations.     Alexander  prof- ;  composed  as  Bunker  Hill  monument,  and 


fered  his  hand,  and  vouchsafed  one  of  his 
best  smiles ;  but  he  w&s  a  little  horrified 
when  asked  something  about  his  views 
relative  to  the  details  of  the  war. 

^  I  had  better  not  talk  with  you,**  said  he ; 


although  some  of  the  occupants  of  the  car 
were  for  holding  back  the  French  rebel, 
yet  Michigan  bade  them  let  him  advance 
just  as  soon  as  he  pleased,  or  in  any  sliape 
he  pleased. 


«yoM  are  for  war — I  for  peace ;  we  can*t\      Finding  that   bluff  wouldn't   win,  the 
agree,  and,  as  brethren  in  the  church,  we  Frenchman  began  to  plead  that  the  sym- 


should  not  quarreV 


pathy  of  the  car  was   against  him,  but 


The  'brother'  lefl    the  Congressman, i l>oastingly  said : 


feeling  that  he  had  been  completely  sold, 
and  conveyed  the  intelligence  to  others, 
who.  like  himself,  had  been  deceived ;  and 
they  all  resolved  that  never  again  should 
personal  considerations  induce  them  to 
vote  for  a  doubtful  candidate.  The  result 
was,  that  at  the  succeeding  election  for 
Governor,  Brough,  the  straight  Republi- 
can candidate,  carried  the  District  by 
about  seven  thousand  majority. 


ChzoniolM  of  a  Bailway  Trip. 

The  ride  over  the  Great  Western  road 
was  amusingly  diversified  one  day  by  the 
mouthings  and  antics  of  a  big-whiskered, 
French-brogue  jackanapes,  who  claimed  to 
be  a  Southerner,  and,  of  course,  a  rebel. 
He  met  his  match,  however,  and  a  big  dog 
under  the  wagon  to  spare,  in  the  person 
of  a  plain,  intelligent  looking,  and  gentle- 
manly-appearing farmer  from  near  Pon- 
tiac,  Michigan. 

The  **  lordly  Southron  ^  opened  the  ball 
with  the  farmer,  by  leading  off  in  a  ^  for- 
ward two  "  movement  upon  the  subject  of 
the  rebellk>n.  The  farmer  sat  directly  be- 
!iind  the  Southron,  and  the  latter  being 


**  r  1  be  d^-d  if  you  can  crush  me,  any 
more  than  Abe  Lincoln  and  the  d — d 
Yankees  can  crush  the  Southern  Confede- 
racy." 

The  old  game  of  injured  innocence  and 
Northern  cruelty  here  began  to  manifest 
itself,  but  it  wouldn't  work  in  the  least. 
The  Michigander  carried  too  many  Colum- 
biads  for  the  chivalry,  and  beat  him  on 
every  tack  he  took  —  muscle,  cut-and- 
thrust  argument,  and  every  other  way. 
Frenchy  insisted  that  he  must  whip  some- 
body, even  after  he  had  blown  off*  two  or 
three  times,  and  apparently  got  cooled 
down  to  milk  heat — ^a  new  degree  of  Fah- 
renheit, indicating  a  milk  and  water  state 
of  mental  temperature.  Michigan  put  a 
poser  to  him  by  inquiring : 

"  If  you  are  so  full  of  fight,  why  don't 
you  go  back  South,  and  help  your  friends 
out  of  their  troubles ! " 

Frenchy  said  he  had  been  in  the  South- 
em  service  for  fifteen  months,  and  became 
so  enfeebled  that  he  was  discharged.  (He 
presented  a  *•  feeble*  picture,  he  did!) 
Michi<mn  assured  him  that  from  ap])ear- 
ances  he  had  thorouglily  recu^ienited.  and 
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as  he  was  so  full  of  fight,  he  ought  to  go 
back  again  now,  and  re-enter  the  service, 
where  he  could  have  all  the  chance  he 
wanted,  to  whip  somebody.  Frenchy 
couldn't  stand  this  kind  of  '  lip,'  and  so  he 
culminated  all  the  mean  things  that  he 
could  think  of,  by  ventuig  forth  the  fol- 
lowing against  his  Michigan  fnend : 

*"  My  opuiion  of  you  is  that  you  are  a 
—      miserable,    ranting,    black-hearted 
Yankee  abolitionist." 

"  ]My  opinion  of  you  is,"  retorted  Mich- 
igan, "  that  you  are  a  sneaking,  cowardly 
rebel,  and  a  God-forsaken  man-stealer,  and 
a  thief,**  (accent  particularly  heavy  on  the 
last  noun.) 

"Right!"  "right!"  exclaimed  several 
who  were  within  the  car.  The  sympathy 
was  evidently  with  Michigan,  and  Frenchy 
saw  it  and  had  to  w'dL 

A  spruce-looking  little  fellow  ap- 
proached Frenchy  after  the  worst  of  the 
storm  was  over,  and  informing  him  that  he 
was  on  his  way  to  join  the  Federal  Anny, 
and  was  mixious  to  obtain  recruits,  made 
a  vigorous  appeal  to  Frenchy  to  go  with 
him  and  join  our  army,  promising  him  a 
handsome  bounty,  and  a  splendid  chance 
for  a  fight.  This  was  the  last. feather  up- 
on the  camel's  back,  and  it  broke  Frenchy 
"  clean  down." 


Billy  Shelton,  the  Kartyr  Patriot  Boy. 

The  sway  of  th(i  rebels  in  East  Ten- 
nessee was  charact<Tized  by  a  trail  of  i 
blood  which  flowc^d  from  the  veins  of  men, 
women  and  children  alike.  Tlie  case  of 
poor  little  Billy  Shelton,  the  patriot  mar- 
tyr boy,  will  never  cease  to  be  remem- 
bered and  wept  over  by  every  true  Union 
heart.  He  was  but  a  mere  child,  onlv 
twelve  years  old,  but  with  five  others  was 
ordered  to  kneel  and  receive  the  assas- 
sin's fire.  He  implored  the  men  not  to 
shoot  him  in  the  fac<?.  "  You  have*  killed 
my  father  and  brothers,"  said  he ,  **  you  i 
have  shot  my  father  in  the  face ;  do  not 
shoot  me  in  the  face ! "  He  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands.    The  soldiers  received 


the  order  to  fire,  and  five  more  felL  Poor 
little  Billy  was  shot  in  both  arms.^  He 
then  ran  to  an  officer,  clasped  him  annuid 
the  legs,  and  besought  him  to  spare  his 
life:  "You  have  killed  my  old  fisOher 
and  my  three  brothers ;  you  have  shot  me 
in  both  arms — ^I  forgive  you  all  this — ^I 
can  get  well.  Let  me  go  home  to  my 
mother  and  sisters."  His  appeal  was  dis- 
regarded. The  little  boy  was  dragged  to 
the  place  of  execution ;  again  the  stern 
word  "Fire!"  was  given,  and  he  fell 
dead,    eight    balls    having    entered    his 

body. 

♦ 

Memorable  Interview  at  the  White  House. 

As  a  bit  of  political  histoty  that  will 
always  stand  connected  with  the  great 
money  crisis  during  the  rebellion,  the 
change  in  the  Treasury  department  caused 
by  the  resignation  of  Secrc^tary  Chase, 
may  here  be  noticed,  especially  in  its  per- 
sonal  developments,  showing  that  *  all  men 
are  but  mortal.' 

The  President  was  very  low-spirited  on 
Thursday — the  day  on  which  he  sent  in 
the  nomination  of  Dave  Tod.  The  feel- 
ing, whether  well-founded  or  not,  was  uni- 
versal in  Congress,  that  for  such  a  man  to 
succeed  Mr.  Chase  was  ruinous  to  the  fi- 
nances. On  Thursday  night  Gov.  Tod 
sent  his  declination  by  telegraph  —  the 
same  as  it  was  received  by  him.  Mr. 
Lincoln  went  to  bed  upon  it,  and,  as  he 
said,  before  morning  he  was  satisfied  that 
Pitt  Fessenden  was  the  man.  Early  Fri- 
day he  orden^d  the  nomination  to  be  made 
out,  and  Major  Hay  took  it  down  to  the 
Senate.  Only  five  minutes  atler  he  had 
left,  Senator  Fessenden  entered  the  Presi- 
dential apartment  and  was  soon  discussing 
the  "  situation."  Mr.  Lincohi  did  not  tell 
him  what  he  had  done,  but  discussed  Mr. 
Chase's  resignation  for  a  short  time  and 
then  said : 

"Mr.  Fessenden,  I  have  made  a  new 
nomination  this  morning  which  I  trust  yoa 
will  approve ;  I  have  sent  your  own  name 
in!" 
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The  Senator  was  greatly  surprised  and 
amazed.    He  replied: 

*•  You  must  recall  it ;  you  can  overtake 
Hay  with  a  messenger  now  if  you  wilL 
Please  send  for  him  at  once  for  I  can  not 
possibly  undertake  it.  My  health  ¥rill 
not  permit  me  to  think  of  it  for  a  mo- 
ment.** 

But  the  President  was  firm.  "You 
must  take  it^  he  said,  and  later  in  the 
day  he  sent  word  as  follows :  "  Tell  Fes- 
senden  to  stick."  Meantime  telegrams 
from  all  parts  of  the  country  came  pour- 
ing in  upon  him,  congratulating  him  upon 
his  admirable  selection.  At  night  Mr. 
Lincoln  was  in  fine  spirits,  and  he  ex- 
claimed to  Mr.  Seward  who  was  present : 

**  The  Lord  has  never  yet  deserted  me, 
and  I  did  not    believe    he  would  this 

The  strain  which  the  Ship  of  State 
suffered  during  this  sudden  financial  com- 
plication will  not  be  forgotten. 


place  now,  Massa  John ;  yon  is  in  a  tight 
place  now !  Good  bye,  Massa  John ! "  and 
Jim  swung  away  at  his  usual  limping  gait. 


and  Servant  meetiBir  in  a  Btran^ 


There  is  a  quaint  old  negro  to  be  seen 
every  day  in  the  Gty  Building  Park,  Cin- 
^annati,  who  is  known  and  called  by  the 
name  of  James  Morgan.  He  acts  as  a 
sort  of  Cerberus  of  the  gates,  or  kind  of 
Major  Domo  of  the  grounds,  sprinkling 
water  upon  the  grass  when  needed,  and 
clearing  away  the  litter  that  accumulates 
in  the  patli.'«.  Well,  James  was  origuially 
a  slave  to  the  father  of  Morgan,  the  rebel 
diief^  but  some  years  ago  he  contrived  to 
make  his  escape,  and  found  hb  way  to 
Cincinnati,  where  he  has  lived  ever  since. 
Hearing  that  his  young  master — the  noto- 
rious guerilla  Morgan — was  in  the  city 
prison,  he  made  application  to  the  Chief 
of  Police  to  see  him,  and  was  admitted. 
The  General  treated  him  warmly,  shook 
hands  with  him,  and  congratulated  him 
upon  his  having  his  fi:eedom.  ^Yes, 
Alassa  John,**  broke  in  Jim,  ^you  mout 
hab  youm  too,  if  you  hadn't  gwine  in  to 
bitAe  np  de  Union;  but  you  is  in  a  tight 


Beauty  of  NullifLoation  and  of  the  Gtdllotine. 

Napoleon,  on  one  occasion,  when  speak- 
ing of  the  French  Revolution,  called  it 
^  natre  heUe  revohUionJ  This  will  do  to  go 
along  with  a  little  occurrence  in  1835, 
soon  after  the  excited  times  of  nullifica- 
tion. 

Mr.   Calhoun,  in  a  conversation  with 

Senator — then  Judge — Butler,  repeatedly 
called  nullification  a  'beautiful  remedy.' 

The  assertion  of  State  sovereignty,  against 
an  unconstitutional  act  of  Congress,  ap- 
peared beautiful  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Cal- 
houn. 

**  Mr.  Calhoun,"  replied  Judge  Butler, 
^  I  am  as  determined  a  nullifer  as  any  one, 
and  I  am  as  ready  to  go  as  far  in  the  as- 
sertion of  State  sovereignty  as  you  can 
possibly  be  ;'*  (Judge  Butler  and  many 
others  had,  indeed,  preceded  Mr.  Calhoun 
in  the  open  avowal  of  nullification,)  but^ 
to  save  my  life,  I  cannot  see  the  beauty 
of  it  Nullification  is  all  right,  but  as  to 
its  being  beautiful  that  is  another  thing. 
It  is  not  unreasonable  to  suppose  that  a 
man  might  have  replied  to  Napoleon — 

"  Sire,  whatever  the  French  revolution 
may  have  effected,  leaving  aside  all  dis- 
cussions of  this  sort — ^to  save  my  life,  your 
Majesty,  as  to  the  beauty  of  the  guillotine, 
I  have  never  been  able  to  see  that !  '* 


Stanton  and  the  **01d  OensraL" 
Secretary  Stanton  will  be  recognized 
by  all  who  ever  saw  him  when  in  his 
prime,  by  the  following  portrait :  Stout, 
thick-set,  about  five  feet  eight  inches  high ; 
hair  and  beard  very  black,  the  latter  worn 
thick  and  long ;  head  set  very  erect  on  his 
shoulders — if  anything  a  little  thrown 
back ;  face  round  and  solid  in  expression, 
with  blunt  features ;  address  prompt  and 
practical — voice  full,  distinct  and  unmusi- 
cal. He  never  studied  the  art  of  pleasing 
and  this  left  him  without  the  gift  of  pay 
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ing  compliments  in  conversation.  An  ex- 
hibition of  his  thoughtlessness  in  this  re- 
gard was  exhibited  when  the  officers  of 
the  army  called  to  pay  their  respects  to 
him  on  his  induction  into  the  War  De- 
partment. An  officer  well  sprinkled  with 
gray,  but  yet  with  quite  a  vigorous  step 
and  clear  eye,  was  presented  to  Mr.  Stan- 
ton. Tlie  latter  recognized  him,  and  shook 
him  warmly  by  the  hand,  saying :  **  I  re- 
member you  well.  I  saw  you  many  years 
ago^  when  you  were  in  the  prime  of  life, 
and  I  was  a  little  boy  about  so  high," — 
and  the  new  Secretary  measured  with  his 
hand,  as  he  said  this,  an  imaginary  lad  of 
not  over  ten  years  old.  The  sturdy  old 
General  turned  and  walked  oif  without  a 
word  in  reply,  evidently  not  disposed  to 
regard  himself  so  *•  old*  as  Mr.  Stanton's 
remarks  would  have  implied. 


duality  of  SeoessioxiiBt  Oatfas. 

The  following  conversation,  which  oc- 
curred not  far  from  Nashville,  Tenn.,  will 
give  some  idea  of  the  estimation  in  which 
the  oath  of  allegiance  to  the  United  States 
is  held  by  many  of  the  chivalry.  A 
wealthy  secessionist,  of  high  social  posi- 
tion, was  summoned  as  a  witness  before  a 
military  board : 

Officer. — Are  you  a  loyal  man  ? 

Secessionist. — I  have  taken  the  oath. 

Offii — ^Are  you  a  friend  to  the  Federal 
Government  ? 

Secess. — ^I  cannot  say  tliat  I  am. 

Offi. — Well,  then,  are  you  a  friend  of 
the  Southern  Confederacy? 

Secess. — Yes,  I  am. 

Offi — And  you  want  its  armies  to  whip 
ours? 

Secess. — ^I  have  always  lived  in  the 
South ;  all  my  property  is  here,  I  have 
sons  in  the  Confederate  army,  and  it  is 
natural  that  I  should  have  a  desire  for  our 
side  to  succeed. 

Offi. — So  you  want  the  Confederacy  to 
succeed? 

Secess. — ^Yes,  I  do. 

QffL — ^Well,  Sir,  you  have  a  strange 


misconception  of  your  oath  of  all^ianea 
You  have  solemnly  sworn  to  support  the 
United  States,  and  now  you  avow  that  yon 
are  for  the  Rebel  Confederacy.  This 
is  nothing  but  perjury.  I  shall  have  to 
commit  you  for  trial. 


BaoklTig  the  CrnnmaTider-in-CliiBfc 
Tlie  story  seems  to  have  become  quite 
a  favorite  one,  that  a  well  known  Senator 
took  it  into  his  head  to  have  a  special  in- 
terview with  the  President,  in  order  to  ask 
a  change  in  a  certain  particular,  relative  to 
military  operations.  The  President  agreed 
that  it  was  a  good  one,  and  promised  that 
he  would  make  it  Some  time,  howevefy 
intervened,  and  nothing  w^as  done,  when 
the  Senator  again  visited  the  executive 
mansion,  and  accosted  the  President  with, 
'*Well,  I  see  you  have  not  made  the 
change.'  ^No,  Sir,  Greneral  Halleek 
would  not  consent."  "Well,  then,  why 
don't  you  dispose  of  Halleek,  if  he  is  al- 
ways in  the  way  ? "  **  Well,"  said  the 
President,  ^  the  fact  is,  the  man  who  has 
no  friends  should  be  taken  care  of."  The 
Senator  retired,  appreciating  the  Presi- 
dents dry  compliment  to  the  Commandei^ 
in-Chief. 


Biff  Job  in  Proapeot. 

A  brisk  and  spirited  dialogue  was  thai 
which  took  place  between  an  East  Tennes- 
seean  loyalist  and  a  IVIississippi  *  Butter- 
nut' who  had  been  takou  prisoner  and 
brought  uito  Federal  custody. 

"What  do  you  expect  to  do  with  us 
Southerners  ?  '*  asked  the  Mississippian. 

"  Why,  we  mean  to  whip  you.  Sir ;  we 
mean  to  whip  you  badly,"  rcpUed  the  loy- 
alist. 

*'  But  if  you  are  so  sure  you  can  whip 
us,  why  is  it  that  you  have  to  call  in  the 
niggers  to  help  yoi|  out  of  the  scrape  ?  " 

"  Wliy,  our  white  men  are  too  valuable 
to  risk  in  battles  against  rebels.  We 
want  to  save  *em.  Sir !  But  niggers  are 
plenty  good  enough  to  shoot  traitors  with. 
We  mean  to  save  our  white  folks*  aad 
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wliip  you,  like  the  very  devil,  with  your 
own  niggers.  And  the  niggers  will  do  the 
]ob  up  brown.  Before  the  war  is  over, 
they  will  knock  the  handsights  off  you, 
and  we  intend  to  stand  by  and  see  the  job 
well  done!" 


Qmrrlmaa  at  the  Orave  of  OaUumn. 
One  of  the  most  impressive  scenes — ^be- 
causie  so  eminently  liistorical — growing 
out  of  the  war  of  the  rebellion,  was  that 
of  William  Lloyd  Garrison,  the  life-long 
Abolition  Agitator,  upon  whose  head  a 
price  in  southern  gold  had  for  more  than  a 
quarter  of  a  century  rested,  standing  at 
the  grave  of  the  great  Apostle  of  Slavery 
and  Secession,  John  C.  Calhoim.  It  was 
on  the  very  morning,  too,  April  fifteenth, 
1865,  when  Abraham  Lincoln  died.  The 
cemetery  where  the  mighty  senator's  re- 
mains repose  is  a  small  one,  opposite  St. 
Philip's  church,  in  the  heart  of  the  city 
of  Charleston ;  and  the  monument  of  the 
gjeat  advocate  of  slavery  and  nullification 
b  built  of  brick  and  covered  with  a  large, 
plain  slab  of  marble,  inscribed  with  the 
simple  name — Calhoun.  He  who  sleeps 
beneath  was  the  very  soul  of  the  "pecul- 
iar institution,"  when  Garrison  began  his 
intense  warfare  against  it.  The  latter 
had  now  lived  to  see  the  power  of  his 
great  antagonist  pass  away,  and  just  as  the 
illustrious  Emancipator,  who  gave  to  the 
system  its  final  blow,  was  breathing  his 
last.  Garrison  jaid  his  hand  upon  the 
monument  before  him,  and  said,  impres- 
sively, "  Down  into  a  deeper  grave  than 
this,  slavery  has  gone,  and  for  it  there  \s 
no  resurrection."  It  was  a  scene,  take  it 
for  all  in  all,  that  a  painter  might  well 
attempt  to  reproduce  upon  canvass. 


War  Dispatches  in  Chturoh. 
Having  been  requested  by  President 
Lincoln  to  pn>ceed  to  Fort  Sumter,  and 
deliver  an  oration  on  the  fourteenth  of 
April,  1865,  at  the  unfurling  of  the  na- 
tional flag  once  more  over  that  renowned 
Bpa^  Bev.  Henry  Ward  Beecher  gave 
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notice  of  the  fact  from  his  pulpit,  on 
the  Sabbath  previous,  in  the  follo^ving 
words: 

*^  I  am  called  to  accompany  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Grovemment  and  the  officers 
of  the  army,  as  they  go  to  lift  again,  over 
the  ruins  of  Fort  Sumter,  our  national 
ensign.  At  other  times,  when  the  pros- 
pect of  any  such  mission  seemed  to  me 
almost  visionary — remote,  certainly — ^I 
spoke  of  it  with  some  jubilation ;  but  as 
the  thing  itself  draws  near,  it  comes  with 
solemn  shadows  to  me.  And  the  sense 
of  the  magnitude  of  the  work  that  seem- 
ingly, then,  like  a  girdle,  will  have  clasped 
itself  upon  this  nation,  and  buckled  itself 
in  peace,  so  impresses  me,  that  the  great- 
ness of  the  mission  seems  such  that, 
though  I  am  unaccustomed  to  tremor,  my 
soul  trembles  within  me.  There  will  be 
many  that  will  go  to  participate  in  that 
solenm  and  wonderful  event  in  the  history 
of  this  people ;  and  I  should  be  sorry  if 
there  was  one  that  went  with  any  other 
feeling  than  that  of  the  most  profoimd 
Christian  patriotism.  And  if  any  man 
goes,  supposing  that  he  accompanies  me 
upon  an  errand  of  triumph  and  exaltation 
over  a  fallen  foe,  he  docs  not  know  the 
first  letter  of  my  feelings.  For  I  go  as  a 
brother,  to  say  to  bi-ethren  misled,  *  I  ap- 
peal to  you  from  yourselves,  and  from  the 
day  of  your  information  to  the  better  day 
of  your  knowledge.'  I  go,  not  to  triumph 
over  the  South,  but  to  say  to  them,  <  Breth- 
ren, after  four  long  years  of  blood  and 
darkness,  we  bring  back  to  you  the  same 
hearts  of  love  that  you  smote  at  in  the 
beginning  of  this  conflict,  and  are  your 
brethren  still,  if  ye  will.'  If  there  be 
any  minded  in  that  spirit,  let  them  go ; 
and  those  that  may  not  go,  let  them  tarry 
at  home,  praying  the  blessing  of  God  to 
rest,  not  upon  the  North,  but  upon  this 
whole  undivided  land." 

When  he  had  closed  the  sermon  of  the 
morning — the  subject  of  which  was,  the 
Body-man  and  the  Soul-man,  or,  the  Old 
Man  and  the  New  Man, — and  sat  down. 
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and  when  the  siuging  was  about  to  com- 
inence,  Mr.  Beccher  roBe  and  stud — 

"  Slop  I  Turn  to  '  America.'  We  will 
sing  that;  and  I  will  read  a  telegraphic 
dispatch  that  1  have  just  received,  while 
you  are  finding  the  place  I  " 

The  reading  of  the  dispatch — ^which 
was  from  the  Secretary  of  War  to  Mr. 
Beecher,  and  which  announced  the  trium- 
phant success  of  the  National  forces  under 
General  Grant— was  greeted  w  th  pro. 
longed  and  li  thu 
eiaeiic  applause  — 
When  the  excite- 
ment, wl  cb  was 
very  iiilcnBe  bad  M 
subsided,  and  quiet 
was  restortd,  Mr 
Beecher  sa  d  — 
■'  Tlie  Old  Man  » 
being  conquertd 
and  the  ^e  t  Man 
of  Libcrtj  ■*  go  ig 
to  rule  after  tl  is 
America  as  tl  en 
sung  with  a  depth 
of  fueling  sncb  as 
the  occasion  may 
be  siippu-cd  to  have 
inspired,  after  which  the  congregation  was 
dlsmii^MHl,  by  the  pastor,  with  tliesc  words : 

"  In  the  name  of  Abnijilily  God,  of 
Justit*^  and  of  Ilninnnity,  now,  men,  go, 
and  be  worthy  of  your  country  !  " 


"  £a  this  the  Frovo's  offis  ?  ' 

He  was  dressed  in  brown  homespiin, 
and  had  as  old  white  wool  hat  on  hia 
head,  tied  on  with  a  handkerchief  and  he 
leaned  on  a  btown  stick. 

'■  Kb  this  the  Frovo's  offis  ?     I  want  a 

Some  cue  here  attempted  to  explain  to 
the  old  gentleman  that  he  was  in  the 
wrong  shop  ■  but  the  old  fellow,  who  was 
a  1  ttle  deaf    t  seems,  mistook  this  as  a 


-r^ 


Aooommodatliif  tTIttit*^^ 

Immediately  after  the  battle  of  Pmirie 
Grove,  some  relx.'!  oflicera  of  rank  were 
sent  up  to  Cniie  Hill,  Arkansas,  to  nego- 
tiate tor  exchange  of  prisoners.  It  wiu^ 
during  their  visit  that  the  amusing  scene 
narrated  below  occurred : 

In  a  Amall  building  close  on  the  only 
street  of  ibat  crooked  village,  three  Con- 
federate officers,  in  theirhest  gray  uniform, 
were  sitting  on  one  side  of  a  table,  and 
three  Fcdernl  <>flicers,  in  blue,  on  the  other. 
An  old  gmy-hcadetl  and  gray-bearded  man 
I'nmc  to  the  door,  :uid  incontinently  walked 
in,  with  the  query — 


hesitation  to  give  him  wlint  he  wanted. 

"I'm  a  good  I'yal  citizen.  I've  got  my 
|>erlectton  papers.  I've  hen  to  get  paid 
for  my  forage.     It's  all  riglit." 

There  wo-s  a  sliglit  inclinaiion  to  Inuj^ 
by  several  present;  but  the  old  gentlenioii 
continued  lo  uuike  the  most  earnest  pro- 
testations as  to  his  "  I'j-alty." 

"  Look  here,  my  friend,"  said  Colonel 

W ,  with  a  smile,  "you  had  better  taks 

cnre  wlmt  you  say  about  loyalty.  Look 
at  these  gentlemen" — pointing  over  the 
table — "  don't  you  see  they  are  Southern 
officers?" 

The  old  man's  hnnd  trcmhle<l  as  he 
now  adjusted  a  dilapidated  jmir  of  spcc- 
taelea  to  hia  eyes,  and  dosily  exam- 
ined the  gray  uniforms  with  the  veKet 
collars  and  brass  stars.  His  hands  trem- 
bled more  violently.  For  the  time  being 
he  seemed  to  forget  the  place  and  surround* 
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iugs  ID  his  fear  and  bewilderment.  At 
lasu  in  great  distress,  he  turned  to  the 
gentlemen,  and  began  to  stammer  out  his 
explanations : 

**  Well,  gentlemen,  I  didn't  think.  I — 
I  didn't  mean  any  Uiing.  I've  allers  ben 
H  Southern  man.  I've  jest  got  one  son, 
and  he's  with  Marmaduke.  The  only 
other  man  grown  that's  fit  for  sarvice  is 
my  darter's  husband  and  he's  with  Rec- 
tor, and — ^and — *' 

^Hold  on,  old  feUow!"  cried  Colonel 

W y  "  what  about  your  being  a  loyal 

citizen?" 

"  Will  you  inform  me,"  asked  Colonel 

P ,  who  sat  next  to  Colonel  W y 

"  who  paid  you  for  your  forage  ?" 

The  old  man  turned  to  look  at  t'other 
side  of  the  table.  Again  he  adjusted  his 
spectadea,  and  looked  at  the  blue  coats, 
aiid  in  an  agony  of  distress  he  took  off 
his  spectades  imd  his  handkerchief  and 
hat,  and  while  he  leaned  on  both  hands  on 
tlie  table,  the  tears  ran  down  the  wrinkles 
of  his  old  £bm». 

^^WcU,  well,  gentlemen,"  he  at  last 
found  words  to  say,  '*  you  go  on  an'  fight 
it  out  among  yourselves.  I  can  live  in 
any  government" 

Important  WitoMs  on  the  Stand. 
In  a  council  held  in  the  city  of  Charles- 
ton, just  preceding  the  attack  on  Fort 
Sumter,  two  commissioners  were  appointed 
to  go  to  Washington ;  one  on  the  part  of 
the  army  from  Fort  Sumter,  and  one  on 
the  part  of  the  Confederates.     The  Lieu- 
tenant who  was  designated  to  go  for  the 
Loyalists  said  it  seemed  to  him  that  it 
would  be  of  little  use  for  him  to  go,  as  his 
^mn  was  immovably  fixed  in  favor  of 
maintaining  the  government  in  whose  ser- 
^  he  was  employed.     Then  Governor 
Pkikeas  took  him  aside,  detaining,  for  an 
*w»ir  and  a  halt  the  railroad  train  that  was 
*«  convey  them   on  their    errand.     He 
^•flod  to  him  the  whole  plan  and  secret 
'^the  Southern  conspiracy,  and  said  to 
th%  distinctly  and  repeatedly — ^for  it  was 


'  needful,  he  said,  to  lay  aside  disguises, — 
that  the  South  had  never  been  wronged, 
and  that  all  their  pretences  of  grievance 
in  the  matter  of  tarifis,  or  anything  else, 
were  invalid. 

"  But,"  said  Governor  Pickens,  "  we 
must  carry  the  people  with  us;  and  we 
allege  these  things,  as  all  statesmen  do 
many  things  that  they  do  not  believe,  be- 
cause they  are  the  only  instruments  by 
which  the  people  can  be  managed." 

Grovemor  Pickens  then  and  there  de- 
clared that  the  two  sections  of  countiy 
were  so  antagonistic  in  ideas  and  policies 
that  they  could  not  live  together, — that  it 
was  foreordained  that  northern  and  south- 
em  men  must  keep  apart  on  account  of 
differences  in  ideas  and  policies,  and  that 
all  the  pretences  of  the  South  about  wrongs 
suffered  were  but  pretences,  as  they  very 
well  knew. 


Brief  but  Sventftil  History. 
The  history  of  a  Federal  soldier,  named 
Robert  Lane,  who  entered  the  service  as 
a  private  in  Loomis's  battery,  has  some 
features  which  characterize  it  as  one  of 
extraordinary  qualities.  Briefly  summed 
up,  Lane's  chronicles,  military  and  other- 
wise, may  be  given  as  follows:  After 
being  a  member  of  the  above-named  com- 
pany nearly  a  year,  he  was  discharged  for 
physical  disability.  He  then  retimied  to 
the  city  oft  Detroit,  where,  however,  his 
stay  was  limited,  and  the  next  heard  of 
him  he  was  in  Nashville,  connected  with 
some  sutler.  Shortly  after  this  he  was 
acting  as  chief  clown  in  a  circus — swal- 
lowed the  sword,  and  performed  other 
gastronomic  feats  of  more  or  less  wonder- 
ful nature.  After  this,  according  to  re- 
port, he  entered  a  Kentucky  regiment  of 
cavalry,  but  soon  closed  his  connection 
with  this  troop,  whether  by  discharge  or 
desertion  is  not  known.  When  next  heard 
from  he  was  a  sergeant  in  an  Indiana  regi- 
ment of  Infantry,  from  which  he  deserted 
to  enlist  in  another,  in  which  greater  boun- 
ties were  paid.    Another  regiment,  offer- 
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ing  a  still  higher  bonus,  induced  him  to 
risk  the  chances  again.  He  did  so,  and 
the  next  heard  of  him  he  was  a  prisoner 
in  the  Indiana  penitentiary,  awaiting  court 
martial  for  his  numerous  enlistments. 
The  trial  resulted  in  conviction,  and  he 
was  sentenced  to  be  shot,  l^e  extreme 
penalty,  however,  was  commuted  by  the 
President  to  one  year's  hard  labor  with 
chain  and  ball. 


Bather  Doubtftd  Aiiogif^yi^^. 

The  capture  of  the  Confederate  Greneral 
Jeff  Tliompson  revived  many  anecdotes 
of  his  eccentricities  of  speech  and  man- 
ner. Tlie  General  is  a  great  talker,  and 
is  bound  to  tell  a  good  thing,  no  matter 
whom  it  hits.  On  his  arrival  at  Pilot 
Knob,  Missouri,  as  a  prisoner,  he  had  a 
long  conversation  with  General  Fisk,  the 
commander  at  that  post.  Jeff  swore  on 
his  honor  that  the  Confederacy  was  a  siut5 
thing,  bound  to  succeed,  and  all  that.  He 
continued :  "  But  confound  these  fellows 
in  south-east  Missouri !  When  I  was 
cavorting  aroimd  Bird's  Point  two  years 
ago  they  were  all  friendly  enough ;  but  as 
I  came  through  the  country  here  as  a  pris- 
oner, and  told  a  few  of  them  that  I  sup- 
posed they  were  right  yet,  hang  me  if  they 
didn't  have  to  stop  and  think  which  oath 
of  allegiance  they  took  last/** 


no  heart  in  the  cause,  he  oonduded  to 
break  off,  leave  his  native  sunny  climes 
and  find  a  home  beneath  the  colder  skies 
of  the  North.     With  this  determination, 
and  having  but  a  scanty  wardrobe  in  his 
possession,  he  bade  adieu  to  Charleston, 
and  set  out  on  foot  on  his  weary  journey 
North.     He  dared  not  travel  on  the  public 
thoroughfares,  for  he  knew  the  relentless 
conscripting  officers  would  not  let   him 
pass.     He  therefore  pursued  his  lonely 
journey  along  unfrequented  paths,  often 
making  his  bed  on  the  ground,  with  only 
the  starry  canopy  for  a  covering.     Weary 
st«ps  lengthened  into  weary  miles,  and  he 
finally  arrived  in  Louisville,   Kentuckyi, 
having  traveled  the  whole  of  the  distance, 
excepting  about  forty  miles,  on  foot  fix): 
Charleston. 


No  Heart  in  the  Cause. 
A  young  man,  about  twenty  years  of 
age,  of  marked  intelligence  and  pleasing 
address,  made  his  appearance  one  day  in 
Louisville,  as  a  refugee  from  the  South, 
'and  from  the  rebel  army,  into  whose  ser- 
vice he  had  been  drawn.  He  described 
himself  as  of  wealthy  parentage,  and,  be- 
fore the  war,  was  the  idolized  heir  of  a 
large  plantation  in  the  vicinity  of  Charles- 
ton, So!ith  Carolina.  He  served  nearly 
two  years  in  the  rebel  army,  but,  having 


Wash  Iiitohtiter,  one  of  Korean's 

Wash  Litchtiter,  of  Indiana,  was  con 
verted  fix)m  secesh  into  a  warm  Unio: 
man.  Wash  had  been  fiogged  once  or 
twice  for  cheering  for  Jeff  Davis,  but  he 
stuck  to  his  principles.  One  day  Morgan 
and  his  band  of  thieves  came  along,  and 
Wash  gave  them  a  cordial  welcome.  He 
brought  out  all  the  liquor  he  had  and 
treated  them  well;  told  them  how  he 
loved  the  South,  and  hoped  that  the  Yan- 
kees would  be  whipped  out.  The  banditti 
then  asked  him  for  money.  He  begged 
off,  but  Morgan  said,  "  Come,  old  Butter- 
nut, shell  out ;  we  want  all  the  spoudulics 
you've  got ! " 

Wash  had  to  put  his  nose  to  the  grind- 
stone tliis  time,  and  fork  over;  be  was 
however  so  slow  about  it  that  they  pitched 
in  and  gave  him  a  thrashing,  and  then 
carried  off  everything  he  had.  Wash 
went  in  for  a  ^  vigorous  prosecution  of  the 
war'  ever  after,  and  was  mighty  glad 
when  Morgan  went  to  the  State  prison, 
where  all  such  fellows  belong. 
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ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— VOLUNTEERING,  DRAFTING, 
CX)M1IUTING,  SUBSTITUTING,  DESERTING,  ETC. 

KOBLE  IXiTANCBB  Or  RAI.I.TIHC   (O  THB  RaKKB,  IXD  OF  GhLIBTMBUT  UIOKO  THB  AoBD  AKD 

ToDHo;   HBABiNoe,  Lddickocr  and  FEKPi-Bziao,  BEFOKi  TBI   CoxMisiioitEKB ;   Raw 

ReODITS  AXD  EcCBHIBtO  ChABACTIBB  ;   ApFLICAKTS  FOB  EXEMPTION  ;   RcBBB  AND  QfiB- 

BUS  TO  Escape  Dutt — Strahob  Phbnoheka  of  Nativity,  Aqe,  and  Infibkitieb  ;  Be- 
wildered Sdboeonb;  LUCKLBBB  CoKBCBIPTfl;  RaBB  BSOKEKAaE  AND  BoUNTr  DEALINGS; 
Flush  Fdbbbb  ,  Habdsbifb  and  Bjisbrieb  ;  Sidb-bhas.ihq  Gaieties,  Jsbtb,  Puns,  Ac.,  ftc. 


"Sonnd.  faugh,  nnuidl  •odnllyioand 
Tba  Star-flac  or  the  Vth  !  ■' 
"  Lock  Um  ibnp  Hid  luck  tba  More, 
Chilk  thki  dovn  upim  tbm  door — 

ihit  II  thiou^ !  " 
mm  OwsdatMMlbrnwIsJdamrixiiiipuiT.  lit.  I  wu  plowing  hi  Iht  w 
AUht  m  iilo'lng  «fa«  Uh  BricUi  nnd  on  [fae  H>— chiwtu  nm  at  ~ 

IfHitdauTUiliist)rAim,biitI'Ut«1lTou«t«tn]dafcr»«.'  In 
son  mjHU !— Got.  Too,  tf  Obs,  to  oi  vtrfiH, .-■-.--•—  •.-  ..  .1— 


Hawdo««lM  Otow  TBm  t 

B  old  cokred  female 
I  one  day  approached 
I  Howard's  column  of 
^  Sherman's  Georgia 
"  army,  and  entering 
into  converHatioD,  ex- 
preaaed  great  sur- 
prise as  to  where 
^  they  alt  came  froni. 
A  wag  iafonned  her 
that  old  Lincoln  had  a  very  productive 
field  away  up  North,  where  he  rused  them 
al  the  rate  of  a  million  per  year.  Turn- 
ing up  her  white  eyes  in  blank  astonish- 
ment,  she  exclaimed: — 

"  For  ds  Lord's  sake,  you  don't  say  so ! 
How  does  he  grow  'em?" 

*•  Oh,"  was  the  reply,  "  lAat  is  very  sim- 
ple.    He  gathers  up  all-  the  dead  rebels 


from  the  battle  fields,  plants  them  down 
in  Massachusetts — afler  a  while  they  be- 
gin to  sprout,  and  the  moment  they  see  a 
chicken  they  make  for  it,  when  Lincoln's 
provost  guard  catches  them  and  gntAa 
them  into  the  army." 

"  Bless  ye,  say  so  1  And  are  you  'una 
dead  rebels  ? "  replied  the  bewildered 
creature,  completely  transfixed  to  the  spot 
where  she  stood. 

"  No,  we  used  to  be,  but  we're  now  live 
Yankees.  I'm  Bishop  Polk,  who  preached 
down  here  in  Dixie." 

"  De  debil  you  aire! "  exclaimed  the  now 
excited  wench — "  and  what  are  you  doin' 
here  ?  Come  after  Misses  Bishop  and  de 
chilen?" 

«  No      the  children ! "  was  the 

profane  reply ;  "  we've  come  to  assist  in 
whaling out  of  Jeff  Davis." 

"  Yoall  hab  (•  cotch  him  fust,"  was  the 
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qui<^  retpoDse;   "giHse  H'a  doM  gcMie  1813,  and  was  present  at  the  t 

job."  of  McDoDough. 

"  Well,  well  see,"  said  the  soldier ;  "it's       I  am  now  a  fanaer,  in  the  town  of  Bea- 

a  race  between  us  and  the  devil,  and  may  ver  Dam,  Dodge  connty,  and,  with  my 

be  Old  Xick  will  win  the  heat."  aon,  the  owner  of  tlu«e  hundred  acre*  c^ 

land ;  my  son  was  a  volunteer  in  the  Fed- 
eral aimy  at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  had 
his  nose  badly  barked  and  hie  hips  broken 
iu  and  disabled  for  life,  by  a  diaige  of  the 
rebel  cavalry,  and  now  I  am  gmng  to  see 
if  the  rebels  can  bark  the  old  man's  nose. 
1  tell  you  (^d  the  old  man,)  if  "Eng. 
land  pitches  in,  you'll  see  a  great  many 
old  men  like  me  turning  out,  but  the  great- 
est of  my  fears  is,  that  I  shall  Dot  be  per- 
mitted to  take  an  active  part  in  the  praad 

It  was  the  opinion  entertained  by  aD 
those  who  listened  to  the  old   man's  re- 
marks, thai,  if  he  ever  should  be  "  per- 
mitted" to  be  in  an  engagement  with  the 
enemy,  be  would  "  take  an  active  part," 
"  Should'nt  wonder.     Dis  nigger  don't  and  not  be  found  to  have  received  any 
care  neder,"  remarked  the  dusky  matron,  wound  in  the  back, — but  on  the  "  noee  ' 
as  she  right-wheeled  and  doubl&^^uicked  side,  rather. 
it  back  to  the  house. 


FitohBsln. 

The  attenticHi  of  travelers  on  one  of  the 
Western  railroads  was  considerably  at- 
tracted, one  day,  by  the  appearance  of  a 
iKther  oldish  man  among  a  company  of 
recruits  for  the  Nevenl'.'enth  (Irbh)  Wis- 
tioosin  regiment,  who  were  on  board  t)ie 
cars,  on  the  way  to  camp;  be  gave  hk 
name,  as  follows : — 

"My  name  is  Rofus  Brockway,  and  I 
am  in  the  seventieth  year  of  ray  age.  I 
am  a  Yankee  from  the  Stat«  of  New 
Hampshire ;  was  a  volunteer  in  the  last 
war  with  England  for  nearly  three  years. 
I  have  seTved  luider  Gtam.  lurd)  McNeil, 
and  Macomb,  being  transremd  rrom  one 
command  to  another,  as  the  circumstances 
then  required.  I  was  at  the  battle  of 
Plaltsburg,  at  the  battle  at  French  Creek 
in  Canada,  and  at  the  battle  of  Chateau- 
gay,  on  the  iourteenth  day  nf  October, 


Two  DmuIIoiu— A  SonUa  TlillliT^ 
A  striking  and  most  sad  illustration  of 
the  effects  of  civil  war  iu  the  domestic  and 
atfectioual  sphere  is  that  which  tlie  follow* 
iiig  event  discloses.  A  lady  had  resided 
with  an  only  daughter  for  many  yean  in 
AluKandria.  In  the  course  of  time,  a 
mutual  friend  introduced  a  young  gentle* 
man  of  his  acquaintance,  beltxiging  to 
Richmoud,  to  the  family.  The  young  peo- 
ple won  became  quite  intimate  in  their 
social  relations,  and,  very  naturally,  fell  in 
lovv.  The  parents  on  both  sides  consent- 
ing, the  parties  were  betrothed,  and  the 
marriage  day  fixed  for  the  fourth  atSuky. 
In  the  meantime,  however,  the  Virginians 
were  called  upoa  to  decide  on  whidi  side 
they  would  range  themselves  in  the  greni 
political  and  military  conflict  then  Rpread* 
iiig  its  dark  wings  over  the  land.  The 
ladies  declared  thcm.->elve8  heartily  on  the 
wde  of  the  Government,  but  the  gentle- 
man joined  theibrces  of  his  Ktat&    Sudi 
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was  the  rapid  and  widening  progress  of 
events,  that  no  opportunity  was  afibrded 
for  any  interchange  of  sentiments  between 
the  young  folks,  or  anything  settled  as  to 
their  future  movements.  Matters  thus  re- 
mained till  the  fourth  of  July,  when,  ex- 
actly within  an  hour  of  the  time  originally 
fixed  for  the  marriage,  intelligence  was 
received  at  the  residence  of  the  ladies  that 
the  young  man  had  been  shot  by  a  sentry 
twt>  days  before,  while  attempting  to  desert 
and  join  his  bride.  His  betrothed  did  not 
shed  a  tear  at  this  sudden  and  overwhelm- 
ing information ;  but,  standing  erect,  smiled, 
and  then  remarkiug  to  her  mother,  ^*I  am 
going  to  desert,  too,"  fell  to  the  floor,  while 
the  blood  bubbled  from  her  lips,  and  she 
was  soon  in  the  embrace  of  death. 


Jenkins**  Xode  of  Paroling  Deserters. 

Notwithstanding  the  sympathy  excited 
in  behalf  of  the  people  of  Hagerstown,  at 
the  time  of  the  rebel  raid  upon  them,  some 
of  the  inhabitants  were  observed  to  receive 
the  rebels  with  joy,  spreading  before  them 
the  best  to  be  obtained  for  the  morning 
meal. 

On  Tuesday,  about  noon,  a  lieutenant 
and  five  men,  wearing  the  uniform  of  Un- 
ion soldiers,  crept  out  of  some  of  the 
houses  of  the  U)wn  where  they  had  been 
concealed,  and  delivered  themselves  up. 
When  they  made  their  appearance  before 
Greneral  Jenkins,  the  following  conversa- 
tion occurred : — 

Jenkitu. — Halloa!  who  are  you,  and 
where  did  you  come  from  ? 

Lieutenant, — ^We  belong  to  the  Union 
army,  or  did  belong  to  it,  but  we  don't 
wish  to  fight  any  longer  against  our  South- 
ern brethren ;  so  when  our  forces  left  here, 
we  staid  behind,  and  to-day  we  came  out 
to  be  paroled. 

Jenkins. — What    did    you    say    about 

« Southern  brethren?"     By  1    if  I 

thought  I  had  a  twenty-fifth  cousin  who 

was  as  white-livered  as  you  are,  I  would 

kill  him  and  set  him  up  in  my  barnyard  to 

make  sheep  own  their  births.    Til  show 


you  how  I  parole  such  pukes  as  you  are. 
You  are  too  miserable  to  be  paroled  in 
military  style. 

So  saying,  he  ordered  a  detail  of  six 
men  and  a  sergeant — ^*^  good  lusty  fellows, 
with  thick  boots" — who  paroled  the  re- 
creant federals  to  the  west  border  of  the 
town,  where  the  paroling  process  ceased, 
and  the  detail  and  crowd  came  back  highly 
pleased  with  Jenkins's  mode  of  paroling 
cowards  of  that  genus.  Jenkins's  military 
stomach  was  just  then  in  poor  condition  for 
rabbit  flesh. 


lffsrfs.n  and  her  Brave  Boy  in  Blue. 

An  afiair  which  took  place  in  connec- 
tion with  the  First  regiment  of  Michigan 
engineers  and  mechanics,  goes  far  to  illus- 
trate the  old  and  never-questioned  proverb 
that  "when  a  woman  will,  she  will,  depend 
on't,"  &c 

In  the  fall  of  1861,  a  young  man  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  joining  the  above-named 
regiment.  He  had  previously  formed  the 
acquaintance  of  a  young  girl  living  in  the 
same  village,  whose  proper  name  was  Ma- 
rian Green — and,  in  fact,  became  enamored 
of  her.  They  were  engaged  to  be  mar^ 
ried,  and  she  protested  against  his  going 
into  the  army.  He,  however,  had  made 
up  his  mind  to  go,  and  go  he  did.  She 
threatened  to  follow,  but  was  finally  pre- 
vailed upon  to  remain  at  home,  which, 
however,  she  only  consented  to  do  after  a 
solemn  promise  that  her  "  brave  boy  in 
blue  "  would  ever  cherish  and  regard  her 
as  his  affianced.  The  following  Decem- 
ber, Marian  Green  bade  good-bye  to  her 
lover  at  Ypsilanti,  having  gone  there  to 
see  him  "off  for  the  wars." 

Letters  passed  regularly,  for  months, 
between  the  parties,  but  Marian  grew  tired 
of  being  absent  from  her  lover,  and  finally 
resolved  to  join  him.  This  time  she  kept 
the  matter  a  profound  secret.  An  oppor- 
tunity was  soon  offered,  and  she  set  her 
wits  to  work  to  accomplish  her  long-desired 
wish.  By  an  arrangement  known  only  to 
herself  and  a  certain  sui^geon,  she  maa- 
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aged  to  enlist  in  a  detachment  that  was 
subsequently  recruited  for  the  regiment, 
and  in  the  summer  of  18G2,  she,  together 
with  many  other  new  recruits,  joined  the 
main  organization,  then  engaged  in  rebuild- 
ing some  bridges  on  the  Memphis  and 
Charleston  railroad. 

Although  Marian  had  informed  her 
parents  that  she  was  going  to  leave  home 
on  a  visit  to  some  friends  in  Illinois,  she 
was  soon  missed,  and  anxious  inquiries 
were  made  concerning  her  prolonged  ab- 
sence from  home.  No  tidings  of  her  could 
be  learned,  and  the  sorrow-stricken  parents 
remained  ignorant  of  her  whereabouts  un- 
til she  suddenly  made  her  appearance  in 
person,  having  apparently  enjoyed  soldier 
life  amazingly.  She,  owing  to  her  boyish 
appearance,  while  with  the  regiment  man- 
aged to  avoid  the  more  anluous  labors  in- 
cident to  tliat  organization,  and  thus  was 
enabled  to  bear  up  under  the  fatigue  and 
exertions  of  a  soldier's  life. 

As  letters  written  by  her  lover  remained 
unansweriid,  save  by  her  parents,  he  be- 
came sad  and  lonely.  Could  she  have 
deserted  him  and  eloped  witli  another,  ailer 
having  so  frequently  assured  him  to  the 
contrary  ?  He  could  not,  for  a  moment, 
entertain  any  such  idea.  That  she  would 
eventually  prove  true  to  her  declarations, 
he  felt  no  doubt.  Strange  forebodings, 
however,  crept  over  his  mind,  and  so 
worked  upon  his  feelings  that,  in  the  fall, 
he  wiis  taken  sick,  and  was  sent  to  the 
hospital. 

But  imagine  his  surprise,  when,  after  a 
day  or  two  in  his  dreary  quarters,  a  familiar 
countenance  tliere  met  his  anxious  gaze. 
It  was  none  other  than  the  one  he  cher- 
ished so  much — that  of  Marian  Green. 
What  transpired  at  the  recognition  of  each 
other  at  tluit  time  and  place  may  possibly 
be  imagined,  but  would  be  difficult  to  de- 
scribe. Suffice  it  to  say,  however,  that 
mututd  explanations  followed  never  to  re- 
veal the  discovery  then  and  there  made. 
Months  passed  on,  and  still  Marian  Green 
remained  in  the  hospital,  kindly  nursing 


the  patients.  She  kept  her  sex  a  .secret 
for  a  time,  and  would  doubtless  have  done 
so  for  the  whole  term  of  her  enlistment, 
liad  not  the  young  man  himself  proved 
recreant  to  his  trust.  He  wrote  a  letter  to* 
her  parents,  informing  them  of  the  di:^ 
covery,  and  they  soon  found  means  to 
bring  home  their  long-lost  daughter.  She 
was  loth  to  depart  for  home,  but  obedience 
to  her  parents  rendered  it  necessary  that 
she  should  lose  no  time  in  doing  their  bid- 
ding, especially  since  her  sex  had  been 
discovered. 

In  due  course  of  time  her  lover  returned 
home,  and  Marian  Green,  learning  that  a 
portion  of  the  regiment  had  been  dis- 
charged, proceeded  to  Detroit,  where  she 
met  the  idol  of  her  heart.  A  jui^tice  of  the 
peace  was  soon  visited,  and  the  liappy  pair 
were  made  one.  After  the  ceremony,  they 
returned  home  to  the  inland  town  from 
whence  they  came,  with  their  hearts  full 
of  joy  and  their  pockets  lined  with  green- 
backs. 

All  this  was  accomplished  by  Mariau 
Green's  enlistment  as  one  of  Uncle  Sam*8 
"  brave  boys  in  blue." 


Taken  In  and  Done  For. 

An  entertaining  affair  occurred  at  the 
Provost  Marshal's  office  in  Springfield^ 
Massachusetts,  illustratmg  the  truth  of  the 
well-known  adage,  'Uhe  best  laid  schemes 
o'  mice  and  men,"  &c.  A  citizen  of  that 
place,  desiring  to  put  a  representative  into 
the  grand  army,  bargained  for  one  at  nine 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars  with  the  brokers 
who  hung  around  the  office,  ready  to  ''take 
in  and  do  for"  any  timid  wight  wishing  to 
be  patriotic  by  proxy.  Two  or  three  can- 
didates were  examined,  and  rejected,  and 
the  buyer  was  about  to  withdraw  in  de- 
spair, when  the  brokers  announced  that  for 
nine  hundred  and  seventy-five  dollars  they 
could  "  stop  a  man  " — ^a  healthy  darkey, 
who  was  on  his  way  North,  but  could  be 
induced  to  enlist  ui  Springfield,  for  the  sum 
named. 

The  money  was  promised,  and  soon  the 
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sabstitate  elect  was  produced,  bearing  a 
letter  from  his  employer — a  Captain  in  a 
vetumed  Massachusetts  regiment — to  the 
Provost  Marshal,  stating  that  the  boy,  his 
servant,  brought  from  Dixie,  wished  to  go 
as  a  soldier,  and  that  the  money  he  re- 
ceived was  to  be  placed  in  a  savings-bank 
for  his  benefit  This  philanthropy  on  the 
Captain's  part  met  the  approval  of  the 
board  of  enrollment,  the  young  contraband 
proved  to  be  able-bodied,  and,  as  the  sequel 
shows,  of  sound  and  disposing  mind  also. 

While  undergoing  the  usual  sharp  ques- 
tioning characteristic  of  the  Marshal's  of- 
fice, it  came  out  that  two  hundred  dollars 
was  the  sum  total  which  he  was  to  receive, 
while  the  dL^interested  Captain  and  the 
brokers  were  graciously  to  pocket  the  dif- 
ference. Furthermore,  he  did  not  wish  to 
go  as  ^sub"  for  any  man,  but  it  was  his 
delight  to  march  and  fight  &^  a  Yankee 
volunteer, — and  draw  the  bounties  incident 
thereto.  He  was  accordingly  enEsted  as 
be  wished,  and  when  the  citizen  and  brokers 
came  for  their  expected  papers,  they  were 
politely  informed  that  the  intended  "sub" 
was  already  a  soldier  in  the  service  of  the 
United  States.  The  citizen  cursed  his 
luck,  the  brokers  gave  vent  to  their  wrath 
in  true  Flemish  style,  and  claimed  the  boy 
to  return  to  the  man  who  "  owned  him." 
Property  in  man  not  being  recognized  in 
the  Marshal's  office,  he  was  not  given  up, 
and  the  brokers  went  their  way,  sadder 
but  wiser  men,  threatening  never  to  bring 
another  "  sub"  to  that  office  till  "  this  mat- 
ter was  made  right."  The  lofly  indigna- 
tion of  the  Captain  on  ascertaining  the 
£ulure  of  his  nice  little  project  for  filling 
his  purse,  would  have  overwhelmed  any 
smaller  men  than  those  same  United  States 
ofHdals,  and  the  depth  of  his  patriotism 
was  sounded  when  he  declared  that  he 
would  not  have  allowed  his  servant  to  en- 
list liad  he  been  informed  of  the  inten- 
tion. 

The  new  recruit  yas  jubilant  over  his 
unexpected  good  fortune,  and,  determined 
to  make  the  most  of  his  opportunities,  elected 


to  go  as  a  volunteer  for  one  of  the  wards 
of  the  city,  receiving  thereby  the  ward  and 
city  bounties,  which,  with  the  State  and 
Government  bounties,  made  him  up  a 
purse  of  nearly  one  thousand  dollars. 
Could  he  have  now  found  a  dark-skinned 
beauty,  willing  to  have  foregone  the  pleas- 
ures of  honey-moon,  he  would  have  en 
tered  into  partnership,  sharing  fame  and 
fortune,  for  the  benefit  of  the  State  aid 
that  a  married  man  is  entitled  to.  The 
last  that  was  seen  of  the  shrewd  volunteer, 
he  was  marching  through  Boston  with  his 
''  knapsack  strapped  upon  his  back,"  having 
given  to  his  former  master  and  Captain  a 
generous  gratuity  as  a  ^  memento  nigri.** 


All  a  ICotlier  Can  Do. 

At  the  time  of  the  first  call  for  volun 
teers  to  strike  down  the  rebellion,  a  ma- 
tronly lady,  accompanied  by  her  son,  a  fine 
youth  of  about  nineteen  years,  entered  a 
gun-store  on  Broadway,  New  York,  and 
purchased  a  full  outfit  for  him.  Selecting 
the  best  weapons  and  other  articles  for  a 
soldier's  use,  that  could  be  found  in  the 
store,  she  paid  the  bill,  remarking,  with 
evident  emotion,  "  This,  my  son,  is  all  that 
I  can  da  I  have  given  you  up  to  serve 
yoiu*  country,  and  may  God  go  with  you ! 
It  is  all  a  mother  can  do."  The  scene' at- 
tracted considerable  attention,  and  tearful 
eyes  followed  that  patriotic  mother  and 
her  son,  as  they  departed  from  the  place. 


MalSen,  Wife,  Volunteer  and  Widow- Love 
and  PatriotiBm. 

An  undaunted  woman  was  Mary  Owens. 
This  remarkable  person  accompanied  her 
husband  to  the  army,  fought  by  his  side 
until  he  fell  by  the  hand  of  his  coiuitry's 
enemy,  and  then  returned  home  in  full 
uniform,  to  tell  the  adventurous  tale  of  her 
devotion  and  sufferings.  She  was  in  the 
service  eighteen  months,  took  part  in  three 
battles,  and  was  wounded  twice, — first  in 
the  face  above  the  right  eye,  and  then  in 
her  arm ;  this  required  her  to  be  taken  to 
the  hospital,  where  she  was  obliged  to  cod- 
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fcM  her  true  acx  and  the  drcumstaacca  upon,  thus  the  Doctor  rejoined,  while  t 
of  hur  l>uiii<!  iii  the  ranks.  She  had  eii' ,  xniile  faintly  illumined  the  face  of  the 
lUlcd  hi  the  town  of  Danville,  Montour  Boanl :  "  I  am  happy  to  assure  j'ou,  mr 
coiuity,  Pcunsylvonia,  under  the  niime  of  honest-hearted  fi^eud,  that  the  Govem- 
John  Evans,  and  gave  as  her  reason  for  ment  is  prepared  at  once  to  relieve  your 
such  a  romantic  and  hazardous  nndertak-  mother  of  so  vmsuitable  a  burden,  and  as- 
itig,  the  fUet  that  her  father  was  uncom-  Bume  your  entire  cliai^  and  expensM 
prumi^iing  in  his  hostility  to  her  marriage  during  the  next  tlipee  yeare,  without  the 
,  i'~  /~-  ^^^  ,-^--sv  slightest  recourse  to  the  nintemal  fount  for 
I  i—^^(  ^-^^^P^a  i^^li^B^  support  or  succor."  The  young  draf^ 
M  ill^B^k^B  J^  Jlfe^^S^^Si  appeared  a  little  bewildered,  and,  referring 
to  the  papers  to  (uncertain  whst  was  (he 
matter,  found  that  the  humanitarian  clause 
in  the  Enrolment  Act  was  not  precisely 
in  his  &vor',  though  he  had  thou<{ht  it  to 
be.  He  had  innocently  got  the  point 
twisted  round  just  contrary  to  Ju  word 
and  intent,  and  found,  greatly  to  lufr^ 
'satisfiiction,'  that  he  was  just  the  kind 
of  young  buck  to  do  his  country  a  &vor> 


Lonud  PitrioUim. 


with  Mr.  Owens,  threateumg  violence  in 
case  she  ditolwyed  his  commands  ;  where- 
upon, afler  having  been  secretly  married, 
she  douiied  the  Uiiit^'d  States  uniform,  en- 
listed in  the  HBiue  company  with  her  hus- 
band, endured  all  the  hordshipa  of  the 
camp,  and  the  dangers  of  the  field,  saw  lier 
husliand  fidl  dead  by  her  side,  and  return- 
ed home  wounded  and  a  widow — young, ! 
rather  pretty,  end,  of  course,  Ihe  heroine  . 
of  the  neighborliood.  Though  of  Welsh  | 
parentaf?!,  she  was  a  genuine  Yankee  L 
patriotism  and 


Got  tlM  Podut  Tvlstsd  Aronnd  Vrong. 

A  rural  conscript  np|>earcd  before  the 
Eastern  Board  of  Enrolment,  Providence, 
UiKxJe  Island,  and  desired  to  be  exempted 
forthwith,  in  order  that  he  might  return 
to  his  country  home.  "  What  are  your 
clainis?"demai>ded  the  Dcxnur.  '^Pm  nt> 
lireli/  dependeiil  upon  mi/  mother  far  tup- 
port!"  was  the  innocent  reply.     Where- 


Katie  Maxwell,  with  as  loyal  a  spirit  in 
her  bosom  as  ever  an  Anierinui  nrniden 
owned,  sat  knitting  alone  in  the  parlor 
one  evcidngi  she  heard  the  bell  ring,  and 
knew  by  the  sound  whose  hand  had  pulled 
the  wire.  Her  fingers  grew  unsteady,  and 
,  she  began  to  drop  stitches.  So  she  let  th« 
i  stocking  upon  which  she  was  at  worit  fiill 
I  into  her  lap.  She  sat  very  still  now,  her 
I  heart  beating  strongly.  The  heavy  tread 
'  of  George  Alason  whs  m  the  hall.  Then 
Ihe  door  opened,  and  the  young  man  en- 
tered. She  did  not  rise.  In  fact,  eo 
strong  was  her  inward  disturbance  that 
slie  felt  the  necessity  for  remaining  as  ex- 
ternally quiet  as  pos.'iible,  in  order  to  keep 
from  betraying  her  actual  state  of  mind. 

**  Good  evening,"  said  Maran,  almost 
gaily,  as  he  stepped  into  the  room.  Then 
pausing  suddenly,  and  liiliug  both  hands 
in  mock  surprise,  he  excbtimed, 

"Blue  yam  and  soldiers'  stockings — 
blue  yam  and  soldiers'  stockings  I  Ob, 
Katie  Maxwell!"     ^ 

Katie  did  not  move  nor  reply.  H« 
heart  was  fluttermg  when  he  came  ia,  bat 
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in  an  instant  it  regained  an  even  beat. 
There  was  more  in  his  tone  even  than  in 
his  words.  The  clear,  strong  eyes  were 
on  his  face. 

"  Ha !  ha! "  he  laughed,  gaily,  now  ad- 
vancing until  he  had  come  within  a  few 
feet  of  the  maiden.  Then  she  rose  and 
moved  back  a  pace  or  two,  with  a  strange, 
cold  dignity  of  manner  that  surprised  her 
visitor. 

"  What  a  good  actress  you  would  make ! " 
he  said,  still  speaking  lightly,  for  he  did 
not  think  her  in  earnest.  *'A  Goddess  of 
Liberty !  Here  is  my  cane ;  raise  your 
stocking  and  the  representation  will  be 
perfed.** 

"  I  am  not  acting,  George." 

She  spoke  with  an  air  of  severity  that 
sobered  him. 

*'  You  are  not  ?  " 

"No;  I  cautioned  you  this  morning 
about  trifling  with  things  which  should 
be  held  out  of  the  region  of  trifling,"  she 
aa-iwi^red  steadily ;  "  If  you  are  not  suffi- 
ciently inspired  with  love  of  country  to 
lift  an  arm  in  her  defense,  don't,  T  pray 
you,  hinder,  with  light  words  even,  the 
feeble  service  that  a  woman's  hands  may 
render.  I  am  not  a  man,  and  can  not, 
therefore,  fight  for  liberty  and  good  gov- 
ernment, but  what  I  am  able  to  do  I  am 
doing  from  a  state  of  mind  that  is  hurt 
by  levity.  I  am  in  earnest ;  if  you  are 
not,  it  is  time  that  you  looked  down  into 
your  heart  and  made  some  efibrt  to  under- 
stand its  springs  of  action.    You  are  of 


"  In  the  field  1 "  he  said  in  astonishment, 
and  not  without  confusion  of  manner. 

"  Yes,  in  the  field !  in  arms  for  your 
country!" 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders  with  an 
affected  indifference  that  was  mingled  with 
something  of  contempt,  saying  blandly — 
for  he  did  not  give  himself  space  to  re- 
flect— 

"  Fve  no  particular  fancy  for  salt  pork, 
hard  tack,  and  Minie  bullets." 

"Nor  I  for  cowards!  "  exclaimed  Katie, 
borne  away  by  her  feelings;  and  she 
pointed  sternly  to  the  door. 

The  young  man  went  out.  As  she  shut 
the  door  she  sank  into  the  chair  from 
which  sh^  had  arisen,  weak  and  quivering. 
The  blue  yam  stocking  did  not  grow  un- 
der her  hand  that  night ;  but  her  fingers 
moved  with  unwearied  diligence  through 
all  the  next  day,  and  a  soldier's  sock,  thidk, 
and  soft,  and  warm,  was  laid  beside  her 
father's  plate  when  he  came  to  the  even- 
ing meal.  Very  sweet  were  the  approv- 
ing sentences  that  fell  from  his  lips,  and 
they  had  balm  in  them  for  the  pain  which 
had  wrought  at  her  heart  for  many  hours. 


For  LlilB,  If  the  Nation  will  Take  Ue. 

On  the  Sunday  afternoon  aAer  the  fall 
of  Fort  Sumter,  Theodore  Winthrop  was 
walking  with  a  friend  in  the  woods  upon 
Staten  Island,  near  his  home.  No  man 
could  have  a  clearer  conception  of  the 
significance  of  that  event.  An  American 
in  the  noblest  sense,  he  felt  that  the  time 


man's  estate,  you  are  in  good  health,  you  had  come  in  which  the  nation's  liberties 


are  not  trammeled  by  any  legal  or  social 
hindrances.  Why,  then,  are  you  not  in 
the  field,  George  Mason  ?  I  have  asked 
myself  a  hundred  times  since  morning  this 
question,  and  can  reach  no  satisfactory 
answer." 

Katie  Maxwell  stood  before  the  young 
man  like  one  inspired,  her  eyes  flashing, 
her  face  in  a  glow,  her  lips  firmly  set  but 
arched,  her  slender  form  drawn  up  to  its 
fiiU  height,  almost  imperiously. 


could  be  maintained  only  as  they  were 
won.  "  To-morrow,"  said  his  friend, "  we 
shall  have  a  proclamation  from  the  Presi- 
dent." "  Then  to-morrow,"  he  answered, 
I  shall  enlist.  I  wish  to  enroll  myself 
at  once  in  the  police  of  the  nation,  and 
for  lift',  if  tfte  nation  wiU  take  me.  I  do 
not  see  that  I  can  put  myself— -experience 
and  character — ^to  any  more  useful  use." 
In  this  Spirit  he  acted,  and  such  was  his 
evident  ability  that  in  a  month  he  was  aid 
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and  military  secretary  to  General  Butler, 
and  held  at  his  disposal  a  first  lieutenancy 
in  the  army.  He  lost  his  life  in  the  expe- 
dition that  left  Fort  Monroe.  June  9, 1861, 
at  Bethel,  the  rebel  riflemen  stating  that 
they  several  times  took  deliberate  aim  at 
him,  as  he  was  all  the  time  conspicuous  at 
the  head  of  the  advancing  Federal  troops^ 
loudly  cheering  them  on  to  the  assault 
Ue  was  shot  In  the  side. 


foot  for  marching.  The  old  man  was 
somewhat  puzzled  to  know  what  possible 
arrangement  could  have  been  made  wluch 
would  allow  all  of  the  family  to  go,  but 
the  explanation  of  the  boy  solved  the  diffi- 
culty. "Father,  said  he,  with  a  confi- 
dential chuckle  in  the  old  man*s  ear,  ^  the 
fact  is,  I've  let  the  farm  on  shares!" 
Father  and  four  sons  went  with  the  Four- 
teenth regiment. 


ITalring  a  Family  Matter  of  It. 

Before  the  departure  of  the  Fourteenth 
Brooklyn  regiment  for  the  seat  of  war,  a 
man  who  carried  on  a  blacksmith  shop  in 
connection  with  two  of  his  own  sons,  went 
to  head-quarters  and  concludetl  to  enlist 
He  said  that  he  could  leave  the  blacksmith 
business  in  the  hands  of  the  boys — "he 
could*nt  stand  it  any  longer,  and  go  he 
must"  He  was  accepted.  Next  day 
down  came  the  oldest  of  the  boys  The 
blacksmith  business  "  wasn't  very  drivin', 
and  he  guessed  John  would  take  care  of 
it."  "  Well,"  said  the  old  man,  "  go  it." 
And  the  oldest  son  went  it.  But  the  day 
following,  John  made  his  appearance.  He 
felt  lonesome,  and  had  shut  up  the  shop. 
The  father  remonstrated,  but  the  boy 
would  enlist,  and  enlist  he  did.  Now  the 
old  gentleman  had  two  more  sous,  who 
**  worked  the  farm,"  near  Flushing.  The 
military  fever  seems  to  have  run  in  the 
family,  for  no  sooner  had  the  father  and 
the  two  older  brothers  enlisted,  than  the 
younger  sons  came  in  for  a  like  purpose. 
The  father  was  a  man  of  few  words,  but 
he  said  that  he  "  would'nt  stand  that  any- 
how." The  blacksmithing  business  might 
go  to  the  d-^1,  but  the  farm  must  be  looked 
after.  So  the  boys  were  sent  home.  Pres- 
ently one  of  them  re-appeared.  They  had 
concluded,  on  the  whole,  that  one  could 
manage  the  farm,  and  had  tossed  up  to  sec 
who  should  go  with  the  Fourteenth,  and 
he  had  won  the  chance.  This  arrangement 
was  finally  and  definitely  agreed  to.  But 
lo !  on  the  day  of  departure  the  last  boy 
of  the  tamily  was  on  hand  to  join,  and  on 


Something  to  Cogitate  Upon. 

The  movements  of  the  Mackerel  Brig- 
ade have  engaged  to  such  an  extent  the 
pen  of  that  eminent  historiographer,  Mr. 
Kerr,  that  no  additional  fact  need  be 
stated  in  speaking  of  their  interest  and 
importance  with  reference  to  the  w^ar,  in 
which  the  brigade  played  so  distinguished 
a  part.  One  commemorative  scene  is  thus 
portrayed : — 

Knowing  that  the  Mackerel  Brigade 
was  making  preparation  to  entrap  the 
Southern  Confederacy  at  Molasses  Junc- 
tion, I  ascended  to  the  upper  gallery  of 
my  architectural  steed,  Pegasus,  on  Tues- 
day, in  order  that  I  might  not  be  unduly 
hurried  on  my  journey.  Taking  Accomac 
on  my  way  to  the  battle-field, — my  boy, — 
I  called  upon  Colonel  Wobert  Wobinson, 
who  is  superintending  preparations  for  the 
drafl  there,  and  was  witness  to  an  incident 
suitable  to  be  recorded  in  profane  history. 

The  drafl  in  Accomac,  my  boy,  is  posi- 
tively to  take  place  on  the  eleventh  of 
September;  but  it  is  believed  that  the 
enrolment  can  be  finished  before  the  fif- 
teenth, in  which  case  the  drafl  must  not 
take  place  on  the  twentieth.  In  fact,  the 
Judge  Advocate  of  Accomac  states  posi- 
tively that  the  conscription  will  take  place 
on  the  first  of  October ;  and  volunteering 
is  so  brisk  that  no  drafl  may  be  required. 
At  least,  such  is  the  report  of  those  best 
acquainted  with  the  more  decisive  plans 
of  the  War  Department,  which  thinks  of 
joining  the  temperance  society. 

The  exempts  were  fifing  their  papers 
of  exemption  with  Colonel  Wobert  Wob- 
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iiison,  my  boy,  wid  among  tliem  was  one 
diap  with  a  swelled  eye,  a  deranged  iiet^- 
de,  and  a  bat  that  looked  as  tliough  it 
might  have  been  an  elephant's  fool-pad. 
The  chap  came  in  with  a  weaiy  walk,  and 
Bays  he: 

"  Being  a  married  man,  war  has  no  ter- 
ror for  me ;  but  I  am  obliged  to  exempt 
myMtlf  from  military  a^ra  on  account  of 
itktaract  in  my  eyes." 

Cokuel  Wobert  Wobinson  looked  at 
liiin  sympatliiziiigly,  and  eoys  he  ■. 

"  You  might  possibly  do  for  a  Major- 
General,  my  son ;  it  is  principally  bu^ess 
that  characterizes  a  majority  of  our  pres- 
ent Major- Generals  in  the  field  ;  but  fear- 
ing thill  your  absenL-e  from  home  might 
cause  a  prostration  in  the  lii|uor  business, 
I  will  accept  your  cataract  as  valid." 

The  poor  chap  ei^ed  until  he  reached 
the  first  hiccup,  and  then  says  he : 

"  I  wish  I  could  cure  thb  here  cataract, 
which  CAiues  my  eye  to  weep  even  in  the 
absence  of  woe." 

"Do  your  orbs  liquidate  so  freely?" 
says  the  Colonel,  with  the  air  of  a  family 
phpician. 

^  Yea,"  said  the  poor  chap,  gloomily, 
"  they  are  like  two  continual  mill  streams." 

**  Mill  streams!"  said  Colonel  Wobinson, 
meditatively  ;  "  mill  streams  1  Why,  then, 
you  had  better  dam  your  eyes." 

1  think,  my  boy,  I  f&y  I  lAini,  that  this 
kind  advice  of  Colonel  Wobert  Wobinson 
must  have  been  mieunderstood  in  some 
way,  for  an  instant  departure  of  severally 
ptously  inclined  recruiis  took  place  prtcipi 
lately,  and  the  poor  chap  chuckled  like  a 
fiend. 

It  is  a  grate  misfortune  of  your  molher 
hHigue,  my  boy,  that  words  of  widely  dif- 
ferent meaning  have  precisely  the  same 
KTHind,  and  in  using  one  you  seem  to  1m: 
Mbusing  another. 

!(•■•  Wite  and  Ida  BneoliM. 
While  Mr.  Ely  was  addressing  a  patri- 
otic meeting  m  Gosport,  N.  Y.,  a  Ktile 
aceoe  occurred  which  created  much  merri- 


ment. He  had  been  urgii^  the  men  lo 
come  forward  and  sign  the  roll,  and  (old 
the  women  to  hurry  them  up.  At  this,  a 
woman  arose  in  thit  meeting  and  addressed 
her  husband  Fubstnntially  as  follows  :  "  Ira, 
you  know  that  you  said  before  you  came 


here  to-night,  that  you  would  enlist.  If 
you  don't  do  it,  go  strai^it  liome  and  take 
off  tliuse  breeches,  and  let  me  have  them, 
and  I  will  go  myself!"  This  brought 
down  the  house  and  brought  up  Ira,  who 
put  his  name  down  and  became  a  volun- 
teer. 


Bard  Work  fbr  a  Sraitlnr-Caland  In  Savan- 

The  scene  which  ensued  on  tlie  occasion 
of  the  Confederate  draft  for  four  hundred 
men  in  Savannah,  Gleorgia,  to  complete  a 
requisition  for  troops,  the  requisite  number 
itot  having  volunteered,  is  thus  amusingly 
described  by  an  eye  witn&is : ' 

Fifteen  hundred  of  the  business  men 
and  mechanics  of  the  dty  were  drawn  up 
in  a  hollow  square,  on  the  parade  ground, 
all  in  a  high  state  of  excitement.  The 
Colonel  now  look  his  place  in  the  centre, 
and  from  the  back  of  a  magnificent  home, 
in  a  few  well-limed  remarks,  called  for 
volunteers.     lie  said  it  was  a  shame  that 

Georgian  should  submit  to  be  drafted. 
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md  dishonorable  to  a  citizen  of  Savannah !  imaginable  misshape,  ribs  pundied,  oorna 
to  be  forced  into  the  service  of  his  coun-  ■  smashed,  clothes  torn,  and  canes  lest 
try.  He  appealed  to  their  patriotism,  their  Every  hand  held  its  magical  bit  of  paper, 
pluck,  and  their — ^pelf.  He  told  them  of  from  the  begrimed  digits  of  the  individual 
good  clothet?,  good  living,  and  Hfly  dollars  just  from  a  stable  or  a  foundry,  to  the 


bounty ;  and  on  the  strength  of  these — as 


filbert-tapering  and  dainty-gloved  extrem- 


he  thought — conclusive  considerations,  in-  ity  of  the  dry  goods  clerk,  just  from  his 
vited  everybody  to  walk  three  paces  in  •  counter.  Young  and  old,  rich  and  poor* 
Jront.  Nobody  did  it  An  ugly  pause  I  neat  and  nasty,  Americans,  Englishmen, 
ensued,  worse  than  a  dead  silence  between  Irishmen,  Germans,  Frenchmen,  ItalianSt 


the  ticking  of  a  conversation. 

The  Colonel  thought  he  might  not  have 
been  heard  or  imderstood,  and  he  repeat- 
ed his  catalogue  of  persuasions.     At  this 


Israelites,  and  Gentiles,  all  went  to  make 
up  the  motley  mass.  What  a  pretty  lot 
of  sick  and  disabled  individuals  there  were« 
to  be  sure.     Swelled  arms,  limping  legs, 


point  one  of  the  sides  of  the  square  opened,  spine  diseases,  corns  and  bunions,  bad  eyes, 
and  in  marched  a  company  of  about  forty  toothaches,  constitutional  debility  in  the 
stalwart  Irishmen,  whom  their  Captain,  in  bread-basket,  eruptive  diseases,  dea&ess, 
a  loud  and  exultant  tone,  announced  as  the  r  rheumatism,  not  well  generally — these,  and 
**  lilitchell  Guards ;  we  volunteer,  Colonel, '  a  thousand  other  complaints,  were  repre- 
in  a  body."  The  Colonel  was  delighted.  •  sented  as  variously  and  heterogeneously  as 
He  projwsed  "  three  cheers  for  the  Mitchell '  by  any  procession  of  pilgrims  that  ever 
Guards,"  tuid  the  crowd  indulged  not  iuor-  visited  the  Holy  Land, 
dinately  in  the  pulmonary  exercise.  The  And  so  the  day  progressed,  nearly  ten 
requisite  number  did  not  seem  to  be  forth- ,  hours  being  consumed  in  the  endeavor  to 
coining,  however,  and  the  Colonel  made  i  secure  a  draft.  In  the  aflemoon,  the  ab- 
another  little  si)eech,  whiding  up  with  an ;  sentees  were  gathered  together,  and  the 
mvitation  to  the  black  drummer  and  fifer ,  efforts  renewed,  when,  strange  to  say,  every 
to  perambulate  the  quadrangle  and  play  man  who  found  the  liability  imminent  of  his 
Dixie,  which  they  did,  but  they  came  as  being  forced  to  enlist,  protested  that  he 
.they  went — solitaiy  and  alone;  not  the  was  just  on  the  point  of  doing  so,  and 
ghost  of  a  volunteer  being  anywhere  visi-  "  willingly  "  put  his  name  to  the  rolL  The 
ble  in  the  Etliiopian  wake.  The  Colonel  state  of  things  in  Savaimah,  in  respect  to 
looked  as  blank  as  if  he  was  getting  des-  voUmteering  in  defence  of  *' outraged  South- 


pemte,  and  a  drafl  seemed  inevitable. 

As  a  dernier  resort  the  Colonel  directed 
all  who  had  excuses  to  advance  to  the  cen- 
tre, and  submit  them  for  examination. 
Those  who  have  ever  seen  a  crowd  run 
away  from  a  falling  builduig  at  a  fire,  or 


eni  rights,"  was  about  on  a  par  with  the 
feeling  in  other  cities  of  the  South. 


Settlinir  an  Irish  Volimteer  Caae. 
A  buxom  Irish  woman  came  one  day  to 
the  room  of  the  Supervisors*  Volunteering 


toward  a  dog-fight,  or  a  street  show,  can  j  Committee,  New  York,  with  three  Emerald 
form  some  idea  of  the  tempestuous  nature  ^  lads  in  tow,  about  six,  eight  and  ten  years 
of  the  wave  that  swept  toward  the  little  j  of  age  respectively.     She  pushed  rather 


table  in  the  centre  of  the  square  around 
which  were  gathered  the  four  grave  gen- 
tlemen who  were  to  examine  the  docu- 
ments. 

It  was  a  scene  which,  as  an  iminterested 
outsider,  one  could  only  hold  his  sides  and 
laugh  at     Hats  were  crushed  into  every 


brusquely  up  to  the  table  where  sat  Mr. 
Chairman  Blunt,  with  all  the  qualities  of 
lawyer,  judge  and  jury  blended  harmoni- 
ously into  one,  and  said : — 

"Is  Misther  Bloont  within?  Com© 
along  up  here,  ye  childers,"  turning  to  her 
trio. 


VOLUNTEERING,    DRAFTING,    DESERTING,    ETC. 


167 


^Yes,  I  am  the  man,**  says  the  juiy, 
judge  and  oounsellor. 

**  Wal,  Fve  fetched  Uie  three  boys  for 
yees.'  • 

<•  Whose  boys?* 

^  Your  own,  to  be  sure.  Tal^e  them  and 
make  the  best  ye  can  of  them.** 

Here  was  a  nice  pickle  of  fish.  The 
clerks  in  the  vicinity  and  the  numerous 
spectators  about  pricked  up  their  ears,  and 
looked  knowingly  at  each  other  and  then 
at  Mr.  Blunt 

The  latter  gentleman  for  a  moment  ap- 
peared a  little  staggered,  looked  about  him 
generally,  and  ejaculated  ^'  Ahem.''  It  was 
an  interesting  moment,  and  all  waited  for 
the  next  development. 

**  My  boys !  what  do  you  mean  ?" 

**  Mane  ?"  said  she ;  "  I  mane  that  they 
are  yer  own,  and  ye  must  take  the  care 
of  them,  for  I  won't.  liidn't  ye  "enlist  me 
husband  here  without  me  consent?  Put 
him  in  the  nasty  army,  where  I  suppose 
he  is  shot  by  this  time  ?  Yes ;  he's  left 
me  and  left  me  childers.  As  ye  took  him, 
so  may  ye  take  me  boys,  and  support  them, 
too  He's  the  father  of  me  childers,  and 
he  has  left  tham  and  their  mither,  and 
without  a  cint  to  feed  them  with,  and  ye — 
ye — ye  did  it!** 

**Oh!  be  calm,  my  good  woman,"  says 
3Ir.  Blunt ;  **  let  us  look  into  this  matter. 
Your  husband  enlisted,  did  he?" 

"  Yees,  sur." 

"  Well,  I  do  not  enlist  any  one ;  I  only 
pay  the  bounty.  Did  he  get  his  bounty 
money?" 

**  Yees,  sur ;  he  did — three  hundred  dol- 
lars ;  but  niver  a  divil  of  a  cint  did  he  give 
to  me.  Ye  had  no  business  to  give  him 
the  money.  Now  yeVe  got  him,  take  the 
childers  wid  ye." 

*•  Well,  if  you  insist  upon  it,  Fll  take 
your  children  and  put  them  in  excellent 
quarters." 

**And  what  will  ye  did  with  them?" 

**  Why,  put  them  in  the  Orphan  Asy- 
huii*" 

•*Th©  Orfen  Asylum  I     The  divil  ye 


will !  And  do  ye  think  I  will  liave  them 
in  the  Orfen  Asylum,  and  their  father  isn't 
dead  yit,  and  I  am  a  living  soul,  their  own 
honest  mither,  standing  afore  ye  ?  The 
Orfen  Asylum!" 

The  very  idea  seemed  abhorrent  to  her, 
and  she  still  insisted  on  '^  Misther  Bloont " 
taking  upon  himself  the  care  of  her  ^'  child- 


era." 

''  Have  you  not  seen  your  husband  since 
he  enlisted?" 

"  No,  sur." 

"  How  do  you  know  I  paid  him  three 
hundred  dollars  bounty?" 

"  Michael  McGuire,  who  went  with  lum, 
told  me  so." 

**  Now,  what  is  your  name  ?"  says  Mr. 
B. 

"  Me  name  is  Margaret  Phelin." 

**And  your  husband's  name  ?" 

"  Patrick  Phelin ;  and  these  are  the  three 
liitle  Phelins — all  we  have." 

The  Supervisor  directed  one  of  his  clerks 
to  refer  to  the  books  for  that  name.  It 
was  soon  found,  with  the  fact  also  that  Mr. 
Blunt  had,  at  Patrick's  request,  deposited 
the  money  in  the  savings  bank  to  the  credit 
of  his  wife  Margaret.  Here,  then,  was  a 
discovery.     Says  Mr.  B.  to  Margaret : 

"  Patrick,  you  say,  left  you  no  money  ?" 

"  No,  sur,  and  the  more  sliamc  to  him ; 
for  he  was  a  good  man,  Patrick." 

"What  would  you  do  with  the  three 
hundred  dollars,  if  you  had  it  ?" 

"Bless  yer  Honor,  I'd  put  it  in  the 
praist's  hands  or  the  savings  bank,  and 
keep  it  safe  for  Pat  and  the  boys." 

"You  wouldn't  spend  it,  nor  fool  it 
away  ?" 

"  In  fath,  I  would  not." 

"And  you  would  bring  up  your  boys 
well  and  send  them  to  school  ?" 

"  Indade  I  would." 

"  Well,  my  good  woman,  the  money  Is 
all  safe  in  the  bank  and  belongs  to  you. 
I  placed  it  there  for  you  at  Patrick's  re- 
quest. It  shows  he  is  a  good  man,  and  you 
see  to  it  that  you  make  him  a  good  wife 
while  he  is  away." 
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The  woman  wab  overwhelmed  with 
astonishment  as  well  as  gmtttude  at  this 
piece  of  unexpecled  good  lut-k,  Riid  poured 
out  her  thanks  upon  him  whom  shii  was  a 
few  minutes  before  anathematizing,  and  in 
such  a  (Ivmonstralivc  iminncr  as  tlic  iiatiye 
Irish  alone  can  evinee.  Tlie  liibles  were 
fairly  turned,  aiul  no  fiithiT  n-as  wanted 
for  the  "  ehilders." 


Olrl-Baomlt  tot  the  Ca-vairy, 
A  dashing  young  woman  in  mole  attire 
visited  the  city  of  liociiester,  New  York, 
uidsought  admission  to  the  army  as  a  vol- 
unteer. She  wan  dressed  in  dark  clothes 
end  wore  a  soft  lial  wilh  a  gilt  cord  around 
it,  and  had  the  general  air  of  a  soldier. 
She  went  to  the  hend-qiiurters  of  the  Third 
Cavalry,  in  the  Arcade,  and  there  made 
her  application  to  S*.Tgeant  White,  of  Com- 
pany H,  to  be  enlisted  ns  a  soldier.  She 
sUtted  to  the  officer  that  she  had  served 
eighteen  months  in  the  infantry,  and  had 
been  wounded  in  one  of  her  limbs,  was 
put  into  liospital,  and  tht'ii  discharged. 
■Sergeant  White  thought  she  was  ralher 
'iglit  for  the  service,  but  said  she  might 
perhaps  go  in  as  bugler.  She  i-cplied  that 
it  was  just  what  ehe  would  like,  and  to 
show  her  cajMicity  slie  whislied  one  or  two 
calls. 

The  Sergeant,  not  at  nil  suspecting  that 
ho  was  dealing  wilh  a  female,  familiarly 
put  his  hands  uynii  her  chest  and  arms, 
and  remarked  tluit  she  was  mlhtr  queerly 
made.  Finally  ho  started  with  her  for  the 
office  of  the  BUi^eon,  lo  be  examined,  she 

having  signed  her  name  as Johnson, 

on  the  roll.  Just  before  reaching  the  office 
of  the  surgixin,  the  recruit  said  to  the  Ser- 
geant tiiut  she  could  not  be  examined,  and 
if  she  went  in  it  must  be  without  that. 
The  Sergeant  replied  that  the  law  was  im- 
pctative.  She  then  discloi^d  her  sex  as  a 
reason  why  she  craved  exemption  from  the 
customary  examination.  This  ended  the 
matter  so  far  as  Sergeant  White  was  con- 
cerned. He  introduced  the  recmit  to  a 
number  of  officera,  and  none  of  them  sn»> 


pected  her  sex.  The  Sergeaut  did  not  b»- 
tray  the  confidence  reposed  in  him  by  the 
girl,  until  she  had  time  to  get  out  of  the 
way.  One  of  the  lieutenants  oF  the  Third, 
who  conversed  with  this  recruit,  expressed 
bis  doubts  as  to  the  young  man  being  old 
enough  or  tall  enough  for  such  service.  A 
measurement,  however,  showed  that  he 
was  over  five  feet  high,  and  though  he 
claimed  to  be  eighteen  years  of  age,  the 
lieutenant  protested  that  he  could  not  he 
over  sixteen. 

Fate  of  a  Oowmrd. 
The  fo'lowmg  is  one  among  the  manj 
curious  cases  resulting  from  the  draft.  In 
the  month  of  July,  1863,  a  man  in  Ames- 
bury,  Massachusetts,  was  drafted,  and  on 
the  2Tth  of  tliat  month  he  presented  a 
claim  for  exemption  as  the  only  son  of  an 
aged  and  dependent  mother.  On  this,  an 
investigation  took  place,  which  proved 
that  the  woman  he  called  hia  mother  was 
only  one  who  had  adc^ted  him,  and  the 
clium  was  not  allowed.    He  then  bi 


ed  that  perhaps  his  teeth  might  e 
him;  but  an  examination  caused  that  ako 
to  he  dismissed.  The  next  day  or  the 
day  afler  he  went  to  Newburyport  and 
bad  eight  teeth  extracted,  and  in  foar  or 
five  days  afterward  he  called  at  the  offi'.'O 
for  exemption,  and  was  duly  exempted  £>r 
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loes  of  teeth.  A  short  time  after,  these 
facts  came  to  the  knowledge  of  the  pro- 
vost officers,  the  man  was  at  once  arrested, 
and  the  allegations  substantiated.  The 
case  was  now  reported  to  the  Provost- 
Marshal-General,  who  ordered  that  the 
man  be  held  to  ser\'iee  and  assigned  to  the 
artillery,  without  the  privilege  of  commu- 
tation or  furnishing  a  substitute.  He  was 
soon  on  his  way  to  Gallop's  Island. 


'^IllkMde  Job." 
A  stalwart  descendant  of  the  Nubian 
race,  buttoned  to  his  chin  with  nine  brass 
eagles,  his  Bumside  hat  surmounted  with 
a  feeble  plagiarism  of  the  ^  Prince's  feath- 
er,** his  feet  encased  snugly  in  a  pair  of 
^'  broadhoni "  coal  boots,  built  of  leather, 
and  his  lips  of  a  character  not  especially 
commented  on  in  the  ^^  Song  of  Solomon," 
pleasantly  vouchsafed  to  those  around  him 
the  following  little  military  apostrophe. 
Striking  the  most  graceful  attitude  of  Dick 
Swiveller,  puffing  a  weed  fresh  from  the 
remarkabitf  choice  stock  of  an  army  sutler, 
he  cocked  one  eye  condescendingly  upon 
his  listeners,  as  he  defined  his  position: 
**  Yer  see,"  said  he,  **  dis  life  is  difTent  from 
what  I  used  to  live — ^no  pickin'  cotton  in 
de  field  no# — ^no  sore  shins,  no  jeens 
clothes — nooberseer — ^no  lickins.  Tse  a 
iK>ger  now — ^thirteen  dollars  a  month,  plen- 
ty grub,  and  good  dothes.  I  always 
'haves  myself  and  gits  furlough.  I  likes 
de  job, myself  1    Ha,  ha,  ha!'' 


his  doting  mother  to  pray  for  his  early  re- 
turn to  them.  In  the  course  of  time  it 
was  rumored  that  the  young  soldier  was 
sick  in  a  W&shington  hospital.  Now, 
Robert  was  never  lit  to  enter  the  service, 
and  the  severe  marches  between  the  Po- 
tomac and  the  Rapidan  were  too  heavy  a 
tax  upon  his  slender  frame.  Sure  enough, 
he  fell  sick,  and  was  lucky  enough  to  get 
into  a  Washington  hospital.  One  Sunday 
morning,  afterwards,  a  friend  went  to 
Harewood  hospital,  to  find  Robert.  In  re- 
ply to  his  inquiries,  he  was  told  that  the 
young  soldier  had  recovered,  and  had  been 
transferred  to  the  invalid  corps.  The 
friend  was  rejoiced  at  tliis  announcement, 
but  as  he  was  leaving,  he  met  a  surgeon, 
and  asked  him  more  particularly  respecting 
the  soldier  in  question.  He  replied  very 
quickly,  "You   have   been    misinformed. 

Charles has  been  transferred  to  the 

invalid  corps,  but  Robert  died  last  night  of 
typhoid  fever  I "  This  is  one  of  ten 
thousand  incidents,  of  a  similar  kind, 
in  the  heart-history  of  America's  great 
rebellion. 


8ad  XMolt  of  Patriotic  Ootaage  in  a  Tonth. 

Robert was  a  conscientious,  likely 

yoang^  man,  who  was  one  of  those  persons 
honored  by  the  draft,  in  one  of  the  pleas- 
ant villages  of  New  England.  His  state 
of  bodily  health  was  such  that  he  could 
have  availed  himsielf,  if  he  had  chosen,  of 
one  of  the  '  humane  clauses '  of  the  origi- 
nal conscription  act,  but  being  patriotic 
and  honest,  he  felt  it  to  be  his  duty  to 
obey  the  call  of  his  government.  Before 
Irving  his  village  home,  he  married  the 
of  his  choice,  and  then  left  her  and 
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Jim  TKorgBn  and  the  Nerw  Beomlt. 

The  arrival  of  new  recruits  always  was 
taken  advantage  of  by  the  old  soldiers,  as 
an  excellent  opportunity  to  gratify  their 
love  for  jokes  and  sells,  of  which  they  did 
not  fail  to  have  an  abimdant  and  varied 
supply,  to  suit  different  cases  and  circum- 
stances. 

On  one  of  these  occasions  of  camp  haz- 
ing, Greneral  James  Morgan,  from  Illinois, 
and  commanding  a  brigade  in  Davis's  Di- 
vision, was  drawn  in  as  one  of  the  drct- 
matis  persanae.  The  General  being  one 
of  those  men  who  would  be  very  apt  to 
be  mistaken  for  a  wagon-master,  on  ac- 
count of  his  plain  and  unassuming  manner 
and  dress,  advantage  was  duly  taken  of 
this  for  a  'lark.'  A  new  recruit  of  his 
brigade  lost  some  books,  and  made  inquiry 
of  a  Veteran  where  he  w^ould  be  likely  to 
find  them.  Veteran  informed  him  that 
the  only  thief  in  the  brigade  was  Jim 
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Uoi^Mi,  who  did  the  teaming,  and  who 
occupied  a  teot  near  the  blue  flag.  Away 
ran  recruit  to  Morgan's  tent,  shoved  bis 
head  in,  and  asked, 
"  Does  Jira  Morgan  live  here  ?  " 
"  Yes,"  was  the  reply,  "  my  name  is 
James  Morgan." 

"  Then  I  want  you  to  hand  over  tboee 
books  you  stole  from  me  " 

"  I  have  none  of  your  books,  my  man," 
"It's  a  —  lie,"  indignantly  exclaimed 
the  recruiL  The  boys  say  you  are  the 
only  thief  in  camp  ;  turn  out  them  books, 
w  I'll  grind  your  infernal  carcass  into  ap- 
ple sas9." 

The  General  relished  the  joke  much, 
but  seeing  the  sinewy  recruit  peeling  off 
faU  coat,  thong^it  it  time  to  inform  him  of 
his  relations  to  the  brigade, — at  which  the 
astonbhed  recruit  walked  off,  merely  re- 
marking, "  Wall,  —  me  if  Td  taken  you 
for  a  Brigadier.  Excuse  me,  General,  1 
don't  know  the  ropes  yet" 


Miss  Fwiny  Wilwn  was  a  nativa  of 
Williamsburg,  Long  Island,  and  about  ona 
year  prior  to  the  war  she  \rent  to  the 
West,  visiting  a  relative  who  resided  at 
Lafayette,  Indiana.  While  there,  her 
leisure  momenta  were  frequently  employed 
in  communicating  by  affectionate  epistlee 
n-ith  one  to  whom  her  heart  liad  been 
given  and  her  hand  had  been  promised 
before  leaving  her  native  city — a  young 
man  from  New  Jersey.  AAer  a  residence 
of  abont  one  year  with  her  western  rela- 
tive, and  just  as  the  war  was  beginning  to 
prove  a  reatily,  Fanny,  in  company  with 
a  certain  Miss  Nellie  Graves,  who  also 
had  come  from  the  Kast,  and  tlicre  left  a 
lover.  Bet  out  upon  her  return  to  her  homo 
and  family.  While  on  their  way  Ihitiieri 
the  two  young  ladies  concocted  a  scheme, 
the  romantic  nature  of  which  was  doubt- 
leaa  its  most  attractive  feature. 


Wamted.  to  Draw   ( 


.  ttw  Bine  Olotlie*. 


Commissioner  Blunt,  of  New  York, 
while  superintending  the  local  bureau  of 
drafting  in  that  city,  received  the  follow  uig 
note  in  "  ^ir  and  gentle  lines  :"  — 

"0.  Blunt — Sib  :  Pardon  me  for  the 
liberty  I  have  taken ;  but  I  am  an  able- 
bodied  woman,  and  if  you  will  cnlj«t  me 
I  will  put  on  soldier's  clothing  and  gu 
There  sliall  never  be  any  one  the  wiser 
until  my  time  has  expired,  if  I  could  se- 
cure the  doctor,  and  that  is  done  very  easy, 
I  suppose.  I  think  I  should  make  a  bet* 
ter  soldier  than  a  great  many  who  draw 
OQ  the  blue  clothes,  and  are  always  talk- 
ing but  won't  fight.     Yours,  etc., 

Mias  Hattie ,  55 street." 

Of  course  the  fair  Hattie  was  allowed 
to  dispense  her  charms  in  her  accustomed 
sphere  ii»tead  of  donning  the  "  blue 
clothes"  and  to  show  "  fi^t"  with  her  pen 
instead  of  with  the  aword  or  bayonet. 


The  call  fortroops  havinz  been  isMicd, and 
the  several  States  comin;;  quickly  fonvard 
with  their  first  brave  boys,  it  so  had  hap- 
pened that  those  two  youths  whoae  hearts 
had  been  exchanged  for  those  of  the  pair 
who  then  were  on  their  happy  way  toward 
them,  enlisted  in  a  certain  and  the  same 
regiment.  Having  obtained  ec^izancn 
of  this  fact,  Fanny  and  her  companioD 
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ooDoeiYed  the  idea  of  assuming  the  uni* 
form,  enlisting  in  the  service,  and  follow- 
ing their  lovers  to  the  field.  Their  plans 
were  soon  matured  and  carried  into  effect. 
A  sufficient  diange  having  been  made  in 
their  personal  appearance, — -their  hair  cut 
to  the  requisite  shortness,  and  themselves 
re-clothed  to  suit  their  purpose, — they 
sought  the  locality  of  the  chosen  regiment, 
oflTered  their  services,  and  were  accepted 
and  mustered  in.  In  just  another  compa- 
ny from  their  own,  of  the  same  regiment 
—the  Twenty-fourth  New  Jersey — ^were 
their  patriotic  lovers, '  known  though  all 
unknowing.'  On  parade,  in  the  drill, 
they  were  together ;  they  obeyed  the  same 
command.  In  the  quick  evolutions  of  the 
field  they  came  as  close  as  they  had  in 
other  days,  even  on  the  floor  of  the  dan- 
cing school ;  and  yet,  notwithstanding  all 
this,  the  facts  of  the  case  were  not  made 
known. 

But  the  Twenty-fourth,  by  the  fate  of 
war,  was  ordered  before  Vicksburg,  hav- 
ing already  served  through  the  first  cam- 
paign in  Western  Virginia;  and  here,  alas, 
far  Fanny,  she  was  to  suffer  by  one  blow. 
Here  her  brave  lover  was  wounded.  She 
sought  his  cot,  watched  over  him,  and  half 
revealed  her  true  sex  or  nature  in  her  de- 
votion and  gentleness.  She  nursed  him 
faithfully  and  long — ^but  he  died. 

Next  afler  this,  by  the  reverse  of  for- 
tune, Fanny  herself  and  her  companion 
were  both  thrown  upon  their  hospital  cots, 
exhausted  and  sick.  With  others,  both 
wounded  and  debilitated,  they  were  sent 
to  Cairo.  Their  attendants  were  more 
constant  and  scrutinizing.  Suspicion  be- 
gan to  be  excited, — the  discovery  of  Fan- 
nv's  and  Nellie's  true  sex  was  made.  Of 
course  the  next  event  in  their  romantic 
history  was  a  dismissal  from  the  service. 
But  not  until  her  health  had  improved 
sufficiently  was  Fanny  dismissed  from  the 
sick  ward  of  the  hospitaL  This  happen- 
ed, however^  a  week  or  two  after  her  sex 
had  become  known.  Nellie,  who  up  to 
this  time  had  shared  the  fate  of  her  com- 


panion, was  now  no  longer  allowed  to  do 
so;  her  illness  became  serious,  she  was 
detained  in  the  hospital,  and  Fanny  and 
she  parted — ^their  histories  no  longer  be- 
ing linked. 

Having  again  entered  society  as  a  mem- 
ber of  her  real  sex,  Fanny  was  next 
heard  of  on  the  stage  of  a  theatre  at  Cai- 
ro, serving  an  engagement  as  a  ballet  girl. 
But  this  was  for  only  a  few  days.  She 
turns  up  in  Memphis,  even  as  a  soldier 
again  I  But  she  had  changed  her  branch 
of  the  milit€uy  service,  having  become  a 
private  in  the  Third  Illinois  cavalry.  Only 
two  weeks,  however,  had  she  been  enlisted 
in  this  capacity,  when,  to  her  utter  sur- 
prise, she  was  stopped  by  a  guard  and  ar- 
rested for  being  a  woman  in  men's  cloth- 
ing. She  was  taken  to  the  office  of  the 
detective  police  and  questioned  until  no 
doubt  remauied  as  to  her  identity,  not 
proving  herself,  as  was  suspected,  a  rebel 
spy,  but  a  Federal  soldier.  An  appropri- 
ate wardrobe  was  procured  her,  and  her 
word  given  that  she  would  not  again  at- 
tempt a  disguise.  A  brief  description  of 
Fanny  would  be  that  of  a  young  lady  of 
about  nineteen  years,  of  a  fair  but  some- 
what tanned  face,  rather  masculine  voice, 
sprightly  and  somewhat  educated  mind — 
being  very  easily  able  to  pass  herself  off 
for  a  boy  of  about  seventeen  or  eighteen 
years. 


Table  Tomlnsr  at  the  Beomltiiiff  Oi&oe. 

The  idea  had  become  pretty  general 
that  no  one  was  sharp  enough  to  outwit 
or  cheat  a  broker  in  bounties  for  army  re- 
cniits ;  but,  in  one  instance  at  least,  this 
illusion  was  dispelled  in  the  goodly  village' 
of  Gotham — ^sometimes  known  as  the  city 
of  New  York, — where  one  of  the  frater^ 
nity  was  more  than  matched  at  the  rooms 
of  the  municipal  committee  or  commission 
on  the  draft. 

The  broker  in  question  attempted  to 
take  a  man  into  the  State  of  Connecticut 
as  a  substitute,  for  which  act  he  confessed 
he  was  to  receive  the  little  sum  of  seven 
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hundred  dollars.  He  was  on  the  point  of 
being  arrested,  but  earnestly  declared  tliat 
he  did  not  know  of  any  law  against  it, 
and,  promising  fairly  for  the  future,  was 
let  off.  His  next  effort  was  with  a  party 
to  whom  he  offered  to  give  five  hundred 
dollars  to  go  as  a  substitute.  The  parties 
appeared  at  the  rooms  of  the  city  commit- 
tee ;  matters  looked  all  right ;  the  broker 
deposited  the  three  hundred  and  thirty- 
five  dollars  with  the  committee,  as  usual, 
(which  was  of  course  to  be  paid  over  to 
the  substitute  when  he  had  passed,)  and 
he  paid  to  the  substitute,  into  his  own 
hands,  the  balance,  one  hundred  and  sixty- 
five  dollars, — which  made  the  five  hun- 
dred. 

Thev  now  proceeded  to  the  siurgeon's 
apartment,  for  examination  of  the  man's 
bodily  condition,  the  substitute  in  the 
meantime  having  quietly  and  secretly 
given  his  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  dol- 
lars *hand  money'  to  some  sly  friend,  who 
was  probably  hanging  about  for  the  pur- 
pose. The  examination  progressed  in  the 
usual  manner,  when  the  surgeon  an- 
nounced that  the  substitute  would  not 
pass !  Substitute  probably  knew  this  be- 
fore he  started.  Now  the  broker  wanted 
his  one  hundred  and  sixty-five  dollars 
back  again ;  but  the  substitute  had  not 
got  it — he  had  just  sent  it  home  to  his 
wife.  The  wife  was  sent  for ;  she  had 
seen  no  money  from  any  quarter,  and  had 
received  nothing  but  a  black  eye,  which 
she  said  her  husband  gave  her  when  a  lit- 
tle how-come-ye-so.  Substitute  was  again 
questioned,  then  stripped  and  thoroughly 
examined,  but  nothing  turned  up  but  a 
certificate  pledging  him  an  extra  hundred 
to  go  to  Brooklyn ;  "  But,"  said  substitute, 
'^  my  honor  was  at  stake,  and  I  would  not 
leave  the  city." 

The  broker  was  of  course  dumbfounded 
and  amazed — silent  with  sorrow  that  he 
had  at  last  found  a  man  who  could  ''  do " 
him.  But  he  was  "done"  most  effectual- 
ly—done out  of  his  'one  hundred  and 
sixty-five '  dean,  and  also  out  of  the  two 


hundred  dollars  which  he  would  have  se- 


cured from  his  principal.     He  withdrew 

his  three  hundred  and  thirty-fire  dollars, 

from  the  hands  of  the  committe,  bade  ao 

affectionate  farewell  to  Supervisor  Blunt, 

declaring  that '  There  were  two  things  he 

never  expected  to  see  in  his  day,'  vie.,  any 

one  getting  ahead  of  the  supervisor,  or 

being    himself   cheated.     The  last    sad 

event  he  had  experienced  to-day,  much  to 

his  grief,  the  other  might  yet  happen,  for 

it  now  appeared  there  were  sharper  ones 

to  look  after  than  the  bounty-brokers — 

farewell ! ' 

With  a  wave  of  the  hand  the  honest 

broker    retired — to    meditate,    probably, 

over  the  gross  and  open-handed  comip- 

tions  of  the  day. 

♦ 
Nervxnis  Ciuitoxner  in  the  Red  Tape  Depart- 
ment. 

When  Washington  was  being  besieged 

by  the  rebel  raiders,  there  came  into  the 

Adjutant-General's  office  a  man  anxious  to 

serve  the  country.     He  was  old  and  bent, 

long  and  gray  of  hair,  coarse  and  strong 

'•  of  features,  nervous  and  trembling  of  hand, 
slow  and  shambling  of  step,  husky  and 

\  uncertain  of  voice,  quick  and  wandering 
of  eye.  "  I  want  to  go  into  the  service ; 
aren't  we  to  have  a  chande  ?  Isn't  there 
to  be  any  call  on  the  people  of  the  city  to 
rise  against  the  invaders  ?  "    ^*  Please  step 

^  up  to  the  Provost^Marshal-General's  office, 
Sir,"  answered  one  of  the  clerks,  as  he 
winked  at  his  neighbor.  '^  But  I  don't 
want  to  run  around — ^I  want  to  go  into 
service  to  help  ropel  the  invaders  of  our 
homes."     **  Certainly,  Sir,  certainly ;  but 

!  you'll  have  to  go  up  there  to  be  enrolled," 

I  replied  the  clerk.  The  old  man  lefii 
Half  an  hour  later  he  was  seen  up  stairs, 
talking  with  Colonel  McBeever.  "  It's  a 
damnable  shame  that  the  rebels  have  got 
into  Maryland,"  said  he ;  ^'  the  invaders 
must  be  driven  out,  and  I  want  to  help  do 
it.  I  am  an  old  man,  but  I  can  handle  a 
musket  yet."  "  Certainly,  Sir,  certainly ; 
just  step  over  to  the  Quartermaster's  De- 
partment, and  you  U  fmd  them  organizing 
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a  company  for  immediate  gerrice,  into 
wbicii  you  can  go  at  once.  Shall  I  send 
a  messenger  to  show  you  over  there. 
Sir  ?  "  "  Oh,  DO— I'll  And  it ;  ITlflnd  it." 
He  -went  out,  mattering  sometlung  about 
the  invaders ;  but  showed  his  confidence 
in  official  movements  and  directions,  by 
turning  deliberately  and  going  the  other 
way  from  the  Quartermaster  General's 
Department. 


OftTMT  of  Vnnk  Hondason. 
The  war  produced  many  heroines,  and 
turned  up  from  the  humbler  walks  of  life 
many  rough  stoikes  that  proved  to  be  the 
genuine  diamcHids.  But  probably  no  army 
ever  opened  so  many  doors  for  romance  as 
did  the  army  of  ihi:  United  States  during 
the   southern   rebellion.      Accounts  pre- 


Chnar  el  Tank  nanikiMa. 

seated  themselves  ahooet  daily  to  the  eye, 
of  the  valorons  deeds  of  females  fighting 
in  the  rankx  for  months,  without  their  sex 
being  divulged ;  and  in  most  of  these  cases 
there  was  connected  with  their  history 
goma  love  experience  or  matter  of  ro- 
mance that  had  an  important  bearing  upon 
tbeir  actkm.  The  following  case  of  triple 
Oilifitnient  shows  a  military  penchant 
qinite   ran  and  remai^able. 


While  onr  army  was  at  Chattano<^a, 
Colonel  Burke,  of  the  Tenth  Ohio,  went 
out  to  Grays^ille,  Geoi^ia,  under  flag  of 
truce,  with  authority  from  General 
Thomas  to  exchange  twenty-seven  prison- 
era  in  our  hands  for  an  equal  number  in 
the  hands  of  the  rebels,  the  preliminaries 
of  which  had  been  previously  arrangetL 
Among  the  number  in  the  hands  of  the 
enemy  was  a  member  of  the  Nine^etb 
niinois,  who  may  be  called  Frank  Hen- 
derson- 

Fnuik's  history  was  briefly  this:  On 
the  breaking  out  of  the  rebclh'on  she  had 
an  only  brother,  the  only  relative,  living 
in  Chicago,  Illinob.  The  brother  enlisted 
in  the  Eleventh  Illinois  infantrj',  and  be- 
ing left  alone  in  the  world  she  resolved  to 
enlist  in  the  service  in  order  to  be  near 
her  brotlier.  She  enlisted  in  the  Eleventh, 
participated  in  its  engagements,  and  on 
the  mu^^tering  out  of  the  regiment  for  the 
three  months'  service  she  was  dischai^;ed, 
without  her  sex  having  been  discovered. 
She  next  enlisted  in  the  Third  Illinois 
regiment,  and  served  for  several  months, 
during  which  time  she  managed  to  retain 
her  secret,  and  by  her  staid  habits  won 
the  universal  esteem  of  the  otficers. 

Woimded  in  one  of  the  battles  in  which 
she  participated,  she  was  discharged.  *  But 
Frank's  love  for  the  service  did  not  per- 
mit her  long  to  pursue  the  inert  life  inci- 
dent to  home,  and  the  organization  of  the 
Niuetieth  Illinois  regiment  offered  her  an 
opportunity  to  gratify  her  love  for  a  mili- 
tary life.  She  eiJlsted  aa  a  private  in 
Colonel  O'Mara's  regiment,  and  proved 
herself  an  excellent  soldier.  She  served 
in  all  the  battles  of  that  regiment,  and 
was  present  at  the  capture  of  Holly 
Springs  by  the  rebels — denounced  by  her 
as  a  disgraceful  proceeding  on  the  part  of 
our  forces,  who  could  have  held  the  place. 
Jn  the  latter  part  of  the  summer,  while 
the  regiment  was  marching  through  Flor- 
ence, Alabama,  she  asked  and  obtained 
permission  of  her  Colonel  to  enter  a  house 
.in  search  of  something  to  eat ;  her  regi- 
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ment  moved  on,  and  while  waiting  for  the 
supper  to  be  prepared  in  the  house  where 
slie  was,  two  rebels  crawled  out  from  un- 
der a  bed,  and  presenting  themselves  be- 
fore her,  ordered  her  to  surrender. 

Thus  in  their  power,  she  was  forced  to 
yield  herself  a  prisoner,  and  was  taken  to 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  and  there  placed  in 
duress.  In  a  few  weeks  after  her  arrival, 
Frank  made  a  desperate  attempt  to  es- 
cape, and  when  ordered  to  halt  by  the 
guard,  paid  not  the  least  atteution  to  the 
demand,  and  was  Hred  upon.  The  ball 
took  effect  in  her  leg,  and  she  continued 
to  suffer  from  the  wound.  Colonel  Burke, 
while  out  with  the  flag  of  truce,  effected 
her  exchange,  among  others,  and  she  be- 
came an  inmate  of  the  hospital,  where  in 
due  time  she  happily  recovered  from  her 
wounds.  From  the  time  of  her  first  en- 
listment, which  was  in  Jime,  1861,  until 
some  weeks  after  her  capture,  she  kept 
her  sex  a  secret  from  everybody,  nor  was 
there  ever  any  suspicion  excited  in  regard 
to  her  not  being  of  the  sex  whose  attire 
she  wore.  In  personal  appearance  she 
was  prepossessing,  and  her  whole  demean- 
or was  such  as  would  have  done  no  dis- 
credit to  the  best  man  in  the  ranks. 


Feaxftd  Ordeal  for  a  Deserter. 

One  of  the  privates  in  the  Nineteenth 
Indiana  regiment  having  deserted  his  post, 
was  tried  by  a  court  martial,  and  foimd 
guilty,  the  punishment  being  death  for 
such  a  crime.  His  execution  was  deferred 
for  some  time,  and  he  was  kept  in  a  pain- 
ful state  of  suspense.  At  la<t,  the  time 
was  fixed  for  his  execution,  and  five  regi- 
ments were  drawn  up  in  line  to  wituess 
it,  while  a  file  of  twelve  men  were  in  ad- 
vance to  execute  the  sentence  of  death  by 
shooting  him. 

The  prisoner  was  led  forward  blind- 
folded, and  the  usual  words  of  preparation 
and  command  were  given  in  a  low,  meas- 
ured tone,  by  the  officer  in  charge  of  the 
proceedings.  During  the  interval  between 
the  orders,  «  Take  aim,**  and  "  Fire,"  and 


before  the  last  was  e^i^en,  a  horsenum  rode 
rapidly  up  the  road,  waving  in  the  air  a 
paper,  which  was  understood  by  all  pres- 
ent to  be  a  reprieve.  Covered  with  dust 
and  perspiration,  the  ofiicer  rode  hurriedly 
up  to  the  officer  in  command,  and  deliv 
ered  to  him  -  what  really  proved  to  be  a 
reprieve. 

The  shout,  "  Reprieve ! "  fell  upon  the 
poor  soldier's    ear,   which  was    already 

j  strained  to  the  utmost  in  anticipation  of 
hearing  the  last  and  final  word  that  was 
to  usher  his  soul  into  the  presence  of  his 
Creator ;  it  was  too  much  for  him,  and  he 
fell  back  upon  his  coffin  apparently  dead. 
The  bandage  was  removed  from  his  eyes, 
but  reason  had  taken  its  flight,  and  he  be- 
came a  hopeless  maniac  He  was  dis^ 
charged  and  sent  home  to  his  friends. 
His  death  had  really  never  been  intended ; 
but  it  was  deemed  necessary  for  the  good 

I  order  and  discipline  of  the  army  to  make 
an  impression  not  only  upon  himself,  but 
the  whole  brigade ;  for  tliat  purpose  the 
forms  of  the  execution  were  regularly 
gone  through  with,  in  presence  of  five 
regiments,  and  the  reprieve  arrived  in 
good  time,  as  it  was  intended.  It  was 
sought  by  this  means  to  solenuily  impress 
upon  the  whole  assemblage  of  soldiers  the 
necessity  of  a  strict  observance  of  duty 
and  obedience,  under  the  penalty  of  an 
ignominious  death.  It  was  a  fearful  or- 
deal for  the  deserter,  but  it  was  certainly 
better  than  to  have  completed  the  tragedy 
by  sending  his  soul  into  '^that  world 
which  no  mortal  doth  know.'* 


From  Deck  to  Camp. 
As  some  of  the  prisoners  captured  from 
Grant's  Virginia  Army  were  halting,  when 
on  their  way  to  the  Libby  Prison,  a  south- 
erner, observing  a  rather  good  looking  for- 
eigner among  the  number — and  stepping 
up  to  him,  said,  "What!  are  you  down 
here  fighting  us — ^you  are  no  Yankee." 
"No,  Sir,"  said  the  soldier,  hanging  his 
head.  "  Why,  then,  do  you  come  to  fi^t 
us,"  continued  reb,  "if  you  have  no  oom« 
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mon  sympathy  with  the  Yankees  ?*•  **Well, 
Sir,"  said  the  prisoner,  "I  will  tell  you. 
I  am  a  foreigner.  I  landed  in  New  York 
tiot  more  than  a  month  ago.  I  got  drank, 
and  the  first  thing  I  knew  I  fomid  myself 
in  camp."  This  shrewd  make-up  did  not 
save  him  from  entering  the  portals  of  the 
rebel  prison-house. 


NoUe  Worda  and  Acts  of  a  Slavamaster. 
Hon.  Mr.  MeClurg,  the  well  known 
member  of  the  United  States  House  of 
Representatives  from  Missouri,  showed  his 
patriotism  by  giving  written  permits  to 
several  of  his  slaves  to  go  into  the  army, 
securing  to  each  of  them  whatever  com- 
pensation he  himself  might  be  entitled  to 
as  a  loyal  owner,  and  stipulating  that  in 
case  of  the  death  of  the  men,  their  wives 
and  children  should  receive  the  money. 
He  also  wrote  a  letter  to  his  "yellow 
man,"  Caswell,  in  which  he  said  to  him : 
**  Make  your  own  choice.  If  you  go  into 
the  army,  let  me  hear  frequently  from  you. 
Make  peace  with  your  God  and  you  need 
not  fear  death.  Be  temperate;  save  your 
earnings.  J£  you  ever  fight,  fight  with 
desperation,  and  never  surrender.  Enroll 
your  name  as  Caswell  McCliu'g,  and  try 
to  give  honor  to  it.  In  the  army  use 
your  idle  hours  in  learning  to  read  and 
write." 


Stronff  Oaae  of  Conaoianoe. 

A  jemarkable  instance  of  honesty — ^re- 
markable especially  on  account  of  its  con- 
nection with  the  war  and  Government — 
happened  in  Cincinnati.  A  woman  in  al- 
most destitute  circumstances  came  to  that 
city,  a  stranger,  from  Canada,  and  being  a 
Presbyterian  herself,  she  sought  out  a 
minister  of  that  denomination,  Rev.  Dr. 
Thompson,  to  whom  she  confided  the  fact 
that  her  husband  had  volunteered  in  the 
United  States  army,  obtained  Government 
and  local  bounty  to  the  amount  of  three 
hundred  dollars,  and  then  deserted.  He 
had  left  the  money  with  her  and  then  gone 
o£^  perhi^  io  enlist  again.    Her  con- 


science would  not  allow  her  to  use  the 
money,  and  she  had  come  all  that  distance 
to  return  it  to  the  proper  authorities, 
which  she  besought  Dr.  Thompson  to  do 
for  her.  The  Dr.  took  it  to  Colonel  Rolv 
erts,  of  the  second  district,  who  however 
declined  to  receive  it,  on  the  ground  that 
it  had  been  paid  to  the  recruit  legally,  and 
if  he  had  committed  any  subsequent  act 
that  was  not  right,  the  return  of  his  money 
would  not  make  it  so.  If  arrested  as  a 
deserter,  he  would  have  to  suffer  the  con- 
sequences. So  the  woman  received  back 
the  money  she    had   so  conscientiously 

brought  with  her. 

♦ 

Poorer  Pay  Imt  Better  Bualneaa. 

The  following  remarks  were  made  by  a 

non-oommissioned  oflScer  of  the New 

York  artillery,  in  a  hotel  in  that  city. 
The  officer  was  at  home  on  a  twenty  days' 
leave,  given  him  on  accoimt  of  his  remark- 
ably good  conduct  and  bravery.  Though 
he  describes  himself  as  a  "loafer,"  no  one 
will  deny  him  the  character  of  a  true  man 
and  patriotic  soldier.  The  conversation 
was  started  by  the  entrance  into  the  room 
of  a  black  French  poodle.     He  said: 

"  TTiere^s  a  French  poodle,  /know  it  is. 
I  used  to  be  in  the  fancy  dog  business  my- 
self, before  I  went  to  soldiering.  Did  I 
find  soldiering  pay  better?  Yes,  I  did! 
I  always  spen4  all  I  can  get.  I  can't  help 
it.  You  see  I  am  a  loafer,  I  am.  I  get 
my  little  seventeen  dollars  a  month  for  the 
little  place  I  have  in  the  battery,  and  I 
spend  it  all  and  I  fight  for  my  country. 
Here,  in  New  York,  I  used  to  get  more 
money,  but  I  spent  it  all  and  it  didn't  do 
me  any  more  good  than  what  I  get  now. 
And  then  I  know  all  the  time  I  am  doing 
my  country's  work.  You  see  there  are 
soldiers  and  there  are  'sogers?'  I'm  a 
soldier  dear  through.  We  have  lost  two 
batteries  since  this  war  began,  and  I  have 
been  all  through  the  fighting  from  the  first. 
We  came  out  of  one  fight  with  seven  men, 
and  out  of  another  with  five.  It  seems 
strange  to  me  that  while  I  saw  men  laid 
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cut  all  around  me,  who  had  wives,  and 
mothers  and  babies,  I  shouldn't  be  hit.  I 
am  a  loafer:  I  haven't  got  a  mother,  or  a 
wife,  or  a  baby,  or  a  sister,  or  a  brother. 
But  they  spared  me,  and  killed  hundreds 
of  men  who  had  lots  of  folks  to  mourn  for 
them.  I  wish,  sometimes,  that  I  could 
have  been  laid  out  in  the  place  of  any  of 
those  poor  fellows.  Nobody  would  cry 
for  me,  but  there  would  be  some  honor  in 
dying  for  my  country.  I  am  going  back 
in  a  few  days,  and  if  I  should  get  an  arm 
or  a  leg  shot  off,  I  should  have  to  come 
back  to  New  York  and  beg  for  my  living. 
I  hope  if  they  hit  me  they  will  kill  me. 
I  am  ready  to  die  any  time  for  my  coun- 
try." 

Had  every  man  who  enlbtcd  in  the  war 
for  the  Union  been  of  the  above  stamp, 
the  conflict  would  have  been  a  short  one. 


Sole  Condition  for  Be-enHnttng. 

While  a  visitor  to  Greneral  Butler's 
army  before  Richmond  was  threading  his 
way  through  one  of  the  camps,  a  good 
lo<  kinnf*  cleanly  dressed,  full  bearded  sol- 
dier attracted  his  attention  by  a  gesture 
which  was  half  salute  and  half  beckon. 
Reining  up,  for  there  seemed  to  be  a  de- 
sire to  speak,  the  soldier  advanced,  and, 
folding  his  arms  and  standing  at  his  fuH 
length,  began: 

'*  Sir,  do  I  look  like  a  beggar  ?  Look  at 
me  and  say  if  I  appear  as  if  I  were  in  the 
habit  of  begging?" 

The  visitor  answered  in  the  negative, 
and  desiring  to  know  whether  he  had  any- 
thing to  beg  for  then,  got  his  story.  Said 
he— 

**  Do  you  chew  or  smoke  ?  Now  I  don't 
know  whether  you  are  an  officer,  or  a 
chaplain,  or  a  sutler,  or  a  quartermaster's 
clerk,  but  if  you  have  any  tobacco  with 
you,  for  God's  sake  divide  with  me.  You 
see  I've  not  been  paid  for  five  months,  so 
I  can't  buy  any,  and  I  mtut  have  a  smoke 
— can't  stand  it  any  longer,  am  homesick 
as  a  school  girl,  be  hanged  if  I  haven't 
come  confounded  near  deserting.     (Here 


he  stopped  short  to  light  a  segar  the  tis- 
itor  had  handed  him,  along  with  a  more  or 
less  of  Killikinnick.)  When  (pufi^)  I  get 
back  (puff,  puff,)  to  Connecticat^  I  mean 
to  raise  (puff,  puff,)  raise  tobacco  by  the 
acre,  and,  hang  me,  (puff,  puff,)— liang  me, 
if  I  don't  give  it  all  away  to  poor  devil) 
that  haven't  money  to— (puff,  pufi^  puff,) 
— ^poor  devils  that  haven't  money  to  buy 
any." 

Li  Airther  conversation,  he  declared  that 
he  would  re-enlist  if  he  could  be  iure  of 
obtaining  tobacco  regularly,  and  he  would 
not  re-enlist — ^not  he! — unless  he  cauU  be 
sure  of  it. 


After  the  Filing  on  Old  Sumter. 

^'Well,  father!  the  traitors  have  fired 
on  old  Sumter ! "  exclaimed  Captain  Grant, 
as  he  entered  the  store  in  Galena,  on  the 
morning  of  the  loth  of  April,  1861. 

"What!  fired  on  the  American  flag?" 

"Yes!  a  body  of  seven  thousand  rebels 
have  attacked  Major  Anderson  in  the  fort, 
set  the  barracks  on  fire,  and  driven  our 
brave  boys  out ! " 

"Did  Anderson  give  up  the  colors ?** 

"No,  Sir:  he  has  carried  them  with 
him,  and  brought  them  off  in  triumph. 
Gkxl  bless  him." 

"  This  is  startling  news,  my  son.  What 
shall  we  do  to  restore  the  flag?" 

"I  tell  you  what  I  shall  do.  Sir!  I  shall 
volimteer!" 

"Good.  I  like  your  pluck.  I  would 
do  the  same,  if  I  were  not  too  old.  ^  But 
what  will  your  wife  say  to  it?" 

^My  family,  father,  are  in  the  hands  of 
my  God  and  my  country.  I  believe  that 
both  God  and  country  are  calling  me  to 
volunteer;  and  I  am  not  afraid  to  have 
my  family  in  such  good  hands." 

In  a  few  moments  more  our  hero  was 
across  the  threshold  of  his  house. 

"Wife,  what  do  you  say?  I  am  gpiiig 
again  to  war." 

There  was  an  answering  look  that  met 
his  at  that  moment.  It  was  more  tender 
than  that  of  the  father  in  the  store.    Ita 
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brief  glance  told  a  eweet  atory  of  borne 
joys.  The  witneseing  tears  that  guahed 
vilentljr  to  the  eyelashes,  and  trembled  a 
moment  there  ere  they  were  dashed  gently 
avay,  spoke  louder  than  the  fiither's  words 
had  spoken.  But  a  moment  more,  and 
the  firm  ooosent  followed.  It  was  such  a 
GMueut  as  a  hero's  wife  loves  to  give 
hem.  In  yet  another  moment  the  mother 
81^)6  quietly  forward : 


Ocnn*]  Onnt 

**  Go,  Ulysses,  go,  my  dear  son.  And 
toay  the  blessing  of  Jehovah  of  hosts  go 
with  you!" 

"I  knew  you  would  all  consent,"  stud 
the  Captain,  as  he  glanced  his  eye  quickly 
and  firmly  to  where  some  portions  of  bis 
former  armor  were  suspended;  "for,  if 
ever  there  was  a  just  cause  for  fighting,  it 
is  this  in  which  I  now  volunteer." 

In  a  few  hours  more  Captain  Grant 
w«8  on  his  way  to  the  capital  and  gov- 
ernor of  the  State. 


Black,  tba  Seotoh  DaasrtT  at  X^aaabiuv. 
One  of  the  Confederate-  soldiers  in  the 
Virginia  army  was  a  rough  Scotchman 
named  Black.  His  relatives  were  at  the 
ijouth,  and,  desiring  to  get  to  them,  he 
bad  joined  the  Northern  army,  with  the 
intention  of  deserting  at  the  first  oppor- 
tuni^-  When  on  picket  guard  at  the 
rirer,  therefore,  he  pretended  to  bathe, 
and  being  a  good  swimmer,  dexterously 
strode  out  for  the  Virginia  shore.     When 


midway,  the  rogue  tamed  and  sliouted: 
"Good  bye,  boys;  I'm  bound  for  Dixie!" 
"Come  back,  or  we'll  shoot!"  answered 

the  guard.      "Shoot  and  be     ,  you 

white  livered  nigger-tiiievcs,"  shouted 
Black,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of 
Minie  bolls  be  reaclieif  his  destination. 
He  entered  at  once  the  Confederate  ranks, 
and  proved  an  active  fighter.  During  the 
battle  he  performed  many  feats  of  during, 
and  at  night  formed  one  of  a  corporal's 
guard  who  escorted  a  full  company  of  cap- 
tured Federals  off  the  holly-contested 
ground.  As  Black  was  laughing  and 
joking,  the  Captain  of  the  Federals  re- 
marked to  him: 

I  ought  to  know  that  voice  1 — is  that 
you.  Black?" 

"That's  me!"  jocosely  replied  the  ren- 
egade Scotchman,  'I  couldn't  stay  witii 
you,  you  see ;  it  wasn't  because  I  feared 
;ht,  but  I  like  to  fight  in  the  right 
cause  always." 

Singular  enough,  Black  was  esoorting 
his  old  company,  officers  and  all. 

HopeftU  Taokett-bia  Mark. 
Hopeful  Tackett  sang  the  inspiring  na- 


he  sat  on  hi.4  little  bench  in  the  little 
shopof  Herr  Kordwaner,  the  village  shoe- 
maker. Thus  he  sang,  not  artbtically,  but 
with  much  fervor  and  unction,  keeping 
time  with  his  hammer,  as  he  hammered 
away  at  an  immense  "  stoga."'  And  as  he 
sang,  the  prophetic  words  rose  upon  the 
md  were  waited,  together  with  an  odor 
of  new  leather  and  paale-pot,  out  of  I  he 
window,  and  fell  upon  the  ear  of  a  ragged 
urchin  with  an  armful  of  hand-bills. 

"Would  you  lose  a  leg  for  it,  Hope?" 
he  asked,  bringing  to  bear  upon  Hopeful  a 
pair  of  crossed-eyes,  a  lull  complement  of 
white  teeth,  and  a  tiice  spotted  witli  its 
kindred  dust 

For  the  Banger?"  replied   Hopeful: 
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"gucBs  I  would.  Both  on  'em — an'  a  bead, 
too." 

"  Wfll,  here's  a  chance,  for  you,"  And 
he  toswd  him  ft  hand-bill. 

Hopeful  laid  aside  bi$  hamiiier  and  his 
work,  and  picked  up  the  hand-bill ;  and 
while  he  is  rca^ng  it,  lake  a  look  at  him. 
Jiopt'ful  is  not  a  bcnuly,  and  he  knows  it ; 
and  though  some  of  the  rustic  wits  call  liim 
"  Beaut,"  he  is  w«ll  aware  that  they  intend 
it  for  irony.  liis  countenance  runs  too 
much  to  no«e — rude,  amorphous  nose  at 
that — to  be  classic,  and  is  withal 


outline  and  pimply  in  Bpots.  His  tiair  U 
decidedly  too  dicigy  a  red  to  be  called,  even 
by  the  utIcnnoHt  stretch  of  courtesy,  au- 
burn ;  dry,  coarse,  and  pertinadouBly  ob- 
sUnate  in  its  resistance  to  the  civilizing 
effi)rts  of  comb  and  bnish.  But  there  is  a 
great  deal  of  big,  lioiieHt  bone  and  muscle 
in  him,  which  are  of  great  value  in  a  good 
cause. 

By  the  lime  he  had  iipellcd  out  the  hand- 
bill, and  found  that  laeut,  was  in 

town  and  wished  to  enlist  recruits  for 
Company — , —  Regiment,  it  was  nearly 
Bimset ;  and  he  took  off  his  apron,  washed 
his  hands  looked  at  himself  in  the  jaece  I 
«f  looking-glass  that  rtuck  in  the  window  | 


— a  defiant  look,  that  said  that  be  was  not 
afraid  of  all  that  nose — took  his  Imt  down 
from  its  peg  bclund  the  door,  and  in  spile 
of  the  bristling  resistance  of  lib  hur, 
crowded  it  down  over  his  head,  and  started 
.for  his  supper.  And  as  he  walked  he 
I  mused  aloud,  as  was  his  custom,  addressing 
himself  in  the  second  person,  na  follows: 
'Hopeiiil.whatdoyou  thinkofit?  Tbej 
want  more  soldiers,  eh  ?  Guess  them  fights 
at  Douelson  and  Fitt^iburg  Laniicn  Iwut 
used  up  some  o'  them  ridgimenls.  By 
Jing  I  (Hopeful  hnd  been  piously  brought 
up,  and  his  emphatic  declarations  took  a 
mild  form.)  Hopeftil,  'xpect  you'll  have 
to  go  an'  Stan'  in  some  poor  feller's  shoes. 
'Twou't  do  for  them  there  blasted  Secesln 
ers  to  be  Idllin*  olf  our  boyi,  an'  no  one 
there  to  pay  them  back.  It's  time  thui 
here  thing  was  busted !  Hopeful,  you  aii't 
pretty,  an'  yon  an't  smart ;  but  you  used 
to  be  a  mighty  nasty  hand  with  a  sliot 
gun.  Guess  you'll  have  to  try  your  band 
on  old  Borey's  (Beauregard's)  cluips,  aji* 
it'  you  ever  git  a  bead  on  one,  he'll  enter 
his  land  mighty  shortly.  What  do  you 
'  say  to  goiu'  ? — you  wanted  to  go  last  year, 
but  mother  was  sick,  an'  you  couldn't }  an' 
now  nJOther's  gone  to  glory,  why,  show' 
your  grit  an'  go.     Think   about  it,  any 

AndHopeliildid  think  about  it — thought 
till  late  at  night  of  the  insulted  Hag.  of  the 
tierce  lights  and  glorious  victories,  of  the 
dead  and  the  dying  lying  out  in  the  pitiless 
stonn,  of  the  dastai'dly  outrages  of  the 
enemy — thought  of  all  this,  with  his  great 
warm  heart  overflowing  with  love  for  the 
dear  old  "  Banger,"  and  resolved  to  go> 
The  next  morning  he  notified  the  "boss" 
of  his  intention  to  quit  his  wrvico  fbr  that 
of  Uncle  Sam.  The  old  fi.'llow  ordy  opened 
hb  eyes  very  wide,  gnuited,  brought  out 
the  storking  (a  striped  rcdic  ol  the  departed 
Frau  Kordwaner.)  iind  from  it  counted  out 
and  paid  Hopeful  every  cent  tliat  was  due 

But  there  was  one  thing  that  sat  heavily 
ufoa  Hopeful's  mind.    He  was  in  a  ,pr» 
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iicAment  that  all  are  liable  to  &11  into— 
he  was  in  love,  and  with  Christina,  Hen* 
Kordwaner'B  daughter.  Christina  was  a 
pluinp  maiden,  with  a  round,  rosy  face,  an 
extensive  latitude  of  shoulders,  and  a  gen- 
eral plentitude  and  solidity  of  figure.  All 
these  ^be  had ;  but  what  had  captivated 
Hopeful's  eye  was  her  trim  ankle,  as  it 
^)peared  to  him  one  morning,  encased  in 
a  warm  white  yam  stocking  of  her  own 
knitting  From  this  small  beginning,  his 
gn^at  heart  had  taken  in  the  whole  of  her, 
and  now  he  was  desperately  in  love.  Two 
or  three  times  he  had  essayed  to  tell  her 
of  hii^  proposed  departure  ;  but  every  time 
that  the  words  were  coming  to  his  lips, 
something  rushed  up  into  his  throat  ahead 
of  them,  and  he  couldn*t  speak.  At  last, 
after  walking  home  from  church  with  her 
one  Sunday  evening,  he  held  out  his  hand 
and  blurted  out — 


of  glistening  bayonets — it  was  only  a  skir- 
misli,  a  bushwacking  fight  for  the  posses* 
sion  of  a  swamp.  A  few  companies  were 
deployed  as  skirmishers,  to  drive  out  the 
enemy. 

"Now,  boys,"  shouted  the  Captain, 
"  after  'em !  Shoot  to  kill,  not  to  scaro 
'em!" 


''Well,  good-bye.  We're  off  to-mor- 
row." 

"Off  I     Where?" 

^'  I've  enlisted." 

Christina  didn't  &iint  She  didn't  take 
out  her  delicate  and  daintily  perfumed 
moudioir  to  hide  the  tears  that  were  not 
there.  She  looked  at  him  for  a  moment, 
while  two  great  real  tears  rolled  down  her 
cheeks,  and  then — ^precipitated  all  her 
charms  right  into  his  arms.  Hopeful  stood 
it  manfully — rather  liked  it,  in  &ct.  But 
that  is  a  tableau  that  may  be  left  to  the 
imagination, — the  tears  and  embraces,  pro- 
testations of  undying  affection,  promises 
of  eternal  remembrance,  etc 

The  next  morning  found  Hopeful  with 
a  dozen  others,  in  charge  of  the  Lieuten- 
ant, and  on  their  way  to  join  the  regiment 
and  as  he  went  through  the  various  duties 
and  changing  experiences  of  soldier  life. 
he  would  say.  '*  Hopeful,  the  Banger's  took 
care  ol  you  all  your  life,  and  now  you're 
here  to  take  care  of  it.  See  that  you  do 
it  the  best  you  know  how.^  But  in  his 
case  the  path  to  glory  was  not  funid  the 
roar  of  cannon  and  muskets,  through  a 
wtorm  of  shot  and  shell,  over  a  serried  line  |  shop,  pegging  away  at  the  coarse  boots, 


"  Ping !  Ping ! "  rang  the  rifles. 
"  Z-z-z-z-oit ! "  sajig  the  bullets. 
On  they  went,  crouching  among  the 
bushes,  creeping  along  under  the  banks 
of  the  brook,  cautiously  peering  from  be- 
hind trees  in  search  of  "butternuts." 
Hopeful  was  in  the  advance ;  his  hat  was 
lost,  and  his  hair  more  defiantly  bristling 
than  ever.  Firmly  grasping  his  rifle,  he 
pushed  on,  carefully  watching  every  tree 
and  bush.  A  rebel  sharpshooter  started 
to  run  from  one  tree  to  another,  when, 
quick  as  thought,  HopefuFs  rifle  was  at  his 
shoulder,  a  puff  of  blue  smoke  rose  from 
its  mouth,  and  the  rebel  sprang  in  the  air 
and  fell  back— dead.  Almost  at  the  same 
instcmt,  as  Hopeful  leaned  forward  to  see 
the  effect  of  his  shot,  he  felt  a  suddjen 
shock,  a  sharp  burning  pain,  grasped  at  a 
bush,  reeled,  and  sank  to  the  gromid. 

"Are  you  hurt  much,  Hope?"  asked 
one  of  his  comrades,  kneeling  beside  him 
and  staunching  the  blood  that  flowed  from 
his  wounded  leg. 

'*  Yes,  I  expect  I  am ;  but  that  red 
wamus  over  yonder's  redder'n  ever  now. 
That  feller  won't  need  a  pension." 

They  carried  "Hope"  back  to  the  hos- 
pital, and  the  old  surgeon  looked  at  the 
wound,  shook  his  head,  and  briefly  made 
his  prognosis : — 

"Bone  shattered — ^vessel  injured — ^bad 
leg — have  to  come  off.  Good  constitution, 
though ;  he'll  stand  it." 

And  he  did  stand  it ;  always  cheerful, 
never  complaining,  only  regretting  that  he 
muj?t  be  discharged — that  he  was  no  longer 
able  to  serve  his  country. 

Once  more  Hopeful  is  sitting  on  his  lit- 
tle bench  in  Mynheer  Kord^i/^ner's  little 
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singing  the  same  glorious  prophecy  that  he 
was  first  heard  singing.  He  had  but  two 
troubles  after  his  return.  One,  the  linger- 
ing regret  and  restlessness  that  attend  a 
civil  life,  after  an  experience  of  the  rough, 
independent  life  in  camp.  The  other 
trouble  was  when  he  first  saw  Christina 
after  his  return.  The  loving  warmth  with 
which  she  greeted  him  pained  him;  and 
when  the  worthy  Herr  considerately  went 
out  of  the  room,  leaving  them  alone,  Hope- 
ful relapsed  into  gloomy  silence.  At 
length,  speaking  rapidly,  and  with  choked 
utterance,  he  said : 

"  Christie,  you  know  I  love  you  now,  as 
I  always  have,  better  n  all  the  world.  But 
I'm  a  cripple  now — no  account  to  nobody 
— just  a  dead  weight — an*  I  don't  want 
you,  'cause  o'  your  promise  before  I  went 
away,  to  tie  yourself  to  a  load  that'll  be  a 
drag  on  you  all  your  life.  That  contract 
— ah — promise — an't — is — is  hereby  re- 
pealed !     There ! " 

And  he  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hands 
and  wept  bitter  tears,  wrung  by  a  great 
agony  from  his  loving  heart. 

Christie  gently  laid  her  hand  upon  his 
shoulder,  and  spoke,  calmly  and  slowly — 

'^  Hopeful,  your  soul  was  in  that  leg, 
was  it?" 

It  would  seem  as  if  Hopeful  had  always 
thought  that  such  was  the  case,  and  was 
just  receiving  new  light  upon  the  subject, 
he  started  up  so  suddenly. 

^'ByJing!     Christie!" 

And  he  grasped  her  hand,  and — but  that 
is  also  one  of  those  scenes  to  be  left  to  the 
imagination.  And  Christie  promised  the 
next  Christmas  to  take  the  name,  as  she 
already  had  the  heart,  of  Tackett.  Herr 
Kordwaner,  too,  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  he  wanted  a  partner,  and  on  the 
day  of  the  wedding  a  new  sign  was  to  be 
put  up  over  a  new  and  larger  shop,  on 
which  "  Co."  would  mean  Hopeftil  Tackett. 
In  the  mean  time.  Hopeful  Iiammered 
away  lustily,  merrily,  whistling  and  sing- 
ing the  praises  of  the  "  Banger."  Occa- 
bionally,  when  resting,  he  would  tenderly 


embrace  his  stump  of  a  le^  gently  patting 
and  stroking  it,  and  talking  to  it  as  to  a 
pet  If  a  stranger  was  in  the  shop,  he 
would  hold  it  out  admiringly,  and  ask: 

^  Do  you  know  what  I  call  that  ?  I  call 
that  'Hopeful  Tackett— his  mark/*'' 

And  a  mark  of  distinction — a  badge  of 
patriotism  and  honor — it  might  well  be 
called. 


Substltate  Broker  Sold-^Ihdlaxis''  far  the 


Along  the  dock  near  the  foot  of  First 
Street,  Detroit,  is  a  large  wooden  figure 
of  an  Indian,  embellished  with  all  the  trap- 
pings of  a  Chippewa  chief,  and  leaning 

against  the  warehouse  of .     Well,  one 

day  a  stranger  appeared  in  front  of  the 
provost-marshal's  ofiice,  and  beckoning  to 
one  of  the  substitute  brokers  hanging  around 
there,  said  to  him,  "  You  are  in  the  substi- 
tute business,  I  believe  ?  "  Being  answered 
affirmatively,  he  continued,  "  Do  you  take 
Indians?"  '*0h,  yes,"  said  the  broker. 
"  Well,"  inquired  the  stranger,  **  what  will 
you  give  me  if  I  tell  you  where  you  can 
get  one,  sound  in  every  respect,  not  liable 
to  draft,  and  ^ill  go  as  a  substitute,  if 
accepted?"  "Give  you?"  replied  the 
broker,  every  feature  in  his  face  beaming 
with  delight  at  the  prospect  of  making  a 
lucky  strike, "  give  you  !  why,  I'll  give  you 
a  hundred  dollars  in  greenbacks."  '^  It's  a 
bargain,"  said  the  stranger,  and  here  they 
clasped  hands  fititemally  over  it  "  Here's 
my  name,'  he  continued,  handing  the 
broker  a  card,  on  which  was  pencilled 
"  Enoch  Ketchum."     "  Take  this  to , 

I  near  the  foot  of  First  street,  and  tell  them 
that  I  sent  you  after  that  Indian ;  they  will 
understand  it ;  and  don't  forget  the  hundred 
dollars  when  you  get  him  through."     "All 

\  right,"  shouted  the  broker,  as  he  jumped 

'  on  board  of  a  street  car,  on  his  way  to  the 
foot  of  First  street.     Having  reached  the 

I  warehouse,  he  presented  his  card,  and  in- 
formed the  attendants  of  his  mission.  "  Gro 
right  through  the  back  door  on  to  the  dock, 
and  turn  to  the  left,  and  you  will  find  the 
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odI J  Indian  that  I  know  anything  about  in 
ikis  neighborhood,"  said  the  attendant 
Having  followed  directions,  he  soon  came 
£ace  to  face  with  the  Chippewa  chief  here- 
tofore referred  to.  Fully  realizing  the  joke 
which  had  been  played  upon  him,  he  went 
back  to  the  warehouse,  and  finding  the 
party  laughing  at  his  expense,  ne  bawled 
out :  '*  That  was  —  well  done,  but  that 
wooden  Indian  is  better  than  some  live 
men  that  have  gone  m  as  substitutes,''  and 
left  said  dock  in  a  hurry,  occasionally  cast- 
ing a  furtive  glance  around  to  see  if  any 
one  he  knew  was  interested  in  the  selL 


Union  Bacmlta  amonar  the  Negroes. 

Some  queer  things  now  and  then  turn 
ap,  and  the  following  is  a  pretty  fair  sam- 
ple of  the  best : 

A  Tennessee  slaveholder  from  the  coun- 
tTj  approached  an  old  acquaintance,  also 
a  slaveholder,  residing  in  Nashville,  and 
said  in  quite  a  friendly  and  confiding  man- 
ner: 

**!  have  several  negro  men  lurking 
about  this  city  somewhere.  I  wish  you 
would  look  out  for  them,  and  when  you 
find  them,  do  with  them  for  me  as  if  they 
were  your  own." 

*•  Certainly,  I  will,''  replied  his  friend. 

A  few  days  afterward  the  parties  met 
again,  and  the  planter  asked — 

*•  Have  you  found  my  slaves?'* 

« I  have.' 

**And  where  are  they?" 

"Well,  you  told  me  to  do  with  them 
just  as  if  they  were  my  own,  and,  as  I 
made  my  men  enlist  in  the  Union  army, 
1  did  the  same  with  yours." 

The  astonished  planter  thoughtfully  ab- 
squatidated. 

Pattlnr  bi«  Hand  to  the  SoU. 
In  one  of  the  counties  of  Indiana  a 
meeting  was  held  by  the  patriotic  citizens, 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  volunteers,  by 
the  usual  means  of  encouragement  and 
promise.  After  the  matter  had  progressed 
vome  time  in  the  usual  manner,  a  pleasant 


j  incident  occurred  which  seemed  to  warm 
■  and  gladden  every  loyal  heart.     A  young 
I  lady  stepped  from  the  crowd,  went  up  to 
;  her  betrothed,  took  him  by  the  hand,  and 
[  led  him  up  to  the  stand,  where  the  recruit- 
ing officers  were  taking  the  names  of  those 
I  who  desired  to  enlist  in  the  service  of 
their    country.     Having  done    this,  and 
without  seeming  in  th«  least  abashed  in 
the  presence  of  the  large  assembly,  the 
fair  girl  kisi^ed  him  warmly,  and  then  with 
her  own  plighted  hand  gracefully  placed 
his  hand  on  the  roll,  for  him  to  sign  his 
name.     It  was  the  rarest  scene  and  sub- 
ject for  a  painter — a  fair  and  beautiful  girl 
inspiring  her  lover  to  go  forth  to  noble 
'  deeds  for  their  common  country !     There 

was  enthusiasm  in  that  meeting. 

♦■ 

Beauties  of  Bebel  OonBoxlptinff. 

Early  in  the  morning  of  Nov.  6th,  1861, 
the  outside  picket  belonging  to  our  army 
at  Newport  Nevrs,  on  the  river,  was  hailed 
by  a  man  who  approached  in  a  skifi*  of 
small  size  •  he  proved  to  be  a  Virginian, 
by  the  name  of  Peter  White,  who  es'^aped 
from  a  rebel  prison  at  Williamsburg,  Va., 
lie  used  to  own  a  little  schooner  the 
Maria  Louisa,  and  traded  up  and  down  the 
James  and  York  nvers,  especially  during 
the  oyster  season.  He  hardly  ever  slept 
on  shore,  making  the  schooner  his  real 
home,  having  his  wife  and  two  children 
with  him.  In  April,  1861,  when  the  en- 
listment m  the  rebel  army  was  progressing 
favorably,  some  one  made  overtures  to 
WHiite  about  enlisting  Being  at  heart  a 
Union  man,  he  did  not  feel  inclined  to  do 
so  ,  yet  he  wished,  if  possible,  to  save  the 
schooner  and  its  contents,  that  being  all 
the  property  he  owned  m  the  world.  He 
therefore  ran  into  a  little  bay  in  the  Chic- 
kahominy  river,  a  small  branch  of  the 
James,  where  he  found  a  safe  hiding-place. 

I  At  this  time  his  wife  died,  and  he  had  a 
good  excuse  in  the  care  of  his  children 
for  refusing  to  accept  the  offers  of  enlist- 
ment, which  were  still  occasionally  made 

:  to  him. 
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He  remained  at  this  place  until  the  9th 
of  September,  when  he  ventured  out  of 
his  retreat,  to  go  up  to  Jameetowo,  hoping 
that,  as  the  patriotic  enthuBiasm  among 
the  SoutbemerB  had  considerably  died 
away,  he  would  be  granted  the  neceesary 
pasB  for  following  np  the  oyater  businees 
at  Hogg'B  Island.  However,  poor  Peter 
soon  found  himself  mistaken  on  this  score. 
The  authorities  at  Jamestown,  in  pursuance 
of  Governor  Letcher's  mandated,  under 
confederate  law,  at  once  demanded  that 
he  should  unconditionally  enlist  in  the 
army,  and  when  he  refu-ed  to  do  this  they 
confiscaled  his  schooner  with  all  its  con- 
tents, uicludmg  $100  in  gold,  and  sent 
bim  as  a  prisoner  to  Williamsburg.  Here 
he  remained  for  fort}  two  days,  without 
being  once  pennittod  to  ha've  a  fair  bear- 


the  following  Ifonday,  to  Williamebni^  to 
endeavor  to  bring  his  children  back.  He 
consequently  remained  at  her  house,  pnr- 
'  poMng  to  await  her  return ;  but  on  Sun- 
day  he  saw  a  certain  Mr.  Slader,  a  well 
known  slave  hunter  in  those  re^oos,  oome 
'towards  the  house,  and  knowing  that  a 
I  price  of  $500  had  been  put  upon  his  head, 
he  thought  it  best  to  '  vamose '  as  quickly 
aa  possible  ;  therefore,  when  be  came  in  at 
the  front  door  Peter  ran  out  at  the  back, 
and,  it  being  dusk  at  the  time,  he  safely 
reached  the  ?hore,  where  he  Foon  found  a 
skiff,  and  pushed  off  into  the  river.  In 
thirty-two  hours  he  rowed  between  forty 
and  fifty  miles. 

Bflbot  of  OrbudbM  on  'Volim'  Smttdmanta, 
William  Growman,  a  rebel  deserter,  wlw 
was  drafted  in  Michigan,  escaped  from  the 
provost-marshal  by  concealing  himself  un- 
der the  crinoline  of  his  iulcnded.  After 
the  marshal  lefl,  it  was  hard  to  persuade 
the  man  to  run  the  risk  of  coming  forth 


Ing.    He  was  confined  in  a  cell  next  to 
three    negroes,   who  had  previously  at- 
tempted  to  run    away,  and    with    their ,    • 
assistance,  a    hole    was   dug    sufijcicntly  i   ' 
large,  under  the  wall,  to  admit  one  man 
at  a  time. 

On  Tliursdny  evening  be  made  goo<] 
hi.->  escape.  That  night  he  walked  twelve 
miles,  and  during  Friday  liid  himself  in  from  hL*  hiding-place,  fearing,  so  he  said, 
a  comHeld.  Towards  midnight  he  reached  that  the  officer  was  still  on  the  look-out 
ihe  tiou'e  of  Btiky  Simpson,  an  o'.d  ae-  for  him.  But  when  be  did  finally  emei^ 
quaintance  of  hl»,  and  a  woman  with  from  the  friendly  shclterlhusaffonled  bim, 
^I^o^g  Union  feclinjr',  who  offurvd  him  he  wanted — ont  of  gratitude,  probably — 
sliclter,  and  further  volunteered  to  go,  on  '_  to  marry  the  girl  on  the  s]:ot,  and  did  so 
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tlio  next  day,  after  pajing  his  three  hun- 
dred dollan  coinmulalJ<m.  He  thus,  at 
least  im  a  ccMiBtructiTe  sense,  proved  1 
■elf  a  prompt  'Union'  mao. 


ICurlfld  AppllcaAta  fbr  Exomptioiu 
Ommunotur. — "What  have   yoa  to 
say?" 

Applieant. — "  Fm  ftoty-e^ht  yeara  old," 

"  Where  were  you  bom  ?  " 

"  Don't  know." 

"  How  old  were  you  when  yon  came  to 
this  country  ?  " 

•*  Don't  know." 

"  How  do  yon  know  you  are  forty-ei^t 
years  old  ? " 

"  I  know  it.     Tta  sure  of  it" 

The  ComnusMooer,  after  various  inef< 
fectual  trials  to  make  applicant  show  what 
reasons  he  hod  for  his  belief,  now  asks, 
"Are  you  married  ?  " 

(Applicant  very  sulky,  but  no  answer.) 

"I  asked  you  if  you  are  married.  Did 
you  hear?" 

"  I  don't  wish  to  be  insulted." 

"No  one  wishes  to  insult  you.  Are 
you  married?" 

Applicant,  in  a  very  loud  Trace, — "Of 
course  I  am !" 

Xo  AppMtlLoft. 

At  Newport.  R.  I.,  on  mustering  in  the 

new  companies  for  military  service,  several 

minon  were  finally  rejected,  because  they 

did  not  produce  the  certificate  of  consent 

fram  their  parents.     One  young  man — his 

molher  a  widow — had  first  enlisted  and 

then  went  to  his  mother  wiih  a  certificate 

for  her  ugnatore.     But   she,  not  being 

viUiDg  for  him  to  go,  withheld  her  consent, 

jct  ftnally,  after  much  perauasitHi,  said  she 

"ould  agree  to  do  it  on  one   condiUon, 

namely,  that,  her  son  should  thrust  his 

%er  at  random  throi^h  the  leaves  of  the 

doBcd  Bible,  and  the  language  of  the  text 

iipoDtrbich  it  rested  should  decide  her  ac- 

tiniB  the  matter.  He  did  as  she  requested, 

lod  his  finger,  when  the  Bible  was  c^ned, 

TH  ibund  resting  over  the  two  following 


verses:  2d  book  of  Chronicles,  SOth  chap* 
ter,  16th  and  17lh  verses:  "To-morrow 
go  ye  down  against  them ;  behold  they 
come  up  by  the  cltfif  of  Ziz  ;  and  ye  shall 
find  them  at  the  edge  of  the  brook  before 
the  wilderness  of  JerueL  Te  shall  not 
need  to  fight  in  Uiis  battle ;  set  yourselves, 
stand  ye  still,  and  see  the  salvation  of  the 
lord  with  you.  O,  Judah  and  Jerusalem  : 
fear  not,  nor  be  dismayed  ;  to-morrow  go 
out  against  them ;  for  the  Lord  will  be 
with  you,"  The  thing  wap  settled — the 
mother  consented.  There  was  no  appeal 
from  the  very  pointed  text  which  had 
been  resorted  to  as  the  arbiter. 

SnllataMnt  of  Stonewall  Jaokaon  In  the 
Union  Anny, 
One  morning,  a  young  lanirer  trom  Og- 
densbure,  N.  Y.,  applied  at  the  recruiting 
office  in  Brooklyn  fbra  place  in  the  Union 
ranks.  Theattendingsurgeongaveafavora- 
ble  opinion  of  applicant's  physique  and  he 
accepted.  Whenaskedtosignliisname 
he  wrote,  in  very  legible  characters, "Stone- 
wall Jackson."     The  commissioner  very 
naturally  asked  him,  on  seeing  the  signa- 


ture, if  that  was  really  his  name.  "  Every- 
body asks  me  that  question,"  said  the  young 
volunteer;  "it  riles  my  blood.  It  tt  my 
name,  and  I  mean  to  let  the  rebels  know 
that  there  is  a  Stonewall  Jockfon  North." 
We  would  like  to  adorn  these  pages  with  a 
likeness  of  that  noble  youth,  side  by  side 
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with  that  of  his  ppauleted  but  treacherous 
Domesake  who  threw  away  bia  valuable 
life  in  so  ignoble  a  cause. 


OommlaalaiiaT  Seoldiiis'  *  aoaatlon  oC  Aga. 

(hmmittioner,  (a  young  lawyer,  looking 
veiy  grave  and  dignified):  "Well,  Sir, 
how  do  you  claim  to  be  an  exempt?" 

Applicant,  (an  Irishman,  in  the  prime 
of  life,  with  a  bewildered  look);  "I  am 
fbrty-six  years  old." 

"Where  were  you  bom?" 

"Don't  know." 

"  How  old  were  you,  when  you  left  Ire- 
tand?" 

"  By  Gorra,  1  don't  know." 

"  How  do  you  know  ywi  are  forty-six 
years  old  ?  " 

"  I  am  grandfather  of  four  ehildrea." 

"  I  don't  Bee  what  that  has  to  do  with 
your  age." 

"  By  Gorra,  I  believe  you  don't  know 
much  about  it  (eyeing  the  Commissioner 
contemptuously,  as  if  he  w_ere  a  boy). 

— Bxtraordlnary 

Billy  WilsMi'a  Zouaves  composed  a  reg- 
iment made  up  from  what  are  called  the 
"Roughs"  or  "B'hoys,"  of  New  York 
city,  and  were  formally  mustered  nt  Tarn* 
many  Hall,  the  evening  before  their  de- 
parture for  their  encampment  at  Staten 
Island.  On  this  occasion  the  following 
extraordinary  scene  was  enacted : 

The  men  were  ranged  round  the  hall 
three  deep,  with  Colonel  Wil^^ni  and  the 
other  officers  in  the  centre  of  the  room. 
Tlie  men  had  all  clad  themselves  in  the 
gray  shirts  and  pantaloons  which  had  been 
provided  for  their  uniform,  and  which  was 
completed  by  a  common  brown  felt  hat, 
brogans  and  leather  belt.  They  earned 
a  short  knife,  about  seven  inches  in  length, 
between  a  sort  of  bowie  knife  and  butcher 
knife  in  shape.  Many  also  had  revolvers, 
^-one  or  two  being  intended  for  the  arms 
of  each  man,  as  well  as  a  slung  shot  and 
a  Minie  rifle. 


All  the  men  being  ranged  against  t]ie 
walls.  Colonel  Wilson,  with  a  drawn  laim 
in  one  hand  and  an  American  flag  in  the 
Other,  stood  forth  uncovered,  and  addressed 
his  men  amidst  deafening  cheers.  After 
a  short  adjuistioo  to  the  flag,  for  which  he 
declared  his  devotion,  he  called  upon  all 
to  kneel  and  swear  with  him.  Waving 
the  banner  and  flourishing  his  sabre,  he 
knelt  on  one  knee.  All  present  knelt  with 
him  and  repeated  the  oath  which  he  pat 
to  them  to  support  the  flag,  and  never 
flinch  from  iU  path  through  blood  or  death. 
He  said  he  would  lead  them  to  Baltimore, 
and  they  would  march  through  it  or  die ; 
at  which  they  all  arose  with  a  tremendous 
yell,  flung  up  their  hats,  and  brandished 
their  glittering  knives,  amidst  prolonged 


and  frantic  cheers.  He  then  denounced 
death  to  the  Baltimore  traitor  secessionists 
and  Plug  Uglics,  and  said  they  would 
leave  a  monument  of  their  bones  in  the 
streets  of  Baltimore.  Amid  yells  of 
*•  Death  to  the  Plug  Uglies ! "  he  sud, 
though  he  might  be  the  first  man  slain,  he 
had  but  one  thing  to  ask,  which  was  that 
each  one  of  his  followers  should  secure  his 
and  avenge  his  blood.  That  they 
would  do  so,  he  agtun  called  upon  them  to 
swear,  and  marched  around  the  hall  hold- 
ing up  the  flag  and  his  sword,  and  accom- 
panied by  two  officers,  the  one  on  tbo 
right  bearing  a  banner  inscrilxd — ^"Th* 
UviohBattaliokofZodates;  Death 
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f*  SKCEasiONiBTsI"— while  the  other 
iScer,  on  his  left,  held  up,  in  both  haode, 
X  bovrie  knife  and  revolver.  Wilson 
shouted  to  them  to  Bweor,  and  the^  re- 
■ponded  with  shouta  of'Bloodl"  "Bloodl" 
"Blood!"  "We  swear  I" 

QoTtmot  Tod  and  tbs  Applioast  fer  Kx- 


A  good  tbing  is  told  of  Governor  Tod, 
of  Ohio,  whose  labor  in  the  great  work  of 
Buppreesing  the  rebellion  may  be  charac- 
terired  as  of  the  heartiest  and  matt  telling 
character.  An  old  lady,  between  fifty  and 
eirty  yeara  of  age,  entered  the  Governor's 
office,  and  made  an  effort  to  induce  that 
personage  to  exempt  her  husband  from 
the  draiL  Mr.  Tod  looked  at  her  an  in- 
stant and  exclaimed, 

"Why,  the  old  gentleman  t>  exempt, 
isn't  he?" 

"Ah,  but  he  ar'nt  an  old  gentleman," 
added  the  applicant,  "  he's  only  35 1 " 

"In  that  case,"  haid  the  Governor,  "I 
can't  do  anything  for  htm,  but  I'll  tell  you 
what  ni  do  for  youi  in  cnse  he's  drafted 
and  gets  killed, — I'll  marry  you  myself." 

Thia  seemed  to  satisfy  ihe  old  lady,  and 
she  accordingly  departed. 

anita  Uia  Tonncsat  Itoamit  liar  Unds  Sam. 

One  of  the  principal  recruiting  fectoriei) 
was  once  on  a  time  enlivened  by  one  of 
those  amusing  episodes  which  help  the 
appetite  and  spirits. 

"Sa  Sir,  you've  clapped  your  dirty 
scgcr  trappings  on  my  husband,  have  you  ?  " 

"Who  is  your  husband P"  asked  the 
officer. 

"  Billy  McCurtee,  an'  shure,  an'  a  hould 
boy  he  is,  so  plaze  yc.  But  it's  a  dirty 
thing  of  ye.  my  pretty  man,  to  t^e  liim 
irvm  his  wife  an'  childers." 

"Can't  be  helped,"  said  the  officer;  "it's 
too  late  now." 

■Then  take  the  baby,  too,"  she  cried, 
aft  she  forced  the  little  one  into  the  arms 
of  lieutenant  Adnms :  ■■  Take  them  all — 
m  send  ye  four  more  to-day." 

Off  vhn  nui  at  A  rapid  pace,  leaving  the 
12 


unfortunate  officer  with  the  squirming  and 
squalling  recruit  in  his  arms.  Doubttul 
of  ita  services  to  Uncle  Sain,  he  sent  it 
home  by  its  father. 


One  day,  during  the  stringent  pressure 
for  men  to  fill  Ihe  ranks  and  the  rigid  ac- 
tivity to  prevent  the  draft  being  baulked. 
Captain  Maddox,  of  Brooklyn.  New  York, 
sent  a  provost  guard  to  arrest  a  German, 
a  deserter,  whose  name  sounded  very  much 
like  Ferral,  and  who  was  at  work  some- 
where in  South  Second  street,  near  ihe 
residence  of  Sir.  .lolin  Ferral.  The  gunrd 
took  it  for  granted  that  Mr.  Ferral  vrnf. 
the  man  they  had  been  sent  to  take  into 
their  custody,  and  straightway  made  known 
to  him  that  bis  bodily  presence  was  re- 
quired at  tlie  office  of  the  Prvwosl-Mar- 
shal.  Mr.  Ferral,  who  was  just  in  the 
act  of  sitting  down  to  a  most  toothsome 
dinner,  which  it  seems  had  been  prepared 
with  especial  pains,  "didn't  see  it;"  he 
tjinu^lii  there  must  be  n  mistake  or  a  joke 
somcHhcre.  He  was  told  limt  it  was  so- 
ber earnest.  Then  he  said  he  would  see 
Mr.  Maddox  very  cheerfully,  but — he 
must  see  his  dinner  first.     But  the  guard's 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OP  TBB  BEBELLION. 


inBtmctions  were  positive,  and  notluiig 
would  do  but  that  Mr.  F.  should  go  forth- 
with. So  he  was  duly  marclied  off,  ac- 
cording to  the  nuuiuer  provided  for  de- 
Bcrtere  and  similar  culprits,  between  two 
mueket^  down  lo  tlie  office  of  Captain 
Maddox,  of  whom  he  demanded  an  ex- 


sud,  "You  will  pass,  Sir;  adoUar,  if  you 
please."  "  Hut,  doctor,"  said  the  man, 
"  let  me  run  down  stairs  cace  more,  and 
then  try  me."  The  doctor  said  "Oh,  yesj" 
the  man  ran  down  stairs  again,  but  this 
time  willi  such  increased  velocity  that  be 
foi^t  to  come  back 


'  planation.  The  Captain  wta  much  amused 
.  at  thu  mistake,  which  he  explained  to  Mr. 
F.  The  latter  couldn't  see  the  joke  of 
the  thing,  but  concluded  to  moke  the  best 
of  it,  and  a  hearty  "flmile"  all  round  rec- 
titied  everylhiiig,  even  to  ihe  loss  of  a  good 
dinner, — or  rather  it  wns  worth  the  loss 
of  that  savory  meal  to  have  the  matter 
turn  out  a  mistako  instead  of  a  reality,  in 
those  times. 


An  applicant  for  exemption  in  one  of 
our  towns,  on  account  of  physical  dis- 
ability, informed  the  examining  physician 
that  he  was  troubled  with  heart  disease. 
Tlic  doctor  told  him  to  run  up  and  down 
the  stairs  leading  to  ]iU  office  once  or  twice. 
This  ihe  applicant  did,  when  tlie  physician, 
afitT  Ibtening  to.  the  motions  of  the  heart, 


WMt«ni  ZMd  In  Volnnteerinff. 
Soon  after  the  formation  of  Camp  Mor- 
ton, ui  Indiana,  an  old  man  of  sixty  years 
of  age,  with  gray  hair  and  flowing  white 
beard,  presented  bimsclf  at  head-quarters, 
full  of  l)ie  tire  of  patriotism,  and  oflered 
himself  as  a  volimtccr  soldier  in  defence 
of  his  country's  dag.  Tlic  officer  in  com- 
mand was  obliged,  however,  to  refuse  the 
old  patriot's  offer,  on  account  of  his  ad- 
vanced age;  whereupon,  quick  as  thought, 
ho  went  lo  a  barber's,  had  his  beard  crop- 
ped, and  his  htur  and  beard  dyed,  and 
again  applied  for  adniidsion  to  the  coveted 
ranks  of  his  country's  defenders.  Not  be- 
ing detected,  lie  wa**  at  once  received,  nod 
being  a)«ked  his  age,  for  enrolment,  mod- 
estly replied,  "  Riling  thirty-five."  At 
the  siime  camp  migbit  have  been  seen  a 
young  man  on  horseback,  looking  wishfullj 
upon  the  scene  before  him 
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the  crowd  he  said :  "  If  I  could  only  dis- 
pose of  my  wife  and  children,  Fd  go  in  a 
minute.'*  A  gentleman  who  knew  him 
well  stepped  up  and  said,  ^  I'll  look  after 
theml"  **Hold  my  horse,*'  cried  the 
other,  and  with  one  hound  he  was  in  the 
camp,  and  a  volunteer. 


ViBoonaln  BodsMSuazd  for  the  Fresidait. 

"  Brick ''  Pomeroy,  an  editor — and  wag 
— in  La  Crosse,  Wisconsin,  on  heing  in- 
vited to  assist  in  forming  a  hody  guard  for 
President  Lincoln,  afler  due  consideration 
decided  to  «  go  in,"  provided  the  following 
basis  could  be  adopted  and  rigidly  adhered 
to  throughout  the  war . 

The  company  shall  be  entirely  composed 
of  colonel^  who  shall  draw  pay  and  rations 
in  advance. 

Every  man  shall  have  a  commission, 
two  :«ervants,  and  white  kids. 

Each  man  shall  be  mounted  in  a  cov- 
ered buggy,  drawn  by  two  white  stallions. 

Under  the  seat  of  each  buggy  shall 
be  a  cupboard,  containing  cold  chicken, 
pounded  ice,  and -champagne,  a  la  mem- 
bers of  Congress  and  military  officers  at 
Bull  Run. 

Each  man  shall  have  plenty  of  cards 
and  red  chips  to  play  poker  with. 

The  only  side-arms  to  be  opera  glasses, 
champagne  glasses,  and  gold-headed  canes. 

The  duty  of  the  company  shall  be  to 
take  observations  of  battle,  and  on  no  ac- 
ooant  shall  it  be  allowed  to  approach 
nearer  than  ten  miles  to  the  seat  of  war. 

Behind  each  buggy  shall  be  an  ambu- 
lance, so  arranged  as  to  be  converted  into 
a  first-dass  boarding  house  in  the  day- 
'  ;ine,  and  a  sumptuous  sleeping  and  dress- 
ng  room  at  night. 

The  regimental  band  must  be  composed 
of  pianos  and  guitars,  played  by  young 
ladies,  who  shall  never  play  a  quickstep 
except  in  case  of  retreat 

Beveille  shall  not  be  sounded  till  late 
break&st  time,  and  not  then  if  any  (me  of 
the  raiment  has  a  headache. 

In  case  of  a  forced  march  into  an  en- 


emy's country,  two  miles  a  week  shall  be 
the  maximum,  and  no  marches  shall  be 
made  except  the  country  abound  in  game, 
or  if  any  member  of  the  regiment  object 

Kid  gloves,  gold  toothpicks,  cologne, 
hair-dressing,  silk  underclothes,  cosmetics, 
and  all  other  rations,  to  be  furnished  by 
the  Grovemment 

Each  member  of  the  regiment  shall  be 
allowed  a  reporter  for  some  New  York 
paper,  who  shall  draw  a  salary  of  two 
hundred  dollars  a  week,  for  pu£&,  from 
the  incidental  ^d. 

Every  member  shall  be  in  command, 
and  when  one  is  promoted  all  are  to  be. 

Conunissions  never  to  be  revoked. 


Soiled  because  he  oonld  not  Fi^ht 
Jfunes  Leonard,  of  Upper  Gilmanton, 
N.  H.,  who  had  been  rejected  as  a  volun- 
teer on  account  of  his  being  over  forty- 
five  years  of  age,  thus  expressed  his  views 
of  his  own  case  and  the  et  ceteras  pertain- 
ing thereto  :— 

"Afler  accepting  several  men  over 
forty-five  years  of  age,  and  several  tn- 
fantSj  such  as  a  man  like  me  could  whip 
a  dozen  of,  I  was  rejected  because  I  had 
the  honesty  to  acknowledge  I  was  more 
than  forty-five  years  of  age.  The  muster- 
ing-officer  was  a  very  good-looking  man, 
about  thirty-five  years  old,  but  I  guess  I 
can  run  faster  and  jump  higher  than  he ; 
also  take  him  down,  whip  him,  endure 
more  hardships,  and  kill  three  rebels  to 
his  one." 

Poor  Jeems  aught  to  hfive  been  allowed 
the  chance  of  trying  his  hand — at  least 
on  the  last-mentioned  class. 


Krs.  fSmith'B  Htwband  to  be  Krohanged, 
At  the  battle  of  Ball's  Bluff,  one  of  the 
gallant  boys  of  the  Twentieth  Massachu- 
setts regiment  was  taken  prisoner,  and 
confined  with  many  others  at  Salisbury, 
N.  C.  His  name  was — say  Tom  Smith — 
and  he  had  a  wife  and  children  living  not 
a  thousand  miles  firom  New  Bedford. 
When  it  became  pretty  certain  that  there 
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would  be  a  general  exchange  of  prisoners, 
some  kind  friend,  desirous  of  relieving  the 
teiTible  anxiety  of  the  wife,  called  and  in- 
formed Mrs.  Smith  that  her  husband 
would  probably  be  exchanged.  "  Well,** 
said  the  lonely  woman,  '^  I  love  Tom,  and 
— the  children  love  Tom,  and  I  don't  want 
him  exchanged.  I  won* t  have  a  rebel  hus^ 
handy  so  now,**  The  poor  woman  thought 
the  exchange  was  a  swap,  and  that  she 
was  to  have  some  chap  from  the  South  in 
lieu  of  her  real  husband.  Tom,  however, 
reached  home  by-and-by,  to  the  great  de- 
light of  ]Mrs.  S.,  who  was  afraid  that  ex- 
change, in  this  case,  was  to  prove  robbery 
— and  worse  tlian  that 


A  Mother  Puts  Out  the  Byes  of  her  own 
Son  to  keep  him  from,  the  War. 

A  deed  to  make  humanity  shudder  was 
enacted    in    the  neighborhood  of  Terre 
Haute,  in  connection  with  the  drafUng  of 
recruits  for  the  army.     Mrs.  John  East- 
wick,  the  wife  of  a  respectable  farmer,  was 
the   mother  of  seven   children,  all  boys. 
In  the  early  j)art  of  the  war,  two  of  these 
enlisted  and  served  with  Gfeneral  Buell  in 
Kentucky.     One  of  them,  the  eldest,  Ezra, 
died  of  exposure  in  camp,  and  his  brother 
Tliomas  soon  after  suffered  an  amputation 
of  the  right  leg,  from  injuries  received  in 
a    cavalry    skirmish.      These     casualties 
operated  upon  Mrs.  Eastwick's  mind  to 
such  a  degree  that  she  lost  all  fortitude 
and   presence   of  mind,   and  sat  during 
whole  days  weeping  and  full  of  forebod- 
uigs.     Among  her  premonitions  was  a  cu- 
rious  one,   namely,   that   her  third    son. 
Stark,  would  also  die  in  battle.     As  the 
war  advanced  and  conscription  began,  Mrs. 
Eastwick's  fear  on  this  point  grew  intense. 
Finally,  the  first  drafl  came  ;  the  State 
had  filled  its  quota  In  almost  every  district, 
and  Stark  promised  his  mother  that,  under 
no  circumstances,  would  he  go  to  the  field. 
But  a  second  drafl  being  projected,  the 
mother's  fears  and  excitement  augmented. 
She  endeavored  to  persuade  her  son  to 
leave  the  country  and  make  a  voyage  to 


sea.  He  endeavored  to  pacify  her,  and 
left  home  for  a  time.  On  his  retuniy  findr 
ing  her  in  the  same  melancholy  firame  of 
mind,  he  threatened,  in  jest,  that  if  she 
made  further  reference  to  the  matter,  he 
would  enlist  voluntarily. 

Mrs.  Eastwick,  doubtless  laboring  under 
some  hallucination,  or  uncontrollable  oper- 
ation of  her  mind,  seems  now  to  have  re- 
solved upon  the  sad  act  of  mutilating  her 
son  in  such  a  manner  as  to  prevent  his  be- 
ing accepted  for  military  service,  whether 
as  a  volunteer  or  conscript  She  deliber- 
ately pressed  a  burning  coal  upon  his  right 
eye,  while  he  slept  upon  a  lounge,  and  the 
optic  ner>-e  was  thus  destroyed  with  but  a 
momentary'  pang  of  pain  to  poor  Staric 
He  became  entirely  blind.  It  may  well 
be  supposed  that  this  unfortunate  issue 
from  her  fears  did  not  contribute  to  the 
mother's  peace  of  mind.  On  the  contrary, 
insanity  took  hold  upon  her,  her  sane  mo- 
ments being  marked  by  melancholy  regret 
at  her  frenzied  act. 


My  Qitb  to  My  Country. 

From  more  than  one  heart — ^yea,  fron? 
multitudes— came  forth  the  same  swetit, 
sad  sentiments  of  domestic  love  mingled 
with  patriotic  self-sacrifice,  which  uttei 
themselves  so  earnestly  in  the  following 
sentences : — 

It  was  little  more  than  three  years  ago 
that  I  met  him  for  the  first  time.  Alike 
in  thought,  feeling  and  action,  we  seemed 
exactly  imited  to  each  other;  at  least, 
we  thought  so  ;  and  hope  painted  the  fu- 
ture with  roseate  hues.  Our  home  might 
be  an  humble  one,  but  love  and  confidence, 
with  a  mutual  trust  in  our  Heavenly 
Father,  and  each  other,  would  well  make 
up  for  the  lack  of  worldly  fortune ;  and 
many  a  bright  hour  did  we  spend  together, 
dreaming  fairy  dreams  of  the  future. 
But,  thank  God,  we  did  not  set  our  hearts 
upon  them,  for  both  of  us  had  learned  to 
say,  "  Thy  will  be  done ! "  Together  we 
studied  God's  holy  word,  and  ^  walked  to 
the  house  of  God  in  company";  together 
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w<2  courted  the  society  of  the  Muses,  and 
many  a  glad  hour  have  wc  passed  writing 
for  each  other.  He  was  everything  to  me ! 
Many  friends  are  very,  very  dear,  hut  none 
can  fill  his  place  i    It  is  vacant  now. 

It  was  a  heautifur  summer  evening, 
nearly  midnight ;  the  moon  sailed  majes- 
tically overhead,  and  seemed  to  look  laugh- 
ingly down  upon  us,  as,  arm  in  arm,  we 
wended  our  way  home  from  spending  the 
evenuig  with  a  friend  ;  hdt  my  heart  was 
very  heavy,  for  the  call  for  six  hundred 
thousand  more  soldiers  had  just  heen 
made,  and  we  had  heen  speaking  of  a 
draft.  My  only  hrother  is  not  a  Christian, 
and  it  lay  heavy  on  my  heart  that  perhaps 
he  might  be  taken  from  us,  and  die  with- 
out hope.  I  said  some  such  words,  and  he 
(I  cannot  write  the  familiar  name  yet), 
drew  me  closer  to  him,  and  said  earnestly, 
^  If  the  draft  comes,  I  will  go  instead  of 
Ben." 

The  drafl  did  not  come,  for  bravely,  and 
of  their  own  free  wills,  the  sons  of  New 
Jersey  responded  to  the  call  of  their  Pres- 
ident,  and  hundreds  lefl  their    pleasant 
liomes  to  go  forth  boldly  afid  fight  the  battles 
of  their  country.     Oh,  methinks  I  can  still 
see  his  proud,  elastic  step ;  still  feel  the  pres- 
sure of  his  warm  hand  as  we  said  our  last 
good-bye ;  still  see  the  dear  form  as  he 
rose  in  the  stem  of  the  boat  to  call  it  yet 
once  more  to  the  sad  little  group  on  the 
shore  ;  still  see  the  boat  dwindling  in  the 
mist  as  it  bears  him  away  from  me  forever 
-4he  gift  I  gave  my  country!    O,  Fred- 
ericksburg !  thou  that  didst  drink  the  blood 
of  my  cherished  one ! 

They  have  laid  him  to  rest  near  Fal- 
mouth; but  he  is  not  there.  Sometimes 
in  the  shadowy  twilight,  I  feel  him  near 
mC)  and  he  seems  to  whisper  sweet 
tboQghts  of  anothet  meeting.  I  can  not 
we  hfan,  but  1  feel  his  presence.  When  I 
Bl^ak  his  name  it  dies  m  a  hollow  echo ; 
bat  I  know  he  hears  it,  and  will  some  day 
•wwer  My  gift  to  my  country — I  gave 
^  freely !  Heaven  has  accepted  the 
■vcrifloe !    We'll  meet  again — ah,  yes ! 


Gottlieb  Xlobbersoss  on  the  Draft. 
I  dink  muchs  about  de  war  und  de  drafl> 
und  de  rebils,  und  all  about  dese  dmgs.  I 
dinks  about  'em  more  as  about  ahyding 
else.  Sometimes  I  sets  mits  myself  aU 
day  on  de  front  stoop,  und  schmokes,  und 
drinks  hard  cider,  und  does  noting  eke 
only  drink ;  den  my  vife  she  gifs  me  de 
teufel  for  drinkin  so  much,  und  ses  I  vas 
petter  go  und  see  atter  Jacop,  our  hired 
man,  und  not  bodder  my  head  mit  more  as 
I  can  understood.  But  I  tells  her  what 
shall  vomens  know  about  war  ?  better  she 
goes  und  mindts  her  own  piseness.  I 
dnibles  myself  more  about  Abraham  a8 
about  Jacop. 

Yen  I  gits  tired  mit  drinkin  on  my  own 
stoop.  I  goes  down  to  Hans  Butterfoos's 
tavern,  und  I  drinks  dere,  und  I  tells  my 
obinion,  und  some  oder  one  tells  his 
obinion,  und  we  makes  him  out  togedder. 
De  oder  day  begins  de  draft  Dat  bod- 
ders  me  agin.  Some  goes  in  for  de  draft, 
mostly  dem  as  is  too  olt,  and  von't  be  took 
demself;  some  goes  agin  de  draft;  und 
some  don't  know  vich  vay  to  goes,  but  ony 
goes  roundt  und  roundt,  und  gits  boddered 
like  dam  so  as  I  do. 

But,  nefcr  mind,  I  dinks  I  must  find  dis 
ding  out,  und  down  I  goes  to  Hans  But^ 
terfoos  und  hears  de  fellers  bio.  I  don't 
make  notin  mit  dat;  dey  all  bios  some 
uder  vay,  imd  I  don't  dink  dey  hef  him 
rite  in  dere  own  mind  to.  So  I  begins 
und  asks  a  questchim ;  und  I  ses  to  Bill 
Fuffenshtock : 

^Vot  you  dinks  von  de  draft,  dat  it  is 
rite?" 

And  ses  Bill:  <<No,  I  dinks  et  ain't 
rite." 

Yell,  I  don't  believes  him,  cans  he 
sheated  me  vonce  mit  a  plind  mare  he  sells 
on  me.  So  I  dries  agin  und  shpeaks  mit 
Fritz  Hoerkenshplicer. 

"Vot  you  dinks  von  de  draft,  Frith,  ef 
it's  rite  or  not  ?  " 

And  Fritz,  he  ses,  dat  he  *'  Dinks  it  is 
shust  so  as  it  ought  to  be." 

But  I  don't  believes  him  neder,  'cause 
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he  run'd  aginst  me  last  yeiu*  for  de  peace 
of  shustice,  und  dey  makes  him  de  peace 
— <lat  is  de  shustice.  Und  he  is  no  more 
good  for  shquire  as  my  old  cat.  So  I  gifs 
up  askin  somebody,  und  makes  him  out 
myself.  I  dinks  in  dis  shtyle ;  de  reason 
dey  go  mid  de  draft,  is  becos  dey  want 
sojers.  Ef  dey  don't  git  no  sojers  den 
dey  can't  bring  on  do  war.  Ef  dey  don't 
bring  on  de  war  den  dey  don't  licks  de 
rebils.  Ef  dey  don't  licks  de  rcbils,  den 
de  rebels  licks  dem.  Ef  de  rebils  licks 
dem  den  we  all  go  to  ter  tuyfeL  Dat's 
pooty  straight.     So  much. 

Now  I  must  dink  of  some  more ;  vot  is 
de  next  ding  ?     I  dink  dat's  all  rite  ;  but 
now  I  shtops,  someding  else  comes  doe. 
Let  me  see^.     Oh,  yes  ;  dry  hunderd  tol- 
lars — dat's   de  ding — dey  all  bios  about 
de  dry  hunderd  tollars.     I  dinks  so  my- 
self.    Dry  hunderd  tollars  don't  licks  de 
ribils  no  more  as  dry  hunderd  cenths. 
Yot's  de  goot  mit  tollars  ?     Fetter  a  good, 
shmart  sojer,  like  my  Shorge,  he  licks  de 
rebils  more  tan  shix  hunderd  tollars,  yes. 
Now,  I  know  more  as  Bill  Puffershtock 
und  Fritz  Hoekenshplicer,  both  togedder. 
We  want  de  sojers,  not  de  tollars.     Dat's 
where   de    bodder  is.     We    pooty  soon 
makes  money  enuff;  but  paper  sojers  is 
ony  goot  mit  wooden  guns,  so  when  de 
draft  comes  und  ven  men  ses,  ^  here  is  dry 
hunderd  tollars,"  I  shtays  behindt  und 
dont  fight  de  rebils,  den  if  I  was  de  draft 
I  takes  dat  man  by  his  preeches  und  I  ses, 
"  Go  to  ter  tuyfel  mit  your  tollars  und 
come  along  mit  me  like  some  oder  man  as 
has  got  no  tollars  und  don't  like  to  go  so- 
jerin  so  bad  as  not  you  do,"  den  pooty 
soon  I  gits  so  much  as  I  vants ;  dat's  my 
ideas.     I  teUs  my  olt  voman,  if  dey  drafts 
me  I  goes  myself.    To  be  sure,  I  don't 
dink  dey  will,  'cause  I  am  more  as  feefty 
years;  but  nefer  mindt.    I  should  go  a 
long  while,  like  my  Shorge,  ony  deres  two 
dings  I  don't  like,  und  (me  is  de  marshin 
und  de  oder  is  de  fitin.     I  sooner  marshes 
down  to  Hans  Butterfoos  und  fites  dere. 
£f  Sheff  Davis  (xnoes  dere  on  me,  I  gi&  | 


him  dam,  you  petter  had  believe  ;  but  ef 
I  goes  to  Richmond,  may  be  Sheff  Davis 
gifs  me  dam.  So  onyhow,  I  shtays  home. 
De  oder  day,  my  Shorge  he  oomes  back 
mit  a  furlow.  He  is  so  much  a  corporal 
as  ever  he  vas,  und  1  shpeaks  mit  him 
about  dese  dings,  und  I  gifs  you  now  what 
he  ses: 

"  Shorge,"  I  asks  him,  "  you've  bin  mit 
de  rebils  und  mit  de  army,  und  mit  Olt 
Abe,  und  dese  .fellers ;  vat  you  dinks  von 
dis  draft  dat  all  de  beeples  bloe  about  ?  " 
Und  he  ses  to  me,  "  Oh,  tunder  I  ** 
Well,  dats  his  obinions.  May  be  he 
shall  know  somedings  to.  He's  pooty 
shmart  sence  he  goes  for  a  sojer.  He 
shwears  like  a  man  shix  foots  high,  und 
calls  nmdder  *'  olt  voman,"  und  he  ctfdls  me 
^'  cap,"  and  he  kisses  de  ghals,  and  he  caUs 
Jacop  ^  dam  phool."  I  dinks  he  gits  some 
high  offis  before  de  war  is  gone. 

Gottlieb  Klobbesgoss. 


Quid  Fro  Quo. 

Before  the  close  of  the  "  peace  **  inteiv 
view  between  President  Lincoln  and  the 
three  Richmond  Commissioners,  in  Feb- 
ruary, 1865,  "  Vice  President "  Stephens 
spoke  to  President  Lincoln  on  the  sul^jeci 
of  the  exchange  of  prisoners,  and  asked 
him  what  was  proposed  to  be  done  in  the 
matter.  The  President  replied  that  every 
thing  connected  with  that  subject  had 
been  confided  to  the  care  of  Greneral 
Grant,  and  that  all  information  must  come 
from  him,  through  the  regularly  estab- 
lished channels  of  communication.  Mr. 
Stephens  then  said  he  had  a  &ivor  to  ask 
of  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  which,  if  he  could 
grant,  he  would  esteem  a  personal  obliga- 
tion. The  President,  of  course,  inquired 
what  the  fiivor  was.  Mr.  Stephens  said 
it  was  in  reference  to  a  nephew  of  his  who 
had  been  taken  prisoner  some  time  ago, 
and  still  continued  in  the  North.  His  de- 
sire was  to  have  him  released. 

<'  Well,"  said  Mr.  Lmcohi,  after  a  little 
reflection,  ^  I  don't  think  I  have  the  power 
to  do  that ;  but  I  will  give  you  a  note  to 
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^ncnil  <jrrant,  who  will,  no  doubt,  do  all 
he  can  to  oblige  you.  But,  by  the  way," 
he  added,  ^  there  is,  I  believe,  a  young 
man,  a  Union  Lieutenant,  in  one  of  your 
prisons  in  the  South,  of  about  the  same 
rank  as  the  young  man  you  wish  to  get 
released.  If  you  wiU  try  and  get  him 
out  of  prison  I  will  use  my  influence  for 
the  liberation  of  your  nephew,  and  they 
can  be  easily  exchanged  one  for  the 
other." 

]Vir.  Stephens  adke<l  die  name  of  the 
young  Lieutenant,  and,  on  being  informed, 
borrowed  a  pencil,  and,  tearing  a  slip  of 
paper,  took  a  note  of  it,  saying  that  he 
would  do  what  he  could  in  the  matter. 

"  Very  well,"  taid  Old  Abe ;  "send  him 
(O  U3,  and  your  nephew  shall  go  down  to 

you." 

♦- 

**  rve  Enliated,  Sir." 

A  wealthy  citizen  of  Fliiladelphia  had 
been  suppUed  with  butter  twice  a  week 
by  a  young  farmer  living  on  the  edge  of 
Philadelphia  county.  He  came  on  one 
of  his  u^ual  days  to  the  house  with  his 
butter,  received  his  pay,  and  then  asked 
for  a  brief  interview  with  the  head  of  the 
household.  The  gentleman  complied  with 
the  request  thus  made,  and  the  young  ag- 
riculturalist was  duly  ushered  into  the 
parlor. 

"  I  just  wished  to  thank  you.  Sir,  for 
your  custom  for  these  three  years,  and  to 
say  that  after  to-day  I  can  not  longer  serve 
you." 

"  Fm  sorry  for  that  Your  butter  and 
e^s  have  always  been  very  fine.  What's 
the  matter?" 

**  Pve  enlisted,  &>." 

"Enlisted?" 

"  Y^  Sir.  A  mortgage  of  eleven  hun- 
dred dollars  has  been  hanging  over  my 
place.  I  purchased  it  from  a  lady — 
Mrs.B." 

**  Tes.    I  know  her  very  welL" 

"Well,  Sir,  she  holds  the  mortgage. 
She  oflferedy  last  Saturday,  if  I  would  en- 
list 88  a  representative  substitute  for  her, 


and  transfer  my  bounty  to  her,  she  would 
cancel  the  mortgiige  and  present  my  wife 
with  two  hundred  and  Miy  dollars  in 
greenbacks." 

"And  you  accepted  the  offer  ?  " 

"  Indeed  I  did,  most  gladly.  I  go  for 
one  year.  I  come  back  witli  a  farm  clear 
of  incumbrance.  My  wife  and  boy  can 
take  care  of  it  for  a  year.  My  pay  will 
keep  me,  and  my  family  can  live  without 
me  for  at  least  that  time.  Besides,  I  am 
glad  to  go.  I  wanted  to  go  all  along,  but 
couldn't  leave  my  folks." 

"And  you  are  glad  to  go ! " 

"  Indeed  I  am.  I  feel  just  as  contented 
and  free  from  care  as  my  red  cow  when 
Sally  is  milking  her.  J£  I  can  be  with 
Grant  when  he  goes  into  Richmond,  it 
will  be  the  very  happiest  day  of  my 
life." 


BepTMentative  Beomlt  for  PreBldent  Lin- 

ooln. 

President  Lincoln  caused  himself  to  be 
represented  in  the  great  army  of  which, 
by  virtue  of  his  office,  he  was  Command- 
er-in-Chief, by  obtaining  a  recruit — Mr. 
John  S.  Staples.  Mr.  S.,  arrayed  in  the 
uniform  of  the  United  States  army,  and 
accompanied  by  General  Fry,  Frovost- 
Marshal-General,  Mr.  N.  D.  Lanier,  of 
the  Third  Ward,  Washington,  and  the 
recruit's  father,  was  taken  to  the  Exec- 
utive Mansion,  where  he  was  received 
by  President  Lincoln.  General  Fry  in- 
iptroduced  him  by  saying :  "  Mr.  Pres- 
ident, this  is  the  man  who  is  to  repre- 
sent you  in  the  array  for  the  next  year." 
Mr.  Lincoln  shook  hands  heartily  with 
Mr.  Staples,  remarked  that  he  was  a 
good-looking,  stout  and  healthy-appearing 
man,  and  believed  he  would  do  his  duty. 
He  asked  Staples  if  he  liad  been  mus- 
tered in,  and  he  replied  that  lie  had.  Mr. 
Lamer  then  presented  the  President  with 
a  framed  official  notice  of  the  fact  that  he 
had  put  in  a  representative  recruit,  and 
the  President  again  shook  hands  with  Sta- 
ples, expressing  to  him  his  kind  pers(Hial 
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regard,  and  the  hope  that  he  would  be  one  i  that  possibly  some  of  the  sjrmpathuen  of 
of  the  fortunate  ones  in  the  conflict  in  the  South,  in  that  citj,  might  buy  them, 
which  he  had  entered.  he  replied  that  of  all  classes  of  people 

they  were  the  worst,  and  should  receive 
Cheers  and  a  Tiger  for  Harry  Bunixn.        "^^"^^   condemnation.      He  was    aaked 

Thore  was  at  one   time  a  Wtch  in  the  ^^f  ^^  ^^  ^"^  ^  ^'^  ^^"^  ^^  ^ 
P     IT  '  i>i  -1  ^  1  u*      broke  out     He  replied  that  he  was  a 

manaojement    of  affairs    m    rhiladelphia,  I  ,    ,      .   .  ,  ^        .        xt  .i^ 

J     .        1-m    u  111       •  •     I  clerk  at  Atlanta,  Georgia.     He  was  tiien 

producing  dimculty  and  delay  ui  paymg!     ..  -— »  © 

out  bounties  to  the  fresh  volunteers.     Be-       ,.  ▼>    .  «    i  « -    • 

.,      ,.  ,  ,    «       "Perhaps  you  can  get  a  dencship m 

sides  there  was  no  very  great  amount  of  t>..i  j  i  i .   »    a.^i  .    7    ,    ,    j  ^.      L-^ 
u     ^      J  •     /i      .  -rv   i  Philadelphia."  At  this,  he  looked  tboiuiit- 

money  to  be  found  in  the    treasury.     On'«„     «  ,        ,  ,,  .,         ^ 

.       ,    ,     ,,     ,  ^.       /.nc    TT  «  fully  for  a  moment,  and  then  said- 

the  whole,  the  duties  of  Mr.  Henry  Bumm,        j  -^  -^ 


the  popular  treasurer  of  the  Quaker  City, 

were  more  difficult  than  those  of  any  pre- '  n^'  V   7-"*  •"  ^'*i  T  t 

/»     ,        ^  i^^,  fairs,  believuig  that  1 

viou-j   incumbent   of  the   office.      Under 

these    circum-stances,   Captain    Cameron, 

with  a  hundred  and  seventy-five  recruits,  ,  ,        ,  ,     .       -r    ,    «  , 

_      1    1  1      *     nr     Tj         »     m      ^  -1  caii  R^'t  work  at  labormg,  I  shall  be  sat- 

marched  one  day  to  Mr.  Bumm  s  office  to  .         °  _  °' 

Hr«w  f hoir  l^nntv      TKo  o„c^.,«,..  woa  o  ^s^^^'     ^  ^aut  to  go  to  somc  rcmotc  place. 


"No,  no;  do  you  think  any  sensible 
man  would  trust  me  with  his  business  af- 

am  a  deserterf  I 
have  dcAfcrted  the  Confederate  army; 
most  of  us  have  done  the  same  thing.     If 


draw  their  boimty.  The  aggregate  was  a 
large  sum.  The  treasury  was  something 
like  the  Susquehanna  at  low  water — its 
bottom  wa'^  plainly  visible.     Mr.  Bumm, 


where  I  shall  never  hear  the  word  '  war  * 
mentioneil." 

"  Could  you  make  yourself  useful  on  a 


however,  did  not  keep  the  gallant  boys,^*™' "   ^"terrupted  an  elderly  man  from 
waiting.     They  stepped  up,  one  by  one,  ^®^  Jersey. 


and  received  their  emerald-backed  por- 
traits of  Secretary  Chase.  When  all 
had  been  paid,  a  color-sergeant  stepped 
forward  and  called  "Three  cheers  for 
City  Treasurer,  Mr.  Harry  Bumm."  All 
mouths  opened,  and  the  cheers  were  given 
loudly  and  lustily.  Tliis  done.  Captain 'sey. 
Cameron  said,  "  Boys,  three  more,  if  you 
like."  The  three  more  were  given,  when 
all  hands  put  in  the  largest  "  tiger  "  seen 


"  Yes  Sir,"  replied  the  rebel  oath- 
taker. 

"  I  will  give  you  plenty  to  do,"  respond- 
ed the  farmer,  "  get  into  my  wagon." 

The  repentant  got  into  the  wagon,  and 
was  soon  on  the  sandy  soil  of  New  Jer- 


Equal  to  the  Emergenoy. 
Secretary  Stanton  is  stated  to  have  set- 
since  Van  Amburg's  caravan  lefl  Phi  la-  tied  a  little  point  with  the  President  of 
delphia.     The  men  then  formed  into  line,  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio  Railroad,  as  fol- 
giving  another  feu  de  joie  of  cheers  as  lows : 


they  moved  off. 


Deserting  a  Bad  Cause. 
Lieutenant  Foster,  of  tlie  Third  Maine 
Heavy  Artillery,  arrived  at  Philadelphia 
with  forty  rebels  who  had  taken  the  oath 
of  all(;<nance  to  the  Union.  One  of  these 
liad  one  thousand  dollars  in  genuine  Con- 
federate scrip,  of  one  hundred  dollars 
each.  He  supposed  they  were  worth 
nothing  in  Philadelphia,  and  on  being  told,  stand  such  a  tax. 


President — The  drafl  has  fallen  with 
great  severity  upon  the  employees  of  our 
company. 

Stanton — Indeed ! 

President — If  something  is  not  done  to 
relieve  us,  it  is  hard  to  foresee  the  conse- 
quences. 

Stanton — Let  them  pay  the  commuta- 
tion. 

President — ^Impossible  I    The  men  can't 
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ybuitoii — They  have  a  rich  company  pt 
their  back,  aud  that's  more  than  other 
people  h&?e. 


■qui  to  tha  XBtagiaet. 

Preaident — They  ought  to  be  exempted, 
because  they  are  necessary  to  the  work- 
ing of  the  road  for  the  Government 

Stanton — Tliat  can't  be. 

President — ^Then  I  wilt  stop  the  road. 

Stanton — If  yoo  do,  I  will  take  it  up 
;md  carry  it  ou. 

Tlie  diaeuBsion  is  stud  to  have  been 
<l!t)pped  at  this  point,  and  the  very  worthy 
president  still  woi^ed  the  road  as  success* 
fully  as  ever. 


Anglo- African  D&iirtit«r  of  the  B«slinant. 
While  the  Twelfth  Rhode  Island  regi- 
ment vof  on  duly  m  the  town  of  Lancas- 
ter, Kentucky,  a  chubby  young  Anglo- 
African,  niiBwering  to  tlie  name  of  Tom- 
my, cnnic  into  camp,  and  desired  to  enter 
the  servipc  of  some  one  of  Uncle  Sam's 
oflicen,  and  was  taken  by  one  of  the  Cap- 
tains as  a  body-servant.  In  this  capacity 
the  fugitive  followed  the  regiment  through 
all  the  experiences  and  vicissitudes  of  the 
ompnign,  and  tlien  home  to  Khode  Island, 
always  fnithful,  att^^ntive,  cheeriid.  Uut 
the  refiiiements  of  civilized  life  were  too 
much  for  Tommy,  and  the  Gaptahi's  body 
BL-rvant  proved  to  be  a  veritable  daughter' 
of  the  r^ment, — a  hona^de  girl  of  less 
than  twenty  summers, ^ — who  had   been, 


able,  during  all  the  period  of  her  military 
service,  eucct'ssfully  to  conceal  her  sex  in 
tj>e  guise  of  %  boy. 

Tank«a  Foiwart 
Colonel  Lawson,  like  every  other  loyal 
prisoner  in  the  hands  of  the  rebels,  was 
not  imwiUing  to  atxept  the  privilege  of 
parole  in  lieu  of  a  dose  of  cold  lead.  The 
Colonel  was  taken  prisoner  by  a  gang  of 
Missouri  guerillas,  who  at  firat  proposed  a 
little  target  practice  upon  him  with  their 
rifles,  but  at  last  concluded  to  let  him  olT 
on  his  parole.  Upon  investigation,  how- 
ever, it  proved  tliat  of  the  rebels  who 
then  had  him  in  charge — about  a  dozen — 
not  one  coidd  write  a  parole,  nor  any 
thing  else.  Through  their  whole  youth 
they  had  never  been  subjected  to  the  per- 
nicious influence  of  free  schools.  At  last 
they  request<'d  Colonel  Lawson  himself  to 
make  out  the  parole  and  sign  it.  lie  im- 
mediately wrote  an  agreement,  solemnly 
pledging  himself  never  to  take  up  arms 
against  the  United  Stalfi  of  America,  or 
in  any  way  give  aid  and  comfort  to  their 
enemies, — signed  it,  and  was  set  at  lib- 
erty. He  made  tlie  best  of  his  way  to 
our  lines,  and  was  not  overtaken. 

Xr.  B.,  Om  OotuibTmui,  and  hla  Bn^atl- 
tuto. 
During  the  drafting  ^me  in  New  York, 
a  Mr.  S.,  from  Putnam  County,  arrived  in 
New  York  city  full  of  hope,  and  eager  in 
pursuit  of  a  good  subetitute  to  take  his 
place  in  the  army,  and  four  hundred  dol- 
lars in  his  pocket  to  pay  for  him.  Of 
course  he  did  not  call  at  the  rooms  of  the 
Supervisors'  Committee.  Had  he  done 
BO  he  would  have  been  made  by  Mr.  Blmit 
ser,  if  not  a  better,  man,  and  also 
»aved  his  money.  But  he  preferred  going 
mto  the  street,  mto  the  highwaj-s  and  by- 
ways, and  through  an  'honest'  agent  or 
broker  sucoeeded  in  a  way  not  altogether 
agreeable.  The  active  and  persevering 
agent  whom  S.  secured  to  aid  lum,  soon 
found  a  capital  fellow — strong,  hale  and 
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hearty,  and  aii  alien — just  what  he  want-  j 
ed,  and  moreover  named  Slander — ^h.  good 
name,  imder  the  circumstances. 

The  agent  did  all  the  business  for  S., 
made  liis  own  liaipiin  with  Slander,  and 
received  from  S.  lour  hundred  dollars  in 
casii.  How  much  of  this  the  substitute 
was  to  receive  was  a  secret  between  him 
and  the  agent. 

S.  was  delighted.  He  took  possession 
of  his  substitute  and  started  in  the  first 
train  for  Putnam  County ;  but  before  he 
reached  tlie  Pix>vost-Mar8hars  office  there 
was  a  sergeant  of  maruies  after  him,  who, 
notwithstanding  the  remonstrances  of  S., 
took  him  by  force  of  arms,  and  conveyed 
him  back  to  New  York  and  to  the  naval 
rendezvous,  where  he  had  already  enlisted 
for  the  navy.  S.  was  of  course  disconso- 
late. He  had  lost  his  substitute,  lost  his 
four  hundred  dollars,  and  lost  sight  of  the 
agent  who  liad  fleeced  him.  Neither 
knew  he  of  his  whereabouts,  or  even  his 
name.  All  was  gone,  and  he  had  nothing 
to  do  but  to  cast  about  for  another  substi- 
tute or  go  uito  the  ranks  himself. 


Cause  for  Bejectlnflr  a  Becmlt. 
One  of  the  recruiting  agents  in  the  city 
of  New  York  carried  a  finely  proportioned 
man  to  thc.^  surgeon  for  examination,  telling 
the  man  to  return  to  the  ward  room  as  soon 
as  he  had  been  passed.  In  due  time  the 
man  arrived  at  official  head-quarters,  bring- 
ing his  own  rejection.  There  was  indig- 
nation among  the  recruiting  committee, 
who  immediately  began  to  feel  of  the  mus- 
cles of  this  really  promising  specimen  of  a 
man,  and  point  out  the  beauties  of  his 
structure.  Loud  were  the  complaints  and 
bitter  their  denunciations  of  Dr.  H — ,  and 
what  overt  act  they  might  have  committed 
it  would  be  impossible  to  tell,  had  not  a 
bystander  asked  the  man  what  cause  the 
Doctor  gave  for  rejecting  him.  "  Well,  I 
believe,"  calmly  replied  the  man,  "  that  he 
Raid  I  had  the  itch."  The  wardroom  was 
clear  in  a  moment — ^muscle-feelers  and 
alL 


Bebuir  to  a  Trai&oker  in  Bxemptioni  Papers. 
At  Plattsburgh,  New  York,  while  the 
drafting  was  going  on,  a  man  of  no  very 
great  loyal  pretensions  called  on  a  widow 
and  informed  her  that  her  only  son  was 
drafted,  and  then  hastened  to  assure  her 
that  he  could  secure  his  exemption  if  she 
would  certify  that  she  was  a  widow,  and 
that  he  was  her  only  son,  upon  whom  she 
made  her  dependence  for  support     The 
patriotic  lady  made  the  lowing  Spartan 
reply  to  tlie  mercenary :  "  I  can  csertify  to 
no  such  thing.     I  am  not  dependent  cm  my 
son  for  suppoit,  and  I  never  expect  to  be. 
Besides,  I  think  he  ought  to  go,  if  he  i:^ 
able  to  perform  military  duty,  and  so  ought 
every  other    able-bodied    man,  till    tliis 
wicked  rebellion  is  put^down.     Nothing 
but  the  necessity  of  wearing  these  skirts 
has  kept  me  from  going."    And  the  patri- 
otic trafficker  in  white-livered  merchandise 
evaporated. 


Passlinff  a  Draft  OommiMloner. 

Commissioner :  "  Well,  young  man,  have 
you  come  to  volunteer?" 

Applicant — a  bright  French  boy  of  nine- 
teen :  **  No,  Sir ;  Fm  exempt  I  am  not 
a  citizen — I  am  a  French  subject"  (  Hand- 
ing to  the  Commissioner  the  certificate  of 
such  fact,  signed  by  the  French  CoiisuL) 

Commissioner:  "You  speak  English 
well.     Where  were  you  bom?" 

Applicant :  "  In  New  York,  Sir." 

Commissioner :  "  Then  you  are  an  Amer- 
ican citizen." 

Applicant :  "  No,  Sir ;  I  am  not" 

Commissioner :  "  Why  not  ?" 

Applicant :  "  My  fatlier  was  naturalized 
before  I  was  bom." 

Commissioner :  "  Well,  what  has  that  to 
do  with  making  you  a  French  subject?" 

Applicant :  "  Why,  when  he  was  natu- 
ralized, I  was  not  in  the  country." 


Tighiiii*  ober  a  Bone. 

The  following  dialogue  actually  took 
place  in  war  times,  between  a  guest  at  ono 
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join  a  coloTed  re^ment  at  < 
pose?" 

Jim-  "Me,  Maaaa?    On 
tink  ob  it  at  alL" 


of  OUT  metropolitan  hoteb   and  a  sable  age  of  the  "  males "  of  the  family.     After 
waiter  comiectcd  with  tlie  establishment ;     naming  several,  the  old  lady  stopped.     "  Is 
Guest:  "Well,  Jim,  you  are  going  to  there   no  one  else?"    asked  the  officer. 
[  sup-  "  No,"'  replied  the  woman,  "  none,  except 
Billy  Bray."     "  Billy  Bray !  where  is  he  ?  " 
I,  me  nebber  "  He  was  at  the  bam  a  moment  ago,"  said 
ibe  old  lady.    Out  went  the  ofGcer,  but 
Guest :  "  Never  thought  of  it  ?    I  am  could  not  find  the  man.    Coming  back,  the 
BUiprised  1     I  supposed  all  your  people  worthy  officer  questioned  the  old  lady  as  to 
the  age  of  Billy,  and  went  away,  after  en- 
rolling  his  name  among  those  to  be  drafted. 
The  time  of  the  drafting  came,  and  among 
those  on  whom  the  lot  fell  was  the  verita' 
hie  Billy  Brny.  No  one  knew  him.   Where 
did  he  live  ?    The  officer  who  enrolled  him 
was  called  on  to  produce  him ;  and,  lo  and 
behold,  Billy  Bray  was  a  Jaekasi  (not  a 
human  one,  like  the  enroller,  but  with  four 
genuine  legs  and  ean  of  the  usiiat  lengtli) 
— regularly  recorded  on  the  list  of  drafted 
men  as  forming  one  of  the  quota  of  Mary- 
land. 


Ttghdn'  obar  >  Bou. 

woidd  embrace  the  first  opportunity  to  take 
up  arms  eagerly.  But  why  are  you  not 
going  to  fight  ?" 

Jim :  "  Well,  Maasa,  I  tell  yer.  Did 
yer  ehher  see  two  dogs  fightin'  ober  a 
bone?" 

Gueft  T  "  Yes,  of  course ;  but  what  has 
that  to  do  with  it?" 

Jim:  "  Wliy,  don't  yer  see,  Massa?  de 
how  nebber  fi;^t ;  de  hone  take  no  part  In 
de  OMiflic'.  -De  Norf  an'  Souf  art  de  two 
dog*  jighlin'  ober  a  hone  ;  tm  niggtrt  are 
de  hone  ;  vie  don't  take  no  pari  in  de  eon- 

fiier 

an«ar  DnJUac  In  XarrUiuL 
The  enrolling  officer  for  Salisbury  Dis- 
trict, Maryland,  was  very  active  and  thor- 
oogb  in  the  performance  of  hLj  duties. 
One  day  he  went  to  the  house  of  a  coun- 
tiyman,  and  finding  none  of  the  male  mem-- 
bera  of  the  family  at  home,  made  inquiry 
(rf  an  old  womaa  about  the  number  and 


OompUmentary  Salntatlona  to  hla  0«iieral 
The  Thirly-eighth  Oliio  Regiment  once 
on  a  lime  went  home  as  veterans.  They 
obtained  many  recruits,  among  whom  was 
a  young  man  recruited  in  Dayton.  He 
was  p..id  the  usual  Govemraeut  and  local 
bounties  drd^iied  out  in  a  suit  of  blue,  and 
after  a  good  time  on  furlough,  retiUTied  to 
the  front.  On  Saturday  his  Begiment  was 
on  picket,  and  cm-  new  recruit  was  put  on 
an  outposi,  as  he  was  rather  a  sluirp  fellow. 
Soon,  however,  be  was  missed,  and  it  ivas 
fbmid  ho  liad  deserted  to  the  enemy.  In 
a  short  time,  nothing  more  was  thouglit  of 
it.  The  matter  was  somewliat  revived, 
however,  when,  with  the  flag  of  truce  tliat 
subsequently  came  in,  there  were  brought, 
among  other  things,  the  complimcntsofC'ii])- 
tain ,  late  of  Johnson's  Isliuid,  to  Gen- 
eral Baird.  He  was  one  of  tiie  escaped 
prisoners,  who  had  taken  this  menus  <if 
again  getting  among  his  friends  in  Dixie. 
He  wa.4  also  too  well  posted  not  to  bo  able 
to  give  the  rebels  almost  as  much  valuable 
information  as  they  could  obtain  from  u 
northern  newspaper. 
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IpdiR-Tia  Volunteer  Ninety-two  Tears  Old. 

Indiana  has  accorded  to  her  the  honor 
of  fumisliing  the  oldest  volunteer  of  any 
State  in  the  Union.  Mr.  Bates,  of  Pen- 
dleton, nhieiy-iwo  years  old,  volunteered 
witli  a  company  from  Madison  County, 
and  went  into  Camp  Morton  on  Saturday, 
full  of  patriotic  fire.  Of  course  he  was  re- 
jected, on  account  of  age.  When  asked 
wliy  he  volunteered,  he  replied  that  he 
wanted  to  show  the  young  men  that  old 
men  were  not  afraid  to  fight,  and  ex- 
pressed his  determination  to  remain  with 
the  company,  if  permitted  to  do  so.  Men 
ninety-two  years  old  are  seldom  to  be  found 
in  these  days,  mid  especially  in  a  military 
camp.  Mr.  Bates  is  said  to  be  the  father 
of  twenty-two  children.  No  wonder  that 
he  feels  some  interest  in  preserving  the 
nation  from  destruction. 


Deaf  and  Dumb  Soldier. 

Coimected  with  the  Springfield  City 
Guard,  Ca[)tain  Lombard,  Tenth  regiment 
of  Massachusetts  volunteers,  stationed  at 
Camp  Brightwood,  Virginia,  w^as  a  deaf 
mute,  named  John  Donovan,  who  was  a 
regularly  enlisted  soldier,  and  detailed  as 
the  regimental  tailor.  He  learned  tlie 
trade  of  tailor  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  He 
went  to  Springfield,  Massachusetts,  from 
which  city  he  eidisted  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  rebellion.  His  uifinnity,  of 
course,  precluded  him  from  performing  the 
ordinary  military  duties  of  a  soldier ;  and, 
being  employed  as  the  regimentid  tailor,  he 
had  many  leisure  moments,  which  he  im- 
proved by  the  practice  of  a  natural  gift  for 
drawing.  In  that  art  he  was  a  self-taught 
man,  and  in  it  he  attained  a  truly  aston- 
ishing degree  of  proficiency.  An  accurate 
draft  of  Camp  Brightwood  was  made  by 
him,  and  subsequently  lithographed.  John 
was  always  spoken  of  in  the  highest  terms 
of  praise  by  the  oflicers  of  his  regiment, 
and,  notwithstanding  his  infirmity,  was 
fully  equal,  bodily  and  mentally,  to  the 
rank  and  file  of  the  grand  army  of  the 
Union. 


DonnlniF  t^<^  PpnofiTiCii- 

In  Clinton  county,  Ohb,  there  is  a  cer- 
tain township,  Richland,  which,  at  the 
opening  period  or  year  of  the  war,  had 
not,  it  woidd  seem,  raised  a  very  large  crop 
of  patriotic  young  men, — judging  from  the 
proceedings  of  a  meeting  of  irate  females 
held  there  to  consider  the  call  made  upon 
the  country  for  troops.  It  was  stated  that 
not  more  than  two  volunteers  had  been 
ftu*nished  by  the  township  up  to  that  time, 
and  the  resolutions  adopted  and  the  speeches 
made  at  the  meeting  referred  to^  not  only 
called  the  patriotism  but  the  courage  of  the 
men  of  Ricldand  in  question.  So  stung  were 
the  female  i)opulation  by  what  they  termed 
the  disgraceful  and  unmasculine  spirit  man- 
ifested by  the  male  popidation — the  joimg 
men,  especially, — that  seven  young  ladies, 
determined  if  possible  to  retrieve  the  chai^ 
acter  of  the  community  and  set  an  exam- 
ple befitting  the  crisis  through  which  the 
country  was  passing,  stepped  forward  and 
requested  to  have  their  names  then  and 
there  enrolled  as  volunteers  in  defence  of 
the  nation.  They  added,  that  as  soon  as 
they  could  be  funushed  with  uniforms,  they 
would  leave  their  clothing  to  the  young 
men,  who  lacked  the  manliness  to  defend 
the  flag  of  their  country  when  it  was  as- 
sailed. 


Becmltinir  Extraordinary. 

At  the  time  when  the  Federal  troops 
were  quartered  at  Blue  Licks,  Kentucky, 
the  monotony  of  camp-life  was  broken  by 
a  rather  romantic  incident.  Several  re- 
cruits were  coming  in  daily,  and  were  im- 
mediately sworn  into  service,  but  one 
spruce  little  fellow  arriving  Sunday  even- 
ing, refused  to  take  the  oath  on  the  Lord's 
day,  wishing  to  postpone  it  until  next 
morning,  which  modest  request  was  grants 
ed.  The  young  recruit  sauntered  leisurely 
around  among  the  men,  apparently  perfects 
ly  at  home.  When  the  time  came  to  **  turn 
in,"  he  was  shown  a  bed  with  three  or  four 
soldiers  in  the  same  room,  which  he  read- 
ily accepted.    His  fellow-lodgers  attempted 
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to  converse,  but  found  him  quite  silent, 
and,  observing  him  kneel  for  prayer  be- 
fore retiring,  they  concluded  he  was  too 
pious  for  a  soldier,  but  was  perhaps  to  be 
chaplahi.  Next  morning  the  surgeon  was 
sent  to  have  a  conversation  with  the  recruit 
before  the  oath  was  adipinistere^l)  and  he 
being  rather  observing  than  otherwise,  con- 
cluded, after  a  short  ^^  confab,"  that  the 
yoimg  soldier  was  a  very  pretty  female. 
Afler  considerable  blushing,  she  acknowl- 
edged the  fact,  stating  that  her  intended 
was  in  the  ranks,  and  that  she  was  deter- 
mined to  accompany  him.  It  seems  that 
"  cruel  parients,"  as  usual,  were  the  cause, 
they  havuig  refused  to  let  the  yoiuig  folks 
marry,  and,  in  the  desperation  of  the  mo- 
ment, the  young  swain  sought  the  army, 
and  a  night  or  two  following,  the  love- 
stricken  maiden  donned  a  suit  of  her  bro- 
ther s  clothes,  and  joined  her  lover  at  Camp 
Slue  Lick.  The  Colonel  discharged  the 
young  Romeo  the  next  morning,  and  that 
evening  the  fortunates  were  made  one. 


Why  John  Bawley  became  a  Substitute. 
During  the  battle  of  Olustee,  Florida, 
Jerome  Dupoy,  of  Company  D,  Seventh 
C.  v.,  was  shot  in  the  back  of  the  head, 
evidently  by  some  one  in  his  own  ranks, 
and  suspicion  fell  upon  a  substitute  for  a 
draf^d  man,  named  John  Rawley,  of  the 
same  company,  who  had  a  quarrel  with 
Dupoy  and  been  stabbed  by  him.  Ser- 
geant Broes  charged  Bawley  with  the 
crime,  when  he  confessed,  and  is  reported 
to  have  made  the  following  statement: 
Well,  Sergeant,  I  did  kill  Dupoy;  he 
stabbed  me  at  St.  Helena;  I  swore  if  ever 
I  got  a  chance  I*d  kill  him.  I  had  one  at 
Olustee,  and  I  killed  him.  Nor  is  he  the 
only  man  I  have  killed  or  caused  to  die. 
I  cut  out  the  entrails  of  a  sailor  on  a  gun- 
txMit,  since  this  war  begun;  and  I  killed, 
by  stabbing,  a  man  in  New  York,  which 
caused  me  to  leave  my  family  and  go  as  a 
substitute  for  a  drafted  man  last  FaU. 
Bat  the  ghost  of  Dupoy  is  the  only  one 
that  ever  troubled  me.    Since  the  battle  I 


have  dreaded  night,  for  they  are  horrible 
nights.  When  on  picket  I  always  see 
Dupoy  stand  a  little  way  front,  his  face 
all  bloody,  and  the  bullet  hole  in  his  head. 
At  night,  when  in  my  dreams,  he  stands  at 
the  entrance.  I  awake,  he  is  there,  pale 
and  bloody,  but  vanishes  as  soon  as  I  see 
him.  I  could  not  keep  the  horrible  crime 
a  secret  any  longer. 


Pat's  OompUzuente  to  ' 

The  following  dialogue  really  took  place 

between  Lieutenant  A.  C.  C d,  then 

recently  of  the  United  States  Texan  army, 
and  Pat  Fletcher,  one  of  the  privates  of 
the  Second  Cavalry  at  Carlisle,  but  then 
near  Fort  Bliss : — 

Officer — Well,  Pat,  ain't  you  going  to 
follow  the  General  (Twiggs)  ? 

Pat — If  Gineral  Scott  ordliers  us  to 
folly  him,  Sir,  begor  Toby  (Pat's  horse) 
can  gallop  as  well  as  the  best  of  'em. 

Officer — I  mean,  won't  you  leave  the 
abolition  army,  and  join  the  free  South  ? 

Pat — Begor,  I  never  enlisted  in  th'  abo- 
lition army,  and  never  will.  I  agreed  to 
sarve  Uncle  Sam  for  five  years,  and  the 
divil  a  pin  mark  was  made  in  the  contract, 
with  my  consint,  ever  since.  When  my. 
time  is  up,  if  the  army  is'nt  the  same  as  it 
is  now,  I  won't  join  it  agin. 

Officer— ?2X,  th3  «  Second  "  (Cavalry) 
was  eighteen  months  old  when  you  and  I 
joined.  The  man  who  raised  our  gallant 
regiment  is  now  the  Southern  President ; 
the  man  who  so  lately  commanded  it,  is 
now  a  Southern  General.  Can  you  re- 
main in  it,  when  they  are  gone  ? 

Pat — ^Well,  you  see,  the  fact  of  the 
matter  is,  Lieut.  C,  I  ain't  much  of  a 
scholar;  I  can't  argue  the  question  with 
you,  but  what  would  my  mother  say  if  I 
desarted  my  colors?  Oh!  the  divil  a  give- 
in  m  ever  give  in,  now,  and  that's  the 
end  of  it.  I  tried  to  nm  away  once,  after 
enlistin',  but  a  man  wouldn't  be  missed 
thui.  It's  quite  different  now.  Lieutenant, 
and  Fm  not  going  to  disgrace  naither  iv 
my  countries. 
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Officer — Do  you  know  that  you  will 
have  to  fire  on  green  Irish  colors,  in  the 
Southern  ranks  ? 

Pat — And  won't  you  have  to  fire  on 
them  colors*,  (pointing  to  the  flag  at  Fort 
Bli^s,)  that  yerself  and  five  of  us  licked 
ninc.'teen  rangers  under  ?  Sure,  it  isn't  a 
greater  shame  for  an  Irishman  to  fire  on 
Irish  colors,  than  for  an  American  to  fire 
on  American  colors.  An'  th'  oath'll  be  on 
my  side,  you  know,  Lieutenant. 

Officer — D u  the  man  that  relies  on 

Paddies,  I  say. 
Pat — The  same  compliments  to  desar- 

ters,  your  honor. 


Worse  than  being*  Drafted. 
One  of  the  earliest  names  drawn  in  the 
South  District  ot  St  Louis,  Missouri,  for 
the  war,  in  tlie  draft  of  1864,  was  that  of 
George  R.  B — ,  a  young  man  who  had 
recently  commenced  husiness  in  the  city, 
and  who  not  long  before  had  married  a 
very  respectable  young  lady.  At  noon 
on  the  day  of  the  pubUcation  of  the  Hst 
of  drafted  men,  in  which  his  name  ap- 
peared, he  received  notice  from  a  substi- 
tute agent,  that  he — the  agent — ^had  eight 
lunidred  dollars  in  hand  with  which  a  sub- 
stitute was  to  be  procured.  This  seem- 
ingly eccentric  proceeding  was  no  cause 
of  surpri-e  to  the  young  man,  inasmuch  as 
he  had  from  his  very  cradle  been  the  re- 
cipient of  bounties  from  an  unknown 
source,  having  been  left  an  orphan  by  the 
ravages  of  the  cholera  m  1848,  and  placed 
in  one  of  the  benevolent  institutions  of  the 
city.  He  was  put  in  the  best  schools  as 
soon  as  he  arrived  at  a  proper  age,  and  ever 
since  he  had  been  supplied  with  a  sufficiency 
of  means,  the  institution  which  had  guarded 
his  infancy  being  the  trustee  of  the  ftinds. 
Since  commencing  bushiess  he  had  been 
able  to  live  independently,  and  whatever 
sums  he  was  informed  were  placed  to  his 
credit  at  his  (zlma  mater  he  generously 
donated  to  the  charity  fund.  But  when 
he  was  drafted  his  hopes  of  the  future  be- 
came clouded.     His  wife  wept  upon  his 


bosom,  and  his  heart  sank  within  him  at 
the  prospect.  Too  poor  to  pay  a  Bubeti- 
tute,  he  saw  nothing  left  to  him  but  to  be 
put  in  the  front  and  fight,  perhaps  die, 
just  as  life  was  blooming  into  the  bright- 
ness of  springtime.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, the  notification  above  referred 
to,  brought  sunshine  back  to  the  young 
and  despondent  couple.  But  the  strangest 
point  in  all  this  experience  was  yet  to  be 
developed — one,  too,  partaking  largely  of 
the  romantic.  Two  days  after  the  exam- 
ination of  the  young  man,  at  about  the 
hour  of  nine,  a  carriage  drove  up  to  the 
door  of  his  residence,  and  the  driver  placed 
the  following  note  in  the  hero's  hands : 

"October  21,  1864. 
"  Come  with  the  bearer  of  this.     A  dy- 
ing ftiend  wishes  to  see  you.     Be  quick, 

or  you  may  be  too  late." 

L.  G." 

Bidding  his  wife  adieu,  telling  her  busi- 
ness called  him  away  for  a  short  time,  he 
stepped  into  the  carriage,  and  after  driving 
for  near  half  an  hour,  stopped  in  front  of  a 
comfortable-looking  cottage  in  the  suburbs. 
In  a  few  moments  he  was  ushered  into  a 
room  in  which  was  every  evidence  of  a 
tasteful  but  modest  luxury.  On  a  low 
couch  in  the  centre  of  the  room  lay  an 
emaciated  woman,  of  perhaps  forty  years 
of  age,  who,  roused  from  an  unrestful  doze, 
opened  her  languid  eyes  and  looked  upon 
the  young  man  as  he  neared  her.  A  wild, 
pecidiar  expression  lit  up  her  countenance, 
and  she  seemed  deeply  affected.  But  the 
interview  was  short,  for  her  strength  was 
fast  failing.     Said  she : 

"Greorge,  I  am  d3dng.  You  are  my 
son.  I  have  been  wicked,  but  suffering 
has  purified  me ;  and  because  I  am  worthy 
to  hope  for  God's  forgiveness,  I  have  sent 
for  you  to-night  to  see  you,  and  let  you 
know  the  mystery  and  history  of  your  life. 

Father ,  who  is  here,  will  tell  you 

all.  I  have  supported  you  all  your  life, 
and  to  me  you  are  indebted  for  your  ex- 
emption from  the  draft.  All  I  ask  is,  that 
you  will  not  curse  the  memory  of  your 
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mother.  For  years  I  have  lived  secluded, 
and  endeavored  to  retrieve  the  errors  of 
other  day5.     Be  virtuous ! " 

The  dying  woman  here  became  ex- 
hausted beyond  the  power  of  utterance, 
and  not  long  after  breathed  her  last.  The 
young  man  learned  that  she  had  been  a 
notorious  character  in  St.  Louis,  and  was 
divorced  from  her  husband  soon  after  her 
son's  birth,  the  &ther  having  died  about 
two  years  after,  previously  placing  the 
boy  in  the  orphan  asylum  spoken  of 
Kno^nng  the  whereabouts  of  her  son,  how- 
ever, she  superintended  his  education  and 
funii.'ihed  means  for  his  proper  mainte- 
nance, by  her  vicious  course,  but  at  last, 
with  amended  life,  dying  in  the  hope  of  a 
happy  future.  But  the  young  man  was 
so  deeply  affected  by  this  knowledge,  that 
his  reason  for  a  time  was  almost  over- 
thrown. The  next  day,  without  even  in- 
forming his  wife,  he  left  the  city  for  parts 
unknown. 


Changed  his  Mind. 

A  tall  and  good  looking  fellow  made  his 
appearance  before  Supervisor  Blunt,  in 
New  York,  intending  to  volunteer.  To 
all  iqipearance,  he  was  well  to  do  in  the 
world,  and,  passing  through  most  of  the 
forms  usual  in  enlisting,  he  reached  the 
chairman  of  the  committee,  of  whom  he 
expected  to  get  his  bounty.  At  this  point 
another  character  stepped  upon  the  scene. 

A  tidy  looking  young  woman,  who 
claimed  to  be,  and  doubtless  was,  his  wife, 
appeared  imexpectedly  before  the  would- 
be  recruit,  and  in  a  modest,  yet  determined 
manner,  protested  against  his  taking  the 
money.  She  appealed  to  him  with  tears 
in  her  eyes,  to  remain  at  home  with  her 
and  the  children.  "You  know,  John," 
said  she,  ^  that  I  am  not  strong,"  and  her 
delicate  frame  indicated  this  to  be  true, 
•*  and  what  can  I  do  without  you  ?  How 
can  I  take  care  of  and  support  myself  and 
our  three  dear,  dear  children,  without  you 
to  assist  ?  The  three  hundred  dollars  will 
•oon  be  gone,  and  then  where  shall  we  be, 


and  you  perhaps  dead— dead?"  Her 
poor  little  heart  seemed  ready  to  burst 
with  grief,  and  her  sobs  were  painfully 
affecting.  Flinging  herself  upon  his  neck 
she  again  exclaimed,  "  John !  do  not,  do 
not  leave  me."  Then  she  repeated  her 
tale  of  sorrow,  present  and  prospective,  to 
Mr.  Blunt.  But  John,  as  most  self-willed 
husbands  are,  they  say,  was  stoical  and 
indifferent  to  all  these  feeling  appeals,  un- 
moved and  unimpassioned.  Mr.  Blunt 
looked  on  all  this,  while  hesitating  what  to 
do.  Finally,  without  paying  the  bounty, 
he  allowed  them  both  to  pass  out  of  the 
surrounding  crowd  into  the  more  private 
apartments  provided  for  the  new  recruits, 
there  to  consult  together  alone  on  the  sub- 
ject 

With  what  arguments  she  assailed  her 
John  here,  what  appeals  she  made,  or 
what  witchery  she  practised,  are  not 
known ;  but,  like  most  intelligent  women 
who  accompany  their  strong  protestations 
with  a  copious  flow  of  tejirs — real  tears — 
she  triumphed  at  last.  She  obtained  his 
consent  to  remain  with  his  fond  wife  and 
fiunily.  Then  they  appeared  again  before 
jMr.  Blunt — she  w^ith  a  triumj)hant  air, 
and  her  face  all  aglow  with  joyful  smiles, 
he  looking  as  sm  obedient  husband  should, 
resigned  and  satisfied.  She  announced 
that  her  husband  had  chimged  his  mind 
and  concluded  not  to  go.  The  little  rogue 
knew  very  well  that  it  was  she  who  had 
changed  his  mind.  He  was  tisked  if  he 
hatl  determined  not  to  volunteer.  He 
said  he  had.     "Why?"  says  Mr.  Blunt. 

"  Why,  you  see  this  little  natty  wife  of 
mine  has  fairly  persuaded  me  out  of  it, 
and  fhe  would  control  the  devil  himself,  I 
believe,  if  he  stood  in  her  way." 

As  the  enlistment  was  not  consummated 
ftilly,  the  Supervisor  allowed  him  to  go, 
and  a  happier  woman  never  hfft  the  pres- 
ence of  a  woman's  court  than  was  that 
young  wife  as  she  passed  out  of  the  pres- 
ence of  those  who  came  so  near  sending 
her  husband  to  the  ^' front."  Husbands, 
obey  your  wives. 
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&o«ua  of  Donwatlo   Badneu :    WomBii'B 


In  a  New  Turk  villogo  resided  a  wid- 
ow nasied  Smith,  who  had  sent  four  sons 
to  tho  w&r,  two  of  whom  were  minora, 
leaving  b«hit)d  them  only  two  sisters. 
After  a  whilu  two  of  tlicm  returned  home, 
Nathnniel  Smith,  a  member  of  tho  Eight- 
eenth rt'gimeul,  and  the  other  a  member 
of  llie  Seventh  artillery,  the  latter  on  a 
furlou;r|i.  Ou  Thursday  night  following 
thiis  there  was  lo  have  been  a  jubilee  at 
tJie  house  of  tlieir  imcle,  given  in  honor 
of  the  boys'  return,  and  they  had  set  off 
to  meet  companions,  wlicn,  unexpectedly, 
officer  Burt  stepped  up  to  Nathaniel  and 
arrested  him  n8  a  deserter.  This  was  so 
unlooke<l-fnr  that  lie  almost  fainted  on  the 
spot.  It,  appears  that  Nathaniel  deserted 
the  re^ment  just  previou-*  to  the  second 
Bull  Run  battle,  and  since  that  time  had 
been  loilering  about  Washington  and 
Alexandria,  wholly  u.-.known  to  the  au- 
thorities in  those  phtccs.  Had  ho  enlist«d 
at  the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion,  and 
had  he  remained  with  his  regiment  he 
would  have  been  mustered  out  of  service 
in  ilay.  But  he  deserted  eight  months 
before  hia  time  was  out,  and  consequently 
was  compelled  to  make  good  that  loss- 
After  a  parley  with  tho  oificer  who  arrest- 
ed him,  the  latter  consented  to  go  with 
him  back  to  his  mother's  house,  and  here 
a  scene  ensued  which  shows  the  earnest 
patriotism  of  a  true  woinmi's  heart. 

When  taken  hock  to  hia  mother's  house 
as  a  deserter,  and  she  being  infonned  of 
the  fiict,  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears 
and  said : 

"  I  have  sacrificed  four  sons  to  my  coun- 
try— two  minors  ;  I  have  buried  my  hus- 
band and  children ;  but  I  never  knew 
what  trouble  and  grief  were  before.  To 
have  one  brought  back  aa  a  deserter  b 
more — more  than  I  tan  aland.  I  do  not 
blame  the  oflicers  for  doing  their  duty,  but 
I  do  you  for  deserting.  Go,  my  son,  you 
are  boae  of  my  bone  and  flesh  of  my  flesh. 
I  would  rather  have  seen  yon  Invught 


home  as  a  corpse,  than  to  find  joa  afire, 
branded  as  a  deserter.  But  go,  my  son ; 
do  your  duty  as  a  man  and  a  soldier,  r» 
membering  that  your  mother's  prayers  are 
with  you,  and  do  not  come  home  again  un- 
til you  can  come  as  a  man  who  has  noth- 
ing to  fear." 

WhOe  his  mother  was  still  engaged  in 
talking  to  him  in  stniins  of  sorrow  and  re- 
gret, his  aunt  came  in — feeble  in  health, 
but  strong  in  feeling.  Mortified  that  be 
had  de^rted  his  comrades,  she  appealed 
to  liim  aa  a  lover  of  his  country  and  a 
member  of  the  family  to  go  back  lo  die 
army  and  do  his  whole  duty  aa  a  soldier, 
and  not  return  again  until  he  had  served 
his  time  out  The  mother  and  aunt's  tears 
were  too  much  for  the  soldier,  for  they 
both  wept  teara  of  regret.  With  their 
blessings,  the  soldier  left  his  mother  and 
aunt,  promising  Ibem  henceforth  to  be  a 
man,  a  true  soldier,  and  uot  lo  return  home 
until  discharged. 

Bonntr-Jainper  Omtored  br  m.  Bog. 

The  good  deeds  of  a  dog  have  more 

than  once  had  to  be  put  m  contrast  with 

the  mean  tricka  of  tlie  hiunan  kmd,  and 


Boon^  Jampa  oaptnnd  bj  ■  dof. 

here  ia  an  additional  illustration  of  this 
truth.    A  man  who  had  in  chai^  a  boun- 
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ty-jumper,  stopped  at  the  Union  House, 
Wheeling,  with  his  prisoner.  The  man 
left  his  charge  in  the  hall  in  order  to  look 
into  an  adjoining  room  for  a  person  he 
wished  to  see,  when  the  nimble  jumper 
jumped  out  of  the  door,  upon  the  side- 
walk, ran  up  the  street  with  great  rapidi- 
ty and  darted  down  the  alley  in  the  rear 
of  the  Union  House.  A  Newfoimdland 
dog — ^honest  patriot !— obser\*ing  that  the 
jumper  was  being  followed,  with  loyal  in- 
atinct  joined  in  the  pursuit.  The  dog  soon 
overtook  the  fleeing  rascal,  seized  him  by 
the  boot  leg,  and  squatted  down  in  the 
mud.  The  jumper  kicked  the  dog  off,  but 
he  had  no  sooner  extricated  himself  than 
the  faithful  animal  caught  him  again,  and 
continued  to  hang  on  and  delay  the  cul- 
prit until  his  pursuers  came  up  and  cap- 
tured him. 

Peonllar  Ctnestion  of  Bounty. 

A  party  of  raw  recruits — very  raw — 
were  on  their  way  home  from  a  tavern  in 

the  town  of y  where  they  had  spent  a 

portion  of  the  evening  in  revelry,  when 
they  brought  up  at  a  church  where  a  re- 
vival was  in  progress.  They  marched  into 
the  crowded  aisle  of  the  sanctuary,  and 
lor  a  few  nunutes  closely  observed  the 
minister,  who  was  urging  his  unconverted 
hearers  to  at  once  '^  enlist  in  the  army  of 
the  Lord  1  ^  At  length  the  worthy  minis- 
ter, DOticiDg  the  uniformed  men  standing 
in  the  aisle,  approached  one  of  them,  who 
was  pretty  near  oblivious  to  the  scene  be- 
fore him,  and  remarked — 

^  I  am  glad  to  see  by  your  uniform  that 
jaa  are  soldiers  of  your  country !  That 
is  right — g]onou3  !  But  you  should  now 
join  the  army  of  the  Lord ! " 

^Eh?**  queried  the  soldier,  whose  tav- 
ern entertainment  had  put  him  in  such  a 
state  that  he  but  imperfectly  comprehend- 
ed the  invitation — ^*  eh  ?  join  the  Lord's 
army  ?    What  bounty  does  he  give,  eh  ?  ^ 

The  miniBter  attempted  to  explain,  but 
soon  gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job,  the  recruit 
being  really  too  raw  for  '  impression.' 
18 


Be-6xili«tixiff ,  but  on  a  DiiEBrent  Side. 

Captain  Crane,  who  commanded  at  Fort 
Meyers,  tells  a  good  story,  illustrative  of 
the  value  of  time — ^in  this  instance  viewed 
from  a  military  point.  When  the  Captain 
landed  at  Fort  Meade  he  found  a  solitary 
sentinel  marching  back  and  forth,  with  a 
chip  hat  on  his  head,  a  dingy  blouse  on  his 
back,  and  a  double-barreled  shot  gun 
across  his  shoulder.  This  sentinel  march- 
ed up  and  down,  while  Captain  Crane  and 
his  men  were  busily  removing  the  stores 
and  doing  other  things  usual  on  such  oc- 
casions. 

At  length  the  sentinel  looked  that  way, 
and  called  out,  "  I  say,  fellows,  who  in  hell 
are  you  ?  "  Captain  Crane,  with  the  brevi- 
ty of  a  soldier,  replied  with  the  one  wonl, 
**  Yanks."  "  Are  you  genuine  Yanks  ?  " 
was  the  rejoiner.  "  We  are  that  same," 
was  the  answer.  The  rebel  sentinel  pass- 
ed up  and  down  a  few  times  more,  and 
then  called  out,  "  I  say,  fellows,  will  you 
allow  a  fellow  to  come  up  to  you  ?  "  Cup- 
tain  Crane  replied  that  he  might.  At  tliis 
the  sentinel  laid  down  his  two  barreled  gim 
and  went  to  where  the  Union  men  stood, 
when  he  again  addressed  Captain  Crane 
— **  Will  you  allow  a  fellow  to  take  arms 
with  you  ?  "  The  answer  was  in  the  af- 
firmative ;  upon  which  the  rebel  expressed 
himself  in  this  manner :  "  Well,  I  reckon 
my  time  with  old  Jeff,  is  out  this  day; 
and,  as  I  don't  like  to  waste  time,  I  will 
enlist  with  you."  And  enlisted  he  was  on 
the  instant  Captain  Crane  said  he  had 
not  a  better  soldier  in  his  corps  than  the 
one  who  thus  so  readily  *  re-enlisted.' 

This  puts  one  in  mind  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  Captain  Dugald  Dalgetty,  who, 
when  taken  prisoner  by  the  Marquis  of 
Montrose  (or  Argyle),  refused  to  serve 
the  Covenanters,  on  the  ground  that  he 
had  stipulated  to  serve  the  king  for  the 
space  of  six  months,  but  averred  that, 
after  his  six  months  had  expired  he  was 
open  to  any  offer  ^m  the  most  nobla 
marquis. 


^  -i 
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Private  NotlonB  and  Publio  Laws. 

Governor  Bramlettc,  of  Kentucky,  at 
one  time  had  actually  gone  so  far  as  to 
prepare  a  proclamation  calling  on  the  peo- 
ple of  that  State  to  resist  by  force  the  ne- 
gro enrollment.  This  was  before  his  visit 
to  Washington,  and  he  was  only  dissuaded 
from  issuing  the  document  through  the  ap- 
peals of  Rev.  Dr.  Breckinridge.  General 
Grant  treated  the  matter  in  his  accustom- 
ed cool  and  soldierly  way.  When  the 
Greneral  was  at  Louisville,  he  said,  in  re- 
ply to  a  distinguished  Union  man  who 
asked  him  what  he  would  do  if  Bramlette 
and  others  "  made  trouble  about  the  en- 
rolhnent?"  "  Do  ?  "— lookmg  at  his  in- 
terrogator a  moment  with  stem  surprise — 
"  My  God,  Sir !  what  have  I  td  do  with 
tlieir  notions  about  slaves  ?  This  is  a  law 
of  Congress.  It  sliall  be  executed,  if  I 
have  to  bring  up  the  entire  army  from 
Chattanooga.     Tell  them  so." 


Hercules-Afirloanna  flroinflr  to  the  War. 

A  stalwart  specimen  of  colored  human- 
ity, just  enlisted  for  the  war,  and  incased 
in  a  military  uniform, — a  perfect  Hercules 
in  appearance, — was  accosted  by  a  gentle- 
man who  happened  in  his  way,  and  the 
following  conversation  took  place  : 

"  Where  did  you  come  from  ?  " 

"Lycoming  county,  sah,"  replied  the 
candidate  for  military  honors. 

"  What  business  did  you  follow  ?  " 

"  I  am  a  raftsman." 

"Then  you  are  used  to  pretty  hard 
work  ?  " 

"  De  Lor*  knows  I  is." 

"  Do  you  feel  anxious  to  go  South  ?  " 

"  De  Lor'  knows  I  does." 

"  Do  you  ever  expect  to  come  back  ?  " 

"  No,  sah  ;  'xpect  to  be  killed." 

"You  know  the  rebels  will  have  no 
mercy  on  you  if  they  take  you  a  prisoner." 

"  Aint  gwang  to  be  tuk  prisoner — am 
gwang  to  fight  till  de  bressed  life  &lls  out 
ome. 

"  Well,  you  don't  intend,  if  you  have  the 


chance,  to  kill  all  the  white  people  down 
south,  do  you,  women  and  children  ?  ** 

"  Look  yere,  my  chile,  you  doesn't  un- 
derstand culled  folks.  We  aint  gwang  to 
fight  anybody,  unless  they  fight  us.  Ton 
doesn't  'spose  I  is  gwang  to  kill  a  little 
baby  or  a  woman ;  I  is*nt  much  educated, 
but  I  knows  de  Lor'  is  above  all ;  and  I 
knows  right  from  wrong— aint  gwang  to 
do  nuflin  to  displease  de  Lor.'  Fm  gwang 
to  fight  Jeff  Davis  and  his  rebels,  and  I 
feel  as  if  I  could  kill  ebery  one  on  'm.  I 
could  bite  Jeff.  Davis  to  def.  I  tell  you  I 
could  lib  a  week  without  eating  nothing,  if 
that  could  only  gib  me  a  chance  to  smash 
the  rebels.  I  tell  you,  I  don't  intend  to 
hab  much  mercy  on  'em,  nohow." 

"  Suppo  -e  a  rebel  surrendered  to  you  ; 
what  would  you  do  then — would  you  kiU 
him?" 

"  I  tell  you  what  I'd  do  under  them  ar 
kind  of  a  circumstance.  Fd  say,  look 
here.  Mister  Rebel,  Fse  got  you  in  my 
power,  and  could  smash  you,  but  I  aint 
gwang  to  do  it ;  but  I'm  gwang  to  tuk  you 
prisoner — and  off  111  tote  him ;  you  bet- 
ter believe  it." 


War's  doings  to  One  FamUy. 

Tliere  arrived,  one  day,  at  the  sanitary 
rooms,  a  woman  with  the  remains  of  her 
son,  who  had  served  in  the  army  three 
years,  and  who,  had  he  lived  a  few  months 
longer,  would  have  been  sixteen  years  ot 
ajje.  The  circumstances  of  this  case  show 
the  doings  of  war  in  one  family. 

In   August,  18(51,   being  then   twelve 

years  old,  James  Henry ,  enlisted  as 

drummer  in  the  Seventeenth  New  Hamp- 
shire regiment,  where  he  served  fourteen 
months.  He  then  re-enlisted,  and  served 
nine  months  in  the  Nineteenth  New  Hamp- 
shire regiment ;  and  again,  in  January, 
1864,  enlisted  for  three  years  in  the  Firet 
Mame  Heavy  Artillery.  He  died  in 
March,  at  Fort  Sumner  Hospital.  The 
mother  stated  that  this  boy,  who  was  evi- 
dently her  pet — ^her  Beigamin — ^had  been 
the  first  of  the  family  to  enlist ;  shortly 
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after,  his  father  enlisted,  served  a  year  in 
the  Tenth  Maine  regiment,  and  died  at 
Lynchburg.  In  the  same  month  of  the 
father  s  death,  another  son  enlisted,  in  the 
Seventeenth  Maine  r^ment,  was  in  bat- 
tle at  Gettysburg,  and  was  never  heard 
from  again. 

During  the  same  year,  too,  the  third 
and  last  son  enlisted  in  the  Eleventh 
United  States  regulars,  was  wounded  in 
the  head  at  Gettysburg,  discharged  for 
permanent  disability,  becoming  imbecile 
in  consequence  of  his  wound.     The  care 


He  was  a  man  of  somewhere  about  fifty 
years  of  age,  was  dressed  in  tjie  long- 
tailed,  high-collared  coat  of  the  last  cen- 
tury, and,  by  way  of  jewelry,  carried  a 
'  gem '  of  blackthorn,  about  the  size  of  a 
stick  of  cord-wood,  in  his  right  hand.  Ilis 
occupation  seemed  to  consist  in  address- 
ing to  every  comer,  the  one  question: 
"  Do  yez  think  it's  fair  ?  *'  On  an  answer 
given  in  the  affirmative  he  would  eye  his 
shiUalah  most  affectionately,  and  respond, 
"  Yiz,  I  think  it's  feir."  A  conversation 
with  him  proved  that  his  anxiety  arose 


of  tlie  mother,  and  of  an  infirm  grand-  from  the  fact  that  he  had  three  sons,  all 
parent,  and  of  an  imbecile  brother,  had  liable  to  the  draft,  and  he  was  concerned 
fallen  upon  the  little  drummer-boy.  Being  that  they  should  have  fiiir  play.  When 
small  of    stature,    besides    his    extreme :  his  own  town  was  being  drawn,  he  stood 


youth,  he  could  not  earn  a  man's  wages, 
and  therefore  proposed  re-enlisting.  His 
mother  had  her  forebodings,  and  remon- 
strated ;  but  he  reminded  her  of  his  for- 
mer good  fortune,  of  the  bounty  money, 
of  a  time  when  the  war  should  be  over, 
and  every  thing  be  all  right. 

She  consented.  He  served  two  months, 
and  here  were  his  ashes!  The  mother 
behaved  with  Roman  firmness.  She 
would  not  say  that  she  regretted  giving  up 
her  all  to  the  war ;  "  The  country  needed 
them,  and  it  was  only  right  that  they 
fe^hould  go,"  was  the  patriotic  language  of 
this  American  mother.  Drawing  nearer 
the  fire,  she  remarked,  "  I  feel  chilly ;  I 
sat  at  the  end  of  the  car  last  night,  for  the 
sake  of  bringing  home  Jimmy's  drum ;  I 
did  not  like  to  take  so  much  room  by  the 
stove."  Ah,  that  little  lone  home  in 
Maine,  with  nothing  Icfl  in  it  so  dear  as 
Jimmy's  silent  drum!  How  many  such 
desolate  homes  in  the  land  ! 


"  Divil  a  Kacarthy  drawn  at-all-at-all." 

The  editor  of  the  Oshkosh  Northwest- 
ern attended  the  drawing  of  the  names  for 


all  alert,  listening  to  the  names  as  they 
were  read  out,  and  on  the  list  being  com- 
pleted, with  a  wave  of  his  shillalah  and  a 
pigeon-wing  that  would  have  done  credit 
to  a  younger  man — "Hurroo!"  exclaimed 
he, "  I  know  its  fair;  diyil  aMacarthy  drawn 

at-all-at-all ;  sure,  I  know  its  fair  I " 

» 

Happy  to  Make  General  Gordon's  Acquaint- 
ance. 

General  Gordon  was  a  strict  disciplina- 
rian, who  would  never  have  any  words 
with  a  private ;  and  hence  a  joke.  One 
day,  one  of  the  107th  New  York  Volun- 
teers got  ahead  of  the  brigade,  when  the 
General  halted  Wm  and  ordered  him  buck. 
The  soldier  stopped,  turned  around,  stared 
at  Greneral  Gordon,  and  replied, "  Who  are 
you  ?  "  **  I  am  General  Gordon."  **  Ah, 
General,  I  am  very  happy  to  make  your 
acquaintance ! "  was  the  complacent  an- 
swer. A  roar  of  laughter  burst  from  the 
General's  staff. 


Branding  Deserters  at  Castle  Thunder. 

Branding  deserters,  as  performed  at  Cas- 
tle Thunder,  in  Richmond,  must  be  set 
down  as  decidedly  one  of  the  most  beau- 


the  draft  in  tliat  district.  While  watching ;  tiful  of  rebel  military  practices,  and  as 
the  progress  of  the  draft,  as  one  by  one  i  humane  as  beautiful.  The  culprit  was 
the  names  of  the  honored  conscripts  were  fastened  to  a  large  table,  with  his  face 
announced,  he  was  much  amused  by  the  downward,  and  a  large  *^  D  "  scarred  upon 
evolations  of  a  tall,  stalwart  son  of  Erin,  j  his  posteriors.     A  plain  bar  of  iron,  about 
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an  inch  in  diameter,  narrowed  down  a  lit- 
tle at  the  point,  was  heated  to  incandes- 
cence, and  then  used  as  a  sign-painter 
would  use  a  brush  in  lettering,  only  in  a 
very  slow  and  bungling  manner.  A  greasy 
smoke  with  a  sickly  stench  arose  during 
the  performance  of  the  operation,  accom- 
panied with  crackling  sounds,  and  the 
groans  of  the  victim  as  the  hot  iron  sank 
deep  into  the  flesh.  On  pretense  of  ren- 
dering the  mark  of  disgrace  plain  and  in- 
delible, but  in  reality  to  torture  the  unfor- 
tunate culprit,  the  hot  iron  was  drawn 
many  times  through  the  wound,  making  it 
lai:ger  and  deeper,  until  the  victim,  unable 
to  endure  the  excruciation  longer,  would 
ffiint,  and  be  carried  away.  The  opera- 
tion was  always  performed  by  old  Pard, 
the  executioner  of  Kellogg,  the  greatest 
demon  in  human  form  outside  of  Pluto's 
realms. 


Eag«r  to  be  a  Soldier :   Handsome  lizzie. 

The  hospital  matron  at  Benton  Bar- 
racks, St.  Louis,  one  day  had  the  routine 
of  her  official  duties  varied  by  detecting 
the  form  of  a  young  lady  in  the  habili- 
ments of  a  young  man,  the  wearer  of 
which  was  an  applicant  for  enlistment. 
She  was  sent  to  the  office  of  the  Depart- 
ment Provost-Marshal,  where  she  declined 
to  make  any  statement  as  to  her  name, 
history,  etc.  At  length,  however,  she 
concluded  to  tell  her  story.  Her  proper 
name  was  Lizzie  Cook,  and  her  home  lay 
in  Aponoose  county,  Iowa.  Her  father 
was  in  the  First  Missouri  State  Militia,  and 
met  his  death  in  a  skirmish  at  Walnut 
Creek,  Linn  county.  Mo.  Her  brother 
held  the  position  of  sergeant  in  tlie  Fif^h 
Kansas.  A  desire  to  reach  him,  and  a 
disgust  at  the  monotony  of  woman's  life, 
witli  a  wish  to  serve  her  country,  led  her 
to  determine  to  assume  male  attire  and 
volunteer  as  a  soldier. 

She  accordingly  left  her  home  and  pro- 
ceeded to  Keokuk,  where  she  worked  as 
house  servant  for  a  family  needing  such 
help,  till  she  had  earned  money  enough  to 


buy  a  suit  of  boys'  dothes.  She  bought 
and  donned  them,  and  as  sooq  as  she  had 
done  so,  started  for  St.  Louis.  Here  she 
put  up  at  the  Everett  House,  registering 
her  name  as  Wm.  Ross.  In  the  morning 
she  took  the  cars  for  Benton  Bamu^ 
and  was  there  proposmg  to  enlist^  when, 
failing  to  carry  out  her  disguise  to  the  re- 
quisite degree  of  nicety,  she  was  detected. 
Lizzie  was  a  young  lady  of  about  twen- 
ty sununers,  tall,  fine-looking,  intelligent, 
animated  in  conversation,  and  expressed  a 
strong  desire  to  shoulder  a  musket  and  do 
with  it  what  she  could  for  the  glorious 
cause  of  the  Union.  It  was  concluded, 
however,  to  commend  her  to  the  attention 
of  the  Union  Aid  Society,  and,  greatly  to 
her  disappointment,  Lizzie  was  denied  the 
satisfaction  of  engaging  in  her  country's 
cause  in  the  way  she  had  marked  out. 
A  fine  specimen  of  a  whole-hearted,  finely 
formed,  patriotic.  Western  girl,  was  hand- 
some Miss  Lizzie. 


Had  to  Aoknowledcre  the  Breed. 

An  old  farmer  from  the  West,  wIk) 
knew  President  Lincoln  in  by-gone  times, 
called  one  day  to  pay  his  respects  at  the 
Presidential  mansion.  Slapping  the  Chief 
Magistrate  upon  the  back,  he  exclaimed, 
"Well,  old  boss,  how  are  you?**  Old 
Abe,  being  thoroughly  democratic  in  his 
ideas,  and  withal  relishing  a  joke,  respond^ 
ed :  "  So  Fm  an  old  boss,  am  I  ?  What 
kind  of  a  boss,  pray  ? "  "  Why,  an  old 
drafl-hoss,  to  be  sure,"  was  the  rejoinder. 
Old  Abe  had  to  acknowledge  the  breed. 


TTnqTiestlonably  a  Hard  Case. 

The  following  inarticulate  certificate  got 
a  man  a  discharge  from  the  draft  at  Lou- 
isville. As  he  could  not  step  squarely, 
he  took  the  oblique.  Puffiness  ought  to 
liave  excused  him  alone.  But  to  the  doc- 
ument— ^a  model  of  its  kind,  as  will  be 
seen: 

**  I  hereby  certify  that had  one 

of  his  feet  caught  in  the  cylinder  of  a 
threshing  machine  on  the  4tk  of  last  Sep- 


YOLUNTEEBING,    DBAFTING,    DESERTING,    ETC. 


205 


tember,  and  severely  injured,  particularlj 
the  metatarsophalongial  articulation  of  the 
great  toe  and  a  spot  on  the  dorsum  of  the 
foot — ^perhaps  the  articulation  of  the  cu- 
biud  bone  with  the  scaphoid  slightly  inter- 
rupted. I  have  examined  the  foot  lately, 
and  have  no  doubt  of  the  truth  of  his 
statement  when  he  says  he  can  not  step 
squarely  on  his  foot  on  account  of  not  be- 
ing able  to  bear  his  weight  on  the  ball  of 
the  great  toe  in  walking.  There  also  re- 
mains a  puffiness  in  the  region  of  the  in- 
step. He  has  hemorrhoids." 
Poor  fellow ! 


Begtinwital  Clothes-washer  fbr  the  Six- 
teenth TlUnois. 

He  who  gives  a  little  spice  to  the  ordi- 
nary flatness  of  camp  life  loses  no  friends. 
Acting  upon  this  idea,  a  clever  joke  was 
perpetrated  one  dull  day,  at  the  expense 
of  Lieutenant  C,  of  the  Sixteenth  Illi- 
nois regiment,  and  a  company  of  recently 
arrived  recruits. 

The  raw  recruits,  some  twenty  in  num- 
ber, in  a  short  time  after  their  arrival, 
¥rished  their  linen  washed,  and  made  in- 
quiry of  a  veteran  comrade  as  to  the  locar 
tion  of  the  quarters  of  the  washerwoman. 

**We  don't  keep  any  Tvasherwoman 
here,"  was  the  reply,  ^  but  tLere  is  a  fel- 
low up  in  that  tent  (pointing  to  Lieutenant 
C.'t%,)  who  washes  for  the  regiment." 

Away  to  their  quarters  went  the  boys, 
gathered  up  their  linen,  and  in  a  body  re- 
jiaircd  to  the  tent  of  the  Lieutenant,  who 
unfortunately  was  not  in.  The  unclean 
sirticles  were  left  on  his  cot,  with  the 
names  of  the  owners  attached  to  each  bun- 
dle. Whether  Lieutenant  C.  washed  the 
clothes  or  returned  them  to  their  owners, 
is  a  question  by  no  means  so  difficult  of 
an  answer  as  '  Who  struck  Billy  Patter- 
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flizteen  Brothers  in  One  Begiment. 
Perhaps  no  incident  in  the  way  of  prac- 
tical £unily  patriotism,  bearing  upon  tlie 
war  of  the  rebellion,  was  UMre  remarkable 
than  the  following :  One  of  the  companies 


connected  with  the  Ohio  regiments  mised 
at  the  commencement  of  the  war  contained 
sixteen  brothers  by  the  name  of  Finch,  res- 
idents of  Dayton,  Ohio.  They  were  bom 
in  Durkheim,  Germany,  the  family  num- 
bering in  ail  nineteen  children — sixteen 
being  boys,  all  of  whom  enlisted  as  soldiers 
for  the  defence  of  their  adopted  country,  in 
the  regiment  named  above.  Their  parents 
had  taken  up  their  residence  in  New  York, 
and  their  children  obtained  leave  to  visit 
them  in  Philadelphia.  Such  an  instance 
as  this  is  certainly  without  a  parallel  in  the 
annals  of  war. 


FioHoii  left  in  the  Shade— the  Coxporal  of  the 
Tenth  Oonneotioat. 

There  was  in  the  Second  Connecticut 
regiment,  before  Richmond,  a  Corporal,  the 
story  of  whose  life  outdid  romance  itself, 
and  even  left  fiction  in  the  shade.  Seven 
years  previously  and  more  he  enlisted  into 
the  British  army  in  York.  His  first  night 
as  a  recruit  he  passed  with  a  fellow  Grer- 
man,  who  had  also  just  enlisted,  and  the 
two  talked  together  as  countr3rmen  thus 
situated  would  be  likely  to.  The  next  day 
they  lefl  for  London,  and  there  they  were 
separated.  Time  passed  on.  This  soldier 
was  ordered  to  Lidia.  He  was  nearly  five 
years  in  service.  Receiving  his  discharge, 
he  returned  to  England,  shipped  on  a  ves- 
sel for  Norway,  was,  later,  on  a  Norwegian 
vessel,  and  in  that  was  shipwrecked  on  the 
coast  of  Sweden ;  barely  escaping  with  his 
life,  he  went  to  Wales ;  again,  he  was  on 
a  Prussian  vessel ;  he  visited  Constantino- 
ple, Odessa,  and  the  West  Lidies. 

Coming  to  New  York,  he  was,  after  one 
or  two  brief  voyages,  led  to  Connecticut. 
Enlisting  there,  he  joined  his  regiment  at 
Gloucester  Point,  and  was  subsequently  in 
all  the  battles  of  the  army  of  the  James. 
One  day— or  night, — in  the  winter  of  1864, 
while  Corporal  of  the  guard,  he  was  call- 
ing the  relief  at  midnight ;  in  passing  a 
tent  he  heard  a  voice,  the  peculiar  tones 
of  which  attracted  his  special  attention  and 
revived  remembered  associations  of  that 
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first  night  as  a  recruit  in  old  York,  more 
than  seven  years  before.  He  was  sure 
that  the  voice  was  that  of  his  then  com- 
panion, and  inquiry  proved  him  not  mis- 
taken in  his  belief.  Strange  meeting — 
that  of  these  two  men ! 

His  comrade's  experience  had  been  hard- 
ly less  vaiied  than  his  own.  After  several 
years'  service  on  special  duty  in  Great 
Britain,  he  also  had  taken  to  the  sea. 
G)ming  to  America,  the  opening  of  the 
war  had  found  him  at  the  South,  and  there 
he  joined  the  CJonfederate  army.  For  a 
time  he  was  an  orderly  of  a  well-known 
Confederate  General,  and  as  such  he  on 
one  occasion  carried  messages  beck  and 
forth  in  a  battle  where  the  Tenth  Connec- 
ticut fought  prominently  and  victoriously. 
Later,  he  esciiped  from  Charleston  to  the 
Federal  gunboats,  and  after  various  expe- 
riences at  Morris  Island,  Hilton  Head  and 
in  New  York,  entered  the  Union  army  as 
a  substitute,  and  there  he  found  himself  in 
the  very  regiment  before  the  pressure  of 
whose  gallant  charge  he  had  two  years  be- 
fore fled  in  precipitous  haste  after  his  chiv- 
alrous and  fleet-footed  commander,  on  a 
battlefield  in  another  State ;  and  now  his 
voice  was  recognized  and  his  name  was 
called  by  a  fellow-countryman  who  had 
been  for  a  single  night  his  comrade  in  the 
long  gone  years  in  a  distant  land.  Would 
it  be  strange  if  he  rubbed  his  eyes  and 
asked  if  it  were  all  a  dream  ? 


Maryland  Slaveholder  Drivlnflr  bla  Slaves  to 
the  Becroltixiff  OfELoe. 

When  the  recruiting  ball  for  the  Union 
ranks  had  been  fairly  set  in  motion  in  Mary- 
land, a  slaveholder  in  Dorchester  county,  in 
that  State,  said  to  his  slaves  one  day  that 
they  had  permission  to  volunteer  in  the 
army  if  they  so  desired.  He  requested 
them,  however,  when  they  had  made  up 
their  minds  really  to  go,  to  inform  him,  and 
as  they  had  driven  him  many  a  time  to 
Cambridge,  he  would  himself  drive  them  in 
his  carriage  hither  on  that  important  mis- 
sion.  Sure  enough  they  heeded  his  request, 


and  he  drove  them  to  town  in  his  cairiage 
on  their  way  to  Baltimore,  after  fitting  them 
out  quite  liberally.  He  subsequently  came 
to  the  city  and  went  to  Camp  Bimey,  to 
get  his  certificates  for  the  three  hundred 
dollars  substitute  money  for  each  slave,  and 
to  grant  hi»  obligation  to  free  them  when 
the  State  laws  would  allow  him  to  do  so. 
The  slaves  met  him,  on  this  visit,  as  affec- 
tionately and  demonstratively  as  sons  could 
meet  a  fiither. 


Girl-Boy  Dnumner. 
A  fair  and  sprightly  girl,  of  but  twelve 
dimpled  summers,  and  giving  the  name  of 
Charles  Martin,  enlisted  in  one  of  the 
Pennsylvania  regiments,  in  the  early  period 
of  the  war,  as  a  drummer  boy.  She  had 
evidently  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  educa- 
tion, could  write  a  good  hand,  and  even 
composed  very  welL  She  made  herself 
useftil  to  officers  of  the  regiment  in  the 
capacity  of  a  clerk ;  and  though  involved 
in  the  scenes  and  chances  of  no  less  than 
hve  battles,  she  escaped  unwounded  and 
unharmed.  The  otfieers  never  dreamed 
of  any  hitch  as  to  her  sex.  Ailer  a  while, 
she  was  taken  down  sick  with  the  typhoid 
fever,  a  disease  then  quite  prevalent  in 
Pliiladelphia,  and  was  removed  to  Penn- 
sylvania Hospital.  It  was  whOe  there 
that  the  worthy  matron  of  the  institution 
discovered  the  drummer  boy,  who  had 
passed  through  so  many  fiitigues,  perils 
and  rough  experiences,  to  be  no  more  nor 
less  than  a  girl  not  yet  in  her  teens. 


Juat  the  kind  of  Arms  a  Tooiiff  Quaker 
Could 


Among  the  drafted  men  who  presented 
themselves  for  examination  before  the  re- 
cruiting Board  at  Providence,  Rhode  Island, 
was  a  young  Quaker,  whose  conscientious 
regard  for  his  faith  would  not  allow  him  to 
send  a  substitute,  or  purchase  a  disdiarge, 
or  take  any  personal  part  in  bearing  arms 
himself.  But  he  proved  a  clear  case  of 
exemption  ftt)m  military  duty  under  the 
law,  as  made  and  provided,  and  was 
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charged  accordiu^jr.  Soon  after  the  cose 
b«d  been  decided,  and  before  the  joung 
Friend  had  left  the  rcwm,  a  lett«r  came 
directed  to  the  Board,  and  was  opened  by 
the  officer.  It  proved  to  be  an  appeal  in 
behalf  of  tbc  young  man,  in  a  most  deli- 
cate "  baud  of  writ,"  and  couphed  in  most 
pure  and  winsome  language.  Tbe  com- 
midaioner  playfully  submitlcd  the  letter  to 
the  iu^pecUon  of  the  young  man,  who  with 
unfeigned  surprise  marked  the  well-known 
tracery  of  a  dear  yuuiig  Friend  who,  on 
tbe  next  "  Firelduy,"  in  open  meeting, 
would  surrender  to  him  "arms"  that  he 
could  bear  conscientioualy. 

Tondar  Im.Tear*  bat  Stron*  In  hia  Darotlom 
to  Ua  ConntiT. 

Edward  Lee,  or  "  Little  Eddie,"  as  he 
was  dotingly  called,  will  never  be  forgot- 
ten among  the  reminiscences  of  WiLtou's 
Creek,  in  the  winter  of  1861.  A  few 
iJays  before  tbe  First  Iowa  regimeut  re- 
ceived orders  to  join  General  Lyon,  on  his 
march  to  WiLmn's  Creek,  the  drummer  of 
one  of  the  companies  was  token  sick  and 
conveyed  to  the  hospital.  On  the  evening 
preceding  tbe  day  of  the  march,  a  negro 
was  arrested  within  the  lines  of  the  camp 
— Camp  Benton — anil  brought  before  the 
Captain,  who  asked  him : 

"What  business  have  you  within  the 

"  I  know  a  drummer,"  he  replied,  "  that 
you  would  like  to  cnlLit  in  your  company, 
and  I  have  come  to  tell  you  of  iL" 

He  was  immediately  requested  to  in- 
form the  drummer  tliat  if  he  would  enlist 
for  their  short  time  of  service,  he  would 
be  allowed  extra  pay,  and  to  do  this,  he 
must  be  on  the  ground  early  in  the  morn- 
ing. The  negro  was  then  passed  beyond 
the  guard. 

On  the  following  morning  there  appeared 
befbre  the  Captain's  quarters  during  the 
beating  of  the  rtveiUt,  a  good-looking, 
middle-aged  woman,  dressed  in  deep 
monming,  and  leading  by  the  bend  a 
titax^  gprightly-looking  boy,  apparently 


about  twelve  or  thirteen  years  of  age. 
Her  Btory  was  soon  tolil.  She  was  from 
East  Teimessee,  where  her  husband  bad 
been  killed  by  the  rebels,  and  all  their 
property  destroyed.  She  had  come  lo  St. 
Louis  in  search  of  her  sister,  but  not 
finding  her,  and  being  destitute  of  money. 
she  thought  if  she  could  procure  a  situa- 
tion for  her  boy  as  a  drummer,  for  the 
short  time  the  company  liad  to  remain  ui 
the  service,  she  could  find  employment  for 


herself,  and  perhaps  find  her  sister  by  the 
time  the  men  were  discharged. 

During  the  rehcursal  of  her  story  the 
little  fellow  kept  his  eyes  intently  fixed 
upon  the  countenance  of  the  Captain,  who 
was  about  to  express  a  detcrmimition  not 
to  take  so  email  a  boy,  when  he  spoke 
out:  "Don't  be  afraid.  Captain,  I  can 
drum."  This  was  spoken  with  so  much 
confidence,  that  the  Captain  immediately 
observed,  with  a  smile,  "  'Well,  well.  Ser- 
geant, bring  the  drum,  and  order  our  fifer 
to  come  forward."  In  a  few  moments  the 
drum  was  produced,  and  the  fifcr,  a  tall, 
round-shouldered,  good  natured  fellow,  from 
the  Dubuque  mines,  who  stood,  when  erect, 
something  over  six  feet  in  height,  soon 
made  his  appearance.     Upon  being  intro- 
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duced  to  his  new  colles^e,  or  comrade, 
lie  stooped  down,  with  his  hands  resting 
ujK)!!  his  knees,  that  were  thrown  forward 
into  an  acute  angle,  and  after  peering  into 
th8  little  fellow's  face  a  moment,  he  ob- 
served : 

"  My  little  man,  can  you  drum  ?** 

«  Yes,  Sir,"  he  replied, "  I  drummed  for 
Captain  Hill,  in  Tennessee." 
The  fifer  immediately  commenced  straight- 
ening himself  upward  until  all  the  angles 
in  his  person  had  disappeared,  when  he 
placed  his  fife  in  his  m«uth,  and  played  the 
"Flowers  of  Edenborough,"  one  of  the 
most  difficult  things  to  follow  with  the 
drum  that  could  have  been  selected,  and 
nobly  did  the  little  fellow  follow  him, 
showing  hini-^elf  to  be  a  master  of  the 
drum.  When  the  music  ceased,  the  Cap- 
tain turned  to  the  mother  and  observed : 

"  Madam,  I  will  take  your  boy.  What 
is  his  name  ?  " 

"  Edward  Lee,"  she  replied ;  then  plac- 
ing her  hand  upon  the  Captain's  arm,  she 
continued,  ^  Captain,  if  he  is  not  killed 
^'  here  her  maternal  feeUngs  over- 
came her  utterances,  and  she  bent  down 
over  her  boy  and  kissed  him  upon  the 
forehead.     As  she  arose,  she  observed: 

"  Captain,  you  will  bring  him  back  with 
you,  won't  you?" 

"  Yes,  yes,  we  will  be  certain  to  bring 
him  back  with  us.  We  shall  be  discharged 
in  six  weeks." 

In  an  hour  after,  that  company  led  the 
Iowa  First  out  of  camp,  the  drum  and  fife 
playing,  **The  Girl  I  left  behind  me." 
Eddie,  as  he  was  called,  soon  became  a 
great  favorite  with  all  the  men  in  the  com- 
pany. When  any  of  the  boys  had  returned 
from  a  "  horticultural  excursion,"  Eddie's 
share  of  the  peaches  and  melons  was  the 
tirst  api)ortioned ;  and  during  the  heavy 
and  fatiguing  march  from  Rolla  to  Spring- 
field, it  was  often  amusing  to  see  that  long- 
legged  fifer  wading  through  the  mud  with 
the  little  drummer  mounted  upon  his  back 
— and  always  in  that  position  when  fording 
streams.     But,  though  thus  fiur  sunny  and  | 


unscathed  in  his  military  career,  the  daik 
side  of  the  picture  wad  soon  to  be  tamed 
to  Eddie's  gaze.     Says  a  comrade  : — 

During  the  fight  at  Wilson's  Creek  I 
was  stationed  with  a  part  of  our  company 
on  the  right  of  Totten's  bat^ry,  while  the 
balance  of  our  company,  with  a  part  of 
the  Illinois  regiment,  was  ordered  down 
into  a  deep  ravine  upon  our  left,  in  which 
it  was  known  a  portion  of  the  enemy  was 
concealed,  and  with  whom  they  were  soon 
engaged.  The  contest  in  the  ravine  con- 
tinued some  time.  Totten  suddenly  wheel*- 
ed  his  battery  upon  the  enemy  in  that 
quarter,  when  they  soon  retreated  to  the 
high  ground  beyond  their  tines.  In  less 
than  twenty  minutes  after  Totten  had 
driven  the  enemy  fi*om  the  ravine,  the 
word  passed  from  man  to  man  throughout 
the  army,  "Lyon  is  killed!"  and  soon 
after,  hostilities  having  ceased  upon  both 
sides,  the  order  came  for  our  main  force  to 
fall  back  upon  Springfield,  while  a  part  of 
the  Iowa  First  and  two  companies  of  the 
Missouri  regiment  were  to  camp  upon  the 
ground  and  cover  the  retreat  next  morn- 
ing. 

That  night  I  was  detailed  for  guard 
duty,  my  turn  of  guard  closing  with  the 
morning  call.  When  I  went  out  with  the 
officer  as  relief,  I  found  that  my  post  was 
upon  a  high  eminence  that  overlooked  the 
deep  ravine  in  which  our  men  had  engaged 
the  enemy,  until  Totten's  battery  came  to 
their  assistance.  It  was  a  dreary,  lone- 
some beat.  The  moon  had  gone  down  in 
the  early  part  of  the  night,  while  the  stars 
twinkled  dimly  through  a  hazy  atmosphere, 
lighting  up  imi)erfectly  the  surrounding 
objects.  Occasionally  I  would  place  my 
ear  near  the  ground  and  listen  for  the 
sound  of  footsteps,  but  all  was  silent 
save  the  far  off  howling  wolf,  that  seemed 
to  scent  upon  the  evening  air  the  banquet 
that  we  had  been  preparing  for  him.  The 
hours  passed  slowly  away,  when  at  length 
the  morning  light  began  to  streak  along 
the  eastern  sky.  Presently  I  heard  a  drum 
beat  up  the  morning  call.     At  first  I 
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tliought  it  came  fit>m  the  camp  of  the  en- 
emy across  the  creek ;  but  as  1  listened,  I 
found  that  it  came  up  from  the  deep  ra- 


the bowels,  and  had  fallen  near  where 
Eddie  lay.  Knowing  that  he  could  not 
live,  and  seeing  the  condition  of  the  boy, 


vine ;  for  a  few  minutes  it  was  silent,  and  he  had  crawled  to  him,  taken  off  his  buck* 


tlien  as  it  became  more  light  I  heard  it 
again.  I  listened — the  sound  of  the  drum 
was  familiar  to  me — and  I  knew  that  it 
was  our 

DnmuxMr  boj  from  TcmiettiM 
Beftting  for  help  the  rreeiUc. 

I  was  about  to  desert  my  post  to  go  to 
his  assistance,  when  I  discovered  the  offi- 
cer of  the  guard  approaching  with  two 
men.  We  all  listened  to  the  sound,  and 
were  satisfied  that  it  was  Eddie*s  drum. 
I  asked  permission  to  go  to  his  assistance. 
The  officer  hesitated,  saying  that  the  orders 
were  to  march  in  twenty  minutes.  I  prom- 
ised to  be  back  in  that  time,  and  he  con- 
sented. I  immediately  started  down  the 
hill  through  the  thick  undergrowth,  and 
upon  reaching  the  valley  I  followed  the 
sound  of  the  drum  and  soon  found  him 
seated  upon  the  ground,  his  back  letming 
against  the  trunk  of  a  fallen  tree,  while 
his  drum  himg  upon  a  bush  in  front  of 
him,  reaching  nearly  to  the  ground.  As 
soon  as  he  discovered  me  he  dropped  his 
drum-sticks  and  exclaimed,  "  O,  Corporal, 
I  am  so  glad  to  see  you.  Give  me  a 
drink,'* — reaching  out  his  hand  for  my  can- 
teen, which  was  empty.  I  immediately 
turned  to  bring  him  some  water  from  the 
brook  that  I  could  hear  rippling  through 
the  bushes  near  by,  when  thinking  that  I 
was  about  to  leave  him,  he  commenced 
crying,  saying :  "  Don't  leave  me,  Corpo- 
ral, I  can't  walk."  I  was  soon  back  with 
the  water,  when  I  discovered  that  both  of 
his  feet  had  been  shot  away  by  a  camion 
ball.  After  satisfying  his  thirst,  he  looked 
up  into  my  face  and  said : 

"  You  don't  think  I  will  die.  Corporal, 
do  you  ?  This  man  said  I  would  not — ^he 
said  the  surgeon  could  cure  my  feet." 

I  now  discovered  a  man  lying  in  the 
grass  near  him.  By  his  dress  I  recog- 
nized him  as  belonging  to  the  enemy.     It 


skin  suspenders,  and  corded  the  little  fel- 
low's legs  below  the  knee,  and  then  lay 
down  and  died.  While  Eddie  was  telling 
me  these  particulars,  I  heard  the  tramp 
of  cavalry  coming  down  the  ravuie,  and  in 
a  moment  a  scout  of  the  enemy  was  upon 
us,  and  I  was  taken  prisoner.  I  requested 
the  officer  to  take  Eddie  up  in  front  of  him, 
and  he  did  so,  carrying  him  with  great 
tenderness  and  care. 

JVhen  toe  reached  the  camp  of  the  enemy 
the  Utile  feUow  was  dead. 


No  Title  of  Soldier  given  to  the  DevlL 

Among  the  multitudinous  developments 
of  one  kind  and  another  made  by  tlie  war 
of  the  rebellion,  tlie  light  which  it  has 
thrown  upon  certain  points  and  passages 
of  Scripture  is  not  to  be  reckoned  as  in- 
significant. At  the  funeral  of  an  army 
Sergeant  in  the  Federal  ranks,  who  was 
murdered.  Rev.  Mr.  Healitt,  who  preach- 
ed the  funeral  sermon,  said  he  would  not 
call  the  murderer  a  soldier,  because  the 
word  soldier  was  an  honorable  title,  borne 
by  Joshua  and  David  and  others  men- 
tioned in  the  Bible  ;  he  wished  every  one 
to  remember  that  the  devil  is  nowhere  in 
Scripture  called  by  the  honorable  title  of 
soldier — a  fact  of  no  mean  bearing  upon 
the  course  of  those  who  enlisted  in  the 
army  of  the  Union  to  put  down  a  sectional 

rebellion. 

-♦■   — 

'*  Sweet  Sixteen "  on  the  Male  Side,  and  a 
"Darling  "too. 

A  lad  of  less  than  sixteen  years,  named 
Darling,  from  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  enlisted  in 
the  early  period  of  the  war  in  Captain 
Cromwell's  company,  in  the  Northern 
Black  Horse  Cavalry.  On  learning  that 
he  had  a  sick  mother  at  home,  who  was 
sadly  affiicted  at  his  departure,  the  Cap- 
tain discharged  the  youngster  and  sent 
him  home,  as  the  brave  lad  supposed  on  a 
appeared  that  he  had  been  shot  through  |  furlough.    The  Captain  received  the  foL^ 
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lowing  acknowledgment  of  his  kindness 
from  the  sister  of  the  "  bold  soldier  boy." 
It  is  certainly  worth  reading : 

PiTTSFiELD,  Mass.,  Oct  20,  1861. 

Captain  Cromwell — Deab  Sir  :  My 
brother,  David  H.  Darling,  a  lad  of  six- 
teen, left  home  and  Joined  your  command 
without  the  consent  or  even  knowledge  of 
our  parents.  I  went  from  school  to  see 
him  last  Thursday,  and  stated  these  facts 
to  your  second  lieutenant.  Our  young  sol- 
dier returned  home  Friday,  on  furlough,  as 
he  supposed,  and  seeing  the  eff'ect  of  his 
conduct  upon  my  mother  and  a  sick  sister, 
gave  his  consent  to  remain.  But  he  is 
very  much  afraid  you  will  think  that  he 
did  not  promise  to  return  in  good  faith,  or, 
to  use  his  o\\'n  term,  that  he  has  ^'  backed 
out,"  so  he  made  me  promise,  before  1 
returned,  that  I  would  expliiin  it  to  you. 

This,  then,  "  is  to  certify,"  gentlemen, 
that  the  young  Darling  aforesaid  has  not 
abated  his  desire  in  the  least  degree  to 
serv^e  his  country  under  your  especial 
guidance,  although  he  lias  consented  to  de- 
vote himself  in  the  more  humble  capacity 
of  staying  at  home  and  minding  his  mother. 
Having  reached  the  advanced  age  of  six- 
teen, he  possesses  the  strength  of  Her- 
cules, and  sagacity  of  Tacinaque,  Agulier's 
bravery,  and  the  patriotism  of  Washing- 
ton, whom  you  have  probably  heard  men- 
tioned before.  Would  that  he  could  add 
to  these  a  few  of  Methuselah's  superfluous 
years,  for  youth,  though  no  crime,  is  very 
inconvenient  in  his  case.  Of  course,  the 
advancement  of  the  Black  Horse  Cavalry 
is  materially  retarded,  and  its  glory  dim- 
med for  a  season ;  but  wherever  you  are 
at  the  end  of  two  years,  he  is  determined 
to  join  you.  If  thou  wouldst  take  me  in 
his  place,  I  would  be  very  happy  to  go. 
I  believe  not  only  in  this  war,  but  fighting 
in  general,  and  think  that  if  women  were 
permitted  to  use  ^  knock  down  arguments,' 
it  would  civilize  not  only  their  mutual  re- 
lations, but  also  their  treatment  of  your 
much  abused  sex. 


Meantume,  awaiting  thy  orders,  I  am 
respectfully  thine, 

Jennie  Dablxno. 

P.  S. — If  you  are  married,  please  band 
this  over  to  your  Second  Lieutenant 

J.  D. 

So  much  hr  Jennie.  The  Captain's 
response  to  this  winsome  epistle,  failed, 
alas !  to  greet  the  public  eye. 


Sharp  Fraotioe  amonir  VoXunteen. 

That  all  the  rogues  were  not  in  the 
army  nor  out  of  the  State  Prison  was 
very  clearly  made  to  apjjcar — and  by  the 
foUowmg  fact  among  others,  the  scene  of 
U'hich  was  New  York  city.  Mr.  Blunt, 
the  head  of  the  Committee  on  Drafting  in 
that  city,  took  in  nmltitudes  of  volunteers 
— ^black  and  white — paying  the  three  hun- 
dred dollars,  without  being  able  to  deter- 
mine whether  they  were,  in  all  cases,  hon- 
est and  acquainted  with  theur  catechism. 
One  was  taken  of  this  class,  who  appeared 
especially  loose  on  both  those  points.  A 
black  fellow,  who  had  been  enlisted  for  the 
navy  and  received  his  three  hundred  dol- 
lars, applied  in  the  course  of  an  hour  or 
so  to  Mr.  B.  for  the  privilege  of  putting 
his  money  into  the  savings  bank.  It  was 
of  course  granted.  The  Supervisor,  on 
counting  over  the  darkey^s  money,  found 
that  there  was  only  two  hundred  and 
thirty-five  dollars. 

"Where  is  the  rest  of  it?"  says  Mr. 
Blunt 

"  Dat's  all,"  says  Snowball. 

**  No,  it's  not  alL  You  have  sixty-five 
dollars  more.  Turn  your  pockets  wrong 
side  out" 

Darkey  complied,  but  not  another  green- 
back was  found.  This  was  a  staggerer, 
for  Blunt  well  knew  he  had  paid  him  three 
hundred  dollars. 

"Now,  you  horse  marine,"  says  the 
chairman,  "  what  have  you  done  with  the 
balance  of  your  money  ? — ^here  are  some 
notes  I  never  gave  you." 

"  Well,  Massa  Cap'n,  I  didn't  do  noffin 
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with  'em  greenbacks ;  I  jis  ask  a  feller  in  \ 
dare  to  cbange  me  one  hundred  dollar  bill, 
and  de  sailor  he  did  it ;  and  dat  are  is  de 

money." 

"Ah,  ha!"  says  R,  "Bring  out  that 

fellow." 

Wide  trowsers  came  out,  looking  very 
innocent.  His  money,  too,  was  examined, 
and  sure  enough,  there  lay  ensconced  the 
identical  sixty-five  dollars  the  darkey  was 
minus  of. 

"  How  is  this?"  says  Mr.  B. 

"  Well,  you  see.  Boss,  that  piece  of  eb- 
ony wanted  me  to  change  one  hundred 
dollars  for  him,  and  I  did  it ,  but  I  ain*t 
very  good  at  cyphering,  and  I  rather  guess 
I  counted  wrong.  Here's  your  dust,  old 
boy ;  let's  tack  ship  and  put  back  to  port." 

This  impudent  piece  of  rascality  was 
corrected  by  the  Supervisor,  the  darkey's 
money  banked,  and  the  parties  again  turn- 
ed into  their  quarters. 

» 

"How  are  iron,  OonBcriptP" 
Not  the  least  singular  among  the  great 
variety  of  incidents  in  connection  with  the 
drafl,  is  the  following,  which  occurred 
among  the  good  citizens  of  Vigo  county, 
in  the  State  of  Indiana.  During  the  draw- 
injj  for  one  of  the  sub-districts  of  that 
region,  the  proceedings  were  watched  with 
eager  intere.'^t  by  at  least  one  person,  a 
"  patriotic  "  resident  of  the  locality  under 
draf).  As  the  names  were  drawn  he  be- 
trayed considerable  nervousness — was  par- 
ticularly anxious  about  the  price  of  sub- 
stitutes, and  thought  it  the  duty  of  all 
"veterans"  to  rc-enlist  Finally,  impa- 
tient under  such  critical  suspense,  and  un- 
able longer  to  control  his  anxiety,  he  made 
bold  to  ask  permission  of  Colonel  Thomp- 
son, the  provost-marshal,  to  place  his  hand 
in  the  box,  and  draw  forth  the  unfortunate 
prize.  The  Colonel,  with  his  acovstomed 
miavity  and  willingne!«s  to  accommodate, 
kindly  granted  the  request.  The  individ- 
ual accordingly  reached  forth  his  hand, 
placed  it  in  the  box,  and  drew  forth  a  card 
on  which  was  written — his  own  name ! 


That  his  curiosity  was  now  fully  satisfied, 
was  no  matter  of  doubt ;  and  the  good- 
humored  salutation  of  "  How  are  you,  con- 
script?" regaled  his  patriotic  ear  from 
every  quarter. 


'NaMhy'm  SeasonB  why  he  ahould  not  be 


Petroleum  V.  Nasby,  in  order  to  place 
himself  in  liis  proper  position  before  the 
public,  felt  called  upon  to  give  his  reasons 
— weighty  and  cogent  ones,  too, — why  he 
should  not  be  drafted.     Says  he : — 

I  see  in  the  papers  last  nlte,  that  the 
government  haz  institooted  a  draft,  that 
in  a  few  weeks  hundreds  uv  thousands  uv 
peaceable  citizens  will  be  dragged  to  the 
tented  feeld.  I  know  not  wat  uthers  may 
do,  but  ez  fer  me,  I  can't  go.  Upon  ^ 
rigid  eggsaminashun  uv  my  fizzikle  man, 

1  find  it  wooed  be  wus  ner  madnis  fer  me 

2  imdertake  a  campane,  to  wit : 

1.  I'm  bald-heded,  and  hev  bin  obliged 
to  ware  a  wig  these  22  years. 

2.  I  hev  dandruff  in  wat  scanty  hair 
still  hangs  round  my  venerable  temples. 

3.  I  hev  a  kronic  katarr. 

4.  I  hev  lost,  since  Stanton's  order  to 
draft,  the  use  uv  one  eye  entirely,  and  hev 
kroniciinfiammashun  in  the  other. 

5.  My  teeth  is  all  unsound,  my  palit 
ain't  eggsactly  rite,  and  I  hev  bed  bron- 
keetis  31  yeres  last  Joon.  At  present  I 
hev  a  koflK  the  paroxisms  uv  which  is 
frightfid  2  behold. 

6.  I'm  holler  chestid,  and  short-winded, 
and  hev  alius  bed  panes  in  my  back  and 
side. 

7.  Fm  afflicted  with  kronic  diarrear  and 
kostivniss.  The  money  I  hev  paid  fer 
Jayneses  karminnytive  balsam  and  pills 
wooed  astonish  almost  ennybody. 

8.  I  am  rupchured  in  9  places,  and  am 
entirely  enveloped  with  trusses. 

9.  I  hev  varrykose  vanes,  hev  a  white 
swellin  on  wun  leg  and  a  fever  sore  on  the 
uther — also  wun  leg  is  shorter  than  tother, 
though  I  handle  it  so  expert  that  nobody 
never  noticed  it. 
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10.  I  hev  korns  and  bimyuns  on  both 'pursuit  of  bim.  He  had  to  descend  the 
feet,  which  wooed  prevent  me  from  marchin. '  hill  on  the  side  toward  the  enemy's  camp. 

I  don  t  suppose  that  my  political  opm- !  While  he  eluded  his  pursuers,  he  found 
ions,  which  are  feminst  the  prosekooshun  hinu^elf  m  a  new  danger.     He  had  gotten 


uv  this  unconstitooshnel  war,  wooed  hev 
enny  wate  with  a  draftin  osifer,  but  the 
above  reasons  why  I  can't  go,  will,  I  maik 
no  doubt,  be  suflishent. 


Clever  Use  of  the  Ctonntenisn. 
During  the  fight  at  Gauley  Bridge,  Vir- 
ginia, on  the  10th  of  November,  1861,  a 
glorious  instance  of  personal  bravery  was 
afforded  in  the  conduct  of  Sergeant  Car- 
ter, of  Tippecanoe,  Ohio.  The  Sergeant 
was  upon  the  past  first  attacked  hy  the 
Confederates.  The  advance  guard  of  the 
Second  Virginia,  consisting  of  twelve  men, 


within  the  enemy's  camp  picketB !     He 
had,  wliile  running,  torn  the  '  U.  S.'  from 
his  cartridge  box,  and  covered  his  belt 
plate  with  his  cap  box,  and  torn  the  8tri})e 
from  his  pantaloons.     He  was  challenged 
by  their  sentinels  while  making  his  way 
out,  and  answered,  giving  the  countersign, 
**  Mississippi,"  Second  Virginia  regiment. 
They  asked  him  what  he  was  doing  there. 
He  said  that  the  boys  had  gone  off  on  a 
scout  afrer  the  Yankees ;  that  he  had  been 
detained  in  camp,  and  in  trying  to  find 
them  had  got  bewildered.     As  he  passed 
through,  to  prevent  further  questioning,  he 
said,  "  Our  boys  are  up  on  the  ridge^ — 


came  suddenly  u{)on   liim  and  his  three 

companions.      The   bright  moonlight  re-  which  is  the  best  way  up  ? "     They  an^ 


vealed  the  fla^ihing  bayonets  of  the  ad- 
vancing regiment.  He  was  surrounded 
and  separsittHl  from  his  reserve.  With 
great  presence  of  mind  he  stepped  out  and 
challenged,  **Hiilt!  Who  goes  there?" 
The  advance  guaixl  of  the  Second  Virgin- 
ia, consisting  of  twelve  men,  supposing 
that  they  had  come  upon  a  scouting  party 
of  their  own  men,  answered,  **  Friends, 
with  the  countersign." 

At  his  order,  *'  Advance  one,  and  give 
the  countersign,"  they  hesitated.  He  re- 
peated the  order  peremptorily,  "  Advance 
and  give  the  countersign,  or  I'll  blow  you 
tlm)u^h."  They  answered,  without  advanc- 
ing, "Mississippi."  "Where  do  you  be- 
long?" he  demanded.  "To  the  Second 
Virginia  regiment."  "  Where  are  you 
going  ?  "     "  Along  the  ridge." 

They   then   in    turn    questioned    liim, 


swered,  "  Bear  to  the  lefl,  and  youll  find 
it  easier  to  climb."  Soon  again  his  pur- 
suers were  after  him,  as  he  expressed  it, 
"  breaking  brush  behind  him." 

Tliis  time,  with  a  hound  on  liis  trail,  he 
made  his  way  to  a  brook,  and  running 
down  the  shallow  stream,  threw  the  dog 
off  the  scent,  and  as  the  day  was  dawning 
he  came  suddenly  upon  four  pickets,  who 
brought  their  arms  to  a  ready,  and  chal- 
lenged him.  He  gave  the  countersign 
^*  Mississippi ;"  claimed  to  belong  to  the 
Second  Virginia.  His  cap  box  had  slipped 
from  his  belt  plate.  They  asked  him 
where  he  got  that  belt.  He  told  them  he 
had  captured  it  that  night  from  a  Yankee. 
They  told  him  to  advance,  and  as  he  ap- 
proached, he  recognized  their  accoutre- 
ments and  knew  he  was  among  his  own 
men,  a  picket  gucard  from  the  First  Ken* 


"  Who  are  you  ?  "     "  That's  my  own  busi-  j  tw^ky.    He  was  taken  before  Colonel  En- 

gart  and  dismissed  to  his  regiment  When 
the  brave  fellow  was  asked  what  was  his 
motive  in  halting  a  whole  colunm  of  the 
enemy,  he  said  his  plan  was  to  give  iuii- 
mation  to  the  reserve,  of  their  advance, 
that  they  might  open  upon  them  on  their  lefi 
flank,  and  so,  perhaps,  arrest  their  progress. 


ness,"  he  answered,  and  taking  deliberate 
aim  he  shot  down  his  questioner.  He 
called  for  his  boys  to  follow  him,  and  leap- 
ed down  a  ledge  of  rock,  while  a  full  vol- 
ley went  over  his  head.  He  heard  his 
companions  summoned  to  surrender,  and 
the  onler  given  to  the  Major  to  advance 


with   the  regiment.     Several  started  in  If  ever  a  fellow  esa^>ed  by  the  skin  of 
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lua  teeth,  irom  his  enemiei — and  if  ever  a 
brave  fellow  deserved  to — that  man  was 
the  gallant  Sergeant  Carter.  It  was  a 
courageous  thing  to  obtain  the  countersign, 
and  nothing  but  his  courage  made  it  afier- 
wards  available. 

BridavToou  and  VolniitaBT  tha  sams  Nlsht. 
Crime  and  outn^e,  in  all  their  various 
phases  are  the  coEicomitants  of  war.  An 
illostratioQ  in  point  is  afforded  in  the  ad- 
Tentures  of  an  ex- Confederate  soldier  from 
Alabama,  the  scene  of  his  exploits  being 
in  Chicago,  Illinois.  It  seems  that  one 
daj  a  young  man  waited  upon  the  police 
aatborities  at  the  central  station  in  that 
city,  to  obliun  adWce  in  a  search  for  hte 
sister,  a  young  girl  of  seventeen  years, 
who  had  fled  from  0«hkOTh,  WiMonsin,  to 
Chicago,  after  having  fallen  a  victim  to  the 
iriles  of  a  seducer.  On  thiit  representa 
tion  being  made,  one  of  the  detectives  took 
charge  of  the  case,  and  in  the  course  of 
time  found  the  girl  living  with  an  Ala 
bamian,  of  the  name  of  Jotie*.  The  ofli 
cer  arrested  both  of  them,  and  then  called 
in  the  brother,  the  interview  resulUng  in 
a  refusal  on  the  girl's  part  to  leave  Jonee, 
and  Jonee  not  only  refused  to  leave  her, 
but  expressed  his  willingness  to  marry  her 
St  mice.  In  addition  to  his  offer  of  mar> 
riage,  the  man  propo^  to  enlist  in  the 
Federal  army  as  a  subetilute,  and  leave 
the  money  with  his  bride.  The  brother  woe 
satisfied  with  thii  proposition,  and  the  ex- 
rebel  Jones,  having  become  a  virtuous 
Jones,  instantly  fulfilled  his  promise, — a 
justice  of  the  peace  performing  the  moi^ 
nage  ceiemony.  Jonee  thereupon  went 
to  a  recruiting  office,  enlisted,  received 
two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  bounty 
money,  paid  it  over  plomply  to  the  brother, 
and  left  Chica^  the  same  night  for 
Springfield,  to  be  assigned  to  a  regiment. 
The  bridegroom  declared  that  he  ^d  not 
mind  what  regiment  he  entered,  so  long  as 
be  avmded  being  sent  into  Virginia,  where, 
be  stated,  he  was  so  well  known  that  if 
captunid  he  woidd  assuredly  be  hong. 


Bnaksd  Away,  and  Dnunmed  In. 

One  of  the  "  sufferers"  at  Cnmp  Denni- 
son,  which  for  a  time  was  used  for  the  care 
of  the  eick  and  wounded,  was  nn '  Iri:^ 
soldier.  The  attendant  approached  him 
and  said : 

"Well,  Sir,  what's  the  matter   with 


Wounded,  Sir ;    slight  wound  in 
groin — worse  one  in  the  iieel." 
"  Where  were  you  wounded  ?  " 
"  Fittaburg  Landing,  Sir." 
"  What  part  of  the  battle  ?  " 
"  Second  fire  of  the  last  round,  Sir.' 


the 


"  What,  Monday  ?  Why  it  was  rather 
hard,  wasn't  it ;  to  fight  two  days  and  then 
get  hurt  at  the  very  last  ?  " 

"  Devil  a  two  ihiys  did  I  fight  at  all 
Sir." 

"  Why,  how  was  that  ?  " 

"  Why,  you  see.  Sir,  I  i^dn't  know  what 
I  was  fighting  for,  and  I  didn't  want  to  blow 
a  fellow  creature's  brains  nut  without 
knowing  what  I  was  blowing  'em  out  fori 
d'ye  see;  no  more  did  I  want  a  fellow 
creature  to  blow  my  brains  out  without 
lumwing  what  they  was  blown  out  for — 
so,  Sir,  I  just  maked  aiooy  Sir!  But 
on  Monday  they  fimind  me,  Sir,  and  dnun- 
med  me  in."    He  was  &ora  Texas. 


214 


TUB   BOOK  OF   ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


tf  elanoboly  End  of  Johnson,  the  Deserter. 
Tlie  execution  of  poor  Johnson,  for  tlie 
crime  of  desertion,  constituted  a  melan- 
choly page  in  the  history  of  the  army  in 
Virginia.  Of  tliis  crime,  the  unfortunate 
culprit  said :  I  had  not  the  slightest  in- 
tention of  deserting,  up  to  a  few  minutes 
before  I  started  in  the  direction  of  the 
enemy's  lines.  The  way  I  came  to  leave 
our  anuy  was  this :  I  was  on  the  outposts, 
tmd  after  dinner,  when  watering  my  horse, 
I  thought  I  would  go  to  the  first  house  on 
the  Braddock  road  and  get  a  drink  of 
milk.  When  I  rode  up  to  the  house  I 
saw  a  man  and  a  boy.  I  asked  the  man 
for  some  milk,  and  he  said  he  had  none  ; 
and  to  my  enquiry  as  to  where  I  could  get 
some,  he  said  he  did  not  know  except  I 
should  go  some  distance  ftirther  on.  I 
said  I  thought  it  would  be  dangerous  to 
go  far,  and  he  remarked  that  none  of  the 
rebels  had  been  seen  in  that  vicuiity  for 
some  time.  It  was  then  that  I  conceived 
the  idea  of  deserting.  I  thought  I  could 
ride  right  up  to  the  rebel  pickets  and  in- 
side the  enemy's  line,  go  and  see  my 
mother  in  New  Orleans,  stay  for  a  few 
weeks  in  the  South,  and  then  be  able  to 
get  back  to  our  regiment  again,  perhaps 
with  some  valuabh*  information.  I  never 
had  any  idea  of  going  over  to  the  rebels, 
and  as  it  is  I  would  rather  be  hung  on  a 
tree  than  go  and  join  the  rebel  army.  I 
don't  see  what  under  heaven  put  it  into  my 
lioiid  to  go  away.  I  acted  upon  the  im- 
pulse of  the  moment.  When  the  man  at 
the  house  said  none  of  the  enemy  had 
been  seen  lately  in  that  vicinity,  I  asked 
where  it  was  that  the  five  rebels  I  had 
heard  of  had  been  seen  some  time  ago, 
and  he  said  it  was  at  the  round  house  on 
the  left  hand  side  of  the  road.  I  asked 
him  where  the  road  led  to.  He  said  to 
Centreville,  and  so  I  went  that  way. 
Riding  along  on  the  Braddock  road,  some 
miles  beyond  our  pickets,  1  suddenly  came 
across  Oolonel  Taylor,  of  the  Third  New 
Jersey  regiment,  with  his  scouting  party. 
I  thought  they  were  the  rebels,  but  at  firet 


was  80  scared  that  I  did  not  know  what  to 
say.  However,  I  asked  him  who '  they 
were,  and  he  said  they  were  the  enemy* 
Said  I  to  him, 

"  I'm  all  right,  then.** 

'^Whyso?"  said  he. 

**  Because  we  are  aU  friends,*^  said  I ; 
'*  I  am  rebel  too — ^I  want  to  go  down  to 
New  Orleans  to  seie  my  mother." 

Tlien  ho  asked  me  how  our  pickets  were 
stationed.  I  told  him  two  of  our  oompa- 
nies  which  had  been  out  went  in  that  day 
toward  the  camps.  He  asked  if  I  thought 
he  could  capture  any  of  them,  and  I  told 
liim  I  did  not  think  he  could.  He  asked 
why,  and  I  replied  that  there  were  a  num- 
ber of  mounted  riflemen  around.  The 
head  scout  asked  me  what  kind  of  arms 
the  Lincoln  men  received,  and  at  the  same 
time  said, 

"  Let  me  see  your  pistol." 

I  handed  him  my  revolver.  Colonel 
Taylor  took  it,  and  cocking  it,  said  to  me, 

^*'  Dismount,  or  I  will  blow  your  brains 
out" 

I  was  so  much  frightened  I  thought  my 
brains  had  been  blown  out  already.  I 
dismounted,  delivered  up  my  belt  and  sa- 
bre, while  at  the  same  time  they  searched 
my  pockets,  but  there  was  nothing  in  them 
except  a  piece  of  an  old  New  YoiiL  Ledg- 
er,  I  believe.  Then  he  tied  my  hands  be- 
fore me,  and  sent  me  back  to  camp  in 
charge  of  three  men,  besides  another  who 
took  my  horse. 

Johnson  was  duly  tried  by  court-martial 
and  found  guilty.  The  place  chosen  for 
his  execution  was  a  spacious  field  near  the 
Fairfax  Seminary.  The  Provost^Mar^ 
shal,  mounted  and  wearing  a  crimson 
scarf  across  his  breast,  led  the  mournful 
cortege.  He  was  immediately  followed 
by  the  buglers  of  the  regiment,  four 
abreast,  dismounted.  Then  came  the 
twelve  men— one  from  each  company  in 
the  regiment,  selected  by  ballot^ — who 
constituted  the  firing  party.  The  arms, 
Sharps '  breech-loading  rifie,  had  been  pre« 
viously  loaded  under  the  direction  of  the 
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Marebal.  One  was  loaded  with  a  blank  j  again.  The  troops  were  witnessing  the 
cartridge,  according  to  the  usual  custom,  whole  of  these  proceedings  with  the  intens- 
so  that  neither  of  the  men  could  positively  j  est  interest.  Then  the  Marshal  and  the 
state  that  the  shot  fixim  his  rifle  killed  the  |  chaplains  began  to  prepare  the  culprit  for 
unfortunate  man.  The  coffin,  which  was  his  death.  He  was  too  weak  to  stand, 
of  pine  wood  stiuned,  and  without  any  in- '  He  sat  down  on  the  foot  of  the  coffin, 
scription,  came  next,  in  a  one-horse  wagon. :  Captain  Boyd  then  bandaged  his  eyes  with 
Immediately  behind  followed  the  doomed  a  white  handkerchief.     A  few  minutes  of 


man,  in  an  open  wagon.  About  five  feet 
six  inches  in  height,  with  light  hair  and 
whiskers,  his  eyebrows  joining  each  other, 
Johnson  indeed  presented  a  most  forlorn 
appearance.  He  was  dressed  in  cavalry 
uniform,  with  the  regulation  overcoat  and 
black  gloves.  He  was  supported  by 
Father  McAtee,  who  was  in  constant  con- 
versation with  him,  while  Father  Willett 
rode  behind  on  horseback.  TTie  rear  was 
brought  up  by  Company  C,  of  the  Lincoln 
Cavalry,  forming  the  escort. 

Arriving  on  the  ground  at  half-past  three 
o'clock,  the  musicians  and  the  escort  took  a 
position  a  little  to  the  left,  while  the  crim- 
inal descended  from  the  wagon.  The  coffin 
was  placed  on  the  ground,  and  he  took  his 
position  beside  it.  The  firing  party  was 
marched  up  to  within  six  paces  of  the 
prisoner,  who  stood  between  the  clergy- 
men. The  final  order  of  execution  was 
then  read  to  the  condemned. 

While  the  order  was  being  read,  John- 
son stood  with  his  hat  on,  his  head  a  little 
inclined  to  the  left,  and  his  eyes  fixed  in  a 
steady  gaze  on  the  ground.  Near  the 
dose  of  the  reading,  one  of  his  spiritual 
attendants  whispered  something  in  his  ear. 
Johnson  had  expressed  a  desire  to  say  a 
few  final  words  before  he  should  leave  this 
world  to  appear  before  his  Maker.  He 
was  conducted  close  to  the  firing  party, 
and  in  an  almost  inaudible  voice,  spoke  as 
follows : 

"Boys, — ^I  ask  forgiveness  from  Al- 


painful  suspense  intervened  while  the 
Catholic  clergymen  were  having  their  fiunl 
interview  with  the  uufortimate  man.  All 
being  ready,  the  Marshal  waved  his  hand- 
kerchief as  the  signal,  and  the  firing  party 
discharged  the  volley.  Johnson  did  not 
move,  remaining  in  a  sitting  posture  for 
several  seconds  after  the  rifles  were  dis- 
charged. Then  he  quivered  a  little,  and 
fell  over  beside  his  coffin.  He  was  still 
alive,  however,  and  the  four  reserves  were 
caUed  to  complete  the  work.  It  was 
found  that  two  of  the  firing  party,  Ger- 
mans, had  not  discharged  their  pieces,  and 
they  were  immediately  put  in  irons. 
Johnson  was  shot  several  times  in  the 
heart  by  the  first  volley.  Each  of  the 
four  shots  fired  by  the  reserves  took  effect 
in  his  head,  and  he  died  instantly.  One 
penetrated  his  chin,  another  his  left  cheek, 
while  two  entered  the  brain  just  above 
the  left  eyebrow. 

The  troops  then  all  marched  round,  and 
each  man  looked  on  the  bloody  corpse  of 
his  misguided  comrade. 


Katemal  Love  and  Patrlotlo  Dnty. 

An  old  lady  residing  in  Johnstown, 
Cambria  county,  Penn.,  had  an  only  son, 
a  strapping  minor,  to  whom  she  was  mo»t 
warmly  attached.  This  lad,  however, 
having  some  of  the  war  fever  in  him,  was 
induced  to  join  a  corps  from  the  mountains, 
and,  hoping  to  decei,ve  the  old  Indy,  he 


invented  a  very  plausible  tale,  and  came 
mighty  God  and  from  my  fellow-men  for  away.  The  love  of  the  mother  was,  how- 
what  I  have  done.  I  did  not  know  what  ever,  too  great  to  be  deceived,  and  after  a 
I  was  doing.  May  God  forgive  me,  and  week  had  elapsed,  ihb  true  story  was 
may  the  Almighty  keep  all  of  you  from  revealed  to  her.     She  started  upon  the 


all  such  sin." 


railroad  with  a  bundle  and  a  small  stun 


He  was  then  placed  beside  the'  coffin  of  money,  and  walked  to  Harrisburg  alone. 
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distance  of  more  than  one  hundred 
and  fifty  miles.  At  Harrisburg  she  took 
the  train,  and  her  money  carried  her  to 
Dowuington,  where  she  again  resumed  her 
tramp,  and  turned  up,  much  to  the  lad's 
astonishment,  at  Camp  Coleman,  near 
Frankford.  There  the  old  lady,  utterly 
wearied  out,  fell  sick,  and  the  men,  hear- 
hig  of  the  case,  made  up  a  collection,  and 
provided  her  a  bed  and  attendance  in  the 
neighborhood.  But  lier  strength  revived 
with  her  anxiety,  and  she  proceeded  to  the 
railroad  >vith  her  boy,  and  kissed  liim  a 
good-bye  at  the  cars,  with  the  tears  falling 
free  and  wann  upon  her  cheeks. 


Distribution  of  his  Bounty. 

The  better  part  of  man's  nature  as  well 
as  its  worst  features,  could  be  seen  very 
palpably  in  the  volunteering  room,  as  the 
followuig  among  many  kindred  instances 
will  show.  A  whole  family,  mother  and 
five  children,  led  by  tlieir  stalwart  head, 
the  husband  and  father,  presented  them- 
st^lves  one  day  to  Supervisor  Blunt,  in 
New  York  city,  for  the  six  hundred  dol- 
lars l)oimty,  he,  the  husband,  having  just 
been  examined  and  mustered  in  asareeruit 

It  was  a  large  family  and  a  sorrowful 
one — all  except  the  little  tow-headed  fel- 
low in  its  mother's  arms,  who  was  leaping 
and  crowing  as  though  he  really  thought 
it  was  excellent  fun,  a  capital  joke.  The 
family  appeared  like  a  respectable  one, 
though  the  hand  of  poverty  evidently 
rested  heavily  upon  it,  and  this,  most  likely, 
was  the  last  resort,  the  last  hope,  the 
throwing  of  one  overboard  to  save  the  rest. 
As  Mr.  Blunt  counted  the  money— one, 
two,  three,  four,  five,  six  hundred  dollars, 
and  presented  it,  a  kind  of  sickly,  faint 
smile  was  visible  through  the  imbidden 
tears  which  were  coursing  down  the  vol- 
unteer's cheeks;  for  his  time,  he  knew, 
with  his  family — its  joys  and  hopes — ^was 
now  about  up.  His  children  were  duig- 
ing  to  his  legs,  begging  him  not  to 
leave  them ;  his  wife,  too  fiill  to  speak, 


looked  unutterable  griefe,  and  dung  all 
the  closer  to  her  babe.  The  money  wai 
all  right;  he  held  it  in  his  hand — ^more 
than  he  had  owned  at  once,  perhaps,  dur- 
ing all  his  lifetime.     Said  he — 

^'  God  bless  you,  wife  and  children ;  we 
must  now  part,  perhaps  forever.  This 
money,  wife,  is  yours — but  let  me  give 
some  to  each  ;  it  will  gratify  me,  and  will 
go  to  you  whenever  you  are  in  want  of  it. 
Here,  wife,  is  one  hundred  dollars  for  you ; 
may  heaven  bless  it  and  you!  Here, 
Billy,  is  one  hundred  dollars  for  you ;  be 
good  and  true  to  your  mother,  and,  as  you 
are  the  oldest,  watch  faithfully  over  your 
brothers  and  sisters.  James,  here  is  one 
hundred  dollars  lor  you ;  give  it  to  your 
mother  whenever  she  wants  it.  Mary, 
take  this  one  hundred  dollars,  be  a  good 
girl,  and  in  your  prayers  remember 
your  father.  Come  here,  my  pet  Alice, 
here  is  one  hundred  dollars  for  you  to  keep 
imtil  good  mamma  requires  it  And  now, 
my  little  toad  without  a  name — ^yes,  let  us 
call  him  Hope  ;  do  you  say  so,  wife  ?*'  It 
was  assented  to.  "  Then  here,  you  little 
crowing  cock, — ^bless  the  little  fellow  !  I 
may  never  see  him  agam.  Kiss  me,  boy. 
Here,  put  this  himdred  dollars  in  your 
little  hand,  and  don't  eat  it,  but  pass  it 
over  to  your  mother  as  soon  as  possible.** 

The  noble-hearted  fellow's  heavy  frame 
seemed  to  quiver  all  over  as  he  finished 
his  distribution  and  knew  that  his  time  had 
come.  He  embraced  each  and  all  sepa^ 
rately,  and  declared  himself  ready  to  go. 

"  But,"  says  Mr.  Blunt,  "  there  is  an- 
other hundred  dollars  coming  to  you — the 
hand  money.    Who  brought  you  here!** 

"  Tliat  wee  bit  of  a  babe,  your  honor ; 
Fd  never  come  in  the  world  had  it  not 
been  for  that  dear  babe." 

"  Well,  then,  the  hand  money  or  pre- 
mium belongs  to  him ! " 

<^ Bless  me,  is  it  so?  Wife,  put  that 
one  hundred  dollars  into  the  savings  bank 
for  Hope,  and  never  touch  it  if  you  can 
help  it — if  you  can  help  it,  mind — unti) 
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be  cornea  of  age.  God  bless  the  little  fel- 
low !  He  starts  well  in  the  world,  after 
all,  and  may  }%t  be  Fresident. 

The  mau  stepped  upon  the  platform  of 
tbe  turnstile,  and  was  whirled  in  out  of 
sight  of  the  world  and  all  he  loved. 

TendMnen  ^  tli*  Pnaldent  towaM  Ow 
I-owljr. 

A  woman  in  a  Gidcd  shawl  and  hood, 
somewhat  advanced  in  life,  was  admitted 
bne  day,  in  her  turn,  to  see  Fresident  Lin- 
coln, in  hia  office. 

Her  husband  and  three  sons,  all  she  had 
in  the  world,  had  enlisted  in  the  war. 
Bni  her  husband  having  lost  his  life  in  the 
service,  she  had  como  to  astr  the  President 
to  release  to  her  the  oldest  son.  Being 
satisfied  of  the  truthfulness  of  her  story, 
he  said,  "  Certainly,  if  her  prop  was  taken 
away  she  was  justly  entitled  to  one  of  her , 
boys."  He  immeiat^jiy  wrote  an  order 
for  the  diachai^  of  the  young  man.  The 
poor  woman  thanked  him  very  gratefully, 
and  went  away.  On  reaching  tlie  army 
i>be  found  that  this  son  had  been  in  a  re- 
cent engagement,  was  wounded  and  taken 
to  a  hoepitaL    She  found  tbe  hospital,  but 
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much  aSected  by  her  appearance  and  story, 
and  said, 

"  I  know  what  you  wish  me  to  do  now, 
and  I  shall  do  it  without  your  asking;  I 
shall  release  to  you  your  second  son." 

Upon  this  he  took  up  his  pen  end  com- 
menced  writing  Uie  order.  While  he  was 
writing  the  poor  woman  stood  by  his  side, 
the  tears  running  down  her  &ce,  and 
passed  her  hand  sofUy  over  his  head, 
stroking  tenderly  his  rough  haii^— -as  a 
fond  mother  wilt  do  to  a  son.  By  the 
time  he  had  finished  writing,  his  own  heart 
and  eyes  were  full.  He  handed  her  the 
paper,  saying,  "  Now  yoa  have  one  and  / 
one  of  the  other  two  left;  that  is  no  more 
than  right,"  She  took  the  paper,  and 
reverently  placing  her  hand  again  upon 
his  head,  the  tears  still  upon  her  cheeks, 
said, 

"The  Lord  bless  you,  Mr.  President. 
May  yon  live  a  thousand  years,  and  may 
you  always  be  the  head  of  this  great  na- 
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the  boy  was  dead,  or  died  while  she  wbm  i 
there.  The  surgeon  in  charge  made  a 
memorandum  of  the  facts  upon  the  back 
of  the  President's  order,  and,  almost  bro- 
ken-hearted, the  poor  woman  foond  her 
way  agun  into  his  presence.  He  was 
11 


It  waa  tha  Baby  tlut  did  It 
A  tODching  incident  of  President  Lin- 
coln's kindness  of  heart  is  the  following, 
as  told  by  one  of  the  servants  attached  to 
the  presidential  mansion.  A  poor  woman 
from  Philadelphia  had  been  waiting,  with 
a  baby  in  her  arms,  for  three  days,  to  nee 
the  President.  Her  husband  had  fui^ 
nished  a  substitute  for  tbe  army,  but  some 
time  afterward  was  one  day  made  intoxi- 
cated by  some  companions,  and  in  this  state 
induced  to  enlist  Soon  after  he  reacheil 
the  army  he  deserted,  thinking  that  as  he 
had  provided  a  substitute,  the  Government 
was  not  entitled  to  his  services.  Re- 
turning home,  he  was,  of  course,  arrested, 
tried,  convicted,  and  sentenced  to  be  ehot. 
The  sentence  was  to  be  executed  on  a 
Saturday.  On  Monday,  preceding,  liis 
wife  left  her  home  with  her  baby  to  en- 
deavor to  see  the  President.  Said  old 
Daniel:  "  She  had  been  waiting  here  three 
days,  and  there  was  no  chance  for  her  to  . 

get  in.    Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  third       .  J^ 
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day  the  President  was  going  through  the 
back  passage  to  his  private  rooms,  to  get 
a  cup  of  tea  or  take  some  rest.  On  his 
way  through  this  passage-way,  (which 
shuts  the  person  passmg  entirely  out  of 
view  of  the  occupants  of  the  ante-room,) 
he  heard  the  little  baby  cry.  He  instantly 
went  back  to  the  office  and  rang  the  belL 
<  Daniel,'  said  he,  ^  is  there  a  woman  with 
a  baby  in  the  ante-room?'  I  said  there 
was,  and,  if  he  would  allow  me  to  say  it^ 
I  thought  it  a  case  he  ought  to  see ;  for  it 
was  a  matter  of  life  and  death.  Said  he, 
^  Send  her  to  me  at  once.'  She  went  in, 
told  her  story,  and  the  President  pardoned 
her  husband.  As  the  woman  came  out 
from  his  presence,  her  eyes  were  lifted 
and  her  lips  moving  in  prayer,  the  tears 
streaming  down  her  cheeks."  Daniel  ad- 
ded :  '^  I  went  up  to  her  and  pulling  her  shawl 
said,  ^ Madam, it  was  the  baby  that  did  it ! '" 


Sold  by  his  fBtended  "Vlotlm. 
The  employes  and  habitues  of  the  Pro- 
vost-Marshal's office  in  the  city  of  Troy, 
New  York,  were  <hic  day  considerably 
amused  by  a  little  episode,  showing  the 


manner  in  which  a  substitute  broker  ooold 
be  victimized— done  for  I — ^by  his  intended 
victim.     It  seems  that  broker  became  ac- 
quainted with  a  countryman  who  had  some 
notion  about  enlistment.     ^  Oh,  you're  my 
man — ^I  can  pocket  two  ct  three  hundred 
dollars  on  you,"  muttered  the  joyous  bro- 
ker, at  the  same  time  inviting  Greeny  to 
^take  a  walk  and  see  the  town."    Greeny 
accepted,  and  off  the  two  started.     They 
not  long  after  imbibed  freely — ^in  fact,  very ' 
freely.      Broker  was    anxious    to   have 
Greeny  drink  often,  while  his  plan  was  to 
keep  sober.     Broker  had  plenty  of  money, 
and  would  not  permit  ^'his  friend  frt>m  the 
country  "  to  spend  a  single  dime.     Finally, 
Broker— contrary  altogether  to  his  original 
plan — ^became  weak  in  the  knees,  while 
Greeny    was    growing    sober.      Result: 
Greeny  marched  Mr.  Broker  to  the  Mar- 
shal's office,  had  him  examined,  was  ac- 
cepted   and    sworn    in  as  a  substitute. 
Greeny  pocketed  the  profits,  and  started 
for  the  country.    Mr.  Broker  became  a 
sojourner  on  Hart's  Island,  in  company 
vrith  several  of  his  yictima.    Verdict^ 
served  him  right 
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I  ||@8t«ry   of  the  battle 
If/  /  °^  Miasm  Ridge  is 

4j4f--'^V*  ^*™*^''  ^^  immor- 
■*'"'^'^^-°^^"^  tality;  tlie giuyquar- 
5.17  there  still  firmly 
^belted  itself;  thereb- 
rSel  army  was  terribly 
fciii;p  batteN'd  at  the  edges, 
SV^.    but  yet  full  in  our 
front  it  grimly  waited,  biding  out  its  time. 
The  baee  attained,  what  then  ?  A  heavy 
rebel  woric,  packed  with  the  enemy,  rim- 
ming it  like  a  battlement  1 


«  Rtmft,juu  brfirB  ht  ftU  ra 


That  work  carried,  and  what  then  ?  A. 
hill,  struggling  up  out  of  the  valley,  four- 
hundred  feet,  rained  on  by  bullets,  swept 
by  ehot  and  shell ! 

Another  line  of  works — and  then,  up- 
like  a  Gothic  roof,  rough  with  rocks,  a. 
wreck  with  fallen  trees,  four  hundred  feet 
morel 

Another  ring  of  fire  and  iron,  and  then- 
the  crest,  and  then — the  enemy ! 

To  dream  of  such  a  journey  would  be 
madness ;  to  devise  it  a  thing  incredible  ; 
to  do  it  a  deed  impossible.  But  Grant. 
was  Jfuilty  of  them  all,  and  Granger  was 
equal  to  the  work. 

At  half-past  three  a  group  of  general*' 


THE    BOOS    OF    ANECDOTES    OP    THE    BEBELLION. 


stood  upon  Orchard  Knob.  The  hero  of 
Vicksburg  was  there,  cahn,  clear,  persist- 
ent, tar-seeing;  Thomas,  Meigs,  Hunter, 
Granger,  Reynolds.  Gtnerak  Chvnt, 
Thomat.  and  Granger  eot^erred,  an  ordar 
was  gieen,  and  in  an  initant  the  Knob  foot 
cleartd  like  a  thip't  deck  for  action.  At 
twenty  minutes  of  four,  Granger  stood 
upon  the  parapet;  six  guns  at  intervals 
of  two  seconds,  the  signal  to  advance. 
Strong  and  steady  his  voice  rang  out: 
"Number  one,  fire  I    Number  two,  fire! 


of  rifle  pits,  as  calmly  as  a  chees  pla,]W! 
An  aid  rode  up  with  an  order.  "  Aveiy, 
that  flask,"  said  the  General  Quiet^ 
filling  the  pewter  cup,  Sheridan  looked  tip 
at  the  battery  that  frowned  above  him,  by 
Bragg's  headquarters,  shook  his  cap  amid 
that  storm  of  everything  that  killed,  when 
one  could  hardly  hold  their  hand  without 
catching  a  bullet  in  it,  and  with  a  "  How 
are  you  ?  "  tosses  off  the  cap.  The  blue 
battle-flag  of  the  rebels  fluttered  a  reqonse 
to  the  oool  salute,  and  the  next  instant 
the  battery  let  fly  its  six  guns,  showering 
Sheridan  with  earth.  Alluding  lo  that 
compliment  with  anything  bat  a  blank 


RiUjlnC  inBiKI  th*  Uf. 


NumlxT  three,  fire ! " — like  the  loll  of  the 
clock  of  <lestiny;  and  when  at  "Number 
six.  fire ! "  the  roar  throbbed  out  with  the 
fla-ah,  the  line  that  liad  licitn  lying  behind 
ihe  works  all  day,  all  night,  and  all  day 
np;ain.  leiipctl  like  n  blade  from  its  scabbard, 
and  swept  with  a  two-mile  stroke  towards 
tilt!  ridge.  From  divisions  lo  brigades, 
from  brign<les  to  rcgitnenis,  llie  order  ran. 
The  tempest  lliat  now  broke  upon  their 
lii-iids  was  terrible  to  the  rebels.  General 
Graii^r'a  aids  radiated  over  the  field, 
left,  right,  and  front 

"  Take  the  Ridge  if  yov  can"—"  Take\ 
the  Ridge  if  you  can !  " — and  so  it  went 
aloii;;  the  line. 

Sheridan,  one  of  the  most  gallant  of 
leaders,  rode  to  and  fro  abng  the  firat  line 


Qm.  Otoi*  O-TinaiM. 


cartridge,  the  General  remarked  to  one 
near   him,   in   his   usual  quiet   way,    "I 

thoiifrht  it ungenerous ! " 

Wheeling  towards  the  men,  he  cheered 
them  to  the  diarge,  and  made  at  the  hill  like 
a  bold-riding  hunter.  Amid  sheets  of  flames 
plunging  shot,  and  mangled  comrades, 
they  wrestled  for  the  Ridge,  clambering 
steadily  on-up-upward  still  I  The  race 
of  the  Union  flags  grew  every  monteut 
more  terrible.  Just  as  the  sun,  weary  of 
the  scene,  was  sinking  out  of  siglit,  with 
magnificent  bursts  of  exultation  all  along 
Ihe  line — exactly  as  the  crested  seaa  leap 
up  at  the  breakwater,  the  advance  rttrged 
over  the  crest,  and  in  a  minute  those  UnMm 
flags  fluttered  along  the  fringe  where  fifty 
rebel  gmis  were  kenneled. 
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*  Hot  a  aSziff la  Genena  on  the  BattlaflakL 

The  regiments  oonstitutiiig  the  reserve, 
at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  under  acting 
liajor-General  Miles,  had  an  experience 
which,  in  one  respect,  was  without  a  par- 
allel in  that  or  any  other  battle  of  equal 
iiD^rtance.  At  5  o'clock  in  the  afternoon, 
the  New  York  Sixteenth  and  Thirty-first, 
being  well  in  advance  toward  Blackburn's 
Ford,  were  called  upon  to  stem  the  tide 
of  the  Virginia  cavalr}',  who  were  swoop- 
ing at  our  retreating  forces.  An  order 
from  Miles,  consequently,  sent  the  First 
California  regiment,  under  Colonel  Math> 
ewson,  of  the  New  York  Thirty-second, 
forward  to  their  support ;  but  though  the 
cavalry  was  thus  turned  to  the  right  about, 
it  was  found  to  be  impossible  to  stem  the 
mad  career  of  the  extraordinary  mass  that 
came  pouring  back  from  Centreville. 

Tlie  best  tliat  could  be  done,  therefore, 
was  for  the  California  regiment  to  stay 
just  where  it  was,  and  in  absence  of  further 
orders,  lend  what  aid  it  could  to  the  pro- 
tection of  Green'8  battery,  which  was  bus- 
ily plying  its  fire  upon  the  harrassing  ap- 
proaches of  the  Virginia  horse.  While 
the  Thirty-second  was  in  this  position,  the 
Sixteenth  and  Thirty-first  having  passed 
within  its  range,  a  youthful  Orderly  rode 
up  to  Colonel  Mathewson  to  inform  him 
that  the  Black  Cavalry,  sheltered  from 
his  observation  by  a  piece  of  woods,  were 
comuig  upon  the  right,*  and  if  he  would 
take  a  cut  with  his  regiment  across  the 
fields,  they  would  be  turned  back  upon 
their  errand. 

The  evolution  was  performed,  gave  the 
protection  that  was  desired,  and  the  Black 
Horse  gave  up  its  purpose  in  that  quarter. 
While  the  regiment,  however,  was  ad- 
hering to  this  position,  the  same  youth 
who  hiid  imparted  the  previous  suggestion 
rode  up  to  that  regiment  again,  and  told 
Mathewson  he  had  better  fall  back  on 
Centreville,  as  his  duty  at  that  spot  had 
been  thoroughly  performed.  As  this  was 
about  the  first  sign  of  orders  (with  one 
aiDgle  exoeptkm)  he  had  received  during 


the  entire  day,  Mathewson  felt  some  curi- 
osity to  learn  who  this  young  Lieutenant 
was,  and  whence  these  orders  came;  he 
therefore  turned  sharply  on  the  youth, 
who,  he  now  perceived,  could  not  be  more 
than  twenty-two  or  twenty-three,  and  said: 

*^  Young  man«  I  would  like  to  know 
your  name." 

^  I  am  a  son  of  Quartermaster^Greneral 
Meigs,"  replied  the  youth. 

**  By  whose  authority  then  do  you  de- 
liver me  these  orders?"  was  the  Cali- 
fomian's  next  inquiry. 

The  young  man  smiled  and  remarked*— 

«'  WeU,  Sir,  the  truth  u,  that  for  the  lout 
few  hours  I  have  been  giving  all  the  orders 
for  this  division,  and  acting  as  General 
too,  for  there  is  not  a  single  General  on 
thefieldJ* 

This  incident  is  surely  worthy  of  notice 
among  the  lessons  of  that  eventful  day. 


His  Knapsack  Told  the  Tale. 

The  day  before  General  Grant  attacked 
Fort  Donelson,  the  troops  had  had  a  march 
of  twenty  miles,  part  of  it  during  a  bitter 
cold  night.  Grant  called  a  council  of  w&r 
to  consider  whether  they  should  attack  the 
fort  at  once,  or  should  give  the  troops  a 
day  or  two  of  rest.  The  officers  were  in 
favor  ^  resting.  Grant  said  nothing  until 
they  had  all  given  their  opinion ;  then  he 
said :  ^^  There  is  a  deserter  who  came  in 
this  morning,  let  us  see  him  and  hear 
what  he  has  to  say."  When  he  came  in. 
Grant  looked  into  his  knapsack.  ^  Where 
are  you  from?"  "Fort  Donelson."  "Six 
days'  rations  in  your  knapsack,  have  you 
not,  my  man?"  "Yes,  Sir."  "When 
were  they  served  out?"  "Yesterday 
morning."  "Were  the  same  rations 
served  out  to  all  the  troops?"  "Yes, 
Sir." 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  Grant,  "  troops  do 
not  have  six  days'  rations  served  out  to 
them  in  a  fort  if  they  mean  to  stay  there. 
These  men  mean  to  retreat,  not  to  fight : 
we  will  attack  at  once." 
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His  action  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and 
the  eagles  of  victory  soon  perched  upon 

his  glorious  banners. 

♦ 

Explaining  the  InitialB  "O.  V.  K.»* 
An  incident  worth  narrating  occurred 
soon  after  the  first  occupation  by  the 
Union  forces  of  the  country  around  Falls 
Church  and  Vienna,  the  brigade  of  Gener- 
al Tyler  being  on  picket  in  that  vicinity. 
The  Ohio  boys  under  Greneral  Schenck  had 
been  fired  upon  from  a  masked  battery  at 
the  last  named  place,  and  some  of  the 
brave  fellows  were  murdered.  The  re- 
mainder were  anxious  for  a  sight  of  the 
"  gray  backs ; "  and  when  Lieutenant  Up- 
ton, a  brave  officer  on  General  Tyler's 
staff,  called  for  a  party  for  a  scout,  they 
were  ready.  Lieutenant  U.  went  some 
distance  into  the  country,  and  obtained 
much  valuable  information.  At  one  place 
he  visited  the  house  of  a  well-known  se- 
cessionist, and  succeeded  in  making  th^ 
inmates  believe  the  party  were  all  "se- 
cesh."  He  foimd  out  the  whereabouts 
and  strength  of  the  enemy,  and  feasted  on 
the  best  the  gardens  and  cellars  afforded. 
All  went  well  till  a  cap-pouch,  that  had 
been  very  carefuUy  placed  over  the  letters 
O.  V.  M.  (Ohio  Volunteer  Alilitia)  on  the 
waist-belt  plates  of  the  men,  became  mis- 
placed, and  one  of  the  young  ladies,  who 
had  been  very  forward  in  giving  the  de- 
sired information,  became  alarmed,  and 
asked  the  meaning  of  the  letters.  The 
Lieutenant  was  as  ready  with  a  reply  as 
he  would  have  been  if  it  had  been  an 
order  to  surrender. 

*•  They  mean,"  said  he,  "  Old  Virginia 
Militia." 

The  explanation  was  perfectly  satisfac- 
tory, and  the  Lieutenant  took  his  depart- 
ure. But  the  household  soon  occupied 
apartments  in  Washington  at  the  expense 
of  the  Government. 


Lyon's  Bravery  and  Saorifioe. 

The  battle  of  Wilson's   Creek  raged 
with  unabated  fury  for  more  than  an  hour. 


and  the  scales  seemed  all  the  time  neariy 
equally  balanced.  It  was  almost  incoii- 
ceivably  fierce,  and  the  Union  cause  lost 
one  of  its  bravest  and  most  beloved  de- 
fenders— Greneral  Lyon,  who  was  carried 
from  the  field  a  corpse.  While  he  was 
standing  where  bullets  fiew  thickest,  just 
after  his  favorite  horee  was  shot  from  un- 

» 

der  him,  some  of  his  officers  interposed 
and  begged  that  he  would  retire  frx>m  the 
spot  and  seek  one  less  exposed.  Scarcely 
raising  his  eyes  from  the  enemy,  he  said : 

^  It  is  well  enough  that  I  stand  here. 
I  am  satisfied." 

Lyon  had  been  wounded  in  the  early 
part  of  the  engagement.  He  li  ad  been  struck 
by  three  shots  ;  one  in  the  heel,  a  second 
in  the  fieshy  part  of  his  thigh,  and  a  third 
in  the  back  of  his  head,  which  had  cut  it 
open  to  the  skulL  His  surgeon  begged 
him  to  retire  to  the  rear  and  have  his 
wounds  dressed.  "No— these  are  noth- 
ing," was  the  General's  reply,  and,  though 
wounded  and  streaming  with  blood,  he 
mounted  his  hor!«c  and  led  the  Kansas  and 
lovrsL  regiments  to  the  fatal  charge,  say- 
ing: 

"  I  fear  that  the  day  is  lost ;  if  Colonel 
Sigel  had  been  successful,  he  would  have 
joined  us  before  this.  I  think  I  will  lead 
this  charge ;  Fonaardj  men  !  I  wiU  lead 
you!'' 

His  horse  had  hardly  sprung  forward, 
when  a  minie  ball  struck  Lyon  in  the 
breast,  and  passing  out  at  the  back  severed 
in  its  course  the  aorta,  the  principal  blood- 
vessel of  the  heart.  He  fell  into  the 
arms  of  his  body-servant,  saying,  **  Leh- 
man, I  am  killed ;  take  care  of  my  body," — 
and  instantly  expired. 

One  of  the  bravest  of  the  brave  was 
Nat  Lyon ! 

Dael  on  Horseback  in  one  of  the  Peninsular 

Battles. 

Colonel  Estoan,  a  Confederate  officer, 

and  author  of  "  Notes  from  the  South,*' 

gives  the  following  very  graphic  acoount 

of  an  episode  in  one  of  the  figfata   that 

took  place  during  McClellan's  operations 
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on  the  peninsular : — Meantime  an,  episode 
in  the  fight  oecured,  in  the  shape  of  a  duel 
between  one  of  the  enemy's  dragoons  and 
one  of  our  Texans  on  a  small  field  dose 
by.  The  dragoon  evidently  scorned  to 
join  in  the  fight  of  his  comrades,  and  dis- 
played such  skill  in  the  management  of 
liis  horse  and  the  use  of  his  sword  that  it 
was  quite  a  pleasure  to  watch  him. 

In  yain  did  the  Texan  make  lunge  after 
lunge,  and  try  all  sorts  of  expedients  to 
overcome  his  antagonist.  The  dragoon 
sat  as  firm  as  a  rock  in  his  saddle,  wield- 
ing his  sword  like  a  brand  of  lightning. 
By  the  manner  in  which  he  bandied  his 
horse  and  weapon  I  judged  at  a  glance 
that  he  was  a  Grerman  trooper,  and  I  could 
not  help  watching  the  exciting  contest  with 
great  interest.  The  Texan  still  continued 
to  wheel  round  his  opponent  on  his  fieet 
barb,  eagerly  seeking  to  deal  a  home 
thrust,  whilst  the  dragoon,  with  a  cool 
steady  eye,  followed  all  the  movements  of 
his  impetuous  antagonist  At  last  they 
close  in  earnest.  A  blow — ^a  parry — a 
thni8t — follow  close  on  each  other ! 

Tlie  Texan  had  slashed  the  dragoon's 
shoulder,  so  that  the  blood  began  to  fiow, 
which  aroused  a  cheer  from  the  Texans 
looking  on,  but  at  the  same  moment  the 
former  received  a  back  stroke,  which  cut 
through  the  sleeve  and  fiesh  of  his  left 
arm.  The  Texan  now  backed  his  horse 
like  lightning,  and  his  fellow  troopers 
rushed  forward  to  look  at  his  wound ;  but 
without  paying  any  heed  to  his  hurt,  he 
again  dashed  at  his  opponent,  and  made  a 
limge  at  his  breast.  The  dragoon  parried 
it  with  great  dexterity,  and  at  the  same 
time  let  fly  a  "  quarte,"  which  caused  a 
Blasliing  wound  in  the  Texan's  back.  The 
latter  spurred  on  his  horse  to  a  little  dis- 
tiinee,  and  before  I  could  take  means  to 
prevent  the  cowardly  act,  he  deliberately 
took  out  a  pistol  and  shot  the  brave  dra- 
goon, who  fell  dead  from  his  saddle.  The 
bullet  had  entered  just  below  the  region 
of  the  heart. 

Much  grieved  at  his  &te,  I  ordered  a 


grave  to  be  dug  to  receive  the  remains  of 
the  brave  Grerman  trooper.  We  buried 
him  in  his  regimentals,  with  his  trusty 
sword  on  his  breast  and  his  pistol  by  his 
side.  This  sad  act  having  been  performed, 
I  sent  for  the  Texan,  and  after  reprimand- 
ing him  severely  for  his  cowardly  conduct, 
I  ordered  him  to  seek  service  in  some 
other  corps,  telling  him  that  I  could  not 
think  of  allowing  a  fellow  of  his  stamp  to 
remain  in  my  regiment.  The  Texan 
scowled  at  me  with  his  wild  cat-like  eyes, 
and  muttering  a  curse,  mounted  his  horse 
and  rode  away. 


Stray  Leaf  in  the  Vioksbnrgr  Campalsn* 
On  the  first  of  April,  1863,  Generals 
Grant,  Sherman,  Oglesby,  Secretary  of 
State  Hatch  and  Auditor  Jesse  R.  Dubois, 
of  Illinois,  with  some  others,  were  on 
board  the  flag-ship  of  Commodore  Porter's 
squadron,  the  party  having  been  up  the 
Yazoo  River  to  Haines's  Bluff,  on  a  re- 
connoissance  of  the  fortifications.  While 
the  other  gentlemen  were  in  the  cabin, 
discussing  public  questions,  Grenoral  Grant 
and  Mr.  Dubois  withdrew,  and  being  in 
company  on  the  deck,  the  following  con- 
versation ensued  between  the  two : 

General  Grant, — Uncle  Jesse,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  come  to  my  wit's 
end  as  regards  the  capture  of  Vicksburg. 
I  really  do  not  know  what  next  move  to 
make.  I  have  tried  everything  I  could 
think  of,  and  here  we  are  yet.  I  have 
been  advised  tliat  we  go  back  to  Memphis, 
and  commence  an  overland  march  from 
that  point 

Mr.  Dubois. — Greneral  Grant,  you  can- 
not do  that.  If  you  take  this  army  back 
to  Memphis,  with  all  tins  array  of  gun- 
boats and  transports  and  all  your  material 
of  war,  the  eflect  will  be  disastrous  on  the 
country.  This  infernal  constitution  in  our 
State  was  only  defeated  by  superhuman 
exertions.  Another  election  is  almost 
upon  us,  and  the  whole  Northwest  is  on 
the  verge  of  revolution.  If  you  go  back, 
you  strengthen  the  luinds  of  the  traitors 
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and  K.  6.  Cs  at  home.  They  will  call 
your  movement  a  retreat,  and  more  loudly 
than  ever  assert  that  the  South  cannot  he 
conquered.  If  you  can  do  no  better,  you 
must  storm  Vicksburg.  If  it  costs  the 
liv(.*s  of  forty  thousand  men  it  must  be 
itilwcn.  It  is  a  terrible  thmg  to  think  of^ 
but  it  must  be  done. 

General  Grant  replied  that  he  virould 
reflect  upon  the  matter  during  the  night, 
i\ud  let  Mr.  Dubois  know  of  his  determin- 
ation in  the  morning.  When  the  morning 
came,  General  Grant  met  Mr.  Dubois  with 
a  cheerful  countenance,  and  the  following 
conversation  took  place : — 

Gtneral  Grant — Uncle  Jesse,  you  are 
going  home  to-day ;  tell  Grovemor  Yates 
and  the  people  of  Illinois  for  me,  that  I 
will  take  Yicks])urg  in  sixty  days. 

Mr,  Dubai's. — General  Grant,  I  am  glad 
to  hear  you  say  this ;  but  all  I  ask  you  to 
allow  me  to  tell  them  is,  that  you  will  take 
Vicksburg, — I  don't  care  whether  in  sixty 
days  or  in  six  months. 

.General  Gra?iL — ^I  am  bound  to  take  it. 
I  have  decided  on  my  plans.  I  will  not 
tell  you  what  they  are.  Even  with  the 
best  intentions,  you  might  disclose  them 
to  the  detiiment  of  the  movement. 

Tliey  then  parted,  and  General  Grant 
detailed  his  plan  to  General  Sherman, 
who  protested  in  writing,  but  placed  him- 
self under  the  Generars  orders. 

Auditor  Dubois  went  home  and  told 
Governor  Yates  that  Grant  would  take 
Vicksburg ;  that  he  had  no  doubt  of  it ; 
that  General  Grant  told  him  to  tell  him 
so,  and  that  he  must  tell  it  to  the  people 
as  coming  from  General  Grant.  It  will 
be  remembered  that  the  promise  of  Gen- 
eral Grant  was  published  in  the  papers  at 
the  time,  and  that  Governor  Yates  Repeat- 
ed it  from  the  stump. 

Genend  Grant's  next  move  was  to  send 
for  General  John  A.  McClemand,  and 
ordered  him  to  march  liis  corps  from  Mil- 
liken's  Bend  to  the  Grand  Gulf.  General 
McCleniand  proposed  some  changes  in  the 
details  of  the  plan ;  but  General   Grant 


cat  him  short  by  saying  that  he  had  di- ' 
gested  and  arranged  the  entire  details  for 
the  movement,  and  only  required  him — 
General  McC, — ^to  execute  his  orderB. 
McClemand  said  he  would  do  that  to  the 
best  of  his  ability,  and  departed  on  his 
expedition. 

There  are  those  who  know  that,  at  this 
very  time,  strenuous  efforts  were  being 
made  at  Washington  for  the  removal  of 
General  Grant  Not  only  West  Point 
was  arranged  against  him,  but  Republican 
members  of  Congress,  some  of  them  from 
Illinois,  went  to  Mr.  Lincoln  and  urged 
his  removal,  taking  back  their  former  in- 
dorsements of  him.  Leading  Republican 
papers  also  loudly  denounced  him,  and 
clamored  for  his  supersedure.  At  this 
time,  a  prominent  Republican  and  retired 
officeholder  firom  Illinois,  who  had  been 
down  the  river  buying  cotton,  wrote  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  denouncing  General 
Grant,  predicting  his  fiiilure,  and  urging 
the  appointment  of  Greneral  Pope  to  his 
command.  He  brought  the  letter  to  Hon. 
C.  ]VL  Hatch,  then  Illinois  Secretary  of 
State,  and  one  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  most  inti- 
mate friends,  and  asked  him  to  direct  it, 
but  did  not  show  him  its  contents.  He 
represented  to  Mr.  Hatch  that  Mr.  Nico- 
lay,  who  liad  been  Mr.  Hatch's  deputy- 
clerk,  seeing  the  handwriting,  would  hand 
it  to  Mr.  Lincoln.  Hearing  of  the  occurs 
rence,  and  suspecting  a  trick,  Mr.  Dubois 
made  Mr.  Hatch  write  a  letter  to  the 
President,  which  both  signed,  and  which 
urged  him  to  do  nothing  against  Grant ; 
that  they  had  been  down  the  river,  and, 
so  far  as  they  had  anything  to  say  in  the 
matter,  they  were  perfectly  satisfied  with 
him. 

Not  the  least  interesting  incidents  con- 
nected with  this  "  inside  view"  of  matters, 
are,  the  written  protest  by  General  Sher- 
man against  General  Grant's  circuitous 
march  around  Vicksburg,  and  by  which  he 
cut  himself  off  fix)m  his  base  of  supplies ; 
General  Sherman's  direction  that  the  pro- 
test be  forwarded    to  Washington,  and 
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General  Grant's  never  so  forwarding  it ; 
and  aAerward,  when  Vicksburg  was  about 
to  surrender,  the  tearing-up  of  said  pro- 
test, by  General  Grant,  in  General  Sher- 
man's presence,  much  to  the  satisfaction 
of  the  latter. 


Deathly  Xnoonnter  between  Hunt  and 
Lou^hborooffh. 

Among  the  prisoners  released  from 
Richmond,  in  January,  1862,  w&s  Captain 
Ralph  Hunt,  of  the  First  Kentucky  regi- 
ment,— Captain  H.  belonging  himself  in 
Clark  county,  Ohio.  In  September,  1861, 
his  regiment  formed  a  part  of  the  force 
under  General  Cox,  encamped  near  Gau- 
ley's  Bridge,  in  Western  Virginia.  The 
enemy  were  desirous  of  dislodging  the 
General,  and  about  the  Sd  of  September 
attempted  a  reconnoissance  in  some  force. 
Oiu:  pickets  were  driven  in,  and  Captain 
Hunt  was  ordered  out  with  his  company 
to  make  observations  of  the  force  and 
movements  of  the  enemy  and  report  there- 
on. The  whole  country  thereabouts  is 
thickly  covered  with  scrubby  pine  and 
cedar,  so  that  a  man  may  escape  notice  at 
a  few  yards  distance.  Pushing  his  way 
through  the  bushes  and  scrubby  trees 
until  he  obtained  a  position  commanding 
the  road  by  which  the  rebels  must  advance, 
the  Captain  halted  his  men  where  they 
were  concealed  from  obser\'atioii,  and 
ordered  them  to  lie  quiet  and  await  orders ; 
a  few  men  had  been  sent  in  advance  as 
scouts,  but  it  seems  that  these  were  bewil- 
dered amidst  the  dwarf  pines  and  bushes, 
and,  in  making  their  way  back,  mifortu- 
nately  got  into  the  Captain's  rear. 

The  Captain,  after  posting  his  men,  had 
gione  forward  a  few  yards,  accompanied  by 
two  of  lus  men,  and,  hearing  an  advance 
upon  the  road,  stepped  forward  a  few 
paces,  in  expectation  of  seeing  his  return- 
ing scouts,  but  the  party  advancing  along 
the  road  turned  out  to  be  the  leading  files 
of  the  advanced  guard  of  the  rebel  forces. 
With  these  was  a  fine-looking  officer  named 
Loughborough,  who  had  been  sent  out  to 


drill  the  Confederate  troops  in  that  region. 
This  officer  was  marching  some  distance 
in  advance  of  his  men,  and,  catching  sight 
of  Captain  Hunt,  penned  forth  a  torrent 
of  imprecations,— exclaiming — 

"Come  out,  you     Yankee   son 

of  a ,  and  be  shot  I " 

Saying  this,  the  rebel  fiend  raised  to  his 
shoulder  instantly  his  Mississippi  rifie. 
Captain  Hunt  had  a  musket  with  him — 
the  ordinary  smooth  bore,  which  he  im- 
mediately leveled  at  his  adversary.  The 
combatants  were  about  fifty  3rards  apart — 
each  fired  at  the  same  instant ;  the  Adju- 
tant's ball  whistled  close  by  the  Captain's 
ear,  but  the  Adjutant  himself,  with  a  curse 
upon  his  lips,  fell  dead  with  a  bullet 
through  his  brain.  So  instantaneous  was 
his  death,  that  not  a  limb  quivered  after 
the  body  touched  the  earth. 

Not  less  than  seven  shots  were  instantly 
fired  at  Captain  Hunt,  none  of  them,  how- 
ever, taking  effect.  The  enemy,  enraged 
at  the  loss  of  a  favorite  officer,  were  at 
first  inclined  to  be  revengeful ;  but  the 
gallantry  he  had  just  dii^playc^d,  and  the 
coolness  with  which  he  bore  himself  when 
in  their  power,  finally  won  their  respect. 
The  men  of  Captain  Hunt's  company  sup- 
posed their  leader  to  be  killed,  and  made 
good  their  escape  to  camp.  Hunt  and  the 
two  men  with  him  were  so  surrounded  that 
escape  was  impossible.  Refu:$ing  to  give 
his  parole,  Captain  Hunt  was  ironed,  and, 
after  visiting  several  of  the  towns  in  Vir- 
ginia, was  confined  in  the  tobacco  factory 
at  Richmond. 


X  Young  America  "  at  Fort  Donelson. 

In  a  little  open  field  in  the  woods  which 
had  been  the  scene  of  the  hottest  portion 
of  the  Fort  Donelson  conflict,  there  was 
afterward  found  one  living  mortal  among 
tlie  multitudinous  dead.  On  approaching 
this  person,  he  was  found  to  be  a  mere 
stripling  with  the  garb  of  a  Federal  soldier, 
and  at  least,  in  his  own  estimation,  just 
then,  a  pretty  formidable  one  at  that. 
*<Do  you  see  that  old  secesh?"  said  he. 
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pointing  to  a  stalwart  IxmIj  at  least  six 
fuet  in  length,  etretchi'd  out  u  ehan  diatance 
from  him, — "well,  I  killed  him;  "and  with 
evideut  pride  he  went  on  to  saj  how  the 
dead  oneniy  was  tho  cwlor-bearer  of  a 
rebel  regiment,  and  ac  he  was  l^ing  there 
beside  that  etump,  hod  taunted  him  with 


being  an  Abolitionist,  and  told  him  to 
'  fome  out  of  there.'  He  did  come  out, 
and  to  the  Had  detriment  of  liis  Goliah- 
like  antagonist.  Tlie  boy  liad  come  a 
mile  or  more  from  his  camp  to  get  k 
glimpse  of  his  fallen  foe. 


"  Thpit  on  It." 

A  good  story  is  told  of  a  lisping  officer 
in  the  army  having  been  victimized  by  a 
brother  officer  (noted  for  his  cool  deliber- 
titjoii  and  strong  ner^■e8),  and  his  getting 
square  with  him  in  the  following  manner. 
The  cool  joker,  the  Ca|ituin,  was  always 
quizzing  the  lisping  officer,  a  Lieutenant, 
for  his  ner\-ouanes9. 

"  Why,"  snid  he,  one  day,  ui  the  pres- 
ence of  his  company,  "  nervousness  is  all 
nonsense  ;  I  tell  you,  Lieutenant,  no  brave 
man  will  be  nervous." 

"Well,"  inqiiireil  hin  lisping  friend, 
"  How  would  you  do,  thpoae  a  shell  with 
an  inch  futhe  thould  drop  itthelf  into  a 
walled  angle,  in  which  you  had  taken 
thelter  &om   a  company  of  tharpthoot- 


herth,  and  where  it  watli  thertoin,  if  yon 
put  your  nothe,  you'd  get  peppered." 

"  How?"  said  the  Captain,  winking  at 
the  circle  ;  "  why  take  it  oool,  and  »pit  «i 
the  fuse." 

The  party  broke  up,  and  tdl  retired  ex- 
cept tlie  patroL  T)ie  next  morning  a 
immber  of  soldiers  were  assembled  on  the 
parade  and  talkbg  in  clusters,  when  aliHig 
came  the  lisping  Lieutenant.  Lazily 
openii^  his  eyes  he  remariced : 

"I  want  to  try  an  experiment  thith 
nximing,  and  thee  bow  exceedingly  cool 
you  can  be." 

Saying  this,  he  walked  deliberately  into 
the  Captain's  quarter^  where  a  fire  was 
burning  on  the  heorlh,  and  placing  in  the 
hottest  centra  a  powder  camster,  instantly 
retreated.  There  was  but  one  mode  ol' 
egress  from  the  quarters,  and  that  was 
upon  tho  parade  ground,  the  road  being 
built  up  for  defence.  The  occupant  took 
one  look  at  the  canister,  comprehended  llie 
situation,  and  in  a  moment  dashed  at  the 
door,  but  it  was  fastened  on  the  outside. 

"  Charley,  let  me  out,  for  your  love  fi)r 
me  1"  shouted  the  Captain. 

"  Uipil  on  the  canister ! "  shouted  he  in 
return. 

Not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost  He  had 
first  caught  up  a  blanket  to  cover  his 
egress ;  but  now,  dropping  it,  he  raised 
the  window  and  out  he  bounded,  »aru  com- 
plimmt,  sans  everything  but  a  veij  abort 
undergarment;  and  thus,  with  hair  almoel 
on  end,  he  dashed  u|)on  a  full  parade 
ground.  The  shouts  which  hailed  him 
called  out  the  whole  barracks  to  see  what 
was  the  matter,  and  the  dignified  Captain 
pulled  a  Sei^'ant  in  front  of  him  to  bide 
himself^ 

"  Why  didn't  you  thpit  on  it  ?  "  inquired 
the  Lieutenant. 

"  Because  there  were  no  sharpshooters 
in  front  to  stop  a  retreat,"  answered  the 
redoubtable  CapKun. 

"All  I  got  to  thay,  then,  ith,"  said  the 
Lieutenant,  "  that  you  might  thafely  have 
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done  It,  for  T\\  thware  there  wathn't  a 
tliingle  grain  of  powder  in  it." 

The  Captain  has  never  spoken  of  nerv- 
ousness since. 


Two  CoUase-KatM  Colonels  in  Opposing 


In  the  class  of  Irto-,  at  Waterville  Col- 
lege, Maine,  were  two  young  men  who 
had  been  chums  while  fitting  for  college, 
at  the  same  school,  and  w^ere  chums 
ihrouirli  the  ent're  college  course,  and  after 
graduating  pursued  their  legal  studies  at 
tiie  same  law  school,  and  were  chums  dur- 
ing that  period  al>o.  After  admission  to 
the  bar,  one  w^ent  South  to  seek  his  for- 
tune, the  other  West.  After  the  breaking 
out  of  the  rebellion,  the  one  who  went 
South  enlisted  in  the  Confederate  army, 
the  other  in  the  Union  army.  They  both 
afterward  rose  to  the  rank  of  Colonel,  and 
both  took  part  in  the  battle  of  Mission 
Ridge,  in  conunand  of  their  respective 
regiments.  It  so  happened,  that  the  Con- 
federate Colonel,  at  the  head  of  a  Tennes- 
see regiment,  was  in  support  of  a  battery 
whiich  the  regiment  in  command  of  the 
Union  Colonel  was  ordered  to  take  at  the 
point  of  the  bayonet. 

The  battery  was  taken  ;  but  sa  desper- 
ate had  been  the  conflict,  that  both  Colo- 
nels fell  mortally  wounded.  After  the 
fight  was  over,  a  Union  Captain,  himself  a 
classmate  of  the  two  Colonels,  being  de- 
tailed to  bury  the  dead,  found  the  two 
college  classmates  and  chums  lying  side 
by  side  on  the  battle-field,  with  their  right 
hands  clasped  and  both  dead.  They  had 
evidently  recognized  each  other  after  being 
wounded,  and  the  old  ties  of  friendship 
had  asserted  their  supremacy,  and  together 
their  spirits  had  passed  into  the  eternal 
world.  Side  by  side,  in  the  same  grave, 
thej  sleep  their  last  sleep. 


Traitor  Generals  ooxOerring  over  the  "  X«Mt 

Dltch.»' 

On  the    morning  of    February   16th, 
1862,  about  one  o'clock,  it  had  been  deter- 


mined by  the  rebel  officers  in  command  at 
Fort  Donelson  to  cut  their  way  through 
the  rebel  lines,  destroy  the  army  stores, 
and  retreat  to  Nashville.  But  scouts  were 
sent  out  and  reported  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  eftect  the  communication  plan- 
ned, on  account  of  Union  troops  at  all 
points  and  the  impassable  condition  of  the 
slough  to  be  crossed, — that  "  last  ditch,"  it 
is  presumed ! 

A  conference  of  the  rebel  Generals  was 
now  held,  and  notwithstanding  the  fact 
of  communication  being  thus  cut  off.  Gen- 
eral Pillow  urged  the  attempt  to  cut  their 
way  out  or  make  a  fight  for  one  day  more, 
in  which  time  he  thought  they  could  get 
steamboats  enouj^h  to  cross  the  river,  and 
escape  by  Clarksville. 

General  Buckner  then  said  that,  from 
the  worn  out  and  distressed  condition  of 
his  men,  and  the  occupation  of  the  rifle- 
pits  on  the  extreme  right  by  the  enemy, 
he  could  not  hold  his  position  for  half 
an  hour  if  attacked  by  the  enemy  at  day- 
light, which  he  would  certainly  do. 

**  Why  can't  you?"  asked  General  Pil- 
low ;  "  I  til  ink  you  can,  sir,"  and  added 
tliat  the  occupation  of  their  rifle-pits  by 
the  Federals  left  an  open  gateway  to  the 
river  battery,  and  Ue  thought  they  ought 
to  cut  their  way  through,  at  all  hazards. 

"  I  know  my  position,"  retorted  Buck- 
ner ;  "  I  can  only  bring  to  bear  against  the 
enemy  4,000  men,  while  he  can  oppose 
me  with  any  given  number." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  what  do  you  mtend 
to  do?  I  am  in  favor  of  fighting  out," 
responded  Pillow. 

General  Floyd  then  asked  General 
Buckner  what  he  had  to  say.  General 
Buckner  replied  quickly,  that  to  attempt  ■ 
to  cut  their  way  out  through  the  enemy's 
lines  would  cost  a  sacrifice  of  three-fourths 
of  his  command,  and  that  no  General  had 
a  right  to  make  such  a  pacrifice  of  human 
life.  Greneral  Floyd  admitted  the  fact 
and  concurred  with  General  Buckner  on 
this  point  General  Pillow  then  remarked 
that  there  was  but  one  alternative  left. 
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and  (liat  was  mpitulfition ;  and  addreBaing  All  the  oflioers   then   retired,  leaTing 

hims<^lf  to  General  Floyd,  etud:  Buckner  in  qinrniftpd.     The  sequel  ia  well 

"  Sir,  1  slinlt  neither  ^urTendcr  the  oom-  known, 

numd  nor  myself  i  I  will  die  first."  ■ 

"  Neither  will  I  surrender  myself,"  re-  la  tba  Oolomel  at  HoanaP 

plied  General  Floyd ;  "  you  know  my  reU-  Ci4>tain  Kemper,  at  the  bead  of  a  squad 

tioii  with  the  Federal  Giovenuneut,  and  it  of  cavalry,  went  down  into  Flatte  coun^, 

would  not  do."  Miesouri,  (me  day,  on  an  amateur  scout, 

Buckuerreplied  that  he  thought  no  per-  and  was  rewarded  by  scaring  up  a  fiiU- 

sonal  feeling  ou^t  to  eon  I  rol  official  action,  grown  Confederate  Colonel,  whom  he  cftp- 

Floyd  admitted  thi^  mid  said,  neverlhe-  tured  under  the  following  rather  ■'domea- 

le#e>  it  was  his  determination.  tic"  circumstances : 

"  Then,  gentlemen,"  said  Buckner,  "  I  The  name  of  the  captured  officer  was 

suppo^ie  the  surreiHl<'r  will  devolve  on  John  W.  Uinston,  'Colonel  of  the  First 
me." 

"  Gouei-al,"  snid  Floyd  to  Buekner,  "  if 
you  nre  put  in  comnmnd,  will  you  allow 
me  to  take  out  my  brigade  ?" 

'*  Yes,  sir,  if  you  move  your  command 
before  I  send  my  offer  of  capitulation  to 
the  enemy." 

"  Then,"  snid  Gcnend  Floyd, "  I  surren- 
der  the  comnuind." 

"  I  will  itot  accf^pt  it,  as  my  purpose  is 
never  to  surrender,"  said  Pillow,  upon 
whom  llie  ciJmmi«d  next  devolved. 

"  I  will  ucept  il,"  immediately  replied 
Buekner.  "and  will  Bliarc  the  fate  of  my 
commniMl." — and  at  once  called  for  pen, 

ink  and  pujicr,  and  a  bugler  to  sound  a  Missouri  Rifles,  C.  S.  A.'     The  Oaptlun 

parley,  it  being  loo  dark  to  send  a  flag  of  heard  of  the  Colonel's  being  in  the  neigb- 

truce.  borhoodof  Platte  Oty,  and  therefore  "put" 

Pillow  then  asked  if  it  would  be  proper  for  his  residence,  about  six  miles  below 

for  him  to  make  his  escape.     To  which  that   point.      On    neaiing    the   Crfonel'a 

Floyd  replied,  that   wiis  a  question  for  abode,  the  Captain  was  somewhat  in  ad- 

every  man  to  dii'eide  Ibr  himself,  but  that  vance  of  his  men,  anA  on  riding  up  to  the 

he  would  be  glad  for  every  man  to  make  back  of  the  bouse  saw  a  man  put  his  head 

his  escape  that  could.  out  of  the  window,  and  then  with  a  quidt 

Colonel  Forrest  now  addressed  General  dodge  draw  it  in  again.     The  men,  in  the 

Buckner,  saying.  '*  Gineral,  1  think  there  meantime,  came  up  in  front  of  the  bouse, 

is  more  fight  in  our  men  tlian  you  suppose;  and  by  tliis  means  "out  flanked"  the  Col 

but  if  you  will  let  me,  I  will  also  take  out  ouek  and  completely  cut  off  Ins  retreat, 

my  command." — to  wtiich   Buckner  and  Captain  Kemper  now  oli^ted,  entered 

Floyd  Ixitli  a-wented.    Turning  to  General  the  house,  and  asked  a  lady,  "  Is  the  Crf- 

Villow,  Forrest  then  said ;  onel  at  home?"     She  replied, "No j  tbere 

"  General.  I  have  fought  under  your  are  no  gentlemen  about  the  house."     But 

wmmnnd,  what  sludl  I  do?"  she  could  not  "come  the  girafie"  over  (be 

**  Cut  your  way  out ! "  answered  FiUow.  Captain  in  that  kind  of  style,  for  his  loyal 

"I  will,  by  G— !"  replied  ForresL  eyes  had  already  seen  the  "bmnan  bee 
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divine'*  of  a  gentleman  ornamenting  the 
window. 

He  therefore  instituted  a  search,  his  men 
even  going  under  the  house  with  lighted 
candles.  Still,  sure  enough,  there  could 
be  found  ''no  gentleman  about  the  house.'* 
At  last,  some  bedding  lying  in  the  comer 
of  a  room  was  examined,  and — ^there  lay 
the  Colonel  between  the  upper  and  nether 
ticks,  dressed  in  the  Confederate  uniform, 
and  as  bright  as  a  cricket !  He  immedi- 
ately and  unconditionally  surrendered  him- 
self a  prisoner  of  war,  acknowledging  in 
the  person  of  Captain  Kemper,  the  ^  one 
man  power,*  and  that  his  little  domestic 
arrangement  was  a  "goner." 


without  a  groan.  Tuttle  immediately  re- 
treated from  the  place,  and  safely  arrived 
inside  of  the  Federal  lines. 


One  Obsonre  Patriot  i^ffji-ng  a  Whole  Bebel 


2>i6k  Bowles  Parting  with  his  BevolTer. 

The  noted  guerilla  chief,  Dick  Bowles, 
met  with  an  end  as  unexpected  as  it  was 
tragical  in  the  last  degree.  He  was  killed 
about  seven  miles  from  Gilbertsville,  Lime- 
stone county,  Alabama,  by  Ira  O.  Tuttle, 
the  young  and  daring  chief  of  scouts  of  tlie 
Army  of  the  Cumberland.  Tuttle  sought 
Bowles,  and  represented  himself  as  willing 
to  engage  in  any  scheme  of  murder  and 
plunder  which  might  be  proposed.  Bowles 
was  diz^armed  of  suspicion,  and  related  to 
Tuttle  a  short  history  of  his  life,  in  which 
he  boasted  of  the  many  acts  of  plunder  in 
which  he  had  engaged,  and  the  deliberate 
murders  he  had  conunitted.  Tuttle  heard 
him  through,  and  carelessly  a<ked  to  ex- 
amine the  revolver  with  which  Bowles  was 
idly  toying.  Without  any  thought  of  sus- 
picion, the  revolver  changed  hands.  Tut- 
tle coolly  cocked  the  pistol,  and  informed 
Bowles  who  he  was,  and,  drawing  his 
watch  from  his  pocket,  said : 

^  You  have  just  one  minute  and  a  half 
to  live ;  if  you  wish  to  humbly  pray  to 
God,  kneel  down,  and  be  expeditious,  for, 
by  my  soul,  you  die !" 

Quick  as  a  flash  of  lightning,  Bowles 
made  a  forward  movement  to  grasp  the 
pistol,  when  Tuttle  as  quickly  pulled  the 
trigger,  and  the  ball  penetrated  the  brain 
of  the  guerilla  chief.     He  fell  and  died 


The  foct  that  Greneral  Buckner  did  not 
take  the  city  of  Louisville  instead  of  stop- 
ping at  Green  River,  where  he  invaded 
Kentucky  on  the  line  of  the  Louisville  and 
Nashville  railroad,  was  due,  not  to  any 
foresight  or  force  of  the  United  States  au- 
thorities or  of  the  Union  men  of  Kentucky, 
but  to  the  loyalty,  courage  and  tact  of  one 
obscure  individual. 

The  secessionists  had  laid  their  plans  to 
api>ear  suddenly  in  Louisville  with  a  pow- 
erful force.  They  had  provided  for  trans- 
portation four  hundred  cars  and  fifteen 
locomotives,  and  had  eight  thousand  men, 
witli  artillery  and  camp  equipage,  on  board. 
They  had  secured  the  services  of  the  tele- 
graph operators,  one  of  whom  forwarded 
to  Louisville  a  dispatch  explaining  the  de- 
tention of  trains  on  the  road,  and  things 
were  nooving  forward  at  a  grand  rate. 
Everything  was  going  well  with  them,  and 
Louisville,  with  perhaps  the  exception  of  a 
few  secessionists,  was  unsuspected  and  un- 
guarded,— General  Anderson  being  inno- 
cent of  any  knowledge  of  the  movement ; 
James  Guthrie,  President  of  the  road,  to- 
tally in  the  dark,  and  General  Bousseau 
lingering  in  camp  on  the  Indiana  shore. 
Nothing  could  have  been  better  planned — 
nothing  more  swimmingly  and  romantically 
in  process  of  execution.  Buckner  felt  as 
though  walking  through  a  bed  of  June 
daisies.  , 

But  at  a  station  just  beyond  Green 
River,  there  was  a  young  man  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  road,  who  was  a  warm  friend 
for  the  Union,  and  who,  comprehending 
tlie  meaning  of  the  monster  train,  when  it 
came  up,  seized  a  crowbar  used  for  tak'ng 
up  rails  to  make  repairs,  and  while  the  lo- 
comotives were  being  wooded  and  watered, 
ran  across  a  curve,  and,  in  a  deep  narrow 
cut,  wrenched  the  spikes  frtun  four  rails. 
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The  train  came  alcmg  at  good  speed,  the 
mils  spread,  Ihe  locomotive  plunged  into 
tilt  ground,  tlie  cars  cmslied  on  the  top  of 
it,  .ind  it  WHS  twcnty-lbur  lioura  before  the 
trtiin  could  go  ahead.  In  tlic  meantime 
Ijouisville  was  saved.  The  hero  of  the 
occasion  had  not  had  time  to  get  out  of  the 
cut  before  the  crash  came,  and  waa  taken, 
but  in  tlie  general  coiifusion  and  excite- 
ment got  away,  and  waa  safe. 

Tliat  obscure  individual  did  much  more 
for  liis  coimtry  than  some  who  wore  Btrape 
and  stars. 

Bcott'a  Plan  of  tha  War. 
The  account  given  liy  Hon.  Jlr.  Rich- 
ardnoii.  of  Illinois,  of  tlie  interview  which 
took  place,  after  the  battle  of  Bull  Run, 
between  himself,  his  CVingressional  col- 
leagues, Messrs.  Logan  and  Waslibume, 
and  the  President,  Secretary  of  War,  and 
Gieneral  Scott,  is  of  peculiar  interest,  as 


ITUU 


t  N'ftVy  SnildJjlgi,  WuhSojtOD 


showing  how  that  battle  came  to  be  fought. 
Mr.  Riclianlsou'a  statement,  as  made  by 
him  in  Congre**,  was  as  foUowa : — 

In  the  course  of  our  conversation.  Gen- 
eral Scott  n-marked,  'I  am  the  bifj^iest 
coward  in  the  world.'  I  rose  from  my  seat. 
'  Stay,'  said  General  Scott ;  '  I  will  prove 
it.  I  have  fought  the  battle  against  my 
judgment,  and  I  think  the  President  ought 
to  remove  me  to-day  for  doing  it.     As  God 


is  my  judge,*  he  added,  aAer  an  interval 
of  silence, '  I  did  all  in  my  power  to  make 
the  army  efficient,  and  I  deserFe  removal 
because  I  did  not  stand  up  when  I  could, 
and  did  not.' 

On  a  subsequent  occasion,  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1861,  the  glorious  old  General 
said,  that  if  the  plan  and  conduct  of  ihe 
war  had  rested  solely  with  him,  he  would 
have  commenced  by  a  perfect  blockade  of 
every  Southern  port  on  the  Atlantic  and 
the  Gul£  Then  he  would  have  collected  a 
large  force  at  the  Capital  for  defensive  pui^ 
poses,  and  another  lai^  one  on  the  Missis- 
sippi for  oflensive  operatbns.  The  sum- 
mer months,  during  which  it  is  madness  to 
take  troops  south  of  St  Louis,  should  have 
been  devoted  to  tactical  iuatniction;  and 
with  the  first  froats  of  autumn  he  would 
have  taken  a  column  of  eighty  thousand 
well-disciplined  troops  doivn  tlie  Missis- 
sippi,  and  taken  every  important  point  on 
tliat  river,  Xew  Orleans  in- 
cluded. It  could  have  been 
done  with  greater  ease,  with 
less  loss  of  life,  and  with  far 
more  important  results  than 
would  attend  the  marching 
ofan  army  to  Richmond.  At 
eight  points  tlie  river  would 
probably  luive  been  defended, 
and  eight  batteries  would  have 
been  necessary ;  but  in  everj- 
one  of  them  success  could 
liave  been  made  certain  for 
us.  The  Mississippi  and  the 
Atlantic  once  ours,  the  South- 
ern States  would  have  been 
compelled,  by  the  natural  and  inevitaUe 
pressure  of  events,  to  seek,  by  a  return  to 
tlie  Union,  escape  from  the  ruin  that  would 
speedily  overwhelm  them  if  out  of  it 
'This,'  8ud  the  General, '  was  my  plan.' 

Poor  Bran  and  bia  BnppoMd  Amy. 

While  General  Brad's  troope  wer«  cm 

their  retreat  from  Murfreesbo  rough,  ra^ed, 

hungry,  and  weaiy,  they  atra^Ied  akng 
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the  road  for  miles,  with  an  eye  to  their 
own  comfort,  hut  a  most  unmilitarj  neg- 
lect of  rules  and  regulations.  Presently 
one  of  them  espied,  in  the  woods  near  hy, 
a  miserable  hroken-down  mule,  which  he 
at  once  seized  and  proceeded  to  put  to  his 
use,  by  improvising,  from  stray  pieces  of 
rope,  a  halter  and  stirrups.  This  done,  he 
mounted,  with  grim  satisfaction,  and  pur- 
sued his  way.  He  was  a  wild  Texas  tat- 
terdemalion, bareheaded,  barefooted,  and 
wore  in  lieu  of  a  coat,  a  rusty  looking 
hunting-shirt.  With  hair  unkempt,  beard 
unshorn,  and  (ace  unwashed,  his  appear- 
ance was  grotesque  enough  ;  but,  to  add  to 
it,  he  drew  from  some  receptacle,  his  corn- 
cob pipe,  and  made  perfect  his  happiness 
by  indulging  in  a  comfortable  smoke. 

While  thus  sauntering  along,  a  company 
of  bestarred  and  bespangled  horsemen — 
General  Bragg  and  stafT — ^rode  up,  and 
were  about  to  pass  on,  when  the  rather 
unusual  appearance  of  the  man  attracted 
their  notice.  The  object  of  their  atten- 
tion, however,  apparently  neither  knew 
nor  cared  to  know  them,  but  looked  and 
smoked  ahead  with  careless  indifiei^ence. 

**Who  are  you?"  asked  the  Migor- 
General. 

**  Nobody,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Where  did  you  come  from?" 

*"  Nowhere." 

**  Where  are  you  going?" 

«*  I  don't  know." 

•*  Where  do  you  belong  ?" 

**  Don't  belong  anywhere." 

**  Don't  you  belong  to  Bragg's  army  ?" 

** Bragg 8  army!  Bragg's  army!"  re- 
plied the  chap,  **  Why,  he's  got  no  army ! 
One  half  of  it  he  shot  in  Kentucky,  and 
the  other  half  has  just  been  whipped  to 
death  at  Murireesborough." 

Bragg  asked  no  more  questions,  but 
turned  and  spurred  away. 


Bedileld's  Stolan  Xaxoh. 
The  capture  of  the  rebel  forge  at  Hen- 
derson's Hill,  by  the  Sixteenth  Indiana 
mounted  infantry,  under  Lieutenant  Col- 
15 


onel  Redfield,  was  a  notable  instance  of 
stealing  a  march.  After  a  detour  of  six- 
teen miles.  Colonel  Redfield  reached  the 
rear  of  the  enemy's  position.  Here  he 
captured  a  courier  with  despatches  from 
General  Taylor,  who  was  advancing  with 
a  supporting  force.  A  squadron  of  Col- 
onel Redfield's  was  at  times  completely 
surrounded  by  Taylor's  men,  but  managed 
to  keep  them  in  check,  while  Captain 
Doxey,  with  two  companies,  engaged  the 
enemy's  pickets.  This  was  cleverly  done. 
His  men  dismounted,  advanced  in  small 
squads  directly  up  to  the  rebel  pickets, 
greeting  them  heartily  with — 

"  How  are  you,  boys  ?  " 

This  was  accompanied  with  various 
slaps  on  the  back,  &c.,  afler  the  manner 
of  friends  rather  than  enemies — a  confi- 
dence which  quite  disarmed  the  rebels, 
who  said — 

"  Why,  who  are  you  ?  " 

"Why,  the  Third  Texas,  don't  you 
know  us  ?  We  have  come  to  help  you 
against  these    Yankees." 

"  Hurrah !     Bully  for  you  1  *  &c. 

In  such  a  cold,  rainy  night,  what  could 
be  pleasanter  than  friends,  and  especially 
friends  to  help  against  the  confounded 
Yankees  ? 

After  getting  well  warmed,  our  boys 
said  to  them — 

"Now,  boys,  you  must  surrender,  for 
we  are  the    Yankees  themselves  I " 

"  No  you  don't" 

"  But  we  do ;  surrender  and  sit  down !" 

And  so  the  disagreeable  truth  came  up- 
on those  damp  Louisiana  fellows.  Picket 
after  picket  was  in  this  way  successfully 
captured  and  sent  to  the  rear,  without  the 
firing  of  a  shot  or  alarming  the  main 
body. 

Captain  Doxey  then  entered  the  rebel 
camp  with  his  cavalry,  while  a  body  of  in- 
&ntry  supports  were  deployed  on  his  right. 
There  he  captured,  almost  without  resist- 
ance, the  surprised  and  astonished  enemy. 
Four  pieces  of  artillery  were  captured, 
two  just  as  they  were  being  brought  into 
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line— one  of  their  officers  saying,  **  Don't 
fire !  they  are  our  own  boys."  Unfortu- 
nately for  him  it  did  not  prove  correct, 
and  the  four  guns  were  soon  in  the  posses- 
sion of  the  Yankees,  as  was  also  the  too 
confiding  ofiScer. 

A  squad  of  Redfield's  command  sur- 
rounded a  house  in  which  a  party  of  rebels 
were  engaged  in  preparing  their  frugal 
repast,  and  the  sounds  from  within  indica- 
ted that  they  were  quite  comfortable  in 
their  minds  at  least,  if  their  bodies  were 
not.  One  of  his  men  then  knocked  at 
the  door. 

"Who's  there?" 

"Federals." 

"  None  of  your  joking— come  in." 

The  door  was  opened,  and  the  gray- 
backs  were  not  a  little  as^touished  at  the 
sight  of  the  "  blue  bellies,'  as  they  were 
pleased  to  call  the  Yankees  in  their  sport- 
ive moods. 

"  By ,  that's  so ; "  said  one  of  them, 

who  drew  and  discharged  his  pistol. 

His  arm  was  at  once  disabled  by  a  shot 
from  one  of  our  men,  and  the  order  was 
given  them  to  surrender  at  once,  or  they 
would  be  sent  to  another  and  hotter  place. 

They  quietly  obeyed,  and  our  men  took 
the  whole  party  pri>:oners,  and  found  the 
wounded  man  to  be  the  famous  scout 
Bailey  Smith. 

Redfield,  with  a  few  of  his  men,  were 
guarding  a  squad  of  some  twenty  prisoners 
about  a  camp  fire,  when  a  rebel  officer 
dashed  up  and  said — 

"  Good  evening,  gentlemen— enjoying 
yourselves,  eh  ?  "  and  seemed'  to  have  an 
impulse  to  dismomit,  but  suddenly  seeing 
the  condition  of  affairs,  his  impulse  was 
quite  strong  to  ride  away,  so  he  said: 
"  Good  evening  and  good  night,"  and  put 
his  horse  into  a  gallop ;  but  it  so  happened 
that  two  of  Redfield's  men,  of  a  polite 
turn,  galloped  by  his  side  and  soon  brought 
him  back,  and  allowed  him  to  sit  around 
the  cheerful  firc  with  the  rest.  Colonel 
Redfield,  not  unmindfid  of  the  duties  of 
hospitality,  endeavored  to  engage  him  in 


conversation,  but  to  which  he  did  not  re* 
spend  with  that  urbanity  for  which  the 
Southern  people  have  usually  prided  t&em- 
selves.     He  said— 

"  You  think  it  all  very  fine,  I  suppose, 
but  in  five  minutes  it  will  be  all  right,  and 
you  will  be  my  prisoners." 

It  did  not  turn  out  that  way. 

♦ 

Btmrtlhig'  Adventure  of  Oenend  BImey. 

A  personal  adventure  of  Greneral  Bir- 
ney,  at  Centre ville,  in  the  summer  of  1862, 
showed  the  heroism  of  that  officer.  Oar 
forces  were  following  the  rebel  Jackson 
from  Manassas,  which  he  had  evacuated 
in  his  own  time  and  in  his  own  way. 
**  Whither  had  he  gone  ? "  was  the  quea- 
tion.  "  Was  he  at  Centreville  ?  "  was  the 
second  question.  Cavalry  should  inquire. 
^  I  have  no  cavalry,"  or  "  I  can't  lay  my 
hand  on  any  cavalry,"  said  Greneral  Pope, 
when  General  Kearney  suggested  this  to 
him.  It  was  mentioned  that  there  was 
one  company  in  General  Bimey's  brigade* 
"  Let  it  feel  the  enemy  if  he  be  at  Centre- 
ville," said  General  Kearney.  "  Gk>  with 
it.  General  Bimey,  yourself,"  he  added; 
"  I  don't  like  to  risk  a  general  officer,  but 
his  report  is  worth  ver}'  much  more  than 
that  of  a  subordinate.'* 

General  BImey  galloped  away  in  the 
direction  of  Centreville,  at  the  head  of  his 
company,  which,  by  the  time  he  reached 
Centreville,  mustered  some  forty  men. 
With  this  small  conunand  at  his  back, 
General  Biniey  proceeded  to  feel  the  en- 
emy :  felt  his  way  into  Centreville  street, 
and  into  the  tavern,  where  he  stopped  to 
make  inquiries.  He  was  lecturing  the 
landlord  on  his  rebel  proclirities,  when 
one  of  the  videttes,  whom  he  had  posted  on 
the  hill  to  the  right  and  lefl  of  the  town, 
reported  a  cavalry  regiment  approaching 
with  the  Stars  and  Stripes  flyuig.  He 
was  sure  that  it  was  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 

"  What  regiment  ?  " 

"  Can't  tell ;  but  it  must  be  one  of  the 
new  regiments,  its  ranks  are  so  full." 

General  Bimey  sent  another  man  to 
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mHke  sure  it  was  one  of  our  laments. 
The  report  agvn  came  that  the  Stars  and 
Siripea  wuved  at  its  head.  General  h. 
stuped  out  to  look  for  tumsel£  The 
front  line  was  forty  rods  distant.  The 
Stars  and  Stripes  were  there,  sure  enough; 
but  a  large  inlkntrjr  flag,  almost  new. 
Every  stU^re  was  drawn,  a  thing  not  done 
by  our  cavaliy  when  entering  a  town. 
The  cape  were  differwit  from  ours;  the 
aniform  difered.  It  was  the  enemy — the 
flag  a  capture  from  oce  of  our  regiments. 
It  was  tmie  to  evacuate  the  town  ju«t 


is  in  the  rear  of  the  regiment  at  the  Run, 
and  orders  them  to  fire  at  the  rebel  pur- 
suers, who  were  tumble  to  draw  rein  in 
eeoBOD  to  escape. 


Howo,  tlwUtUB 


B07I11  the  Flfty- 


In  the  spring  of  IttCl,  President  Liu- 
«In  placed  Orion  P  Howe,  who  was  for 
L  time  the  little  drummer  boy  for  the  59th 
Illinois  Volunteers,  in  the  Naval  Sehool 
at  Newport.     This  act  was  in  cousider- 
:     alioii  of  the  little  fellow's  bravery,  as  nar- 
'taken.     Greneral  Biniey  ordered  the  bu     rated  by  General  Shemian.     General  S. 
e  to  sound,  and  ut  the  head  of  his  com-    wrote  to  the  KiK't'ctary  of  Wur  of  him,  say- 


msnd  of  forty  men  moved  rather  rapidly 
toward  Bull  Run. 

In  response  to  his  bugle  the  enemy 
sounded  a  charge,  and  a  race  begun.  A 
reg'ment  had  been  posted  at  ihe  Run 
three  miles  distant,  and  toward  that  our 
General  battened,  after  paying  his  fiire- 
wcU  reitpects  from  the  muzzles  of  his '  away, 
carbines.      The  ene-  ^ 

my  rettwned  the  com-  •  '■ 

pliment,  with  liUle 
or  no  effect  "  For- 
ward ! "  w6a  the  word, 
along  a  road  not  over 
good.  Occaa  onally 
A  horse  stumbled 
over  his  body  and 
that  of  his  nder  the 
company  galloped 
TIte  bc't  horses  of 
the  regimeot  m  pur 
Buit  were  ga  nmg — 
jmining;  but  the 
Btm  and  the  regi 
inenton  guard  nere 
ill  sight. 

■■Spurs  to  your  horses,  my  men!" 
shouted  the  General.  More  stumbled  and 
fell,  but  the  rest  kept  on  Still  the  en- 
emy gained — gained !  ■  upoii  them ;  and 
■tow  one  bold  rebel  just  renclies  General 
Bimey's  shoulder  with  his  sabre.  Tlie 
General  draws  his  pistol,  and  the  rebel  falls 
dead.     Another  moment,  and  the  Geueral 


ing  that  at  tlie  assault  on  \'icksbui^  be 
came  to  liim  at  the  front,  crying  out: 
"  Gen.  Sherman,  send  »ome  cartridges  to 
Col.  Mahnborg.  the  men  are  nearly  out." 
"  What  is  Ihe  matter,  my  hoy  ?  "  "  They 
shot  me  in  the  lefr,  Sir;  but  I  can  go  to 
the  hospitjil.  Send  the  cartridges  right 
where  we  stood,  the  shot 


OM  OtpHol  Prinn   Wuhlngtoa. 

fell  thick,  and  I  told  him  to  go  to  the  rear 
at  once,  I  would  attend  to  the  onrlriilg'.'s, 
and  off  he  limped.  Just  before  he  dii^ap- 
peured  on  the  hill,  he  turned  and  eulled  o" 
londly  as  he  could, "  Caliber  54."  '•  I  Imve 
not  seen  the  hoy  since,  and  his  Coliinrl 
(Malmborg.)  on  inquiry,  gives  me  his  ad- 
di-ess  as  above,  and  says  he  is  a  bright, 
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intc'llifrent  boy,  with  a  fuir  preliminary 
eduutlioii.  What"  conlinues  the  Gen- 
eral, "  aireetGd  my  attention  then  was — 
and  what  renewed  my  memory  of  the  tkct 
itow — that  one  bo  young,  carrying  a  mus- 
ket bait  through  hia  leg,  should  have 
Ibund  his  way  to  me  on  that  fatal  spot, 
and  delivered  hia  measage,  not  forgetting 
the  very  important  part,  even,  of  the  cal- 
iber of  hia  muaket,  54,  which  you  know 
is  an  unusual  one." 

Port>U«  Inm-OUd  BraaatwoAa. 


While  search  was  being  made  of  the 
passengers  on  the  Central  Jtailroad  train, 
one  evening  in  Juue,  1863,  a  soldier  no- 
ticed that  a  lady's  dress  speared  more 
full  breasted  than  it  naturally  should  be 
and  his  quick  eye  aUo  detected  the  fact 
that  the  artificial  contents  of  tlie  lady' 
bosom  were  pressed  out  against  the  fold 
of  the  dress,  so  as  to  make  it  almost  cei 
tain  that  pistols  were  there.  He  was  a 
very  polite  soldier,  and  in  the  jnost  gen- 
tlemanly manner  approached  the  lady  and 

"  Madam,  I  want  those  revolvers." 

"  Sir,"  she  replied  indignantly,  "  I  am  a 
respectable  woman,  and  have  no  revolvers." 

"  Madam,"  again  stud  the  soldier,  very 
coolly,  "  I  wish  you  would  ^ve  me  those 
revolvers," — pointing  to  her  bosom. 

She  again  denied  that  she  had  any; 
whereupon,  without  further  parleying,  the 
soldier,  in  discharge  of  his  duty,  thrust  his 
hand  into  the  place  of  concealment  and 
drew  out  a  revolver,  and  kept  on  repeat- 
ing the  operation  until  seven  were  cap- 
tured from  their  sacred  citadel  Then 
gathering  up  the  pistols,  he  politely  re- 
marked to  the  fair  but  utterly  disoomflled 
deceiver, 

"  Madam,  your  breastworks  seem  to 
have  been  iron  clad." 


ing  the  romantic.  Far  down  the  pbnk 
road  where  Hancock  fought,  beyond  the 
thickest  rebel  dead,  lay  a  boy  severely 
wounded, — perhaps  not  less  a  soldier,  that 
he  was  but  a  boy.  He  had  fallen  the  day 
before,  when  the  Union  anny  was  &rtbest 
advanced,  and  had  remained  unmcdested 
within  the  rebel  lines.  They  had  not  re- 
moved him,  and  he  was  alone,  making  his 
company  among  the  dead.  When  first 
discovered,  the  little  fellow  was  crawling 
about,  gathering  violets.  Faint  wiUi  the 
loss  of  blood,  miable  to  stand,  he  coald 
not  resist  the  tempting  floweis,  and  had 
already  made  a  beautiful  bouquet.  WbcD 
a  stretcher  had  been  sent  for  and  arrived, 
,  he  was  taken  up  tenderly  and  home  away, 
'  wearing  a  brave,  sweet,  touching  smile. 
Could  the  violet  bouquet  thus  made  by 
(hat  brave  young  patriot  liave  been  oa 
sale  at  any  of  the  great  Soldiers'  Fairs  it 
would  have  been  transmuted  into  a  golden 
double-eagle. 

"  GalUbinia  Joa  "  mtiA  >,<■  Talaaooplo  UAa, 

"  California  Joe  "  will  always  be  remem* 

bered  as  the  very  a[M>stle  of  sharpsboot- 

ers.     While  before   Bichmond}  a  rebel 


Oatharinf  Tloleta  on  the  Battlaflold. 
The  battle  fought  by  General  Grant  on 
the  first  Friday,  while  on  his  way  to  Rich- 
mond, was  fruitful  of  incident,  not  excepl- 


sharpshooter  had  been  amusing  himself 
and  annoying  our  General  and  some  other 
officers  by  firing  several  times  in  that  di- 
rection, and  sending  the  biUlels  whistling 
iu  unwelcome  proximity  to  their  heads. 
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"  My  man.  can't  you  get  your  piece  on 
that  fellow  who  is  firing  on  us,  and  stop 
his  impertinence  ?*^  asked  the  Creneral. 

^  I  think  so,*^  replied  Joe ;  and  he 
brought  his  telescopic  rifle  to  a  horizontal 
position. 

^  Do  you  see  him  ?**  inquired  the  Gen- 
eral. 

"Ida^ 

"  How  far  is  he  away  ?" 

**  Fifteen  hundred  yards." 

"Can  you  fetch  him?" 

**rU  try." 

And  Joe  did  try.  He  brought  his  piece 
to  a  steady  aim,  pulled  the  trigger,  and 
sent  the  bullet  whizzing  on  its  experi- 
mental tour,  the  officers  meantime  looking 
through  their  field  glasses.  Joe  hit  the 
fellow  in  the  leg  or  foot.  He  went  hob- 
bling up  the  hill  on  one  leg  and  two  hands, 
in  a  style  of  locomotion  that  was  amusing. 
Our  Creneral  was  so  tickled — ^there  is  no 
better  word — at  the  style  and  celerity  of 
the  fellow's  retreat,  that  it  was  some  time 
before  he  could  get  command  of  his  risibles 
sufficiently  to  thank  Joe  for  what  he  had 
done. 


ZonaTSs  on  Picket  Dutsr. 

An  industrious  and  shrewd  typo  from 
the  Queen  Gty  of  the  Lakes,  under  Colo- 
nel Ellsworth,  was  out  on  picket  duty  in 
the  Old  Dominion,  when  a  haughty  son 
of  the  chivalry  rode  up,  driven  of  course 
by  his  servant.  Zoo-zoo  stepped  into  the 
road,  holding  his  bayonet  in  such  a  way  as 
to  threaten  horse,  negro  and  white  man,  at 
one  charge,  and  roared  out  '^ Tickets!" 
Mr.  **  F.  F.  v."  (he  was  one  of  'em)  turned 
up  his  lip,  set  down  his  brows,  and  by 
other  gestures  indicated  his  contempt  for 
such  mudsills  as  the  soldier  before  liim, 
ending  by  handing  his  pass  over  to  the 
darkey,  and  motioning  him  to  get  out  and 
show  it  to  Zoo-zoa 

''All  right,"  said  the  latter,  glanMng  at 
it,  "  move  on," — accompanying  the  remark 
with  a  jerk  at  the  ooat-collar  of  the  colored 


person,  which  sent  him  spinning  several 
paces  down  the  road. 

"Now,  Sir,  what  do  you  want?'*  said 
Zoo-zoo,  addressing  the  astonished  white 
man, — who  now  showed  that  he  had  re- 
covered his  tongue.  • 

*^  What  ?  I  want  to  go  on,  of  course. 
That  was  my  pass." 

"  Can't  help  it,"  replied  Zoo ;  "  it  says 
'  pass  the  bearer,'  and  the  bearer  of  it  has 
already  passed.  You  can't  get  two  men 
through  this  picket  on  one  man's  pass,  no 
howr 

Mr.  V.  reflected  a  moment,  glanced  at 
the  bayonet  iA  front  of  him,  and  then 
called  out  to  his  black  man  to  come  back. 
Sambo  approached  cautiously,  but  fell  back 
in  confusion  when  the  ^shooting  stick '  was 
brandished  toward  his  own  breast. 

**  Where's  your  pass.  Sirrah?" 

"•  Here,  ma8sc^"  presenting  the  same  one 
he  had  received  from  the  gent  in  the  car- 
riage. 

"  Won't  do,"  replied  the  holder  of  the 
bayonet;  "that  passes  you  to  Fairfax. 
Can't  let  any  one  come  fix)m  Fairfax  on 
that  ticket.  Move  on !"  A  stamp  of  the 
foot  sent  Sambo  down  the  road  at  a  smart 
gallop. 

"  Now,  Sir,  if  you  stay  here  any  longer, 
I  shall  take  you  under  arrest  to  head- 
quarters," continued  Zoo-zoo. 

Mr.  V.  caught  up  his  reins,  wheeled 

around,  and  went  off  at  the  best  trot  his 

horse  could  manage,  over  the  "  sacred  soil." 

Whether  Sambo  ever  hunted  his  master 

up,  is  not  known. 

• • 

ZoIlioofter'B  Death  at  the  hande  of  Ookmel 


Colonel  Fry,  of  the  Fourth  Kentucky 
Regiment,  who  killed  the  rebel  General 
ZoUicoffer,  was  for  many  years  a  personal 
friend  of  the  latter,  and  in  their  youthful 
days  the  two  were  associates  in  school. 
Col.  F.'s  regiment  came  up  and  formed 
along  a  fence  which  separated  the  road 
from  the  field  on  the  left,  and  the  Tenth 
was  on  the  right.    The  two  regiments 
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here  formed  in  the  shape  of  a  V.  The 
rcgimcutd  which  attficked  Colonel  Fry 
were  Battle's  Tennessee  >uid  the  Fifteenth 
Slissiasippi,  the  Wigfall  Rifles,  and  the 
MisstBsippi  Tigers.  These  were  the  cmck 
*  regimeuld  of  the  rebels,  and  were  only 
driven  back  by  the  terrible  fire  of  the 
Kentucky  Fourth. 

It  W(t3  at  the  point  of  the  V,  tliat  Gen- 
eral Zoliicoffer  died.  lie  fell  nearer  the 
Union  camp  than  any  other  man  of  his 
army.  He  was  with  Battle's  regiment,  hie 
own  home  friends,  bom  and  brouglit  up 
around  him  at  Nashville.  A  short  di»- 
tance  from  him,  to  his  right,  a  party  of  hb 
men  had  brokeu  from  then-  comrades,  and 
were  herding  together  like  frightened  deer. 
Colonel  Fry's  men  were  just  about  to  fire 
on  them,  Colonel  Fry  himself  being  at  the 
right  of  his  regiment,  at  the  point  of  great- 
est danger.     Gieneral  Zollioofier  was  on 


0«B.  Idli  K.  AiUlooAr. 


foot  and  within  a  few  feet  of  the  Colonel, 
an  extra  coat  concealing  his  uniform. 
Upon  discovering  Colonel  Fry  across  his 
path.  General  Zoliicoffer  threw  up  both 
hands  and  cxckumed : 

"  Hold,  Fry !  You  are  not  going  to 
fight  your  friends,  are  you  ?  These  men 
(pointing  to  the  Mi^sissippians)  are  all 
your  friends." 

Colonel  Fry  supposed,  from  the  Gen- 
eral's manner  and  remark,  that  he  was  one 
of  our  own  offlceiv,  and  at  <mce  replied ; 


"  Certainly  Dot|  Sir ;  I  hare  no  nA  in> 

tention." 

Colonel  Fry  now  turned  and  rode  a  few 
steps,  when  one  of  the  General's  aids  fired 
at  him,  wounding  his  horse.  Believing 
that  he.  was  tricked,  CoL  Fry  at  uuoe 
wheeled  and  fired  at  the  General,  with 
deadly  effect,  the  latter  raising  his  hand 
to  his  breast  and  falling  dead.  His  last 
words  were,  "  I  am  killed ;  all's  weli,"  and 
with  a  groan  expired. 

The  country  people  who  bad  stiflered 
from  his  lawle-is  soldiery,  or  feared  their 
ravages,  were  wild  with  delight  at  the  re. 
port  erf*  his  death.  One  old  woman  ex- 
claimed, "I've  got  two  children  in  the 
fight,  but  I  don't  trouble  myself  about 
them.  I'm  so  glad  that  Zoliicoffer  is 
dead." 

General  Zoliicoffer  was  a  tall  and  nUher 
slender  man,  with  thin,  brown  hair,  hi^ 
forehead,  somewhat  bald,  Boman  nose,  firm, 
wide  mouth,  and  dean-shaved  fere.  Ills 
fece  in  death,  bore  no  e*xpres«ion  of  malice, 
reckless  hate,  nor  even  a  shadow  of  phys- 
ical pain  ;  but  never  was  a  oounteuonce  so 
marked  with  sadness. 


Sontliam  Blaek-Ho«M  Otiaida  aad  Tankw 
Fire  Zonava^ 
The  terrible  tragedy  of  Greek  meeting 
Greek  was  realized  in  all  its  fearful  borv 
rors  at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  in  the  com- 
bat between  the  Union  Fire  Zouaves  and 
the  Black  Horse  Cavalry — the  latter  known 
as  the  "  bloody  pride  "  of  the  rebel  army. 
They  came  upon  the  Zouave  regiment  at  a 
gallop,  and  were  received  by  the  brave 
firemen  upon  their  poised  bayonets,  fol- 
lowed instantly  by  a  volley,  from  which 
they  broke  and  ficd,  though  several  of  the 
Zouaves  were  cut  down  in  the  assatilt. 
They  quickly  returned,  with  their  fences 
doubled — perhaps  six  or  seven  hundred^ 
and  again  they  dashed  with  fearful  yells 
upon  the  excited  Zouavea.  This  time  they 
bore  an  American  fiag,  and  a  part  of  the 
Zouaves  supposed  fer  an  instant  that  they 
were  fiiends,  whom  ttiey  had  originally 
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mistakeii.  The  flag  was  quickly  thrown 
doii^Ti,  however,  the  horses  dashed  upon  the 
regiment,  the  rvse  was  discovered,  and  the 
•laughter  conunenced.  No  quarter,  no 
halting,  no  flinching  now,  marked  the  rapid 
and  death-dealing  blows  of  our  men,  as 
thej  closed  in  upon  the  foe,  in  their  mad- 
ness and  desperation.  Our  brave  fellows 
fell,  the  ranks  fiUed  up,  the  sabres,  bowie- 
knives  and  bayonets  glistened  in  the  sun- 
light, horse  aller  horse  went  down,  platoon 
after  platoon  disappeared-^the  rattle  of 
musketry,  the  screams  of  the  rebels,  the 
shout  of  "Remember  Ellsworth!"  from 
the  lungs  of  the  Zouaves,  and  the  yells  of 
the  wounded  and  crushed  belligerents  filled 
the  air,  and  a  terrible  carnage  succeeded. 
The  gallant  Zouaves  fought  to  the  death, 
and  were  sadly  cut  up ;  but  of  those  hun- 
dreds of  Black  Horse  Guards,  not  many 
Jefi  that  bloody  encounter. 


Terrible  Snoomiter— Texae  and  Iowa. 

At  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  one  of  the 
Texas  soldiers  was  advancing  with  Ids  bay- 
onet upon  a  Lieutenant  of  the  Ninth  Iowa, 
whose  sword  had  been  broken ;  the  officer 
saw  his  intention,  avoided  the  thrust,  fell 
down  at  his  foeman*s  feet,  caught  hold  of 
his  legs,  threw  him  heavily  to  the  ground, 
and  before  he  could  rise,  drew  a  long  knife 
from  his  adversary's  belt  and  buried  it  in 
his  bosonu  The  Texan  with  dying  grasp 
seized  the  Lieutenant  by  the  hair,  and 
sank  down  lifeless,  bathing  the  brown 
leaves  with  his  blood.  So  deadly  stiff  and 
firm  was  the  hold  of  the  grasp  of  his  hand 
that  it  was  necessary  to  cut  the  hair  close 
fixnu  the  head  of  the  officer  before  he  could 
be  freed  from  the  corpse  of  his  slain  foe. 


'*  VaiUier,  I  will  never  Surrender  to  a  Bebel  I  ** 

The  First  and  Second  Ohio  Regiments, 
did  glorious  service  at  the  battle  of  Bull 
Bun.  Colonel  McCook  had  command  of 
the  First  His  younger  brother— only 
seventeen  years  old — was  a  member  of  the 
Second,  and  was  left  as  a  guard  to  the 
bospitaL     One  of  the  enem/s  cavalry 


dashed  upon  him  and  ordered  him  to  sur- 
render. The  brave  youth,  with  fixed  bay- 
onet, steady  nerve  and  cool  bearing,  re- 
plied: 

"  I  never  surrender!'' 

The  father,  Judge  MeOook,  who  had  all 
the  day  been  arduously  engaged  in  assist^ 
ing  and  taking  care  of  the  wounded,  bring- 
ing them  in  from  the  field,  and  that,  too, 
at  the  imminent  peril  of  his  own  life,  was 
in  the  hospital  tent  and  heard  the  order  to 
his  son.  Seeing  others  of  the  enemy's 
cavalry  near  by,  he  rushed  out,  and 
shouted: 

^^  Charley,  surrender,  for  God's  sake,  or 
you  are  lost!" 

Charley  turned  to  his  fkther,  and  with 
all  the  lion  in  his  countenance  replied : 

"Father,  I  will  never  surrender  to  a 
rebel!" 

In  a  moment  a  ball  pierced  his  spine, 
but  he  instantly  discharged  his  musket  at 
the  rebel  horseman,  and  laid  him  low  in 
death,  and  then  fell  himself,  mortally 
wounded.  The  rebels  now  undertook  to 
drag  him  off,  but  his  father  succeeded  in 
obtaining  his  release* 


FremonVe  whole  Body-Onard  Oharged  upon 

by  One  BebeL 

One  of  the  Southern  soldiers  engaged  in 
the  conflict  at  Springfield,  Missouri,  where 
Fremont's  Body-Guard  achieved  such  a 
grand  success,  exhibited  the  gamest  coiu> 
age  of  which  there  is  any  record  during 
the  war.  He  was  a  young  officer,  was 
superbly  mounted,  and  charged  single- 
hfmded  upon  a  large  body  of  the  Guard. 
He  passed  through  the  line  imscathed,  kill- 
ing one  man.  He  wheeled,  charged  back, 
and  again  broke  through,  killing  another 
man.  A  third  time  he  rushed  upon  the 
Federal  line,  a  score  of  sabre  points  con- 
fronting him,  and  a  cloud  of  bullets  flying 
all  around  him ;  but  he  pushed  on— on, 
until  he  reached  Zagonyi,  the  Major  of  the 
Guards.  He  pressed  his  pistol  so  close  to 
the  Major's  side,  that  the  latter  felt  it  and 
drew  convulsively  back,  the  bullet  passing 
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through  the  front  of  Zagonyi's  coat,  but 
who  at  the  iuatant  run  the  daring  rebel 
through  the  body ;  he  fell,  and  the  men, 


thinking  their  commander  hurt,  killed  the 
rebel  with  a  dozen  wounds. 

"  He  was  a  brave  man,"  said  Zagonji 
afterwards,  "  and  I  did  wish  to  tnake  lum 
prisoner." 


BUenca  cf  a  Snunmer-Boy  belbra  Om  Flav. 
One  of  the  volunteer  military  compa- 
nies organized  in  Chicago,  had  a  drum- 
mei>boy  thirteen  years  old,  a  member  of 
a  Sabbath  School  in  that  city.  As  the 
company  on  dnll  were  marching  through 
one  of  the  streets,  a  line  flag  bearing  the 
stars  and  stripes,  was  dii^pluyed  from  one 
of  the  many  drinking-saloons  which,  un- 
happily, are  to  be  found  iii  that  as  i» 
other  cities.  The  Captain,  with  patriotic 
enthusiasm  at  the  ei^it  of  the  national 
ensign,  ordered  his  men  to  halt,  and  give 
it  a  hearty  salute.  The  drummer-boy, 
supposing  the  salute  to  be  mtended  for  tlie 
place,  as  well  as  for  the  flag,  held  bis 
Urutn  in  perfect  silence.  The  Captain,  in 
a  n-proving  tone,  in<)uired  the  cause : 
••  Sir,"  said  the  boy,  "  I  would  not  go  into 
i>u<'li  u  place  as  tliat,  and  I  certainly  can 
ncit  dilute  it."  "  My  good  boy,"  said  the 
Ciiplain,  patting  him  on  the  shoulder, "  my 
giNKl    boy,  you    are    right,  am' 


Onr  Smt  Old  Pl«c  H«var  Tonobtd  tiae 


When  the  brave  Colonel  Shaw,  com. 
manding  the  Fifly-fourth  colored  Maeaa- 
chusetts  lament,  fell  in  the  charge  upixi 
Fort  Wagner,  Charleston,  S.  C,  moat  of 
hb  guard  also  fell  with  him.  Sergeant 
Carney  was  also  one  of  the  bravest  of  his 
race  on  that  eventful  day.  When  Gov 
emor  Andrew,  of  SlasEachusetts,  present- 
ed the  flag  to  that  colored  man,  he  said  he 
gave  it  with  undoubting  ^th  that  he 
would  bring  it  back  again  without  a  Btaia. 

On  the  eighteenth  of  July,  1663,  the 
memorable  assault  was  mode  on  Fott 
Wagner.  -  When  the  Sergeant  arrived  to 
within  about  one  hundred  yards  of  tbr 
fort  —  he  was  with  the  fir»t  battalion, 
which  was  in  the  advance  of  the  storming 
column — ^he  received  the  regimeutal  colore, 
and  pressed  forward  to  the  front  rank,  near 
the  Colonel,  who  was  leading  the  meii 
over  the  ditcii.  As  they  ascended  the 
walls  of  the  fort,  the  ranks  were  full,  but 
as  soon  as  tliey  n-ached  the  top,  thej 
"melted  away"  before  the  enemy's  fire, 
almost  instantly.  Carney  received  a  se- 
veie  wound  in  the  thigh,  but  fell  only 
upon  his  kuccs.  He  planted  the  flag  upou 
the  parapet,  lay  down  on  the  outer  slope, 
tliat  he  might  get  as  much  shelter  as  pos- 
sible, and  thus  he  remained  for  over  half 
an  hour,  till  the  second  brigade  cume  up- 
Ile  kept  the  colors  flying  till  the  seooud 
conflict  was  ended.  When  tlie  Federal 
forces  retired,  he  followed,  creeping  on 
one  knee,  and  still  holding  up  the  flag. 

It  was  in  this  manner  that  the  brav« 
colored  sergeant  cnnic  from  the  field,  hav- 
ing held  the  emblem  of  liberty  over  the 
walla  of  Fort  Wagner  during  the  san- 
guinary conflict  of  the  two  brigades,  and 
having  received  two  very  severe  wounda, 
one  in  the  tliigh  and  one  in  the  head. 
Still  he  refused  to  give  up  his  sacred 
trust  until  he  found  an  officer  of  hb  re^- 
mcnt.  When  he  entered  the  field  hos- 
pital, where  his  wounded  comrades  were 
being  brought  in,  both  white  men  and 
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blade  sat  up  in  their  beds,  and  cheered 
him  and  the  colors  until,  exhausted,  they 
ooold  cheer  no  longer.  Thougli  nearly 
exhausted  with  the  loss  of  blood,  the 
brave  standard-bearer  said : 

**  Bop,  I  could  not  walk,  but  I  did  my 
duty ;  our  dear  old  flag  never  touched  the 

ground!" 

♦ 

Slevoif Tear  Old  Warrior  Pioldnff  off  the 


;  being  in  the  fight  all  day  he  returned  to 
the  Seventy-eighth  at  night  with  his 
prizes.  This  story  might  appear  incredi- 
ble for  one  so  young  to  be  the  hero,  but  it 
is  vouched  for  by  a  number  of  oiiiGers  and 
men  who  saw  the  boy  on  the  field  and  in 
the  position  mentioned,  and  many  saw  him 
shbot  the  man  referred  to,  besides  several 
others. 


A  boy  about  eleven  years  old,  cut  what 
might  be  called  a  tali  figure  in  the  Fort 
Donelson  fight.     His  £Bither,  a  volunteer, 
had  been  taken  prisoner  by  the  confeder- 
ates   some    time    previously.      The   boy 
smuggled  himself  on  board  one  of  the 
transports  at  Cincinnati,  laden  with  troops 
for  ihe  scene  of  conflict     On  the  field, 
the  morning  of  the  great  fight,  he  joined 
the  Seventy-eighth  Ohio,  and  being  ques- 
tioned by  one  of  the  oflicers,  he  told  him 
of  his  father  having  been  taken  prisoner, 
and,  lia\'ing  no  mother,  he  had  no  one  to 
care  for  him,  and  he  wanted  to  fight  his 
fiither  s  captors.     The  officer  tried  to  get 
him  to  turn  back,  but  he  was  not  to  be 
denied.     So  he  succeeded  in  obtaining  a 
musket,  and  went  into  the  thickest  of  the 
battle.    He  finally  by  degrees  crept  up 
within  a  short  distance  of  the  Confederate 
intrenchments,  and  posted  himself  behind 
a  tree,  from  which  he  kept  firing  as  oflen 
as  he  could  see  a  head  to  fire  at.     He  was 
soon  discovered  by  the  enemy's   sharp- 
shooters, who  endeavored  to  drive  him 
away  from  his  position,  as  he  kept  picking 
them  off  very  frequently.     One  of  the 
secessionists,  who  was  outside  of  the  work, 
got  sight  of  the  boy  with  his  rifle,  but  be- 
fore he  got  his  piece  off,  the  little  warrior 
fired,  and  down  went  Mr.  Rebel.     As  the 
l&tter  had  a  fine  I^Iinie  rifie,  the  boy  ran 
ottt  and  picked  it  up,  taking  time  to  get 
P<^  and  balls,  together  with  his  knap- 
^•ck,  while  the  bullets  were  flying  on  all 
*de8  of  him,  and  then  he  retreated  to  his 
^wden  breastwork,  where  he  renewed  his 
^and  with  a  little  bettei  success.    After 


''Dont  Shoot  there  any  more— that's 
Father.** 

An  eye  and  ear  witness  relates  an  oc- 
currence at  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  which 
shows,  by  one  of  innumerable  similar  in- 
stances, the  peculiar  frightfulness  of  the 
"  family  war  "  g^wing  out  of  the  South- 
em  rebellion : — Two  Kentucky  regiments 
met  face  to  face,  and  fought  each  other 
with  terrible  resolution.  It  happened  that 
one  of  the  Federal  soldiers  wounded  and 
captured  a  man  who  proved  to  be  his 
brother,  and,  after  handing  Iiim  back,  be- 
gan firing  at  a  man  near  a  tree,  when  the 
captured  brother  called  to  him  and  said : 
"Don't  shoot  there  any  more  —  that^s 
father."  Such  the  war  inaugurated  l)y 
the  ^re  upon  Sumter's  embattled  walls. 
At  Pittsburgh,  two  brothers  fought  on  op- 
posite sides,  and  in  regiments  directly  con- 
fronting each  other.  It  so  happened  that 
the  Confederate  brother  was  found  mor- 
tally wounded,  and  was  brought  into  the 
very  hospital  where  his  loyal  brother  had 
been  detailed  to  nurse,  and  died  in  his 
brother's  arms. 


Golnff  in  Auest  of  Satiafhotion. 
Just  after  the  firing  of  musketry  at  the 
battle  of  Cedar  Mountain  had  heri>nie  in- 
teresting, a  private  soldier  was  noticed 
going  off  the  field,  and  it  being  suspected 
that  possibly  he  was  running  away  to 
avoid  danger,  he  was  spoken  to,  when  it 
was  foiuid  that  he  had  two  fingers  of  his 
left  hand  shot  away  and  a  third  dreadfully 
lacerated.  It  was  seen  at  once  that  he 
had  at  least  a  Iiand  in  tlie  tight.  He  was 
assisted  to  dress  hi^  wound  as  well  lis  em 
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cumstHncea  would  permit,  he  in  the  tncttn-  and  fbrgetlul  of  the  fearfiil  acena  aixMmd 
time  propping  up  the  pluck  of  hia  assist-  them.  When  the  aoog  was  fioisbed,  thcv 
aiit  by  vttrioua  quaiut  remarks.  Sfud  he,  reloaded  their  guns  and  again  entered  the 
"I  don't  keer  a  dam  for  titat  third  finger;  fight,  to  the  speoal  damtige  of  the  reheb, 
for  it  wa'nt  of  no  'coimt  do  how ;  but  the  who  had  to  pay  for  the  "  charms  "  which 
pint«r  and  t'other  one  were  right  good  "  music  hath." 

ones,  and  I  tuite  to  lose  'em.     I  should'nt  • . 

liavti  come  to  the  rear  if  I  had  been  Able    '<»  Pumh*'  "Uttla  Vmma"  bom  »  Babtf 


to  load  my  gun,  but 


AAcT 


Ociog  in  qOHt  of  atlAclbn 


bavin;;  his  hand  dressed,  he  looked  over  In 
the  direction  of  the  firing  and  stood  a 
moment.  Tun  ting  presently,  he  «iid, 
"Stranfter,  I  wish  you  would  jist  load  up 
my  shooting  iron  for  mej  I  want  to  liave 
a  little  Butii^fnction  out  of  them  cusses  for 
spiling  my  fore  i)aw,"  Hia  gun  was 
loaded  for  liim,  and  he  started  back  for 
tlie  top  of  the  hill  at  a  double-quick,  in 
quest  of  "  Biitisfaction."  His  name  was 
Lappin,  or  Lapliom,  of  the  Ohio  Seventh. 

Boot  Hob  or  Die:  "Mnalc  hath  Charma." 
At  the  battle  of  I.ookont  Monnlain,  a 
soldier  belonging  to  an  Ohio  Regiment 
coolly  Bflt  down  on  a  rock  during  the 
thickest  of  the  engagement,  to  wait  for  his 
gun  to  cool  off|  as  he  had  fired  it  very 
often  and  etTeetively.  The  boys  who  were 
flailing  around  him  dclibemtely  cea.«ed 
their  firing,  aiul  waited  imtil  he  sung  for 
them  an  old  and  familinr  song,  "  Root  Hog 
or  Die,"  and  wliicli  he  is  snid  to  liave  sung 


with  e 


.-b   1i>i 


1  niiike  all  merry 


Here  is  all  that  need  be  said  of  "Joe 
Farsons,  of  Baltimore,"  as  toM  by  a  news- 
paper correspondent; — Joe  enlisted  in  the 
First  Maryland  regiment,  and  was  plainly 
a  "  rough "  originally.  Ab  we  passed 
along  the  hall  we  first  saw  him  crouched 
near  an  open  window,  lustily  singing, "  rm 
a  bold  soldier  boy,"  and  observing  the 
broad  bandage  over  his  eyes,  I  uiid^— 
"  What's  your  name,  my  good  fellow?" 
"Joe,  Sir,"  he  answered,  "Joe  Par- 


"And  what  b  the  matter  with  you?" 

«  Blind,  Sir— blind  as  a  hat." 

"In  battle?" 

"Yes — at  Anticlam.  Both  eyes  shot 
out  at  one  clip." 

"I  was  hit"  he  said,  "and  it  knocked 
me  down.  I  lay  there  all  night,  and  next 
day  the  fight  was  renewed.  I  could  stiuid 
the  pain  yer  see,  but  the  balls  was  flyin* 
ail  roimd,  and  I  wanted  to  get  away.  I 
couldn't  see  nothin'  though.  So  I  waited, 
and  listened ;  and  at  last  I  heard  a  fe?1«r 
groan'  beyond  me. '  Hello,'  says  I.  'Hello 
youreelf,'  says  he.  '  Who  be  yer,'  said  I, 
'a  rebel?'  'You're  a  Yankee,' said  he. 
'  So  I  am,'  aaya  I, '  what's  the  matter  with 
you  ? '  '  My  leg's  smaiihed,'  says  he. 
'  Cnn't  yer  walk  ? '  'No.'  'Canyerwef 
'  Yes,'  '  Well,'  saj-s  I,  '  you're  a  — 
rebel,  hut  will  you  do  me  a  Uuhjararf 
'  I  will,'  says  he, '  ef  I  ken.'  Then,  I  my*. 
'  W^cll,  ole  butternut,  I  can't  see  nothin'  j 
my  eyes  is  knocked  out ;  but  I  ken  wall:. 
Come  over  yere.  Let's  git  out  o'  tliis. 
You  p'int  the  way,  an'  Til  lote  yer  off  the 
field,  on  my  back.'  'Bully  for  yon!* 
says  he.  Ajid  so  we  managed  to  g«t  b^ 
g<^tli»;r.     We  shook  hands  on  it.     \  took  a 
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wLok  outen  his  canteen,  and  he  got  onto 
my  shoulders.  I  did  the  wdUdn'  for  both, 
an*  he  did  the  navigatin*.  An'  ef  he  didn't 
make  me  cany  him  Btraight  into  a  rebel 
Coloners  tent,  a  mile  away,  Tm  a  liar  I " 


IVaxrinc  hia  Hand  Oxi0  Instant  Mora. 

On  that  memorable  hill  where  the  army 
of  the   Union  paused  in  the  last  of  the 
Seven  Days'  Battles  and  hurled  back  the 
shattered  hosts  of  the  enemy,  a  soldier  lay 
gasping,  while  life  ebbed  away  with  his 
&st  flowing  blood.    The  roar  of  the  battle 
was  around  him,  and  the  dying  man  heard 
the  sounds  of  the  strife  strangely  inter- 
mingled— it  cannot  be  doubted — ^with  those 
home  sounds  that  come  to  the  ears  of  the 
departing,  in  whatever  scenes  they  meet 
the  iiual  summons.     For  him  the  war  was 
over.     To   him  peace  was  coming — the 
peace  that  passes  human  understanding. 
It  was  in  this  solemn  moment,  the  soldier 
taw  his  General  riduig  swiftly  down  into 
the  battle.     The  sight  caused  his  ebbuig 
life   for  one  instant— only  one— to  flow 
backward.     Gathering  his  strength,  the 
soldier  seized  his  bloody  cap  in  his  freshly 
nerved  hand,  and  raising  it  in  the  air  waved 
it  as  the  warrior  passed  him,  cheered  lusti- 
ly, as  of  old  in  the  camp  when  he  was  hale 
and  strong,  then  smiled,  laid  his  head  back 
on  the  sod,  and  went  away  forever  from 
battle-fields  and  the  sound  of  human  strife. 
It  was  not  the  person  of  his  commander 
alone  that  the  soldier  cheered — not  the 
Greneral  merely, — that  the  dying  man  re- 
cognized and  loved  even  in  death.     It  was 
the  representative  defender  of  the  Ameri- 
can Union  and  of  the  American  Gonstitu- 
tion, — ^the  great  cause  for  which  men  lay 
dying, — which  inspired  him. 


Oat  oi  Amnmnition  ibr  a  Time. 
The  following  is  a  specimen  of  SigeFs 
strategy  at  Pea  Ridge:  A  considerable 
fcroe  of  the  Confederate  army  was  sent  to 
durge  some  batteries  which  Sigel  had 
ttationed  a  little  in  front  of  a  wood.  The 
hte  was  somewhat  too  formidable  to  op- 


I  pose  with  the  infantry  he  had  at  command, 
but  the  Greneral  was  not  at  all  at  loss,  and 
did  not  think  of  retreat.  He  ordered  his 
men  to  lie  down  in  the  wood,  ready  to  rise 
up  in  a  moment  and  deliver  their  fire. 
Then  he  ordered  his  cannoniers  to  fire  a 
few  rounds  of  ball,  and  afterwards  a  num- 
ber of  blank  cartridge. 

The  Confederates,  cautiously  advancing, 
at  once  guessed  that  poor  Sigel  htid  got  out 
of  ammunition.  Their  commander,  with 
a  shout  of  triumph,  gave  the  oixlcr  to 
charge  in  a  body  upon  what  he  thought 
were  empty  guns.  But  when  the  scream- 
ing secessionists  got  within  less  than  a 
Imndred  yards  of  SigeFs  guns,  his  cannon- 
iers were  ordered  to  use  grape  and  canis- 
ter, and  fire  as  quickly  and  accurately  as 
possible. 

At  the  same  moment  the  infantry  rose, 
advanced  out  of  tlie  wood,  and  poured  in 
their  vollejrs  upon  the  bewildered  enemy. 
The  result  was  not  to  be  doubted.  The 
Confederates,  dismayed  at  the  storm  which 
tore  their  ranks  in  pieces  at  such  close  dis- 
tauce,  halted,  shook  for  a  moment,  then 
broke  and  fled  with  cries  of  horror,  leaving 
their  dead  heaped  upon  the  field.  A  young 
farmer  lad,  belonging  to  a  dragoon  regi- 
ment which  was  sent  to  charge  upon  the 
flying  enemy,  remarked,  "  They  lay  there 
like  grass  cut  down  by  a  scythe,  in  great 
swaths." 


"Ood  blass  the  old  Fla-." 

Major  Bamum,  of  the  Twelfth  New 
York  regiment,  was  one  of  the  many 
brave  officers  who  were  mortally  wounded 
in  the  battles  of  the  Peninsula.  Wliile 
lying  down  breathing  his  last,  in  the  agony 
of  his  bodily  suffering,  a  friend  asked  him 
if  he  had  any  message  to  send  home.  He 
replied — 

^  Tell  my  wife  that  in  my  last  thoughts 
were  blended  my  wife,  my  boy  and  my 
flag." 

He  asked  of  the  physician  how  the  bat- 
tle went,  and  when  told  that  it  was  favor- 
able to  the  Union  causey  he  said,  '^  God 
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bless  the  old  fla — ,"  and  expired  with  the 
prayer  iinisliing  iiiaudibly  with  his  closing 
lips.     A  noble  prayer  and  a  noble  death. 


"  Shackaaaee  "  Just  at  the  Bi^ht  Moment. 

One  of  Greneral  Fremont's  batteries  of 
eight  Parrott  guns,  supported  by  a  squad- 
ron of  horse,  and  commanded  by  Major 
Richards  of  the  First  Pemisylvania  cav- 
alry, was  in  sharp  conflict  with  a  battery 
of  the  enemy  near  at  hand,  and  both  shell 
and  shot  were  flying  thick  and  fast,  when 
the  commander  of  the  battery,  a  German, 
one  of  Fremont's  staff,  rode  suddenly  up 
to  the  cavalry,  exclaiming  in  loud  and  ex- 
cited tones, 

^  Pring  up  de  shackasse^  pring  up  de 
shackasses,  for  Cot  sake,  hurry  up  de  shack- 
asses,  im-me-di-ately ! " 

The  necessity  of  this  order,  though  not 
quite  apparent  to  the  reader,  will  be  more 
obvious  when  it  is  mentioned  that  the 
*  sliackasses  *  were  mules  carrj'ing  moun- 
tain howitzers,  which  are  fired  from  the 
backs  of  those  much-abused  but  valuable 
animals;  and  the  immediate  occasion  for 
the  *  shackasses '  in  this  exigency  was,  that 
two  regiments  of  Confederate  infantry 
were  at  that  moment  discovered  descend- 
ing a  hill  inunediately  behind  the  Federal 
batteries.  The '  shackasses,'  with  the  how- 
itzers loaded  with  grape  and  canister,  were 
soon  on  the  ground.  The  mules  squared 
themselves,  as  they  well  knew  how,  for 
the  shock.  A  terrific  volley  was  poured 
into  the  advancing  column,  which  immedi- 
ately broke  and  retreated.  Nearly  three 
hundred  dead  bodies  were  found  in  the 
ravine  the  next  day,  the  effects  of  that 
volley  from  the  backs  of  the  'shackasses.' 


Korean  I  Morgan  I 
Morgan,  the  Confederate  guerrilla  chief, 
create<l  terror  wherever  he  stepped  foot. 
Apropos  of  this  wide-spread  sensitiveness, 
is  the  following  account  of  a  scene  which 
occurred  at  the  City  Hotel,  Nashville, 
Tenn.  A  tall  gentleman  entered,  pushed 
through  the  crowd  rather  unceremonious- 


ly, and  registered  his  name  'Morgan — 
Cavalry  ;'— desiring  dinner,  supper,  a  bed 
and  his  bill,  at  the  same  time  throwing 
down  a  twenty  dollar  note  of  Confederate 
scrip.  ^  We  are  not  taking  that  money 
now,"  said  the  polite  clerk.  ''The  hell 
you  ain't ;  then,  Sir,  we  don't  trade,**  and 
with  a  pompons  'Ahem'  he  moved  oflfl 
The  conversation  and  demeanor  of  the 
ofilicer  attracted  the  attention  of  the  crowd, 
and  several  looked  at  the  name,  among 

others,  Lieutenant ^  who,  on  glancing 

at  the  register,  was  observed  to  change 
color,  and  with  a  nervous  motion  to  hurry 
from  the  room.  A  murmur  of  surprise 
and  amazement  soon  swelled  into  a  cry  of 
"Morgan!  Morgan!"  but  the  stranger 
was  not  to  be  seen.  Scarcely  twenty  min- 
utes elapsed  when  a  company  of  infant- 
ry, fresh  from  the  ofilice  of  the  Provost 
Marshal,  rushed  into  the  room  with  bay- 
onetb  fixed  and  determined  countenances. 
"  Where  is  he  ?"  inquired  the  command- 
ing officer.  "  He  passed  out  the  back 
way  "  replied  a  wag,  "  and  is  now  at  the 
Sewanec  House."  "Right  about  face," 
and  away  they  went  at  double  quick — the 
last  report  representing  them  as  still  going. 
The  originator  of  the  cock-and-bull  ruse 
was  Captain  Morgan,  of  one  of  the  brave 
Ohio  regiments  of  cavalry,  a  worthy  officer 
and  an  inveterate  wag. 


Behind  the  Trees:   Maine  and  Oeorgia. 

At  the  siege  of  Yorktown,  and  during 
the  first  day's  skirmish  on  the  Federals' 
right,  two  soldiers,  one  from  Maine,  and 
the  other  from  Georgia,  posted  themselves 
each  beliind  a  tree,  and  indulged  in  sundry 
shots,  without  eflfect  on  either,  at  the  same 
time  keeping  up  a  lively  chat.  Finally, 
tliat  getting  a  little  tedious,  Georgia  called 
out  to  ll^Iaine,  "  Give  me  a  show,"  meaning 
step  out  and  give  an  opportunity  to  hit. 
Maine,  in  response,  poked  out  his  head  a 
few  inches,  and  Greorgia  cracked  away  and 
missed.  "  Too  high,"  said  Maine, — ^"  now 
give  me  a  show."  Greorgia  poked  out  his 
head  and  Maine  blazed  away.    "  Too  low,** 
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cried  Georgia.  In  this  way  the  two  alter- 
nated sevend  times,  without  hitting.  Fi- 
nally, Maine  sent  a  ball  so  as  to  graze  the 
tree  within  an  inch  or  two  of  the  ear  of 
Geoi^gia.  "Cease  firing,"  shouted  Geor- 
gia. "Cease  it  is,"  responded  Maine. 
"  Look  here,"  Bays  one,  "  we  have  carried 
on  tikis  business  long  enough  for  one  day; 
'spow  we  adjourn  for  rations?"  "Agreed," 
said  the  other.  And  bo  the  two  marched 
ftway  in  different  directions,  one  whistling 
'  Yankee  Doodle,'  the  other  *  Dixie.' 


giving  a  flanking  fire,  when  they  retreated 
with  quite  a  number  of  jirisoners  in  their 
possession.  The  Confederates  had  fEot 
fairly  under  weigh,  when  the  Nintli  Ohio 
came  up  on  the  double-quick,  and  chaining 
on  their  now  disordered  ranks,  succeeded 
in  capturing  all  their  prisoners,  besides 
taking  in  return  a  great  many  of  the  Con- 


Fttmllr  aTUtrrnl  BMtl^  on  tha  Battlaflald. 
In  the  Confederate  charge  upon  McCook's 
right,  at  the  battle  of  Stone  River,  the  Con- 
federate Third  Kentucky  was  advancing 
full  upon  one  of  the  loyal  Kentucky  regi- 
ments.   These  two  regiments  were  brought 
from  the  same  county,  and  consequently 
were  old  neighbors,  now  about  to  meet  for 
the  first  time  as  enemies.     As  soon  as  they 
came   near  enough'  for  recognition  they 
mutually  ceased  firing,  and  began  abusing, 
and  cursing,  and  swearing  at  each  other  ; 
using  the  utmost  license  of  denunciatory 
and  outlandish  names ;  and  all  this  time 
tbe  battle  was  roaring  around  them,  with- 
out much  attention  from  either  side.     It 
was  bard  to  tell  which  regiment  would 
come  off  victor  in  the  wordy  battle,  for 
both  sides  were  terrible  in  the  use  of  pro- 
fane  nouns,  ailjectives,  verbs,   etc.     But 
this  could  not  always  last ;  by  mutual  con- 
sent they  finally  ceased  curving,  and  gnvp- 
ing  their  muskets,  chained  into  each  other 
with  the  most  unearthly  yell  ever  heard, 
eren  on  a  field  of  battle.     Mu»dcets  were 
dubbed,  ba}'onet  met  bayonet,  and  in  many 
inatsnces,  when  old  personal  or  local  feuds 
DBade  the  belligerents  rank-crazy  with  pas- 
Mn,  the  musket  was  thrown  away,  and  at 
ilthey  went  with  nature's  weapons,  pui 
neUing,  pulling,  gouging,  and  clinching, 
nigh  and  tumble  style,  and*  in  a  manner 
lliu  my  looker-on  would  consider  a  Iree 
^hl  indeed.     The  secessionists  were  get- 
liig  rather  the  better  of  the  fight,  when 
4e  Twenty-third  Kentucky  succeeded 


federates.  As  the  recent  belligerents  were 
conducted  to  tlie  rear  they  appeared  to 
have  forgotten  their  late  animosity,  and 
were  soon  on  the  best  terms  imaginable, 
laughing,  and  chatting,  and  joking,  and,  as 
the  Confederates  were  well  supplied  with 
whiskey,  the  canteens  were  n^ndily  handed 
about  from  one  to  the  other,  until  they  all 
became  as  joUy  as  possible  under  the  cir- 


Two  nobla  liroman  aavli 

When  traveling  on  the  cars  from  Bethel 
to  Jackson,  Tennessee,  the  Twenty-seventh 
Iowa  regiment  was  saved  from  a  fearful 
loss  of  life  by  the  heroism  of  a  couple  of 
Union  women.  The  train  was  running  in 
the  night  at  a  high  rate  of  speed,  and  just 
before  reaching  a  railroad  bridge  the  engi- 
neer saw  a  couple  of  lanterns  being  vigor- 
ously waved  in  the  distance,  directly  on  the 
track.  He  stt^ped  the  locomotive,  and 
men  were  sent  ahead  to  ascertain  the  cause 
of  the  alarm.  They  found  that  the  lan- 
terns were  held  by  two  women,  who  ex- 


ndrtMm  •»ttfTt  kod  niT«s  FlkcB. 
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plaineil  to  them  that  a  party  of  guerrillas  tain.    The  Confederates  were  drirea  bad: 

ill  that  vicinity  had  been  informed  of  the  with  lost  colors. 

coining  of  the  regiment,  and   that  about  Singnlar  to  say,  Sergeant  Bruner,  wbo, 

eiglit  o'clock  that  evening  the  villains  had  up  to  June,  1863,  had  led  on  his  men  in 

Bot  the  bridgt'  on  fire,  and  allowed  the  main  more  than  thirteen  battles,  and  always  in 

timbers  to  bum  bo  much  that  they  could  front,  had  the  good  fortune  to  escape  being 

not  bear  the  weight  of  the  train,  and  tlien  wounded.     He   captured,  with   his   own 

put  out  the  flames  and  went  away,  hoping,  handm,  three  ConftMlerate  flags,  which  he 

of  course,  that  the  cars  would  run  on  the  hnnded  over  to  General  Grant. 

bridge,  that  it  would  break  down  wiih  the  — * — 

weight,  and  thns  kill  and  injure  many  of  Well  Dona  ibr  ■  ToutlL 

the  soldiers,  and  prevent  the  regiment  from  Tlie  gallant  conduct  of  Heniy  Shalcr, 

going  tlirough.     The   noble   women  had  of  Indianapolis,  Indiana,  at  the  battle  of 

learned  of  these  intentions,  and  had  walked  Gettysburgh,  was  worthy  of  all  pnise  uid 

teinniles  through  the  darkness  and  mud  to  remembrance.     He  seenu  to  harA  inofe 

suvc  the  Union  soldien.  than  equaled  the  self-told  mythiod  per- 

^ formonce  of  the  Irishman  who  "  stUToand- 

cd  "  a  half-dizen  of  the  enemy  and  bagged 
them  plump.    Henry's  parents  reside  in 

At  the  battle  and  cf^ture  of  Port  Gib-  IndianajioliB,  and  are  Germans.     Many 

son.  Sergeant  Cliarles  Bruner.  a  Tcnnsyl-  fe  a  brick  ;  he  did  more,  that  is,  he  took 

Tiuiian.  of  Northampton  County,  with  a  more  prisoners  in  the  battle  of  Getlys- 

squad  of  fifty  men  of  the  Twenty-third  burgh,  than  any  other  man  in  the  aimy. 
regiment  Wisconsin  vohmteers,  was  the 
first  to  enter  said  fort.  The  flag-sergeant 
being  wounded,  Sergeant  Bruner  seized 
the  colors,  and,  amid  cheers  and  a  rain  of 
bullet!^,  planted  the  Stars  and  Stripes  upon 
the  mmparts. 

Again,  at  Champion  Hill,  the  Twenty- 
third  WHS  about  breaking,  when  Sergeant 
Bruner  took  the  colore  in  his  hiind,  and 
cried,  "  Boys,  follow !  don't  flinch  from 
vour  duly!"  and  on  they  went,  following 
their  brave  color-bearer ;  and  the  intrcndi- 
inent  was  taken. 

Again,  at  the  battle  of  Big  Black,  Com- 
pany B,  of  the  IVenty-thinl  Wisconsin,  ^^  j,,^,,  H«dq«rtn.. 
got  orders  from  General  Grant  to  plant  a 

Muinon  and  try  to  silence  a  battery,  which  He   took   in  all  twenty-five  men, — one 

was  bravely  done,  when  the  cannon  was  Lieutenant  and  eighteen  men  at  one  lime ; 

diiimantled.  Captain  and  First  Lieutenant  ho  took  them  by  strategy  that  was  stnil- 

werc  gone  anil  wounded.     Sei^eimt  Bni-  cgy — he  surrounded  them,  and  they  had 

ner  again  cheered  on  his  men.  and,  in  a  to  give  vp.     On  the  morning  of  the  founh 
hand-to-hond  fight,  the  enemy  were  routed. ,  he  went  out  with  his  poncho   over   hi* 

Tiie  Sergeant  was  made  prisoner  twice,  I  fihoulders,  m  that  the  rebs  couldn't  see  hi* 

but  his  captors  were  soon  putAorirfu  ram-  coat,  and  thus  they  thought  he  wa-s  one  of 

hot  by  his  brave  followers,  who  would  die  I  their  own  men.     He   went  up  and  lolil 
for  the  brave  Sergeant — afterwards  Cop- 1  them  to  by  down  their  arms  and  come 
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and  help  cany  some  wounded  c^  the 
field;  thej  did  bo.  When  he  got  them 
aiway  from  their  armi  he  rode  up  to  the 
Lienlenant,  and  told  bim  to  give  np  his 
sword ;  the  Lieutenant  refused  at  first,  but 


W*0  Don*  fbr  ■  Yimth. 

Harry  drew  his  pepper-box,  and  like 
Crvckett'a  coon,  the  Lieutenant  came  down 
without  a  shot.  Harry  then  took  them 
all  into  camp.  He  took  a  Capt^  and 
&VB  men  at  another  time,  making  twenty- 
five  in  alL  Pretty  well  for  a  little  Dutch- 
man, like  Harry — one  of  Meade's  noblest 
fighters. 

Sanytaw  Acaln  fiir  Qm  Battlo. 
At  the  battle  of  Cliickamauga,  the 
duvalroua  rourage  of  General  Reynolds 
enabled  him  not  only  to  keep  his  own  di- , 
vision  ID  effective  order,  but  to  give  effect- 
ive aJiiiBtance  to  the  forces  around  him. 
A  tremendoua  onslaught  of  the  enemy 
broke  General  Palmer's  linea,  and  scat- 
•wed  several  of  his  regiments  in  wild  dia- 
nuiy  lowafl  the  rear.  Amongitt  these 
*8*  the  Sixth  Ohio,  which,  in  charge  of 
'ke  fine-spirited  Anderaon.  bad,  up  to  that 
inocDent,  nobly  maintained  its  ground. 
Geoenil  Reynolds  perceiving  the  danger, 
qdd  as  lightning  threw  himself  amongst 
Ibe  brave  but  broken  Guthiies. 
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"  Boys ! "  he  shouted,  "  are  you  the  eol- 
diere  of  the  Sixth  Ohio,  who  fought  with 
me  at  Cheat  Mountain?  You  never 
turned  your  backs  upon  traitors  in  Vir- 
ginia-    Will  you  do  it  here  ?  " 

"  No !  no ! "  they  screamed  almost  fran- 
tically ;  "  Lead  us  back  I  lead  ns  back ! ! " 

From  every  qnarter  came  rushing  back 
the  scattered  fragments  of  the  regiment ; 
with  magic  swiftness  they  re-formed  the 
ranks ;  with  General  Beynolda  at  their 
head,  they  charged  the  jubilant  enemy, 
and,  ailer  a  moment's  Blmggje,  every  Con- 
federate in  fr«nt  of  tfaetn,  not  killed  or 
wounded,  was  in  confused  retreat. 

The  example  of  the  Sixth  Ohio  was 
communicated  to  the  flying  fr'agroents  of 
olher  regiments,  and  it  is  a  memorable 
fact  in  the  history  of  this  battle,  that  these 
rallied  stragglers,  prindpally  from  one  di- 
vision, re-formed  tanks  almost  of  their 
own  accord,  and  drove  back  the  forces  of 
the  enemy  which  at  that  point  had  been 
victoriously  pressing  on. 

EllpMtarlok'a  BattlB-FIas-  af  Hafrentown. 

On  Monday,  the  thirteenth  of  July, 
1863,  General  Kilpatrick  wns  anxious  to 
make  an  advance,  but  conld  not  obtain  or- 
ders. Some  of  the  Pennsylvania  militia 
were  placed  at  hia  disposal,  and  he  thought 
he  would  try  one  regiment  under  fir*?. 
The  Philadelphia  Blues  were  selected, 
and,  accompanied  by  the  First  Vermont 
cavalry,  a  demonslnilion  was  made  on  the 
right — the  Confederates  then  occupying  a 
fortified  position.  Tlie  militia  were  now 
deployed,  the  General  defiiring  them  to 
move  to  the  crest  of  a  knoll,  where  the 
bullets  were  flying  pretty  lively.  There 
was  some  hesitancy  at  first,  whereupon 
the  battle-flag  presented  to  the  division  by 
the  ladies  of  Boonsboro  was  sent  to  the 
front.  Sergeant  Judy,  bearer  of  the  flag, 
cried  out — 

"  Tkitis  Gmertd KUpatriet^ibatlle-Jiag ; 
follow  it !  " 

The  militia  obeyed  the  summons  prompt- 
ly, and  fell  some  distance  in  front  of  the 
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line,  and  it  vas  supposed  for  some  time  I 
that  the  enemy  had  captured  the  Sag ;  but 
at  iiight,  when  Judy  waa  brought  in  on  a 
litter,  he  proudly  wavt-d  the  battle-flag. 

The  novelty  of  being  thus  under  fire 
for  the  first  time  waa  keenly  felt  by  the 
militia.  About  the  first  man  touched  had 
the  top  of  hU  head  grazed  just  close 
enough  to  draw  blood.  He  halted — threw 
down  his  musket — truly  aa  astonished 


are  you  ready?"  "Ay,  ay,  Sir.  Seadyl 
Hurrah  I  "  burst  from  the  ranka.  Then, 
placing  himself  at  their  head,  he  thnn- 
dered  —  "  CSiarge  bayoaeti!  fonoard! 
dauiU-guick!  MxBcn!"  The  double- 
quick  soon  became  a  run,  hut,  never  fal* 
tering,  the  solid  column  charged  through 
a  storm  of  shells,  solid  shot  and  bullets, 
over  the  parapet  into  the  fort,  like  a  thun- 
der-bolt, upon  the  panic-struck  foe. 


man !  One  or  two  officers  and  a  dozen  or 
more  privates  ran  up  hurriedly  to  see  what 
the  matter  was.  Running  both  hands 
over  his  pate,  and  seeing  blood,  he  ex- 
<daimed,  "A  ball !  A  bull ! " — while  the 
others  stood  on  aga]>e  with  astonishment, 
until  the  shrill  voice  of  the  General  sound- 
ed in  their  cars  :  "  Move  on  there ! " 


"Fll  Do  It,  tell  General  Omit" 
One  of  the  Fort  Doncl^oa  correspond- 
ents, writing  finm  Cairo,  gives  a  most 
graphic  descri|ition  of  the  attack  by  Gen- 
eral C.  F.  Smith's  division  upon  the  ene- 
my's works  in  that  splendid  fight.  Cap- 
tiun  Hillyer,  General  Grant's  Aide  de 
Camp,  rode  down  to  General  Smith,  with 
the  order  to  charge  at  the  point  of  (he  bayo- 
net. It  Iiad  been  long  and  impatiently  ex* 
pected.  "  I'll  do  it,  tell  General  Grant, 
111  do  it,"  was  the  reply ;  and  then,  facing 
his  men,  he  shouted :  "  Soldiers,  we  are 
ordered  to  take  those  works  by  assault ; 


Votbliw  lAat  hy  Tro*  Ocnuag*. 

An  illustration  of  the  spirit  of  the  brave 
men  who  fought  the  battles  of  good 
government  against  treason  will  be  fbond 
in  the  following, — though  this  is  bat  (Mie 
of  a  thousand  similar  noble  and  heroic 
instances. 

A  New  Hampshire  regiment  had  been 
engaged  in  several  successive  battles,  very 
bloody  and  very  desperate,  and  in  each 
engagement  had  been  distinguishing  them- 
selves more  and  more ;  but  tlieir  successes 
had  been  very  dearly  bought,  both  in  men 
and  officers.  Just  before  the  laps,  tlie 
word  came  that  the  fort  they  had  been 
inventing  was  to  be  stormed  by  daybreak 
the  next  morning,  and  they  were  invited 
to  lead  the  '  forlorn  hope.'  For  a  time 
the  brain  of  the  Colonel  fairly  reeled  with 
anxiety.  The  post  of  honor  was  the  post 
of  danger,  but  in  view  of  all  circum- 
stances, would  it  he  right,  by  the  accept- 
ance of  such  a  proposition,  to  involve  his 
already  decimated  regiment  in  uticr  amii- 
hilution?  He  called  his  long  and  well- 
tried  chaplain  into  council  with  him,  and, 
asking  what  was  best  to  be  done,  the  ch^>- 
lain  advised  him  to  let  the  men  decide  it 
for  themselves. 

At  the  Cohmel's  request,  he  stated  to 
the  regiment  all  the  circumstances.  Not 
one  in  twenty  probably  would  ne  left  alive 
af^r  the  first  durge.  Scarcely  one  of  llie 
entire  number  would  escape  death,  except 
as  they  were  woonded  or  taken  prisoneis. 
No  one  would  be  compelled  to  go,  if  be 
did  not  go  with  all  his  hearL    "Think  it 
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over,  men,  calmlj  and  deliberately,  and 
come  back  at  twelve  o*clock  and  let  us 
know  your  answer."  True  to  the  appoint- 
ed time^  they  all  returned. 

'•All  ?  "  was  the  interrogatory.  » 

^  Yes,  Sir,  all,  without  exception,  and 
all  of  them  ready  for  service  or  for  sacri- 
fice." 

•*  Now,"  said  the  chaplain,  "  go  to  your 
tents  and  write  your  letters — settle  all  your 
woridly  business,  and  whatever  sins  you 
liave  upon  your  consciences  unconfessed 
and  unforgiven,  ask  God  to  forgive  them. 
As  usual,  I  will  go  with  you,  and  the  Lord 
do  with  us  as  seemeth  Him  good.'* 

The  hour  came,  the  assault  was  made, 
onward  those  noble  spirits  rushed  into 
^  the  imminent  deadly  breach,"  right  into 
the  jaws  of  death.  But,  like  Daniel,  when 
he  was  thrown  into  the  lions'  den,  it 
pleased  God  that  the  lions'  mouths  should 
be  shut.  Scarcely  one  hour  before,  the 
enemy  had  secretly  evacuated  the  fort,  and 
the  *  forlorn  hope'  entered  into  full  pos- 
session, without  the  loss  of  a  single  man  ! 


Xlshtliiff,  Dylnff,  and  Burled  "with  hla  Vig- 


n 


Few  military  names  among  the  fallen 
brave  in  the  war  against  rtbellion  will 
maintain  a  more  endearing  freshness  and 
hallowed  association,  than  that  of  Colonel 
Robert  G.  Shaw.  Of  the  most  aristo- 
cratic femily  connections,  wealthy,  accom- 
plished, he  must  have  possessed  the  truest 
moral  courage  to  have  enabled  him  to 
march  out  of  New  York  city,  at  the  head 
of  the  Massachusetts  Fifty-fourth  regi- 
ment, all  black  or  colored  men,  amidst  the 
jeers  and  scoffings  of  the  ^  roughs,"  and 
th^  contemptuous  pity  of  many  far  re- 
moved from  that  class.  Yet  this  did  Col- 
onel Shaw,  one  dawning  spring  day,  with 
a  brave,  trustful  heart,  leaving  mother  and 
the  beauteous  young  being  whom  he  had 
just  wedded,  to  go  forth  with  those  poor, 
despised  men,  the  first  regiment  of  *^  nig- 
gers "  called  into  the  field,  and  to  share 
their  haidshipe,  and  teach  them  the  same 
16 


knowledge  that  he  himself  possessed  of 
things  present  and  of  events  and  duties 
to  come. 

Two  months  afterwards  he  was  with 
them  before  Fort  Wagner,  sitting  on  the 
ground  and  talking  to  his  men,  very  famil- 
iarly and  kindly.  He  told  them  how  the 
eyes  of  thousands  would  look  on  the  night's 
work  on  which  they  were  about  to  enter ; 
and  he  said,  "  Now,  boys,  I  want  you  to 
be  men  I "  He  would  walk  along  the  line, 
and  speak  words  of  cheer  to  his  men.  It 
could  be  seen,  too,  that  he  was  a  man  who 
had  counted  the  cost  of  the  undertaking 
before  him,  for  his  words  were  spoken 
so  ominously, — ^the  Confederates  having 
openly  threatened  to  make  an  especiai 
aim  of  any  white  oflicer  leading  colored 
troops, — his  lips  were  compressed,  and 
now  and  then  there  was  visible  a  slight 
twitching  of  the  comers  of  the  mouth, 
like  one  bent  on  accomplishing  or  dying. 
One  poor  fellow,  struck,  no  doubt,  by  the 
Colonel's  determined  bearing,  exclaimed 
as  he  was  passing  him,  '^  Colonel,  I  will 
stay  with  you  till  I  die ; "  and  he  kept  his 
word — he  was  never  seen  again  after  the 
cliarge. 

The  Fifly-fourth  colored  Massachusetts 
regiment  held  the  right  of  the  storming 
column  that  attacked  Fort  Wagner.  It 
went  into  action  six  hundred  and  fifty 
strong,  and  came  out  with  a  loss  of  a  third 
of  the  men,  and  a  still  larger  proportion 
of  officers,  but  eight  out  of  twenty-three 
coming  out  uninjured.  The  regiment  was 
marched  up  in  column  by  wings,  the  first 
being  under  the  command  of  Colonel 
Shaw.  When  about  one  thousand  yards 
from  the  fort,  the  enemy  opened  upon 
them  with  shot,  shell,  and  canister.  They 
pressed  through  this  storm,  and  cheered 
and  shouted  as  they  advanced.  When 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  fort,  the 
musketry  from  it  opened  with  such  ter- 
rible effect  that  the  first  battalion  hesi- 
tated—only for  an  instant.  Colonel  Shaw 
sprang  forward,  and,  waving  his  sword, 
cried— 
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"Forttard!  mt  brave  both!" 
With  another  cheer  and  shout,  they 
nislied  through  the  ditch,  gained  the  par- 
1^)81  on  the  right,  and  were  soon  hand  to 
hand  with  the  foe.  The  brave  Shaw  was 
one  of  the  tirst  to  scale  the  walls.  There 
he  Btood  erect  to  urge  forward  his  men, 
and  while  shouting  to  them  to  press  for- 
ward ht  was  shot  dead  and  fill  uito  the 
fort  Hia  boily  was  found  with  twenty 
of  his  men  lying  dead  around  him  two 
lying  on  hib  own  body  In  the  moming 
they  were  all  buned  together  in  the  same 
pit.  When  the  Federals  a^ked  for  the 
galliuit  officer's  body  the  next  day  after 
the  tight,  they  said — 
"  Colonel  bhaw '  we  buned  him  below 


prosperous  accomplished  member  of  one 
of  the  choice  t  circles  of  ntined  and  ele 
gant  society  m  Amcnca,  and  nho  might 
have  lived  at  his  ease  in  the  beautiful 
companionship  and  surroundings  of  his 
home  OH  Siaten  Island.  He  who  might 
have  fought  gallantly  in  splendid  uniform 
on  a  noble  char^T  among  his  fellows  in 
riches  and  station,  died  fighting  side  by 
side  niih  a  race  who,  for  generations,  have 
been  unstintedly  dcspi^  and  "  cast  out " 
— spending  the  last  months  of  his  life  in 
friendly  contact  witli  tliem — and  finally 
buried  beneath  "his  niggers"  with  con- 
tempt and  in.'^ult.  There  is  no  thread  or 
filament  of  fiction  interwoven  with  this 
sketch..  It  is  reality  unadorned  wnth 
fancy. 


ing  slightly  vounded  in  tbo  leg,  lui  pKh 
gress  was  somewhat  slow,  eo  that  by  Wed- 
ne^y  niglit  he  had  only  reached  the  en- 
virons of  Fair&x.  Exhausted  and  oom- 
plstely  dispirited,  be  espied  a  Confederate 
picket,  and  deliberately  walked  ttp  and 


told  the  sentry  who  he  was.  To  ha 
grateful  surprise  the  southern  soldier  pour- 
ed out  some  whisky,  gave  him  food,  toM 
him  where  he  could  find  a  stack  of  arms, 
and  where  he  could  sleep  in  perfect  secu* 
rity  in  a  negro  hut  He  added '  "  I  am  n 
Union  man,  but  preferred  to  volunteer  to 
fight  rather  than  lo  be  impressed.  I  thiw 
save  my  property,  and  will  tnist  to  luck. 
If  wo  meet  again  in  battle,  I  will  not  try 
very  hard  to  shoot  you,  and  mind  you  don't 
me."     Truly  a  good  Samaritan  and  a  wise 


Soon  afier  the  bailie  of  Bull  Run,  a 
gentleman  who  happened  in  at  the  quar- 
ters of  the  Alichigftn  Fourth  regiment, 
one  moming,  came  in  contact  with  a  very 
intelligent  Corporal,  who  became  sepa- 
rated from  his  regiment  during  the  retreat, 
and  was  obliged  to  seek  shelter  among  the 
bullies.  When  night  came,  he  wandered 
along  and  lost  his  way  in  the  woods.    Be- 


flhnlklng  and  Potuth-of-Jidr  SpMohes  m 
Plttabnrr  Landluff. 
On  the  bluffs  above  the  river  there  was 
— at  the  battle  of  Piltsburg  Landing-^ 
sight  that  made  many  a  brave  man's  cheek 
tingle.  There  were  not  less  than  five 
thousand  skulkers  lining  the  banks ! 
If  asked  why  they  didn't  go  to  their  places 
in  the  line,  their  reply  was:  "Oh!  our 
regiment  is  all  cut  to  pieces."  If  asked, 
"  Wby  don't  you  go  to  where  it  is  forming 
agtun ? "    "I  can't  find  it,"  was  the  skulk- 
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er*8  answer, — and  he  looked  as  if  that 
would  he  the  very  last  thing  he  would 
want  to  do.  Officers  were  around  among 
them,  trying  to  hunt  up  their  men,  storm- 
ing, coaxing,  commanding— cursing.  One 
8t  range  fellow — ^understood  to  he  a  Major, 
undertook  to  make  a  sort  of  elevated, 
superfine  Fourth  of  July  speech  to  every- 
body that  would  listen  to  him.  He  meant 
well,  certainly — as  for  example:  ^'Men 
of  Kentucky,  of  Illinois,  of  Ohio,  of  Iowa, 
of  Indiana,  I  implore  you,  I  beg  of  you, 
come  up  now.  Help  us  through  two  hours 
more.  By  all  that  you  hold  dear,  by  the 
homes  you  hope  to  defend,  by  the  flag  you 
love,  by  the  States  you  honor,  by  all  your 
love  of  country,  by  all  your  hatred  of 
treason,  I  conjure  you,  come  up  and  do 
your  duty  now ! " — and  so  on  for  quality. 
""That  feller's  a  good  speaker,"  was  the 
only  response  heard,  and  the  soldier  who 
*rave  it  nestled  more  snugly  behind  his 
ti-ee  &<  he  uttered  it  Enough  is  known 
of  the  nature  of  the  skulking  animal  in  an 
army  during  a  battle ;  their  performances 
show  but  little  variation  of-  programme, 
but  rarely  have  they  been  known  to  "  come 
off"  on  so  large  and  heart-sickening  a 
scale,  as  on  this  occasion.  Still,  it  was  a 
big  army,  and  perhaps  the  skulking  did 
not  much  exceed  the  average  percentage. 
The  runawaysi  all  sought  the  Landing. 


Sacape  of  General  Tyler  and  Staft 
Tlie  scene  at  the  military  head-quarters 
in  Baltimore,  July  13th,  1864,  on  the  ar- 
rival of  Brigadier-General  Tyler,  com- 
manding the  first  separate  brigade  of  the 
Eighth  Army  Corps,  and  who  was  re- 
ported to  have  been  either  killed  or  cap- 
tured in  the  action  at  Monocacy  Jimc- 
tion  on  the  Saturday  previous,  was  most 
exhilarating.  Accompanying  him  were 
Captain  Webb  and  Lieutenant  Goldsbor- 
ough,  of  his  staff. 

It  appeared  that  on  Saturday,  after  the 
Federal  troops  had  retired  from  the  Mon- 
ocacy Bridge,  General  Tyler  and  his  staff 
made  a  stand  on  the  hill  on  the  east  side 


of  the  bridge,  but  were  not  there  long  be- 
fore they  discovered  themselves  to  be  sur- 
rounded by  the  rebels.  The  General  and 
his  party  succeeded  in  making  their  es- 
cape on  the  north  side,  closely  pursued  by 
the  enemy,  who  fired  upon  them  repeat- 
edly, killing  one  of  the  General's  orderlfes, 
a  Grerman.  To  this  fad,  the  General  at- 
tributed his  escape,  as,  when  the  soldier 
fell  from  his  saddle  into  the  road,  the  pur- 
suers stopped  to  see  who  it  was,  and  to 
inquire  if  General  Tyler  was  not  of  the 
party.  During  this  time,  the  General 
reached  a  clump  of  woods,  and  the  three 
ofiicers  secreted  themselves  from  their  pur- 
suers. A  negro,  who  was  endeavoring  to 
make  his  escape  from  the  rebel  lines, 
pointed  out  the  way  to  the  house  of  a  well 
known  and  patriotic  citizen  of  Frederick 
county,  whose  family  were  unremitting  in 
their  attentions  to  the  fugitives,  conceal- 
ing them  until  Tuesday,  when  they  took 
their  departure  for  Frederick,  which  they 
reached  early  in  the  morning. 

The  appearance  of  Genei*al  Tyler  in 
the  streets  of  Frederick  created  the  great- 
est surprise.  The  rebels  had  boasted  that 
he  had  been  kiUed  by  them,  and  it  was 
believed  to  be  a  fact  until  the  loyal  citi- 
zens saw  to  the  contrary  themselves. 


Fruit  in  Old  Age. 

The  name  of  Ishmael  Day  will  long  be 
remembered  in  Baltimore  county,  as  that 
of  one  who,  without  fear  of  man,  but  in 
the  fear  of  God,  used  the  limbs  and  facul- 
ties 'VN'ith  which  God  had  endowed  him,  to 
the  noblest  advantage,  in  his  old  age. 

On  Sunday  evening,  July  10th,  1864, 
Day  heard  that  Dulane/s  valley,  Mary- 
land, was  filled  with  rebels  stealing  horses 
and  cattle,  but  did  not  give  credit  to  the 
report,  thinking  they  were  Federal  troops 
pressing  horses.  About  sun-down  the 
same  day  he  heard  that  the  rebels  were 
on  the  Hartford  pike,  about  a  mile  dis- 
tant, the  people  living  thereon  being  much 
excited.  Ho  went  to  bed,  leaving  a  lamp 
dimly  burning  all  night,  and  arose  early 
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on  Tilondaj  moming  and  ran  up  the  glo- 
rious old  Stara  and  Stripes  rather  etuiier 
than  usual,  then  sat  down  on  the  front 
porch.  About  six  o'clock  A.  M^  the 
sound  of  horses'  feet  coming  down  the 
road  was  heard,  and  in  a  short  time  two 
of  them  came  at  full  tilt  up  to  the  door. 
Mr.  Daj  moved  dona  to  the  lower  step 
to  Bee  if  there  were  any  more  near,  and, 
seeing  none,  resumed  bia  seat. 

By  this  time  the  foremost  one  had  dis- 
mounted, seized  hold  of  the  foot  of  the  flag, 
jerked  it  down  and  broke  ^he  rope,  cursing 
and  calling  it  a  'damned  old  rag.'  Day 
eoolly  asked  him,  "What  do  you  mean? 
What  are  you  about  ?  "  Without  waiting, 
however,  a  reply,  he  ran  immediately  up 
Btairs,  seized  one  of  his  two  giuis,  already 
loaded  in  a  bedroom.  With  this  gun,  he 
shot  the  foremost  one  of  the  rebels,  direct- 


Mt^akr-OmnH  Wn.  W. 


ing  his  shot  out  of  the  second  stoiy  win- 
dow, which  was  standing  open.  When 
shot,  the  rebel  was  in  the  act  of  folding  up 
the  flag  for  his  departure,  but  raised  his 
hands  and  fell  back,  exclaiming,  "  I  am 
shot '. " 

Mr.  Day  now  seized  the  other  gun,  and 
ran  down  staire,  when  he  was  met  by  Mrs. 
Day,  crying,  and  imploring  that  he  would 
not  shoot  agiun  or  they  would  kilt  him. 
He  however  pressed  out  into  the  yard  to 


take  a  shot  at  the  other  marauder,  but  he 
was  among  the  missing,  having  clapped 
spurs  to  bis  boroe  on  the  tall  of  his  cdm- 
mde.  This  was  a  matter  of  keen  repet 
to  the  old  patriot,  as  it  biled  him  of  the 
opportunity  to  give  him  his  dose  df  m^ 
taltic  bitters  alsa  8eeing  none  of  the 
squad  at  the  time,  he  walked  up  to  the 
wounded  man,  and,  in  his  patriotic  anger, 
said,  "  You  rebel  rascal.  I  will  now  finish 
you ! "  Day  rocked  his  gun  fi>r  that  pur- 
pose, but  the  rebel  asked  for  mercy  and 
surrendered.  Knowing  that  he  had  re- 
ceived the  whole  charge,  Day  was  satisfied 
that  he  could  not  live,  and  therefore  did 
not  shoot  again, — seeing  he  would  never  be 
able  again  to  haul  down  and  dishonor  the 
fla^  under  which  Averill '  led  to  conquer.' 

The  whole  troop  «&»  now  heard  coming 
down  the  road.  Day  returned  forthwith 
to  his  bedroom,  got  a  six-barrelled  re- 
volver, and  with  the  loaded  gun  started 
for  a  hiding-place,  about  two  hundred  and 
fil^y  yards  northeast  of  his  house, — hardly 
doing  so  before  they  were  all  at  the  hou^ 
at  once  firing  his  buildings,  sparing  only 
a  small  corn  and  hen-liouiie.  Everything 
was  burnt  by  them,  including  all  the  per- 
sonal property.  At  the  end  of  the  oonfla- 
gration,  which  he  was  an  eye  witness  to, 
Mr.  Day  went  to  one  of  his  nearest  neigh- 
bors to  get  some  breakfast,  and  afterward 
to  a  second  one  to  get  his  dinner,  and  was 
conveyed  to  Baltimore  the  same  day.  On 
the  next  Thursday,  he  had  his  name  en- 
rolled in  the  conijuny  of  the  Old  De- 
fenders, commanded  by  Captain  Childs, 
for  the  defence  of  Baltimore,  and  on  the 
same  day  obtained  a  guard  firom  head- 
quarters, to  bring  in  the  wounded  rebel, 
who  afterwards  died. 

A  Fhort  time  previous  to  this  occurrence, 
Mr.  Day,  on  being  asked  if  he  would  keep 
his  flag  floating  in  case  of  an  invasion  by 
the  rebels,  said,  emphatically— 

"  Yes,  and  I'll  shoot  the  first  of  them 
who  attempts  to  take  it  down,  if  it  cxMta 
me  my  hfe  the  next  instant  1 " 
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Besoicm  of  Sherman  on  the  BatUe-fkeld  of 

Shiloh. 

At  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  a  cavalry  officer 
having  occasion  to  report  personally  to 
General  Sherman  about  noon  of  the  first 
day  at  that  place,  found  him  dismounted, 
his  arm  in  a  sling,  his  hand  bleeding,  his 
horse  dead,  himself  covered  with  dust, 
his  fiu«  besmeared  with  powder  and  blood ; 
he  was  giving  directions  at  the  moment  to 
Major  Taylor,  his  chief  of  artillery,  who 
had  just  brought  a  battery  into  position. 
Mounted  orderlies  were  coming  and  going 
in  haste ;  staff  officers  were  making  anx- 
ious inquiries ;  everybody  but  himself  was 
excited.  The  battle  raged  terrifically  in 
every  direction.  Just  then  there  seemed 
to  be  universal  commotion  on  our  right, 
when  it  was  observed  that  our  men  were 
giving  back.  General  Sherman  said — 

^  1  was  looking  for  that,  but  I  am  ready 
for  them.** 

His  quick,  sharp  eyes  gleamed,  and  his 
war-begrimmed  face  beamed  with  satisfac- 
tion. The  enemy's  packed  colunms  now 
made  their  appearance,  and  as  quickly  the 
guns  which  Sherman  had  so  careflilly 
placed  in  position  began  to  speak.  The 
deadly  effect  on  the  enemy  was  apparent. 
While  Sherman  was  still  managing  the 
artillery,  Major  Sanger,  a  staff  officer, 
called  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  the 
enemy's  cavalry  were  charging  towards 
the  battery.  The  Genersd's  quick  reply  to 
this  was — 

^  Order  up  those  two  companies  of  in- 
fantry." 

The  Greneral  coolly  went  on  with  his 
guns,  and  the  cavalry  made  a  gallant 
charge — ^but  their  horses  carried  back 
empty  saddles.  The  enemy  was  evidently 
foiled.  Our  men,  gaining  fresh  courage, 
rallied  again,  and  for  the  first  time  that 
day  the  enemy  was  held  stubbornly  in 
check.  A  moment  more,  and  he  fell  back 
over  the  piles  of  his  dead  and  wounded. 


Oloee  of  McFhereon'e  Koble  Career. 

General  McPherson's  Grand  Division 
held  the  left  of  the  line  in  the  fighting  be- 


fore Atlanta,  on  the  day  when  his  death 
occurred.  About  noon,  the  General  re- 
ceived a  report  from  one  of  his  officers 
that  the  enemy  were  approaching  upon 
the  left — ^the  extreme  of  his  line — ^in 
heavy  force.  Arrangements  were  imme- 
diately set  in  motion  to  meet  the  expected 
attack,  but  as  the  blow  was  delayed,  ap- 
prehension for  a  time  was  lulled.  The 
Grcneral  had  ridden  from  left  to  right  in 
superintending  the  advance  of  his  skirmish 
line,  and  was  returning  again  to  the  right. 
He  was  alone,  or  had  with  him  only  one 
of  his  orderlies,  a  faithful  sergeant.  Not 
being  aware  of  the  presence  of  the  rebels 
so  near  him,  he  came  upon  a  party  lying 
in  ambush,  who,  running  from  their  covert 
between  the  Sixteenth  and  Seventeenth 
corps,  cried  out  wildly — 

"  There  they  come ;  give  *em  hell !" 
A  volley  accompanied    this,  and  the 
General  was  shot  through  the  breast,  the 
ball  entering  his  right  side  and  lodging  in 
his  body.     He  fell  from  his  horse.     A 
party  of  half  a  dozen  rebels  ran  out  ftx)m 
the  woods,  and  coming  up  to  whero  the 
sergeant  was  already  bending  over  the 
body,  they  snatched  a  handful  of  papers 
from  the  Greneral's  side-pocket,  took  his 
gold  watch,  and,  calling  to  the  sergeant  to 
follow  them  as  a  prisoner,  were  starting 
off.     The  sergeant  feigned  to  be  wounded, 
and  was  left  to  care  for  the  dying  General. 
Immediately  afterward,  officers  and  order- 
lies meeting   Colonel   Strong,  Inspector- 
Greneral,  and  Captain  Buell,  both  of  Gren- 
eral  McPherson's  staff,  accompanied  by  a 
few  orderlies,  related  the  whole  circum- 
stance.    Colonel  Strong  instantly  drew  the 
party   into   line,  and  ordered  a  charge. 
This  handful  of  brave  and  impetuous  men, 
regardless  of  the  foemen  in  front,  dashed 
gallantly  ahead,  and  drove  off  the  thieving 
enemy.     But  the   thieving  was  not  all 
done   by  the   enemy.     Improving    their 
chance,  two  Federal  soldiers  came  up  and 
took  the  General's  pocket-book,  containing 
throe  hundred  doUars  in  money.     One  of 
them  expressing  a  wish  to  see  that  it  was 
safely  kept  to  be  restored,  asked  the  othet 
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his  name,  at  the  same  tune  giving  his  own. 
The  only  reply  he  received  was  to  let  him 
see  the  pocket-book,  which  the  miscreant 
took,  extracted  the  money,  and  then  throw- 
ing the  pocket-book  down,  ran  away. 
General  McPherson  all  this  time  was  still 
alive,  but  unconscious.  While  Captain 
Buell,  with  his  revolver,  kept  the  enemy 
at  bay,  Colonel  Strong,  assisted  by  the  or- 
derlies, lifted  the  nude  body,  stripped  of 
every  article  of  clothing  save  a  glove  and 
a  sock,  to  his  own  horse,  and  bore  it  safely 
fix)m  the  field.  Beneath  the  light  glove 
covering  the  left  hand  was  a  diamond  ring, 
which  the  vandals  failed  to  discover.  All 
this  occurred  in  less  time  than  it  takes  to 
describe  it,  and  the  daring  and  determined 
charge  made  by  Colonel  Strong  for  the 
body  of  his  noble  and  loved  chief  formed 
one  of  the  most  gallant  episodes  of  the 
war. 

The  Greneral's  body  was  conveyed  in  an 
am1)ulance  to  the  head-quarters  of  Greneral 
Sherman  at  Howard's  house,  where  the 
officers  who  had  heard  of  the  sad  event 
hurriedly  assembled,  to  take  a  farewell 
view  of  their  honored  General.  The  body 
was  still  warm.  General  Sherman,  who, 
up  to  this  moment,  had  appeared  unmoved 
by  the  untoward  events  of  the  hour,  and 
by  all  the  alarming  reports  brought  to 
him,  became  deeply  moved  at  the  sight  of 
the  dead  body  of  the  General.  He  rever- 
ently uncovered  his  head  as  the  corpse 
was  brought  in,  all  present  doing  the  same, 
and  gathered  around  the  body.  The  noble 
features  were  as  placid  as  if  the  dead  were 
reposing  in  calm  sleep.  Officers  and  men, 
and  the  servants  and  orderlies  of  the  de- 
parted, mingled  their  tears  over  the  lifeless 
form  of  the  great  and  good  man  who  lay 
before  them.  Thus  closed  the  noble  career 
of  one  of  the  most  brilliant  officers  in  the 
national  cause. 


Miming  fhelr  Booty. 
A  narrow  escape  was  that  of  Major 
Hale's,  who  was  paying  the  troops  sta- 
tioned between  Nashville  and  Murft^es- 


boro'.  He  was,  however,  not  doomed  to 
*  fall  by  the  sword,'  nor  yet  by  the  riflCi 
The  Major  had  been  to  Lavergne,  and 
paid  the  Union  troops  there,  and  was  on 
his  way  to  Stockade  No.  2,  six  miles  from 
Nashville,  in  an  ambulance,  acoompamed 
by  a  Lieutenant  and  two  or  three  men. 
Before  arriving  at  the  stockade  he  s^t 
the  men  forward  to  reconnoitre,  feeling 
that  such  a  precaution  was  necessaiy. 
Suddenly,  half  a  dozen  guekrillas  made  a 
dash  on  his  ambulance, — the  Major  seized 
the  safe  key  and  took  out  all  the  large 
bills,  and  fied  with  them  to  the  bushes. 

The  Lieutenant  took  a  Henry  rifle  with 
him,  and  fied  also.  The  horses  attached 
to  the  ambulance  immediately  took  fright, 
and  had  gone  but  a  few  rods  when  the 
safe  fell  out  on  the  ground ;  at  this  the 
marauders  dismounted,  one  of  them  ex- 
claiming with  gusto,  "  Here  is  what  we 
are  after  ^ "  They  at  once  threw  down  the 
guns,  and  were  about  helping  themselves 
to  the  money,  when  the  Lieutenant,  who^ 
with  the  paymaster,  was  secreted  in  some 
bushes  near  by,  fired  and  wounded  one  of 
the  men.  A  comrade  inmiediately  went 
to  his  assistance,  when  a  second  shot 
brought  the  fellow  to  the  ground,  a  corpse. 
Tlie  others,  warned  by  this  example,  then 
fied  without  securing  any  of  the  coveted 
booty. 

Li  the  dead  guerrilla.  Major  Hale  re- 
cognized a  man  who  was  at  Lavergne  tliat 
very  morning,  trying  to  get  a  pass  to  Nash- 
ville as  a  loyal  citizen  I 


Anderson  and  his  brave  Jitile  Company 
leavinflT  Fort  Sumter. 

Having  defended  Fort  Sumter  for  thirty- 
four  hours,  until  the  quarters  were  entirely 
burned,  the  main  gates  destroyed  by  fire, 
the  gorge  wall  seriously  injured,  the  mag- 
azine surrounded  by  fiames,  and  its  door 
closed  fit)m  the  effects  of  the  heat,  four 
barrels  and  three  cartridges  of  powder 
only  being  available,  and  no  provisions  but 
pork  remaining,  Major  Anderson  accepted 
the  terms  of  evacuation  offered  by  Glen- 
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eral  Beauregard,  and  marched  out  of  the 
fort  Sunday  aflemooti,  April  14th,  1861, 
with  colors  flying  and  drums  beating. 

The  terms  of  evacuation  were,  that  the 
garrison  should  take  all  their  individual 
and  company's  property  with  them ;  that 
they  should  march  out  with  their  side  and 
other  arms,  with  all  the  honors  in  their 
own  way  and  in  their  own  time,  and  that 
they  should  salute  their  flag  and  bear  it 
away  with  them.  Beauregard  previously 
had  asked  Major  Anderson  if  he  would 
not  accept  of  the  terms  without  the  salute. 
Major  Anderson  replied,  "  No  I "  It  was 
late  on  Saturday  night  when  the  terms 
demanded  were  Anally  agreed  to ;  and  then 
Beauregard  sent  word  to  Major  Anderson 
that  he  would  furnish  the  Isabel,  or  any 
other  vessel  at  his  command,  to  convey 
him  and  his  men  to  any  port  in  the  United 
States  he  should  choose. 

On  Sunday,  therefore,  the  Isabel  came 
down  from  Charleston,  and  anchored  near 
Fort  Sumter,  and  the  little  steamer  Clinch 
lay  alongside  the  wharf  to  transport  Ma- 
jor Anderson  and  his  men  to  the  larger 
vesseL 

When  the  baggage  had  been  all  put  on 
board  the  Clinch,  the  soldiers  being  inside 
the  fort  under  arms,  a  number  were  de- 
tailed to  salute  the  United  States  flag.  At 
the  fiftieth  gun  the  flag  was  lowered  and 
the  men  set  up  a  loud  cheer.  In  flring, 
however,  this  last  discharge,  a  premature 
explosion  took  place  which  killed  one  man 
instantly,  seriously  wounded  another,  and 
injured  less  seriously  two  other  men. 
These  were  the  only  ca^^ualties  of  moment 
during  the  whole  conflict 

The  troops,  having  now  been  formed, 
were  marched  out,  while  the  band  played 
merrily  *•  Yankee  Doodle  "  and  **  Hail  to 
the  Chief.**  Remaining  on  board  the  Isa- 
bel during  the  night,  in  consequence  of 
the  state  of  the  tide.    Major   Anderson 

and  his  men  were  traiisferred  next  mom- 

• 

ing  to  the  Baltic,  and  diuring  the  evening 
of  the  day  after  sailed  for  New  YorL 


Safb  AoroM  tike  Blver. 

The  escape  of  a  portion  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Twentieth,  at  the  Ball's  Bluff 
struggle,  constituted  one  of  the  most  mem- 
orable of  the  events  connected  with  that 
awful  tragedy. 

After  all  was  finished,  and  the  frag* 
ments  of  the  regiment  were  brought  to- 
gether on  the  water's  edge,  it  was  deter- 
mined to  push  upward  along  the  shore 
with  the  uncertain  hope  of  finding  some 
means  of  re-crossing  to  the  Maryland  side. 
In  the  event  of  meeting  the  enemy,  how- 
ever, it  was  decided  to  surrender  at  once, 
since  any  contest  under  the  circumstances 
would  be  a  useless  sacrifice  of  life.  After 
progressing  a  mile  or  so,  the  officers  (Cap- 
tains Bartlett  and  Tremlett,  and  Lieuten- 
ants Whittier  and  Abbott,)  discovered  a 
mill  surrounded  by  cottages,  about  which 
numbers  of  persons  were  seen  moving. 
Here  it  seemed  that  they  must  yield  them* 
selves.  The  officers  ordered  a  halt,  and 
directed  the  men  to  cast  all  their  arms 
into  the  river,  so  that  the  enemy  should 
gain  as  little  as  possible  by  the  surrender. 

"  Shall  we  be  accountable  if  we  throw 
them  away  ?  "  asked  one  or  two. 

"  Guess  not,  if  an  officer  orders  us," 
said  others. 

So  everything  went  over.     Lieutenant 

Whittier  went  on  in  advance  with  a  white 

handkerchief  tied  on  his  sword,  to  be  used 

when  occasion  should  demand.     The  first 

person  met  was  an  old  negro,  who,  though 

greatly  terrified  at  encountering  so  large 

and  unexpected  an  assemblage,  contrived 

to  reveal  that  an  old  boat  was  stored  near 

the  mill,  which  might  be  bailed  out  and 

used  to  convey  the  fugitives  across  the 

river.     A  gift  of  five  dollars  insured  his 

services,  and  the  boat  was  in  due  time 

launched  and  ready  for  use.     It  was  small, 

and  only  a  few  could  pass  each  trip,  but 

they  were  all  transferred  in  safety. 

♦ 

Hoax  upon  Bebel  Sharpshooters. 

One  morning,  some  boys  of  the  Fifteenth 
Illinois^  who  were  doing  duty  in  the  rifle* 
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pits  at  Vicksburg,  manufactured  an  imita- 
tion soldier  and  accoutred  him  in  the  reg- 
ulation uniform.  When  the  bogus  imita- 
tion was  completed,  they  raised  it  up  slight- 
ly above  the  work,  when  whizz — ^whizz — 
whizz — went  tlie  rifles  of  the  rebel  sharp- 
shooters, and  two  bullets  penetrated  the 
spot  where  the  brains  ought  to  have  been. 
Dropping  him  down,  they  soon  exposed  the 
figure  again,  and  repeated  it  several  times 
to  the  great  amusement  of  the  {ioldiers, 
who  were  delighted  to  see  the  rebels  so 
completely  humbugged  into  wastuig  their 
time  as  well  as  jwwder,  in  firing  at  a  log 
of  wcxmI.  The  hoax  was  at  length  discov- 
ered by  a  lynx-eyed  rebel,  who,  in  clear 
clarion  tones  which  were  distinctly  heard 
in  our  lines,  shouted  out,  "Oh,  you  — 
Yankees,  no  more  of  your  infernal  wood- 
en nutmeg  and  white  oak  cheese  jokes. 
They   are   played   out,  and  be      —  to 


you 


i»» 


Ghenerals  Grant  and  Meade  in  Consultation 
before  Richmond. 

Wlien  the  first  terrible  climax  of  the 
battle  between  Grant  and  Ijee  was  over, 
Genends  Grant  and  Meade  established 
their  personal  head-quarters  on  the  site  of 
Cold  IIarb(;r.  Tlie  great  question  was: 
Will  the  assault  be  renewed?  To  those 
looking  into  the  fa<;e  of  General  Grant  for 
an  answer  to  this  query,  there  was  no  leg- 
ible re^]>onse.  His  is  a  face  that  tells  no 
tales — a  face  impassive  in  victory  or  de- 
feat ;  face  of  stone ;  a  sphinx  face !  Not 
of  him  can  it  be  said,  as  Lady  Macbeth  to 
her  lord :  "  Thy  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a 
book,  wherein  one  may  read  strange 
things."  I^ither  is  it  a  palimpsest,  whose 
obscured  characters  escape  the  scrutiny  of 
the  keenest-eyed  searcher. 

Nothing,  indeed,  could  be  more  striking 
than  tlie  contrast  presented  by  these  two 
commimders,  as  they  stood  in  consultation 
on  that  bare  hill,  with  their  faces  turned 
Richmond-ward.  The  small  form  with  the 
slight  stoop  in  the  shoulders,  sunken  gray 
eyes,  still,  reserved  demeanor,  impassive 


face  and  chin  as  of  a  bull-dog  or  dose-set 
steel  trap — ^that  is  Grant ;  the  taU  figure, 
with  the  nervous,  emphatic  articuIatioD 
and  action,  and  face  as  of  antique  parch- 
ment— ^that  is  Meade, — and  the  antipodes 
could  not  bring  together  a  greater  ooo' 
trast 

Whether  it  was  that  General  Grant  hioK 
self  was  in  doubt  as  to  the  path  which 
should  be  pursued,  or  that  he  felt  the  need 
of  teeing  for  himself  the  actual  situation 
— for  from  the  thickness  of  the  woods 
everything  was  hid  as  by  a  veil — ^is  not 
known,  but  he  suddenly  mounted  his  horse, 
and  rode  rapidly  down  (an  occasional  shot 
or  shell  passing  over  his  head  and  faUing 
around  at  head-quarters)  to  the  head-quar- 
ters of  General  Hancock,  and  afterward 
to  those  of  General  Wright ;  and  when  he 
came  back  it  was  plain  there  would  be  no 
renewal  of  the  battle,  for  they  all  rode 
leisurely  again  to  the  old  camp  occupied  the 
night  before. 


FxlendBhip'8  Strongest  Test. 

In  the  terrible  engagement  at  Fort  Don- 
elson,  an  onderly  sergeant,  seeing  a  rebel 
point  a  rifle  at  the  Captain  of  his  compa- 
ny, threw  himself  before  his  beloved  of- 
ficer,  received   the   bullet  in  his  breast, 
and  fell  dead  in  the  arms  of  him  he  had 
'  saved.     The  brave  fellow  had  been  reared 
j  and  generously  treated  by  the  Captain's 
;  father,  and  had  declared,  when  enlisting, 
that  he  would  be  happy  to  die  to  save  the 
life  of  his  benefactor's  son.     The  afiTecticA 
shown  by  Damon  and  Pythias  did  not  ex- 
ceed that  of  this  nameless  soldier  on  the 
battlefield  of  his  loved  country. 


Four  Strappinflr  Confbderates  Baffgvd  by  a 

Union  Captain. 

One  night  in  June  the  rebels  about 
Vicksburg  came  out  in  force,  and  by  mak- 
ing a  long  detour  got  in  the  rear  of  three 
companies  wliich  had  been  sent  out  to  pro- 
tect the  men  at  work  in  digging  IJnicM] 
rifle-pits.  They  killed,  woimded  and  cap- 
tured upwards  of  one  hundred  of  our 
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soldiers,  and  got  back  to  their  works  just  [  ant  ?"  To  which  he  replied,  "  Very  com- 
before  daylight,  with  small  loss.  Captain  .  fortable ;  but  I  feel  as  if  that  stump  of  a 
G — ^  discovering  that  they  were  complete- '  leg  you  cut  off  was  on  again  and  the  toes 
ly  surrounded  and  that  there  was  no  chance  I  were  cold."  The  Captain  said  it  made 
of  escape,  contrived  to  climb  a  tree,  and  i  him  shudder  to  hear  William  speak  so 
there  he  remained  undiscovered  until  the  I  coolly,  and  he  turned  his  head  so  as  to  look 
rebels  retreated,  when  he  came  down  and  in  his  face.  As  he  gazed  at  liim  he  thought 
started  towards  our  lines.  He  had  gone  his  eyes  looked  strangely.  At  that  mo- 
but  a  short  distance  when  he  suddenly  I  ment  William  sat  up,  and  in  a  voice  which 
ciune  upon  four  rebels  armed  with  rifles, '  never  sounded  louder  or  clearer,  shouted 


to  his  men,  "  Forward — ^march !"  and  fell 
back  dead. 


Trayerm  ibr  the  President  by  a  I>ylxiff  Sol- 
dier. 


who  at  the  same  moment  saw  him.  It 
was  a  critical  situation,  but  the  Certain 
was  equal  to  it.  Marching  directly  up  to 
them  lie  said :  ^  What  the  devil  are  you 
doing  here?**  The  secesh  were  rather 
taken  aback  by  his  authoritative  and  bold  The  attack  on  Lee*s  Mills,  near  York- 
manner,  and  never  doubting  for  a  moment .  town,  by  the  Fourth  and  Sixth  Vermont 
that  his  Company  were  at  hand,  unhesita-  regiments  will  be  long  remeniben*d,  and 
tingly  laid  do^n  their  arms  upon  his  order- '  there  was  at  least  one  incident  connected 
ing  them  to  do  so.  So(mi  after,  our  troops  and  with  that  attack  wliich  proves  how  much 
pickets  were  greatly  puzzled  by  the  siglit  stranger  is  truth  than  fiction.  In  the  sum- 
of  four  strapping  Confederates  marching  in  mer  of  1861,  a  private  was  court-martialed 
line  in  the  direction  of  camp  with  a  Fed-  for  sleeping  on  his  post,  out  near  Chain 
eral  officer  immediately  behind,  a  revolver  Bridge  on  the  U[)per  Potomac  He  was 
in  one  hand,  his  sword  in  the  other.  It  convicted,  and  his  sentence  was  death ;  the 
was  Captain  G — ,  marching  his  four  pris-  fuiding  was  approved  of  by  the  Greneral, 
oners  to  head-quarters.  and  the  day  fixed  for  liis  execution.     He 

-• was  a  youth  of  more  than  ordinary  intelli- 

"  Forward  I  Karch  I  '^— Last  Words  of  a  Fed-  gence  ;  he  did  not  beg  for  pardon,  but  was 
eral  lieutenant  at  Newl>em.  j  willing  to  meet  his  fate.     The  time  drew 

A  touching  scene  on  the  battle-field  is  "  near ;  the  stem  necessity  of  war  required 
the  following,  which  occurred  at  Newbem,  that  an  example  should  be  made  of  some 
North  Carolina :  The  Lieutenant  was  in  [  one ;  his  was  an  aggravated  case.  But 
advance  of  his  men  in  the  bayonet  charge, ;  the  facts  reached  the  ears  of  the  Presi- 
when  a  volley  from  the  enemy  shattered  dent ;  he  resolved  to  save  him ;  he  signed 


his  right  leg  and  the  Captain's  left.  They 
were  both  removed  and  laid  side  by  side, 
when  William  called  to  the  Surgeon  and 
said,  ^  Surgeon,  you  must  amputate  my 
leg,  I  cannot  stand  this."  The  Captain 
tried  to  persuade  him  not  to  have  it  re- 


a  pardon  and  sent  it  out ;  the  day  came. 
"  Suppose,"  thought  the  President,  "  my 
pardon  has  not  reached  him."  The  tele- 
graph was  called  into  re(]uisition ;  an  an- 
swer did  not  come  promptly.  "  Bring  up 
my  carriage,"  he  ordered.     It  came,  and 


moved,  but  he  was  determined,  and  said  it  soon  the  important  State  papers  were 
mu  ^t  be  done.  The  surgeon  then  admin- :  dropped,  and  through  the  hot  broiling  sun 
istered  chloroform  and  amputated  his  leg.  and  dusty  roads  lie  rode  to  the  camp,  about 
As  soon  as  the  operation  was  performed,  ten  miles,  and  saw  that  the  soldier  was 
William  called  for  a  cigar,  and  smoked  it  saved.  He  perhaps  forgot  the  incident, 
veiy  leisurely  until  the  fire  was  near  to  his  but  the  soldier  did  not.  When  tlie  Ver- 
lipe.  The  surgeon  then  came  along,  and  mont  regiments  charged  uix)n  the  rifie-pits, 
inquiredt  ^  How  do  you  feel  now,  Ldeuten-  [  the  enemy  poured  a  vclley  ui)on  them. 
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TKc  first  man  who  fell,  with  six  buUeta  in  of  course,  tlie  geaeral  theme  of  conversa- 

his  body,  waa  William  Scott,  of  Company  tion.     "War! — war  to  the  death!"  wu 

K.     His  comrades  caught  him  up,  and  as  uearly  the  only  expression  that  could  be 

his  life  blood  ebbed  away,  he  raised  to  heard.     Every  body  was  Toltmteering,  And 

heaven,  amid  the  din  of  war,  the  cries  of  the  whole  city  seemed  to  be  in  uui£»nL 

the  dying,  and  the  shouts  of  the  enemy,  a  In  the  midst  of  the  excitement  a  little  bc^. 

praycp  for  the  President,  and  as  be  died  about  five  years  old,  came  out  of  one  of  the 
he  remurked  to  his  comrade  that  be  had 
shown  he  was  no  coward  and  not  afraid  to 
die. 


Wiss  on  Babal  HbJoib. 
Colonel  A,  K,  Johnson,  of  the  Twenty- 
eighth  Illinois,  shnrx'd  in  the  dangers  of 
many  a  bold  adventure.  On  the  last  day 
of  Ihe  action  at  Pittsburg  Landing,  and 
while  Ihe  rebels  were  flying  in  confusion 
froin  tlieir  works,  three  of  the  officers  in 
their  flight  passed  very  near  the  place 
where  CV>lonel  Johnson  was  stationed. 
The  Colonel  instantly  started  in  pursuit. 
Coming  within  pistol  range,  he  fired  at  the 
nearest  of  his  Hying  foes ;  this  brought  the 
relwl  officer  down  on  his  horse's  neek. 
Colonel  Johnson  believing  this  to  beafeint 
to  avoid  a  second  shot,  determined  to  drag 
him  fiwn  his  iwidle  by  main  force.  Riding 
up  to  his  side  for  thid  purpose,  he  seized 
him  by  the  hair  of  his  head,  but  to  his 
astonishment  and  disgust,  he  only  brought 
oft'  the  rebel  Major's  wig.  Iik^tantly  re- 
covering his  headway,  he  agtun  started  for 
the  delinquent,  but  liia  pistol  liod  done  its 
work,  and  before  the  Colonel  reached  him 
his  lifeless  body  hod  fallen  from  the  sad- 
dle. 


He  waa  Too  Big  not  to  be  a  S^dlor. 
When  the  present  war  commenced  [says 
a  contributor  to  IIar]>cr's  Drawer,]  I  was 
practicing  law  in  the  State  of  Georgia.  I 
was  a  strong  Union  man,  and  concluded  to 
leave  the  land  of  secession  and  return  to 
my  native  city.  I  started  for  Mobile  to 
run  Ihe  blockade ;  when  I  reached  Mont- 
gomery, Alabama,  1  found  I  would  have 
to  remain  until  the  next  day.  That  even- 
ing, nt^r  lea,  there  was  a  large  crowd  in 
the  rotunda  of  the  hotel,  and  the  war  was, 


HamlooUgiiM 


parlors,  dressed  in  the  full  uniform  of  a 
Confederate  Captain.  He  looked  so  pret- 
ty and  smart  that  I  patted  him  on  the  head. 
saying,  "  You're  a  very  Utile  man  to  be  a 
soldier."  He  turned,  measured  me  with 
his  eye,  and  replied,  "You're  a  very  big 
man  not  to  be  a  soldier ! "  The  crowd  ap. 
preciuted  it,  and  1  paid  for  the  liqoor. 


Somebody  asked  President  Lincoln  bow 
many  men  the  rebels  had  in  the  field.    He   t 
replied  very  seriously,  "  Twelve  hundred  J 
thousand,  according  to  the  best  aulhority."  * 
The  intem^tor  blanched  in  the  face,  at.= 
this   reply,  and    ejaculated   despairingly,^ 
"  My  God ! "    "  Yes,  Sir,  twelve  hiindred  M 
thousand — no  doubt  of  it  1     Y'ou  see,  all.fl 
of  our  Generals,  when  they  get  whipped,, 
say   the  enemy  outnumbers  them   from  ^ 
three  or  five  to  one,  and  I  must  believe  ^ 
them.     We  have  four  hundred  tliousand. 
men  in  Uie  field,  and  three  times  four  make 
twelve.     Don't  you  see  it  ?  "     The  inquiu' 
itive  man  looked  fiir  his  hat  soon  aftci 


OEEAT     CONFLICTS,    INOIVIDnAL    HEB0I8M,    ETC. 


259 


"seeing  it"  The  President's  arithmeti- 
cat  logic  was  altogether  too  square  and 
simple  to  be  withstood,  without  question- 
ing the  veracity  of  $ontebody'$  statements. 
Perhaps  Mr.  L.  P.  Walker,  or  Mr.  Judah 
P.  Bcqjamin,  the  Confederate  secretaries 
of  war — and  so  well  known  as  '  gentle- 
men of  undoubted  veracity ! '  could  ex- 
plniu  the  discrepancy  iu  numben  which 
puzzled  the  good  President. 


CsptatD  Btzoiw  Dellveiliig  hla  Berol-rvn. 
While  on  duty  exteudiug  the  tine  of 
pickets,  three  miles  north-west  of  Chain 
Bridge,  Captain  Strong,  of  the  Second 
Regiment,  Wisconsin  Volunteers,  was 
taken  prisoner.  As  he  ncarcd  the  river 
he  left  three  men,  while,  according  to  the 
orders  of  Major  Larrabee,  he  reconnoi- 
tered,  preparatory  to  assigning  them  posi- 
tions. Haling  proceeded  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  without  discovering  the  slightest 
trace  of  the  enemy,  he  returned  by  a 
(^lightly  different  route,  to  avoid  the  rough 
road  he  had  passed  over,  when  he  sud- 
denly was  surrounded  by  six  rebel  pickets 
— two  cavalry  and  four  infuntry.  The 
Captain  surrendered ;  and  while  they 
marche<l  him  about  twenty  rods,  amused 
tbemselvce  by  applying  the  choicest  epi- 
thets, and  promising  themselves  the  pleas- 
nre  of  a  haniring  bee.  The  Captain  won- 
dered they  did  not  disarm  him,  but  still 


did  not  see  any  way  of  escape  until  one 
of  them,  noticing  hia  splendid  pur  of  re- 
volvers, said  they  would  relieve  him  of 
them.  "Certainly,  gentlemen,"  said  the 
Captain,  drawing  them  from  hia  belt  be- 
hind him,  and  cocking  them  silently ;  "  here 
they  are  I "  As  he  s^d  these  words,  he 
fired  each,  and  two  men  feU  dead  at  his 
feet,  wliile  be  wheeled  and  secured  cover 
in  some  thick  ba<hcs,  eluding  the  immedi- 
ate pursuit  of  all  but  two  bullets,  one  of 
which  pierced  his  canteen,  the  other,  a 
small  round  pistol  ball,  passing  through 
his  left  cheek,  and  coming  out  of  hb 
mouth,  without  injuring  a  single  tooth,  but 
slightly  cutting  his  tongue ! 

Carter'a  P«Ute  Mods  of  OAvinf  Infoixoatloti. 
General  Carter's  expeditionary  tour 
into  East  Tcnne-^see,  in  the  winter  of 
18G2-3,  was  attended  with  many  brilliant 
successes  as  well  as  noteworthy  incidcuts. 
Antotig  the  latter  was  a  little  occurrence, 
bticf  and  decisive)  at  Blountaville  and 
Zollicoffer,  the  former  being  the  counly- 
aeat  of  Sullivan  County.  As  the  forces, 
-  a  portion  of  them,  entered  that  tou-n, 
lady  was  observed  at  her  door,  throwing 
up  her  hands,  and  exclaiming :  "  The 
Yankees  I  the  Yankees!  Great  God,  we 
re  lost!"  After  stopping  at  Blouots- 
■ille,  a  few  minutes,  to  feed  their  horses, 
they  proceeded  toward  Zollicoffer,  fo> 
merly  called  Union  Station,  on  the  Vir- 
ginia and  East  Tenuessi-e  railroad.  At 
tlds  station  were  encamped  about  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  ^e  Sixty-second  North 
Carolina  regiment,  Confederate  soldiers, 
under  command  of  Major  McDowell. 
Colonel  Carter,  being  in  advance,  met 
three  citizens,  and,  after  passing  the  salu- 
tations of  the  morning,  inquired  the  news 
of  the  day,  when  one  of  them  replied  that 
there  was  "a  rumor  of  there  being  n  lot 
of  —  Yankees  within  a  few  miles  of 
Blountaville." 

"Ah !  indeed,"  said  Colonel  Carter ; 
"who  is  in  command  at  the  station  be- 
low?" 
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"  Major  McDowell,  Sir,  and  he  is  now 
coming  up  to  find  out  the  truth  of  the  re- 
port," 

"  Well,  gentlemen,  you  are  all  my  pris- 
oners. Guanls,  tidte  them  to  the  rear," 
said  the  Colonel. 

In  aiew  minutes  IMajor  McDowell  rode 
in  sight,  and  four  of  the  Union  troops  filed 
across  tiie  road  in  liis  rear,  when  Colonel 
Carter  approached  him,  saying : 

"  Major  Mcl>owell,  I  believe  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Sir,  that  is  my  name." 

"  You  are  my  prisoner.  Sir." 

"  Pray,  Sir,  who  may  you  be  ?  " 

"  Colonel  Carter,  Second  Tennessee  reg- 
iment, Fedend  troops ! " 

The  Major  looked  utterly  blank  and 
down-hearted,  but  concluded  that  resist- 
ance was  useless,  when  the  Colonel  ui- 
fbrmed  him  that  he  would  impart  to  him, 
with  the  greatest  plea^iure  in  the  world, 
the  uiformation  he  wiw  seeking,  namely, 
that  there  was  a  large  Federal  force  in 
his  rear — ^and,  in  order  to  prevent  the  effu- 
sion of  blooil,  it  would  be  j>olicy  to  advise 
a  surrender  of  the  post.  The  poor  Major 
agreed  to  this,  and  accordingly  advised 
Lieutenant  Inloes  to  surrender,  which  he 
did.  It  was  a  big  day's  business  both  for 
Carter  and  McDowell,  though  a  little 
more  satisfactory  to  the  former  than  the 
latter. 


DisflTolsed  a«  a  Bell-Wether. 
Among  the  loyal  Tennesseeans  who,  in 
*  the  times  that  tried  men's  souls,'  came 
into  the  Union  Camp  in  K(»ntucky,  was  a 
little  fellow  of  about  five  feet  four  inches, 
with  gray  and  grizzled  l>eard,  dihipidated 
nose,  and  an  eye  as  keen  as  a  fish-hawk's. 
Tlie  manner  of  his  escape  fnjm  the  mili- 
tary clutches  of  the  secessionists  was  re- 
markable and  highly  uig(»nious.  He 
headed  a  large  squad  of  his  neighbors, 
and  eluded  the  Confed(.»mte  pickets,  by 
wearing  a  big  sheep's  bell  on  his  head,  and 
bleating  away  over  the  mountains,  fol- 
lowed by  a  henl  of  men  wlio  did  likewise. 
By  this  stratagem  he  deceived  the  Con- 


federate sooutfl,  and  passed  within  a  few 
feet  of  them  through  one  of  the  meet  im- 
'portant  of  the  mountain  passes.  (M 
Macfarland — the  name  of  the  hero  of  the 
bell — thus  won  the  soubriquet  of  the  bell- 
wether, by  which  name  he  became  known 
all  through  the  camps.  He  was  a  rough, 
and  good  humored  old  man,  with  a  foil 
supply  of  mother^wit,  and  was  accustomed 
to  speak  of  himself  as  'under  size  and 
over  age  for  a  soldier/  which  he  literally 
was. 

BUhops  Keada  and  Polk  in  Oonsiiltatlon. 
The  Right  Rev.  Leonidas  Polk,  Episco- 
pal Bishop  of  the  Diocese  of  Louisiana, 
forsook  the  gown  for  the  sword  at  an  early 
stage  of  the  rebellion,  having  been  com- 
missioned a  Miyor-General  in  the  army  oi 
the  Confederate  States.  The  appoint- 
ment was  nidged  upon  him  for  a  considera- 
ble time  before  he  accepted  it,  and  pre- 
viously to  his  doing  so  he  paid  a  visit  to 
the  venerable  Bishop  Meade,  at  his  home 
near  Winchester,  to  consult  with  Him 
about  it. 

Bishop  Meade  told  him  truly  that  he 
already  held  a  commission  ui  a  ver^'  differ- 
ent army,  to  which  he  owed  alle^^ance 
*  till  life's  journey  ends.' 

**  I  know  that  very  well,"  replied  Bish- 
op Polk,  "  and  I  do  not  uitend  to  resign 
it.     On  the  contrary,  I  shall  only  prove 
the  more  faithful  to  it  by  doing  all  that  in 
me  lies  to  bring  this  unhallowed  and  un- 
natunU  war  to  a  speedy  and  happy  close. 
We  of  the  Confederate  States  are  the  last 
bulwarks  of  civil  and  religious  lil)orty; 
'  we  fight  for  our  hearthstones  and  our  al- 
;  tars ;  above  all,  we  fight  for  a  race  that 
I  has  been  by  Divuie  Providence  entrusted 
:  to  our  most  sacred  keeping.     When  I  ac- 
cept a  commission  in  the  Confederate  army, 
then;fore,  I  not  only  perform  the  duties  of 
a  good  citizen,  but  contend  for  the  prin- 
ciples which  lie  at  the  foundation  of  our 
:  social,  political,  and  religious  polity.** 

Tlie  result  of  this  conversation  wa<, 
that  the  Bishop  soon  aflerwards  accepted 
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the  appointment  which  so  soon  oost  him 
his  life. 

Polk  was  a  native  of  Tennessee,  and  at 
an  early  age  entered  the  Military  Acade- 
my at  West  Point,  where  he  graduated 
with  distinguished  honors, — a  contempo- 
rary of  Jefferson  Davis,  General  Lee, 
General  Johnston,  and  General  Magru- 
der,  all  birds  of  the  same  feather  and 
liatched  in  the  same  nest. 


TlakUxiff  only  when  He  Lost  His  Head. 

Of  the  many  instances  of  personal 
bravery  among  the  privates,  in  the  fight 
at  Fort  Donel^n,  probably  but  a  small 
proportion  will  ever  be  recorded  in  the 
printed  page.  Here  is  one  instance,  too 
memorable  to  allow  to  pa!>8  unnoticed :  A 
private  in  the  Ninth  Illinois  regiment  was 
shot  through  the  arm  in  the  early  part  of 
that  sanguinary  engagement,  which  par- 
alyzed the  limb  for  a  moment.  Leaving 
the  ranks,  he  went  back  a  short  distance 
to  where  the  temporary  hospital  was 
p!aeed,  had  his  arm  dressed,  and  returned 
to  take  his  phice.  Shortly  afterward  he 
received  a  shot  in  the  thigh,  which  pros- 
trated him.  To  some  of  his  companions 
who  came  up  to  render  him  ai^istance,  he 
remarked,  "  I  piess  I  can  manage  to  get 
back,"  and  by  the  assistance  of  his  gun  he 
once  more  limped  to  the  hospital.  Feel- 
ing considerably  better  after  his  woimd 
was  dressed,  he  again  sought  his  regiment 
and  took  his  place  in  the  ranks.  While 
in  a  stooping  position  as  a  skirmisher,  a 
ball  entered  the  back  part  of  his  neck, 
and  passed  lengthwise  through  his  body. 
Before  he  fell  headlong  to  the  ground,  four 
or  five  other  balls  struck  him  in  the  head, 
literally  sliattering  it  to  pieces,  and  scat- 
tering his  brains  in  every  direction.  The 
name  of  tho«e  whom  no  extremity  of  dan- 
ger and  blood  could  daunt,  in  the  war 
against  rebellion,  was  Legion. 


Ohaiiire  of  Tone  and  Position. 
A  gentleman  whose  slave  accompanied 
a  joung  Confederate  officer  on  the  Wild 


Cat  expedition,  asked  the  darkey  on  his 
return  to  Nashville,  how  long  the  army 
was  on  the  march  from  its  encampment  to 
the  battle-field. 

"About  four  days,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Well,  how  long  were  they  in  march* 
ing  back  ?  " 

"About  two  days,  massa.** 

"  Why,  how  is  that,  Joe  ?  Could  the 
men  travel  any  faster  back,  when  they 
were  broken  down  with  their  four  days' 
march  and  a  severe  fight,  than  they  trav- 
eled forward  after  a  good  rest  in  camp  ?** 

"  Oh,  I'll  tell  you  what  made  the  differ- 
ence, massa,"  said  Old  Joe ;  "  it  was  the 
music  They  marched  toward  Wild  Cat 
to  the  tune  of  Dixie.  When  they  marched 
back,  the  tune  was — *  Fire  in  the  moun- 
tains— run,  boys,  run ! ' " 


Firing  Twenty-two  Bounds  with  a  Ball  In 

hlsThiffh. 

A  very  remarkable  and  praiseworthy 
case  is  recorded  of  a  young  man  attached 
to  the  Thirty-first  regiment  of  Illinois  vol- 
unteers, when  in  battle.  He  received  a 
muiket  shot  wound  in  the  right  thigh,  the 
ball  passing  through  the  intervening  flesh, 
and  lodging  in  the  left  thigh.  The  boy 
repaired  to  the  rear  and  applied  to  the 
doctor  to  dress  his  wound.  He  however 
was  obser\'ed  to  manifest  a  peculiar  reser^'e 
in  the  matter,  requesting  the  doctor  to  keep 
his  misfortune  a  secret  from  his  comrades 
and  officers.  He  then  a-^kod  the  surgeon  if 
he  would  dress  his  wound  at  once,  in  order 
that  he  might  be  enabled  to  return  to  the 
fight.  The  doctor  told  him  that  he  was  not 
in  a  condition  to  admit  of  his  return,  and 
that  he  had  better  go  to  the  hospital ;  but 
the  young  brave  insisted  ujwn  going  back, 
offering  as  an  argument  in  favor  of  it  the 
fact  that  he  had  fired  twenty-two  rounds 
after  receiving  his  wound,  and  he  was  con- 
fident he  could  fire  as  many  more  after  his 
wound  should  be  dresj^ed.  The  sursreon 
found  he  could  not  prevent  his  returning 
to  the  field,  so  he  attended  to  his  wants, 
and  the  yoimg  soldier  went  off  to  rejoin  his 
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comrades  in  their  struggle,  and  remained, 
dealing  out  his  ammunition  to  good  account 
until  the  day  was  over,  as  if  nothing  had 
hapi^ned  to  him.  Several  days  after,  he 
returned  to  the  doctor  to  have  his  wound 
re-dressed,  and  continued  to  pay  him  daily 
visits  in  his  leisure  hours,  attending  to 
duty  in  tlie  mean  time. 


Montgromersr'B  Bide  into  tike  Hampton  Le- 

gioD?B  Neet. 

West  Point,  Va.,  was  the  scene  of  one  of 
the  bloodiest  of  battles.  May  seventh,  1862. 
Of  the  various  incidents  by  which  it  was 
distinguished,  none  was  more  notable  than 
the  escape  of  Captain  Montgomery,  Gen- 
eral Newton*<>  cMef-of-3tafr,fTom  the  Hamp- 
ton Legion. 

It  was  about  one  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon, when  the  Captain  received  an  order 
from  General  Newton  to  go  forward  into 
the  woods  to  ascertain  whether  the  seces- 
sionists were  falling  back,  and  whether  a 
certain  Federal  regiment  held  its  position 
there.  Captain  Montgomery  went  for- 
ward at  once  as  fast  as  his  well  tried  horse 
could  run,  and  upon  entering  the  woods 
moved  cautiously  until  near  a  barricade, 
when,  hearing  voices,  he  plunged  into  the 
woods,  thinking,  of  course,  it  was  a  Fed- 
eral regiment — the  Thirty-first  New  York 
— but  was  surprised  to  find  that  he  had 
gone  right  into  a  perfect  nest  of  the  Hamp- 
ton Legion,  from  South  Carolina,  who 
were  lying  behuid  trees,  standing  behind 
bushes,  and  kneeling  behind  stumps  like 
bees. 

At  once  perceiving  his  mistake,  and 
aware  that  nothin^r  but  the  most  consum- 
mate coolness  could  save  him.  Captain  M. 
saluted  them,  and  they,  taking  him  for  a 
Confederate  officer,  inquired  how  far  Gfjn- 
eral  Hampton  was  then.  Without  hesita- 
tion, and  with  rather  more  assurance  than 
he  ever  thought  he  possessed.  Captain  M. 
replied,  "  I  left  him  about  ten  rods  below 
here — and  now,  boys!  the  General  expects 
you  to  do  your  duty  to-day ! "  He  then 
turned  his  horse  slowly  to  lull  suspicion. 


• 

and  was  congratulating  himself  on  the 
probable  success  of  the  ruse,  when  the 
soldiers  seeing  the  U.  S.  on  his  cap,  yelled 

out :  "  That's  a    Yankee  son  of  a 

>  give  him    — !"     On  hearing  this, 

Montgomery  dashed  the  spurs  into  his 
horse,  threw  his  head  over  the  animal's 
neck,  and  made  for  the  road.  A  perfect 
volley  of  Minie  balls  passed  over  and 
around  the  Captain — ^killing  the  horse, 
who  rolled  over,  carrying  his  brave  rider 
with  him  down  to  the  ground.  Knowing 
that  apparently  nothing  but  time  would 
save  him,  Montgomery  lay  with  his  head 
back  in  a  ditch,  as  he  fell,  and  appeared 
dead  for  some  ten  minutes,  not  moving  a 
muscle  or  a  feature,  although  the  soldiers 
were  swarming  around  and  threatening  to 
"  end  him."  He  remained  in  this  way 
until  they  came  up,  took  away  his  pistol 
and  commenced  a  general  plundering ;  as 
they  thus  fingered  away  he  could  not  sup- 
press a  smile — and  then  rising,  said : 
"  Well,  men,  I  yield  as  a  prisoner  of 


war. 


» 


*•  You  have  been  shamming,"  they  said, 
"you  d Yankee  scoundrel, have  you?" 

"  Certainly,  everything  is  fair  in  war." 

They  then  commenced  to  abuse  him  a5 

a  d Yankee  this  and  a  d Yankee 

that,  when  the  Captain  turned  upon  them 
and  said — 

"  I  have  yielded  as  a  prisoner  of  war : 
I  demand  to  be  used  as  such.  We  in  the 
North  know  now  to  treat  dogs  better  than 
you  do  men ;  now  lead  me  to  your  com- 
manding officer." 

They  gave  him  another  volley  of  abuse^ 
at  wh'ch  he  merely  smiled,  and  then  a 
shell,  fired  by  the  Federal  artillery  to  the 
place  where  the  Captain  was  seen  to  enter, 
burst  like  the  wind  amongst  them — skin- 
ning ihe  Captain's  nose  and  scattering  the 
Confederates  like  chaff.  Seizing  their 
muskets,  they  pointed  two  of  them  at  him, 
and  said,  "  come  alonj;,  you  d Yan- 
kee!" He  still  continued  conversation, 
in  order  to  gain  time,  when  another  shell 
^bursting  amongst  them^  they  moved  on 
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further,  caOing  to  their  priBoner  to  "  come 
OD,**  the  hitter  reeponduig :  "  Go  ahead, 
lead  the  way,  quick.'* 

Montgomery  now  eaw  a  fevorable  mo- 
tnent,  and  preferring  freedom  to  a  South- 
em  prison,  made  one  bound  mto  the  woods 
and  went  back  as  tast  aa  one  leg  would 
cany  him,  to  the  Federal  lines.  He  was 
very  much  exhaoated,  and  was  carried 
the  rear  by  some  men  and  placed  under  a 
tree,  when,  with  suitable  stimolauta  and 
care,  he  aoon  gained  strength,  and,  calling 
for  as  extra  hone,  was  lifled  upon  bis 
back,  and  returned  to  the  field,  where 
had  the  pleasure  of  once  more  reporting 
himself  to  General  Newton  for  duty,  and 
received  the  warmest  greeting  from  that 


UmtBuuit  Davls'B  dalloato  Uttla  TbA. 

Lieutenant  Frank  C  Davis,  Company 
D,  Third  Pennsylvania  cavalry,  performed 
a  gallant  exploit  when  the  army  of  the 
Potomac  was  at  Fair  Oak  elation,  in  May, 
1862.  General  McClellaa  was  very  anx- 
ious to  communicate  with  the  gunboats 
on  the  James  river ;  and  Lieutenant  Da- 
vis, with  one  sergeant  and  ten  men,  was 
detailed  for  this  purpose  by  Cobnel  Av- 
erilL 

It  was  of  the  utmost  importance  that 
the  communication  should  be  opened.  It 
was  a  known  fact  that  the  enemy  were 
picketed  all  through  that  region,  and  the 
danger  of  capture  was  imminent.  It  was 
only  by  shrewd  dodging  from  point  to 
point  that  the  Lieutenant  consummated  his 
errand  successfully.  The  distance  was 
some  fifleen  miles,  bnt  the  party  were 
obliged  to  make  some  twenty-five  miles 
before  reaching  their  deatination.  It  was 
on  a  Sunday  morning  t]^t  Lieutenant 
Davis  and  Sergeant  Vandei^fl,  with  the 
command  of  ten  picked  men,  started  in 
the  direction  of  the  James  river,  to  reach 
the  point  opposite  City  Point.  After  pro- 
ceeding about  four  miles,  he  learned  that 
six  of  the  enemy's  pickets  were  posted  in : 


the  woods  near  by.  He  avoided  these, 
and  about  one  mile  further  on  came  across 
a  negro,  who  stated  that  about  three  hun- 
dred yards  further  on  were  twelve  mounted 
rebel  pickets  at  a  house.  The  Lieutenant 
avoided  the  latter  by  making  a  detour  to 
the  left,  and  took  a  hy-road,  leading  over 
to  the  Richmond  and  Charles  City  road. 
The  night  before,  some  seventy-five  Con- 
federate cavalry  passed  up  this  road,  bnt 
were  not  in  sight  at  this  time.    The  white 


people  all  along  the  way  were  terrified  at 
the  sig^t  of  Union  soldiers,  as  this  small 
party  was  the  first  they  had  ever  seen. 

A  short  time  previous  to  the  arrival  of 
ihe  Union  party  at  this  point,  a  secession 
&)raging  party  had  passed  down  the  road ; 
and  the  Unitn  troops  were  now  between 
two  parties.  In  no  wise  daunted,  they 
proceeded  up  the  road  toward  Richmond, 
about  four  miles,  through  a  deep  wootl. 
and  came  out  at  an  opening  and  catiglit 
tight  of  the  river,  some  three  miles  in  th<i 
distance.  The  Lieutenant  hailed  here 
and  hid  bis  men  in  the  woo<ls,  then  pro- 
ceeded alone  to  a  cross-road,  to  reach  an 
eminence  that  gave  him  a  view  of  the 
country  around ;  while  there,  one  of  the 
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Union  gunboats  threw  a  shell  into  a  seces- 
sion party  some  distance  above. 

The  Lieutenant  then  returned  to  his 
command,  avoiding  the  Richmond  road,  as 
it  was  full  of  the  enemy,  apparently.  He 
got  a  negro,  belonging  to  Mr.  Hill  Carter, 
to  pilot  him  down  to  the  landing.  The 
darkey  stated  that  his  master  had  acted  as 
Colonel  in  the  Confederate  army  at  Wil- 
liamsburg, but  he  got  enough  of  it,  and 
had  lefl  the  service.  While  passing 
through  this  man*s  plantation  the  old  chap 
himself  rode  down  and  demanded, 

"Are  you  Yankee  troops  or  Confed- 
erate?" 

The  Lieutenant  answered  that  they 
were  Union  troops.  Mr.  Carter  then 
stated  that  he  did  not  allow  Confederate 
troo])s  to  come  on  his  plantation,  as  the 
gunboats  shelled  them,  and  would  soon 
destroy  his  house.  The  Lieutenant  as- 
sured him  that  he  should  be  protected  as 
far  as  they  went.  The  Lieutenant  got  an 
old  boat  and  two  slaves  to  row  him  out  to 
the  Galena,  Captain  Rodgers ;  and  when 
about  half  a  mile  from  the  boat  he  was 
met  by  a  cutter  from  the  ship.  The  mes- 
sage delivered  was  verbal,  as  the  under- 
taking was  very  hazardoiLs,  and  no  writing 
was  given.  It  was  a  gjillant  exploit  all 
through,  and  was  the  first  communication 
opened  with  the  army.  The  party  re- 
turned in  the  night,  and  reached  camp  at 
eleven  o'clock  on  Monday  morning,  where 
a  warm  and  deserved  greeting  awaited 
them,  and  the  commanduig  General  signi- 
fied his  appreciation  of  the  importance  of 
the  undertaking,  and  the  promptness  and 
skill  with  which  it  was  consummated,  by 
an  olficijil  letter  of  thanlw.  While  the 
Lieutenant  was  on  board  the  Galena,  a 
squadron  of  the  Confederate  cavalry  entered 
the  small  town  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
James  river  at  City  Point,  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Appomattox  river.  Two  shells 
were  thrown  amongst  them,  as  additions 
to  their  number,  but  they  hastily  ignored 
the  new  *  company.' 


Too  Brave  a  ICan  to  ZMsann. 

One  of  the  earliest  acts  in  the  great 
drama  of  the  rebellion  was  the  capture  of 
the  United  States  arsenal  at  Apalachioola, 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Chattahoochee  river, 
by  tlie  troops  of  the  State  of  Florida.  In 
consequence  of  the  weakness  of  the  com- 
mand, an  entrance  was  gained.  Mr.  Powell, 
who  had  been  in  the  service  of  the  United 
States  some  twenty  years,  and  had  com- 
mand of  the  place>  acted  in  a  gallant  man- 
ner. After  the  troops  had  entered,  he 
&ced  the  line  and  thus  addressed  them  : 

^'  Officers  and  Soldiers  :  Five  min- 
utes ago  I  was  the  commander  of  this 
arsenal ;  but,  in  consequence  of  the  weak- 
ness of  my  command,  I  am  obliged  to  sur^ 
render — an  act  which  I  have  hitherto 
never  had  to  do  during  my  whole  military 
career.  If  I  had  had  a  force  equal  to.  or 
even  half  the  strongth  of  your  own,  1*11 

be    if  you  would  have  entered  that 

gate  until  you  walked  over  my  dead  body. 
You  see  that  I  have  but  three  men.  These 
aro  laborers,  and  can  not  contend  against 
you.  I  now  consider  myself  a  prisoner  o." 
war.     Take  my  sword.  Captain  Jones  !" 

Captain  Jones  received  CommandiT 
Powell's  sword,  and  then  returned  it  to 
him,  addressing  him  as  follows: 

*'  My  dear  sir !  take  your  sword !  You 
are  too  brave  a  man  to  disarm !  ** 

The  whole  command  then  gave  three 
cheers  for  the  gallant  PowelL 


Promisea  of  Bravery  in  Advance. 
Among  the  secession  flags  captured  by 
the  Federals  in  tlieir  rout  of  the  Confeder- 
ates at  Philippi,  Western  Virginia,  was  a 
very  beautiful  silk  banner  which  had  been 
presented  to  a  brave  secession  Captain, 
only  the  evenii^  before  the  rout,  by  some 
fair  secession  ladies.  On  receiving  the 
flag,  the  captain  had  made  a  gallant  j«i)eeoh, 
assuring  the  bewitching,  donors  that  it 
should  lead  him  and  his  com{)any  ever  to 
victory  or  death;  that  where  the  battle 
was  thickest  there  it  should  wave ;  that  it 
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should  never  trail  dishonored  in  the  mire 
— that  rather  would  he  spill  his  life's 
blood  in  its  defence,  and,  dying,  wrap  his 
body  in  its  gorgeous  and  defiant  folds. 
But,  alas !  whei>  that  unmannerly  cannon 
ball  from  the  Cleveland  artillery  on  the 
hill  went  crashing  through  the  camp,  this 
heroic  Captcdn  forgot  all  about  the  flag  he 
had  received  with  such  exquisite  gallantry 
the  night  before,  and  led  the  column— out 
of  danger  as  fast  as  their  legs  could  carry 
them. 

'*  Go  on  with  the  Fiffht-Don*t  Stop  for  Me." 
In  the  fight  at  Great  Bethel,  Orderly 
Sergeant  Goodfellow,  of  Colonel  Allen's 
regiment,  was  mortally  wounded  in  the 
breast.  He  handed  his  musket  to  a  com- 
rade, and  several  flocked  around  him. 
**  Oh,"  said  he,  "  I  guess  I've  got  to  go," 
and  he  placed  his  hand  upon  the  wound. 
•*  Oh,  don't  mind  me,  boys,"  he  continued, 
**  go  on  with  the  fight ;  don't  stop  for  me ! " 
and  pressing  away  tliosc  who  attempted  to 
support  him,  he  sank  down  upon  the 
ground.  Just  at  that  instant  his  Colonel 
passed,  and  looking  up  to  him  he  gasped, 
'^Good  bye.  Colonel!"  Colonel  Allen 
turned  ghastly  white  as  he  observed  it. 
He  bit  his  lips,  too  much  moved  to  speak, 
and  rushed  on  to  avenge  his  death. 


end  Beauregard, — who  promptly  led  the 
Hampton  Legion  into  battle.  Just  at  this 
critical  moment,  General  Johnston  was 
heard  to  exclaim  in  agonizing  energy  to 
Greneral  Cock,  "  Oh^  for  four  Regiments!  " 
His  wish  was  answered,  for  in  the  distance 
the  rebel  re-enforcements  appeared.  The 
tide  of  battle  turned  in  their  favor  by  the 
arrival  of  General  Kirby  Smith,  from 
Winchester,  with  four  thousand  men  of 
General  Johnston's  division.  General 
Smith  heard,  while  on  the  IVIanassas  rail- 
road cars,  the  roar  of  battle.  He  stopped 
.the  train  and  hurried  his  troops  across  the 
fields,  to  the  point  just  where  he  was  most 
needed.  They  were  at  first  supposed  by 
the  rebels  to  be  Federal  troops,  their  ar- 
rival at  that  point  of  the  field  being  so  en- 
tirely unexpected.  Cheer  af\er  cheer 
went  up  from  the  Confederate  lines,  and 
by  them  the  battle  was  won. 


''  Oh,  for  Four  Segimente  I " 
It  is  a  fact  acknowledged  even  by  the 
rebel  commanders  themselves,  that  at  the 
battle  of  Bull  Run,  the  fortunes  of  the 
day  were  for  a  time  evidently  against 
them.  Between  two  and  three  o'clock 
large  numbers  of  men  were  leaving  the 
field,  some  of  them  wounded,  others  ex- 
hausted by  the  long  struggle ;  some  of  the 
best  Confederate  officers  had  been  slain, 
and  the  flower  of  their  army  lay  strewn 
upon  the  field.  The  result  of  that  hour 
hung  trembling  in  the  balance.  Among 
other  high  officers  wounded  was  Colonel 
Hampton ;  but  there  was  at  hand  the 
General  whose  reputation  as  a  comnumder 
was    in   the  die,  on   this    battle, — Gen- 
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Ben.  Fhillipa,  the  Hoary  Old  Bloodhound. 

An  old  Virginia  trapper  of  considerable 
notoriety  '  in   his  way,'  Ben.  Phillips  by 
name,  and  for  many  years  a  resident  of 
Hampton,  was  coming  up  the  road  near- 
that  town  one  afternoon,  armed  with  a 
double-barreled    gun.     Seeing    a    buggy 
some    distance  ahead  of  him,  he  slipped! 
into  the  woods  and  waited  its  approach. 
He  soon  discovered  two  Federal  officers 
seated  in  a  buggy,  and  saw  from  their  dis- 
tressed appearance  that  they  were  in  no 
condition  to  do  him  much  damage.     They 
hailed  him  as  they  passed,  asking  who  he 
was,  to  which  he  responded  in  a  way  to 
suit  his  own  purpose.     As  soon  as  they 
passed  on,  the  old  man  let  fly  both  barrels 
of  his  gun  in  rapid  succession  into  the 
back  of  the  buggy.      A  death-yell  was 
heard,  and  one  of  the  officers  leaped  out 
and  took  to  the  woods.     The  other  fell 
forward,  and  the  buggy  passed  on.     Ben., 
had  previously  killed,  at  different  times, 
nine  of  the  Federal  scouts, — affording  a 
good  specimen  of  Virginia   Chivalry;  a. 
hoary  old  bloodhound. 
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WMtem  Segimente  cm  a  Oluuve  at  Fdrt 

Donelaon. 

At  the  battle  of  Fort  Donelson,  Gener- 
al Wallace  ordered  the  Eighth  Missouri 
and  Eleventh  Indiana  to  retake  the  hill 
from  which  the  first  brigade  had  been 
driven  in  the  morning.  Colonel  Smith, 
commanding  the  second  brigade,  rode  up, 
and  in  a  clear,  loud,  ringing  voice,  gave 
the  word  of  command.  Colonel  McGin- 
nis,  as  calm  and  self-possessed  as  if  on 
dress  parade,  repeated  the  order,  and  in 
double-quick  the  two  regiments,  the  Mis- 
soiui  in  the  lead,  moved  forward.  The 
hill  proposed  to  be  stormed  was  about  a 
mile  to  the  right  of  the  Union  position 
when  the  order  was  given.  As  they  went 
forward  thcij  met  bands  of  straggling 
soldiers  of  the  various  regiments  that  had 
toeen  engaged  in  the  morning,  and  who 

i>vould  shout  out — 

^*  Boys,  you'll  catch  hell  there  on  the 

rliiH  ] "  **  We  were  cut  to  pieces  there  this 
morniDg ! "     "  There  are  seven  regiments 

.  there  all  armed  !  *'  etc.,  etc 

But  the  two  regiments  moved  steadily 

•  onward,  notwithstanding  the  foreboding 
fears  so  jfreely  and  earnestly  expressed  by 
those  who  were  just  freed  fix)m  the  field 

.  of  strife — and  not  a  soldier  of  the  little 
brigade  seemed  to  hesitate  or  falter  in  the 

.  least. 

"  No  mui  was  there  dlnnaTed — 
Take  the  hiU .' "  Wallace  said. 

'  The  ravine  was  reached,  the  two  regi- 
ments in  line,  the  IVIissouri  in  the  lead, 
and  up  the  hill  they  start.     When  about 
half  way  up  they  were  met  by  a  most ; 
.  fearful  volley  of  musketry,  while  a  sheet ' 
.  of  flame  seemed  to  burst  from  every  bush  I 
.  and  tree  and  log,  and  the  leaden  messen- 
gers  of  death   sped  in   every  direction. 
'  Our  men  saved  their  lives  by  their  faith- ' 
fill  practice  of  the  Zouave  drill — ^throwing 
.themselves  flat  on  their  faces  when  the 
rebels  poured  in  their  hottest  volleys — 
Wding  while  on  their  backs,  and  never, ' 
indeed,  upon  their .  feet  except  when  upon 
the  advance  afler  receiving  the  enemy's 


fire,  or  in  returning  fire.  This  was  a  new 
thing  to  the  rebels,  and  in  which  they 
were  not  prepared  to  imitate.  Seeii^ 
that  our  brave  Zouaves  were  comparative- 
ly unmanned  by  their  fiercest  volleys,  they 
began  to  give  ground,  and  were  evidently 
panic-stricken. 

^  On,  men,  on ! "  cried  Colonel  SmitL 
^  Forward,  Zouaves  !*"  repeated  McGimuB. 

With  a  cheer  which  made  the  old  hills 
ring  again,  and  which  struck  terror  to  the 
hearts  of  the  retreating  rebels,  the  two 
regiments  rushed  up  the  hill,  driving  the 
enemy  straight  into,  their  entrenchment^;. 
So  soon  as  they  were  farily  behind  their 
fortifications  the  rebels  opened  upon  the 
Eighth  and  Eleventh  with  grape  shot  and 
shell.  Here  several  of  the  Eleventh  were 
killed  while  lying  fiat  upon  their  fiices. 
One  of  the  rebel  gumiers,  a  Hoosier  from 
Evansville,  and  who  knew  the  Eleventh 
Indiana  when  they  approached,  cried  out, 
<*Here  comes  those  —  Zouaves — fire 
low,  boys,  if  you  wish  to  do  any  good ! " 
They  accordingly  depressed  their  guns, 
and  began  to  throw  shells  right  into  our 
ranks.  Night  intervening,  our  men  were 
drawn  back  a  few  hundred  feet  under  the 
brow  of  the  hill,  where  they  slept  with 
their  arms  in  their  hands,  ardently  wishing 
for  the  morning,  when,  under  the  protec- 
tion of  our  guns,  which  Grcneral  Wallace 
ordered  up,  they  expected  to  storm  the 
fortifications. 

Alas !  for  the  poor  wounded  soldier  on 
the  battle-field !  Every  possible  aid  was 
given  them,  yet  all  night  long  their  groans 
could  be  heard,  and  their  cries  for  water 
and  for  help.  Many  of  tlie  Eleventh 
wounded  lay  out  in  the  open  field  exposed 
twenty-four  hours  to  the  cold  and  the  ten- 
der mercies  of  the  rebels,  who  stripped 

many  of  them  nearly  naked. 

■♦ 

Whis-B-B  andWI^iat. 

One  of  the  most  daring  feats  performed 
in  connection  with  the  Island  No.  10  strug- 
gle, was  the  planting  of  a  battery  by  the 
boys  of  the  Forty-third  Indiana,  at  Bud* 
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die's  Pcnnt,  on  tJie  MiBaouri  shore — in  the 
reiy  eyes  and  teeth  of  the  rebels.  Until 
tbey  opened  fire,  the  rebels  did  oot  appear 
to  be  aware,  even,  of  their  new  position. 
Ilieir  gunboats  soon  fired  up,  however,  to 
attack  them,  as  the  new  position  would  cut 
them  off  team  an  important  military  depot, 
luilees  tbe  Federals  were  driven  away. 
Their  attack  by  five  heavy  gunboats  was  ter- 
rific. So  thick  and  fast  they  sent  their  sliot 
and  shell  that  the  Union  artillery  were  at 
times  for  fifteen  or  twenty  minutes  tumble  to 
f  how  a  head  above  the  parapet  to  load  or 
fire.  The  Federal  guns,  however,  were 
ivell  manned,  and  though  only  two  ngninat 
twenty,  the  enemy  finally  hauled  ofT  On- 
ly one  man — an  artillery  man — was  killed 
<Kk  our  side.  The  mon  in  the  pits  took 
the  tlung  very  coolly.  In  the  intervals 
between  the  discharges,  more  or  less  of 
th^n  would  rise  up  to  look  around ;  but 
when  the  smoke  on  one  of  the  boats  told 
them  that  shot  or  shell  was  coming,  the 
cty  wss  "^  Down ! "  and  every  head  disap- 
peared. Kotnithstanding  the  hissing, 
ecreaming  and  whistling  of  the  shot,  round 
and  conical,  and  the  bursting  of  shells 
around  and  over  them,  tbey  indulged  in 
jests,  and  nvuiy  of  them  were  fount!  deep- 
ly engrossed  in  games  of  cords.  The 
remnantit  of  shells  (ell  into  several  of  the 
pits.  One  pit  was  knocked  in  by  a  thirty- 
two  pound  shot,  and  buried  the  men  in  it 
a  foot  deep  in  sand.  They  kicked  out, 
and  laughingly  dug  their  pit  anew.  i 

OaBttal  Bua  to  Bave  Bprlnfffleld. 

Previous  to  tbe  attack  on  Springfield  I 
by  Major  Zagonyi,  Major  White  of  the  ' 
Praiiie  Scouts  was  captured  by  the  enemy  | 
bat  was  recaptured  on  the  same  night  by 
a  detachment  of  Home  Guards,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  Springfield,  then  held  by  only 
eleven  men.  Of  these  he  at  once  assumed  | 
command.  , 

"WhUe  holding  the  town  with  this  scant 
force,  the  rebels  sent  in  a  flag  of  truce, 
aaktng  permiswon  to  bury  their  dead. 
Nine  of  bis  men  were  on  picket  duty — 
hb  whole  garrisan  fiirce  consisted  of  him- 


self and  two  others.  At  first  he  scarcely 
knew  what  to  do,  for  had  the  enemy  sup- 
posed there  were  no  greater  force  in  town 
they  would  have  retaken  it,  and  perh^w 
massacred  every  mau.  In  this  strait  be 
resorted  to  a  ruse,  which  met  with  good 
Buoceea.     Getting  the  bearer  of  the  fiag 


'  into  the  hospital,  under  the  pretense  that 
it  would '  be  untiafe  were  any  of  his  men 
to  sec  liim.  he  told  him  that  General  Si- 
I  gel  wns  ill  command  of  the  town,  and  it 
■would  be  neeeMnry  to  send  the  request  to 
him.  He  then  took  one  of  his  men  out- 
side, gave  him  proper  inslniclions.  nnd 
then  re-i'iitcred  and  engaged  the  confeder- 
ate in  conversation.  In  an  hour  or  so, 
the  man  returned,  and  expressing  General 
Sigel's  regrets  that,  being  mounted,  he 
could  not  return  a  written  answer  to  the 
Inquest,  gave  the  desired  permission  to 
buiy  the  dead.  The  flag  soon  left,  firm 
in  the  belief  that  an  immeiii'c  Nnlional 
force  were  encamped  on  the  soutli  and 
east  of  the  town. 


Albert  Munson,  of  Marblehead,  was  a 
little  hero,  fifteen  years  of  age,  who  could 
merrily  play  Yankee  Doodle  and  the  Star 
Spangled  Banner,  and,  struck  by  his  bold 
and  inspiring  manner,  Colonel  Kurtz  ap- 
pointed him  as  B  drummer  in  one  of  the 
companies  of  the  Massachnsetts  Twenty- 
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third.  His  father  was  attached  to  the 
same  regiment. 

Tlicy  sailed  in  the  Bum.side  expedition  ; 
and  at  the  battle  of  Koanokc  Island,  atlcr 
a  weary  march  through  Blime  anil  waler, 
they  came  in  sight  of  the  enemy's  hnttery. 
"Who  will  go  and  take  it?"  asked  the 
General  commanding.  "  The  Alossai^hu- 
setta  Twenty-third,"  was  the  quick  reply. 
"Forward,  then,  doublc-quitk  mil  in 
the  teeth  of  a  galling  fire  they  rusl  cd  lo 
their  death  as  it  had  been  to  tlu  ir  bruLil 
The  fiither  fell  wounded  by  his  side  but 
the  son  heeded  him  not  his  ^thoU  soul 
liad  lost  itaelf  in  the  work  before  him 
**  Look  at  Ibnt  child ! '  said  one  officer  lo 
another;  "  no  wonder  we  conquer  when 
boj-s  fight  80," 

*•  Didn't  I  say  they  should  run  to  the 
old  tunes  ?  "  and  t^izing  a  disabled  revoh 
cr  for  a  drum-stick,  he  struck  up  m  n 
wondrousiy  defiant  nay  our  impudent 
old  slnun  of  Yankee  IXiodle  A  flymg 
rebel  heard  it,  and  looking  back,  took  sure 
aim  at  Albert  A  man  near  the  boj  saw 
the  deadly  aim,  but  tned  to  pull  Albert 
down,  but  he  stood  his  ground  and  ihc 
ball  did  not  fiul  to  do  its  Gital  work.  Ili^i 
knightly  Colonel's  arms  held  tlic  brave 
boy.  and  all  bent  eagerly  to  hear  bin  last 
woiils ; — "  Wliich  beat — quick,  tell  me  ?  " 
Tears  run  down  the  blackened  faces,  and 
one,  in  a  voice  husky  with  sobs,  said,  "  We. 
Allwrt,  the  field  is  ours."  The  ears  death 
lind  already  deadened  caught  no  sound, 
and  his  slight  hand  fluttered  impatiently 
as  again  he  gasped,  "  What  ?  tell  quick  1" 
"  We  beat  'em  intirely,  mo  boy,"  said  a 
big  Irish  sei^ant,  who  was  crying  like  a 
child.  Albert  heard  then,  and  his  voice 
was  as  strong  as  ever  as  he  tuiawered, 
"  Why  don't  you  go  after  'em  ?  Don't 
miud  mc,  I'll  catch  up — I'm  a  little  cold, 
but  running  will  warm  me."  He  never 
spoke  agaiu. 


Island  Voluateeis,  accompanied  her  hiu. 
band  to  the  war,  and  he  was  severely 
wounded  at  Newbem.  Mrs.  Brownell 
was  with  the  Tliird  Khode  laland  la- 
ment at  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  haviog 
been  ailopled  as  the  '  child  of  the  rep- 
mcnt'  by  General  BumBide,  then  CoIoneL 
She  was  on  the  field  at  the  battle  of  Boa- 
noke  Island,  in  spite  of  the  many  efforts 
to  keep  her  out  of  the  way  of  danger      At 


the  battle  of  Newhem  she  exhibited  that 
presence  of  mind  and  bravery  which 
proved  her  a  woman  of  the  most  heroic 
character.  She  was  on  the  field  during 
the  whole  of  the  cngageinent,  attending  lo 
the  wounded,  and  giving  encouragement 
by  her  fortitude  and  presence  to  the  rol- 
diers.  When  the  standard-bearer  of  the 
Sixth  regiment  fell,  she  seized  Ihc  banner, 
and,  carrying  it  across  the  field,  receiveil  » 
flesh-wound.  She  brought  with  her  to  ihi' 
North  a  Secessia  rifle,  which  she  foui  >] 
after  the  battle — a  prize  of  no  little  valiu-. 


Kis.  Brownell,  tlM  HanriiM  of  Kawtwni. 

Mrs.  Brownell,  wife  of  Orderly-Ser- 

mu^^S.  Brownell,  of  the  Fifth  Rhode 


Appolntniaiit  of  Hn.  BaynoU*  ••  Ibtjcr  1-.: 
tho  Army. 

Goveraor  Yates,  of  IHinois,  paid  a  rath- 
er unusual  but  well-merited  complimi^nt 
to  Mrs.  Reynolds,  wife  of  Lieutenant  Rey- 
nolds, of  Company  A,  Seventeenth  Illinois 
regiment,  and  »  resident  of  that  diy. 
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Mrs.  Reynolds  accompanied  her  husband 
through  the  greater  part  of  the  campaign 
through  which  the  Seventeenth  passed, 
Bharing  with  him  the  dangers  and  priva- 
tions of  a  soldier's  life.  She  was  present 
at  the  battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing,  and 
like  a  ministering  angel  attended  to  the 
wants  of  as  many  of  the  wounded  and 
dying  soldiers  as  she  could,  thus  winning 
the  gratitude  and  esteem  of  the  brave  fel- 
lows by  whom  she  was  surrounded.  Gov- 
ernor Yates,  hearing  of  her  heroic  and 
praiseworthy  conduct,  presented  her  with 
a  oonmiission  as  Major  in  the  army,  the 
document  conferring  the  well-merited  hon- 
or being  made  out  with  all  due  formality, 
and  having  attached  the  great  seal  of  the 
State.  Probably  no  lady  in  America  ever 
before  had  such  a  distinguished  military 
honor  conferred  upon  her. 


SaftCQArdlbr  Body  and  BoiuL 
Charlie  Merrill,  a  young  Massachusetts 
soldier,  had  an  ounce  ball  pass  through 
his  head  during  the  battle  of  Fredericks- 
burg. It  entered  near  his  right  eye  and 
was  extracted  behind  his  left  ear.  Anoth- 
er ball  would  have  entered  a  vital  part  of 
his  body  had  it  not  been  arrested  by  a  Tes- 
tament, in  which  it  lodged.  When  this  safe- 
guard was  shown  the  President,  he  sent 
to  the  hospital  a  handsome  pocket  Bible, 
in  which,  as  an  evidence  of  his  warm  re- 
gard, he  caused  to  be  inscribed :  '^  Charles 
W.  Merrill,  Co.  A.,  19th  Massachusetts, 
horn  A.  Lincoln.'* 


One  of  the  Xost  Brilliant  Achievements 

of  the  War. 

An  incident  occurred  to  the  rebel  forces 
stationed  in  the  shore  batteries  at  Island 
No.  10,  which  illustrates  how  easily,  fortu- 
itously, or  perhaps  it  ought  rather  in  this 
c&e  to  be  said  providentially,  an  army 
may  be  caught  in  a  position  from  which  it 
18  impossible  to  escape.  About  five  thou- 
sand men  were  stationed  in  and  about  the 
shore  batteries.  On  Sunday  night,  as 
sooD  as  they  saw  the  Pittsburg  run  the 


blockade  in  safety,  and  knowing  that  the 
transports  to  convey  General  Pope's  forces 
across  the  Mississippi  had  been  got  through 
the  slough,  and  that  very  soon  a  strong 
force  would  be  in  their  rear,  they  aban- 
doned their  camp  and  all  its  contents  on 
Monday  afternoon,  and   left  for  Tipton- 
ville,  only  five  miles  distant  by  land,  but 
by  the  river  fifteen  miles  below  New  Ma- 
drid, hoping  thence  to  escape  by  their 
transports.      But  on   reaching  the  little 
town,  what  was  their  surprise  to  find  the 
gunboats  Carondelet  and  Pittsburg  moored 
to  the  shore.     On  the  left  was  a  swamp 
through  which  runs  the  outlet  of  Reelfoot 
Lake,  in  front  were  the  gunboats,  on  the 
right  was  the  Mississippi,  and  they  found, 
when   too  late,   Oeneral   Paine,   with   u 
strong  force,  posted  in  their  rear.     The 
rebels  were  caught  in  a  trap  from  which 
there  was  no  possible  escape.     A  blood- 
less victory,  with  two  thousand  prisoners, 
was  the  immediate  result.     Great  num- 
bers fied  to  the  swamps,  but  were  soon 
glad  to  surrender,  raising  the  whole  num- 
ber of  prisoners  taken  there,  at  the  Island, 
and  other  places,  to  near  five  thousand 
men.     Thus,  what  the  rebels  acknowl- 
edged to  be  the  key  to  the  Mississippi,  a 
position  strong  by  nature,  and   fortified 
with  consummate  skill  and  great  expense, 
and  defended  by  five  thousand  men  and 
one  hundred  cannon  in  battery,  most  of 
them  very  heavy,  and  numbers  of  them 
rified,  was  taken,  and  the  whole  army  cap- 
tured by  Greneral  Pope  and  Commodore 
Foote,  without  the  loss  of  a  single  man. 
History  vnUl  record  it  as,  taken  all  in  all, 
one  of  the  most  wonderftd  and  brilliant 
achievements  of  the  war. 


Bonroee  of  Meniment  in  Camp. 

The  funniest  animal  in  the  world  is  a 
little  negro  when  he  "  lets  himself  out," 
and  their  antics  are  a  continual  source  of 
merriment  in  camp— ^  monkey  is  nowhere 
in  comparison.  Nor  are  they  lacking  in 
shrewdness,  and  that  readiness  in  repartee 
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which  characterizes  the  nadve-bom  Irish- 
mau. 

A  Chaplain  in  General  Grant's  aimj — 
when  the  latter  was  fidling  back  from  Ox- 
ford, Miasisaippj,  tSlei  Van  Dora's  move- 
ment on  Holly  Springs — pvee  an  account  of 
the  motions  of  two  little  yellow  fellows  who 
had  caught  an  old  mule,  and  were  follow* 
ing  the  rear  of  a  regiment  in  advance. 
The  older  was  probably  ten  years  of  age, 
and  the  other— his  brother  —  a  year 
younger. 

Passing  through  a  strip  of  woods,  the 
yonnger,  who  rode  behind,  holding  to  his 
brother  with  both  hands,  had  his  cap 
knocked  off  by  the  protruding  limb  of  a 
tree,  and  he  began  to  cry.  "  Riding  up," 
says  the  Chaplain,  "I  told  him  not  to  cry, 
and  asked  a  soldier  to  hand  him  his  cap, 
which  was  done  cheerfully.  The  little 
fellow  was  "  all  right "  in  a  moment,  and 
politely  thanked  us.  '  Now,'  says  I,  '  you 
must  take  better  care,  and  not  lose  your 
cap  again.  When  you  are  traveling  under 
trees,  hold  on  to  your  brother  with  one 
hand  and  your  cap  with  the  other." 

The  older  one  turned  around,  and  with 
a  very  dignified  and  grateful  air  said, 
"  Thanky,  Sar ;  thanky,  Sar.  Dat's  jiat 
it,  Sar.  Daf  s  what  I  tell  'im,  Sar.  But 
ye  see,  Sar,  he  never  trabble  ncme  before, 
Sar ! " 

The  Chaplain  concluded  that,  under 
this  combined  advice,  the  little  fellow  long 
since  became  an  experienced  "  trabbler." 


in  his  justification  as  follows :  That  bc^ 
Harvey  is  de  most  ungratefulest  nigger  I 
ever  saw.  He  had'nt  no  good  placp,  end 
I  brought  him  np  to  the  Major,  and  intro- 
duced him  to  de  Major,  and  spoke  veil  oS 
him  to  de  Major,  and  got  him  a  good 
place  wid  de  Major,  and  now  he's  puuin' 
on  more  airs  dan  de  Major." 


Blaok  BqosUa. 
The  lieutenant-Ooloael  and  Miyor  of 

the Ohio  Begiment  of  Infantry,  had 

each  a  'contraband'  as  servant.  'Jim' 
belonged  to  the  Lieutenant- Colonel,  and 
'  Harvey '  to  the  Major.  One  day  the 
Lieutenant-Colonel,  hearing  a  disturbance 
m  the  rear  of  bis  tent,  went  out  and  found 
Jim  and  Harvey  engaged  in  the  amicable 
occupation  of  throwing  boulders  at  each 
others'  heads.  After  quelling  the  dis- 
order the  Lieutenant-Colonel  demanded 
an  explanation  of  Uie  row. ,  Jim  replied 


TaUadtoEold  bla  PaaWon:  0«a«««lPaliMr 
to  Qanaral  Fopa. 

As  the  Army  of  the  Mississippi,  under 
General  Halleck,  was  approaching  Cor- 
inth, General  Pope,  commanding  the  left 
wing,  threw  out  a  force  toward  Funung- 
ton,  and  General  Palmer  was  ordered  to 
occupy  the  ground  with  his  brigade,  the 
rest  of  the  force  returning  to  camp.  The 
next  morning  the  enemy,  under  Generals 
Price  and  Van  Dorn,  madfi  an  advance  In 
force,  and  General  Pope  sent  an  ordcHy 
to  inquire  if  ^Palmer  could  hold  his  posi- 
tion. 

"  Tell  General  Pope  that  I  can  hold  my 
positioa  agunst  the  world,  the  fledi.  and 
the  devil!" 


Before  long,  however,  the  rebels — fot 
they  were  many  thousand  strong — com- 
pelled the  brigade  to  foil  back  upon  tlie 
reinforcements  which  were  ordered  np. 

"Oie  affiur  being  over,  General  Palmer- 
rode  to  the  head-quarters  to  repwt,  and  hi« 
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appearance  wa3  the  signal  for  a  hearty 
laugh  from  the  officers  present. 

^How  is  it,  Palmer?**  said  General 
Pope,  as  he  entered  the  tent. 

"  Well,  General,"  said  the  gallant  Pal- 
mer, '- 1  can  stand  the  world,  but  the  devil 
was  too  much  for  me ! " 


Hbosier  Straifirhtforwardaaes. 
An   Indiana   Chaplain  at  one  of  the 
camps  near  Corinth  selected,  for  singing, 
the  hymn  commencing — 

*  Show  pftj,  Lord,  Oh,  Lord,  IbrgiTe ; 
Let  a  repentant  rebel  liTe/ 

He  had  scarcely  uttered  the  last  word 
of  this  line,  when  a  private  soldier  in  his 
coni^regation — an  old  man  and  a  zealous 
Christian — earnestly  cried  out, "  No,  Lord, 
unless  they  lay  down  their  arms."  While 
the  clergyman  was  offering  the  concluding 
prayer,  a  rifle  shot  was  heard  as  if  from 
our  pickets  a  mile  heyond.  The  report 
of  the  gun  was  immediately  followed  by 
an  exclamation  from  the  same  venerable 
Hoosier — ^  Lord,  if  that's  a  Union  shot, 
send  the  bullet  straight ;  an*  if  it  ain't,  hit 
a  tree  with  it,  Lord ! " 


Btrang  Proftesional  niiutratloii. 
The  New  York  One-hundred  and  Sev- 
enth supported  Cotheren's  battery,  at  the 
battle  of  Antietam.  During  the  hottest 
part  of  the  fight,  the  enemy  massed  them- 
selves opposite  our  front,  for  an  assault  on 
CoUieren's  position.  The  battery  was 
short  of  ammunition,  and  so  reserved  their 
fire,  while  throughout  the  whole  field 
there  came  a  lull  in  the  tumult  The 
rebels  advanced  in  a  solid  mass,  with  a 
precision  of  movement  perfectly  beautifuL 
It  was  a  moment  which  tried  the  nerves  of 
the  bravest.  In  the  mean  time  one  g£  the 
lads — a  noted  sporting  character  firom 
£lnura — ^becoming  quite  interested  in  the 
affair,  had  climbed  a  rock  where  he  could 
view  the  whole  scene.  He  occupied  the 
I^ace  unmindful  of  the  bullets  which  were 
bnzzing  like  bees  all  around.  The  rebels 
came  on  until  the  boys  oould  see  their 


faces  and  then  Cotheren  poured  the  can- 
ister into  them.  The  advancuig  column 
was  literally  torn  to  pieces  by  the  fire. 
At  this,  the  lad  on  the  rock  became  fran- 
tic in  his  demonstrations  of  delight,  and 
as  one  of  the  battery  sections  sent  a 
shrapnel  which  mowed  down  a  long  row 
of  Johnnies,  he  swung  his  cap,  and,  shout- 
ing so  that  the  fiying  rebs  could  have 
heard  him,  sung  out,  BuU-e-e-e-e !  Set 
'em  up  on  the  other  alley ! " 


Bnoounter  of  Picket  Wits. 

At  times,  the  rebel  and  Union  pickets 
were  quite  communicative,  as  the  follow- 
ing dialogue  wliich  occurred  nt  York  town 
between  Joe  D.,  of  Leeds,  Wisconsin,  and 
one  of  the  graybacks,  when  within  ten 
rods  of  each  other,  will  show.  The  par- 
ties were  separated  by  a  low,  deej)  swale, 
covered  with  water  and  thick  brush,  com- 
pletely concealing  the  parties.  Joe  hear- 
ing a  noise  on  the  other  side,  yelled  out  in 
a  loud  voice. 

Hallo,  Mike!  Have  you  got  any  to- 
bacco? 

Secesh — with  a  strong  Hibernian  accent 
— Yes,  be  jabers,  and  whiskey  too. 

Joe — Come  over,  we'll  have  a  quiet 
smoke! 

Secesh — ^1*11  meet  you  half  way. 

Joe  agreed  to  do  so,  and  advanced  some 
distance  through  brush  and  water,  and 
then  stopped. 

Secesh — Where  the  divil  are  ye  ?  Are 
ye  comin'  ? 

Joe — I'm  half  way  now.  Can't  go  any 
further  without  swimming. 

Secesh — Hav'nt  ye  a  boat  ? 

Joe — No,  I  have  not. 

Secesh — Where's  yer  gimboat  ? 

Joe — Down  taking  care  of  the  Merri 
mac 

Secesh — Then  come  over  in  that  big 
balloon. 

[Much  laughter  along  the  rebel  lines.] 

Joe — Have  you  a  boat  ? 

Secesh — ^I  have,  sure,  and  Tm  coming 
over. 
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Joe  then  inquireB  the  news  of  the  day, 
and  if  hia  compftnion  bad  a  Norfolk  Dag 
Book. 

Seceeh  replied — I  have.  Have  you  got 
a  Tributuf 

Joe  answered  that  he  had  not. 

Secesh — ^Vhete  is  General  Buell  ? 

Joe — Buell's  all  right,  and  surrouuds 
Beauregard- 

Scccsh — Where's  General  Prentias  ? 
Where's  Saxton? 

Joe — Where's  Johnston? 

[Another  rebel  laugh.] 

Joe — How  about  Island  No.  10? 

Secesh — ^That's  evacuated. 

Joe — How  is  it  that  you  left  one  hun- 
dred guns  and  six  thousand  prisoners  ? 


whizzing  over  by  our  men,  and  Joe  angrily 
inquired  wlio  fired. 

Seoeah — Some  fool  over  this  way. 

An  order  was    then   issued   to  cease 

Joe— Ain't  you  coming?  "WTiat  regi- 
ment do  you  tielong  to  ? 

Scceah — Eighleenth  Florida.  What 
regiment  do  you  ? 

Joe — Berdan's  First  regiment  Sharp- 
shootera. 

Some  of  his  comrades  here  warned  him 
to  look  out. 

Secesh — Would  you  shoot  a  fellow  ? 

Joe — No!  but  I  will  stack  arms  and 
smoke  with  jou.  if  you  will  come  over. 

Here  a  rebel  officer  ordered  him  back, 
and  the  secc.-^aionist  refused  to  communi- 
cate further. 


Secesh — Sure,  they(the  prisoners)  were 
not  mufh  nccouiit. 

Joe— How  about  Fort  Pulaski  ? 

Secesh— Tluit_  be  Mowed  1  It  was  only 
a  rebel  saiid  bank.  But  tell  me,  what 
made  ye  leave  Bull  Run  ? 

Diirk  B.  (Union) — We  had  marchmg 
orders! 

This  caused  great  laughter  among  the 
rebels,  some  exclaiming,  "  Bully  Boy !" 

Diek  B.— Where's  Zollicoffer  "> 

Secesh — Gone  up  the  spout. 

Joe — Why  don't  you  come  over  ? 

Secesh— Can't  get  tluwugh  the  brush ! 

At  this  moment  a  rebel  bullet  came 


Dla  for  Odb'b  Oonntry." 
In  the  sanguinary  battle  of  Antietam 
an  officer  of  a  Massachusetts  regiment 
was  mortally  woimded.  He  had  passed 
imhurt  through  the  thicke:!t  of  the  fl^t. 
At  one  time,  when  his  regiment  had  cap- 
tured a  flag  from  the  enemy,  he  seized  it. 
and,  waving  it  proudly  in  the  air,  galloped 
fearlessly  up  and  down  the  Ihies,  his  men 
cheering  most  lustily,  and  the  bullets  fall- 
ing about  him  like  hail.  Later  in  the  day, 
and  when  in  a  comparatively  sheltered 
position,  tt  random  shot  struck  him,  from 
the  effects  of  wliich  he  died  two  days 
afterward. 

As  he  lay  near  lo  dealh,  and  conscious 
of  his  approacliing  end,  tlie  musicians  of 
the  regiment  happened  lo  pass  by.  He 
called  to  them  with  a  cheerful  voice,  and 
asked  them  to  play  tlic  Star  Spangled 
Banner.  They  played  the  grand  old  tune, 
and  as  he  listened,  the  countenance  of  the 
dyingsoldier  beamed  with  joy.  He  heard 
no  more  music  until  he  heard  that  of 
heaven.  He  inquired  the  result  of  the 
battle,  and,  when  told  it  was  a  virtorj', 
triumphantly  exchumed,  "  Oh !  it  is  ^ori- 
ouB  to  die  for  one's  country  at  sucli  a  time 
as  this!"    Then,  speakmg  in  the  mosl 
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affecting  maimer  to  his  Chtiplain,  who  was 
with  him  to  the  last  moment,  he  said, 
"  Tell  my  mother  I  love  her.  Tell  her 
I  feel  I  Imre  a  God  and  Father  in  heaven. 
Tell  her  I  trust  fully  in  my  Lord  Jeeus 
Christ"  These  were  the  last  words  he 
uttered. 


Coortealaa  of  Picket  T.ifte 

When  our  anny  was  in  the  Chichahom- 

iny  swamps,  before  Richmond,  just  at  the 

breakfast  hour,  when  the  aroma  of  good 


and  he  broke  out :  "  Well,  I  like  the 
looks  of  things  here.  I  believe  I  won't  go 
back."     And  he  didn't. 

Baw  Xecmlt*  on  Camp-Onard. 
It  happens  to  the  new  recruit  tliat, 
sooner  or  later,  he  has  to  be  ported  on 
camp  guard  for  the  first  time,  and  tLis  was 
the  lot  of  our  "intelligent"  friend  who 
figures  below.  Rebel  cuvalry  was  known 
to  be  in  the  viciuity  of  the  Federals,  and 
aa  there  were  expectations  of  an  attaek. 


Coortals  of  FkkM  lift. 


coffee  is  doubly  delicious,  our  pickets  were 
accosted  by  a  voice  from  the  rebel  side, 
only  a  few  rodi  distant,  wilh — "Hallo, 
there!"  "Hollo yourself!"  "What you 
doing  over  there?"  "  Alakingsome  cofiec. 
Have  some?"  "Will  you  let  me  come 
over?"  "Yes."  "  Will  you  let  me  come 
back?"  "Yea."  "Honor bright?"  "Yes." 
And  over  he  came.  His  cofi'ee  drank, 
he  smacked  hid  lips,  and  said :  "  Well, 
that's  very  nice.  We  don't  get  any  of 
that  OD  our  side;"  then  casting  his  eyes 
around,  scmtinizii^  the  neat  appciirnnce 
of  our  men,  he  continued :  "Well,  you  look 
very  comfortable.  All  of  you  live  so?" 
•*  Yee."    A  few  moments  more  of  silence, 


the  new  recruit  placed  on  guard  was  in- 
structed, if  there  was  any  Uring  on  the 
picket  line,  to  report  it  instantly.  In  the 
course  of  the  evening  he  observed  a  fire 
in  the  direction  of  the  pickets  which  the 
"reserve"  had  built  for  tlieir  personal 
comfort  Supposing  this  to  be  the  very 
thing  he  was  cautioned  about, '  Raw  '  drop- 
ped his  gun  and  started  through  camp  yel- 
ling at  the  top  of  hia  voice,  "  Fire  on  the 
pickets!  fire  on  the  pickets!"  Thus  sum- 
moned, every  man  wb.4  in  line  in  a  twink- 
ling, breathlessly  awaiting  the  expected 
foe.  But  when  the  cau^c  of  alarm  was 
explained,  the  yells  and  shouts  that  greeted 
our  new  soldier  can  only  be  understood  by 
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those  who  have  heard  a  battalion  of  sol- 
diers dueer. 


Jeft  Davie's  Trap  for  Ormnt. 
On  the  6th  of  November,  1863,  ona  of 
the  rebel  journals  in  Richmond  said  that 
"whether  Greneral  Grant  intends  to  ad- 
vance  or  is  preparing  to  retreat  from 
Chattanooga,  he  must  be  defeated  either 
on  the  south  side  of  the  Tennessee  or  on 
his  retreat  to  Nashville." 

General  Grant  liad,  however,  no  inten- 
tion of  retreating. 

About  this  time  the  rebel  President  paid 
a  visit  to  Bragg's  army,  to  ascertain  the 
true  condition  of  affairs,  and  it  is  reported 
tliat  the  following  scene  occurred  on  the 
summit  of  Lookout  Mountain : 

Looking  dow^n  one  bright  day  from  the 
lofty  eminence  commanding  a  clear  view 
into  four  States,  and  a  yary  distant  view 
into  a  fifth,  Davis  saw  Grant's  army  almost 
beneath  his  feet ;  across  the  valley,  work- 
ing like  beavers  on  their  fortifications : 

"I  have  them  now,"  said  he,  "in  just 
the  trap  I  set  for  them." 

To  which  Lieutenant-General  Pember- 
ton,  who  was  sitting  on  horseback  beside 
liim,  replied : 

"Mr.  Davis,  you  are  Commander-in- 
Chief,  and  you  are  here.  You  think  the 
enemy  are  in  a  trap,  and  can  be  captured 
by  vigorous  assault.  I  have  been  blamed 
for  not  having  ordered  a  general  attack 
on  the  enemy  when  they  were  drawing 
around  me  their  lines  of  circumvallatiou 
at  Vicksburg.  Do  you  now  order  tm  at- 
tack on  those  troops  down  there  below  us, 
and  I  will  set  you  ray  life  that  not  one 

—    man  of  the  attacking  colunui 

will  ever  come  back  across  that  valley, 
except  as  a  prisoner." 


Sherman's  Coura^pB  befbre  the  Bxiemy. 

The  advance  of  General  Grant's  army 
before  Chattanooga  commenced  Nov.  23d, 
1863.  It  involved  one  of  the  hardest 
fought  and  most  protracted  struggles  of 
the  war,  and  one  which  crowned  the  Union 


arms  with    undying    renown.       Genei-al 
Howard's  corps  was  selec  ed  by  Giiuit  to 
open  communications  by  the  ea.<t  side  of 
jthe  Tennessee  river  with  General  Sher- 
man.    Learning  that  General  Sherman's 
position  was  not  over  two  miles  and  a  half 
distant,  General  Howard  sent  one  of  his 
staff  on  the  dangerous  mission  of  finding 
Greneral  Sherman  alone.     The  skirmishers 
were  thrown  forward  imtil  the  line  became 
dangerously  extended,  and  none  of  Gen- 
eral Sherman's  troops  were  found.     The 
staff  officer  departed  on  his   mission  of 
danger ;  but  by  keeping  close  to  the  river 
succeeded  in  crossing  and  re-crossing  the 
gap  without    being    captured.     Geneml 
Howard,  on  receiving  his  report,  ordered 
the  division  to  push  further  to  the  lef), 
and  started  out  to  seek  General  Shemiun. 
They  soon  met.     Sherman,  on  the  north 
end  of  the  bridge,  dressed  loosely,  with  a 
worn  overcoat  thrown  around   him,  was 
directing  the  completion  of  the  bridge : 
and,  as  soon  as  the  boat  was  put  in,  sprang 
over  and  shook  the  himd  of  the  prinoely 
Howard.     It  was  exactly  at  noon. 

In  about  an  hour  after  the  meeting  of 
Howard  and  Sherman,  the  latter  gave  his 
orders  to  prepare  for  an  attack.  The 
drizzly  rain  began  to  fall,  and  the  object 
of  the  assault  was  soon  hid  from  view. 
Greneral  Sherman  stood  on  a  prominent  hill 
to  tlie  lefl  of  the  pontoon  bridge,  and  hav- 
ing succeeded,  with  the  aid  of  two  order- 
lies, and  in  despite  of  the  rain,  in  lighting 
a  cigar,  stood  puffing  away  at  one  end, 
chewing  at  the  other,  and  observing  all 
that  could  be  seen  in  the  country  before 
him.  Around  him  were  gathered  at  this 
time  Generals  Frank  Blair,  Morgan  L. 
Smith,  Ewing,  John  W.  Corse,  and  IIow- 
artl.  The  troops  of  the  several  divisions 
were  encamj>ed  just  in  front  of  him,  while 
on  the  left  and  rear  Da\is's  artillery  was 
thundering  over  the  bridge. 

In  a  very  quiet  tone  Sherman  gave  his 
orders  to  form  for  the  assault,  remarking 
that  the  enemy  was  reported  heavy  on  his 
front.     The  formation  as    ordered,   was 
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echelon  on  the  left,  Greneral  Morgan  L. 
Smiths  division  being  the  left,  John  £. 
Smith  the  centre,  and  Ewing  the  right. 
The  left  was  to  keep  well  toward  the 
Chicamauga  Greek,  Sherman  remarking: 

*'  I  want  you  to  keep  up  the  formation, 
four  hundred  yards  distance,  until  you  get 
to  the  foot  of  the  hilL" 

^'And  shall  we  keep  it  after  that?" 
asked  Ewing. 

^  You  may  go  up  the  hill,"  answered 
Sherman,  ^^  if  you  like,  and  can." 

General  Davis  having  got  into  position, 
and  the  troops  having  been  arranged  as 
ordered,  Greneral  Sherman  gave  the  orders 
to  move  to  the  assault.  They  were  couch- 
ed in  calm,  laconic,  unpretentious  terms, 
as  follows : 

^  I  see  Davis  is  up.  /  gueu  you  may 
€is  well  go  on^  and  take  the  hiH*' 

In  a  few  moments  after,  the  three  col- 
umns were  moving. 

But  it  was  not  destined  that  Tuesday 
should  witness  the  great  conflict  for  those 
hills.  The  doings  of  that  day  were  more 
of  a  preliminary  than  a  decisive  cast,  the 
latter  being  reserved  for  the  succeeding 
day's  history.  The  sequel  of  the  fight — 
the  next  morning's  hai^dsome  epilogue  to 
the  night's  drama — ^is  well  known;  its 
laurels  are  yet  fresh  and  green.  Sherman 
carried  the  end  of  Missionary  Ridge,  and 
the  troops  from  Lookout  Valley  carried 
the  point  of  the  mountain. 


-♦— 


Battle  with  Snow  Balls  at  Ohattanooga. 

• 

On  the  22d  of  March,  while  our  army 
was  at  Chattanooga,  the  earth  was  covered 
with  a  beautiAil  sheet  of  snow,  measuring 
one  foot  deep  on  a  leveL  Such  a  thing 
was  never  known  before,  at  such  a  time 
of  year,  and  the  residents  there,  including 
that  inevitable  '' oldest  inhabitant,"  all 
agreed  that  such  a  thing  was  never  known 
before  at  the  season — ^indeed,  no  such  depth 
of  snow,  at  any  part  of  the  year,  in  that 
region  of  the  "  sunny  South,"  had  been 
known  for  twenty-three  years  past.    The 


soldiers  found  an  inconceivable  amount  of 
fun  in  it. 

Early  in  the  morning  the  town  was 
alive  with  the  merry  shouts  of  Uncle 
Samuel's  blue  ooats,  engaged  in  the  exhil- 
arating pastime  of  snow-balling.  Gradu- 
ally the  fun  assumed  immense  proportions. 
The  fight  waxed  hot  and  furious;  and 
whole  regiments  were  ranged  in  battle  ar- 
ray, opposed  in  friendly  combat.  Officer? 
and  men  partook  of  the  sport;  breast- 
works were  formed  of  the  snow,  and  the 
boys,  led  on  by  their  oilicers,  thi*ew  out 
their  skirmishers,  formed  the  flanking  par- 
ties, and  opened  the  fight.  The  battle, 
though  a  sham  one,  was  most  exciting. 

One  regiment  had  formed  behind  breast- 
works, had  thrown  out  its  pickets,  and 
was  all  ready,  awaiting  the  attack  of  its 
opponents.  Each  of  the  gsUhuit  lads  was 
armed  with  a  ball  in  each  hand,  and  sev- 
eral lying  ready  at  his  feet.  Soon  another 
body  was  seen  to  come  over  the  top  of  a 
hill  in  front  of  the  fort,  with  skirmishers 
thrown  out,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the 
skirmishers  of  the  advancing  party  were 
engaged  with  the  pickets  of  the  army  in 
the  front.  They  fought  for  bome  minutes, 
when  the  skirmishers  being  heavily  rein- 
forced, the  pickets  retired  to  the  interior 
of  the  fort,  and  prepared  with  the  main 
body  for  the  siege.  It  was  not  long  de- 
layed, for  the  besiegers  advanced  actuuUy 
to  the  fort,  and  with  a  yell  iiished  up  to 
the  very  mouth  of  the  embrasures.  Then 
the  fight  commenced  in  earnest.  For  a 
time  the  boys  in  the  fort  had  the  be.4  of 
it,  for  they  had  a  good  supply  of  ammuni- 
tion on  hand ;  but  soon  this  was  exhaust- 
ed, and  the  army  inside  had  to  manufac- 
ture their  hand  grenades  of  snow,  the  siinte 
as  those  on  the  outside.  The  besiegers 
climbed  up  the  fort  walls,  making  shot  of 
the  walls  as  they  went,  and  such  fun — 
such  a  scene  for  a  few  minutes  !  It  cnde;] 
in  the  attacking  party  being  driven  off. 

The  battle  was  gone  through  with  a 
second  time,  and  on  the  third  trial  the  le 
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riegerH  were  more  success ful,  for,  detach- 
ing a  partj'  from  the  maJa  bodj,  and  wind- 
ing them  around  the  rear  of  the  fort,  they 
awaited  patiently  for  the  signal  of  the 
flanking  parly.  The  signal  was  not  long 
in  coming,  and  the  two  parties  attacking 
tlie  fort  Biniultaueously  from  front  and 
rear,  compelled  the  garrison  to  surrender. 
The  surrender  was  done  in  good  military 
style,  the  victors  allowing  them  to  evacu- 
ate with  all  the  honors  of  war,  and  fists 
and  necks  and  ears  full  of  snow  to  boot. 
Splaodld  Bervloe  In  >.  Bad  Cbom. 

Lamnr  Fontain  proved  himself  one  of 
the  most  daring  of  the  many  brave  rebels 
in  the  Southwest,  and  his  name  will  long 
be  remembered  with  aatisfaelion  by  those 
whom  he  served  so  well  in  a  bad  cause. 

One  of  the  mo^I  liazardous  feats  under- 
taken by  Fouttiin  was  that  by  order  of 
General  Johnston — to  boar  a  verbal  dis- 
patch to  General  Pemberton,  in  Vieka- 
burg,  and  to  curry  a  supply  of  percussion 
caps  U>  the  rebel  troops  iu  that  besieged 


dty.  It  was  an  enterprise  of  great  peri!, 
for  Vlcksburg  was  closely  invested  on  all 
sides.  The  Federal  lines  of  circumvalla- 
tion  extended  from  .Snyder's  Blulf,  on  lh( 
Yazoo,  to  "Warrcnton,  on  the  Mississippi, 
and  the  riven^  and  their  opposite  shores 
were  tilled  and  lined  with  their  forces. 
He  was  well  moimted,  and  was  burdened 


with  forty  [lounds  of  percussioD  caps,  be- 
sides his  blanket  and  cratchee.  He  bad 
use  of  his  broken  leg,  and  could  not 
walk  a  step  without  a  crutch ;  and  b 
mounting  his  horse,  he  had  to  lift  it  over 
the  saddle  mth  his  right  hand.  All  this, 
however,  be  accomplished  with  much  dex- 
terity and  without  assistance. 

He  crossed  Big  Black  River  that  night, 
and  the  next  day  got  between  the  Federal 
lines  and  the  division  of  tlteir  army,  whidi 
at  Mechaniesbut^.  fie  hid  lus  hone 
in  a  ravbe,  and  ensconced  himself  in  a 
fallen  tree,  overlooking  the  road,  during 
the  day.  From  his  hiding  place,  he  wit- 
nessed the  retreat  of  the  Yankees,  who 
passed  him  in  considerable  haste  and  con- 
fusion. 

After  their  columns  bad  gone  by,  and 
the  night  had  made  it  pbSk  for  him  to  move, 
he  continued  his  route  in  the  direction  of 
Snyder's  Bluff.  As  he  entered  llie  tele- 
graphic road  from  Yazoo  Ciiy  to  Vicks- 
burg,  he  was  liaiied  by  a  picket,  hut  dash- 
ed by  him.  A  volley  was  fired  at  him  by 
the  Ytuikces,  but  he  escaped  uidiurt, 
though  a  roinie  ball  wounded  his  lior«e 
mortally — not,  however,  mitil  the  spirited 
animal  had  carried  hjm  safely  to  (he  bank 
of  the  Yazoo  river,  wher«  he  died,  and 
left  his  rider  afoot.  He  lost  one  of  his 
crutches  in  making  his  escape,  it  being 
jerked  from  him  by  tJie  limb  of  a  tree,  and 
he  bad  no  time  to  pick  it  up. 

With  tlie  assistance  of  one  crutch,  he 
carried  his  baggage,  and  groped  along  the 
Yazoo,  until  he  providentially  discovered 
a  smaU  log  canoe,  tied  by  a  rope,  within 
his  reach.  He  pressed  this  into  his  ser- 
vice, and  paddled  down  the  river  imtil  be 
met  three  Yankee  gunboats  coming  up  to 
Yazoo  City.  These  he  avoided  by  run- 
ning under  some  willows  overhanging  tlie 
water,  and  lying  concealed  until  they  pass- 
ed. Soon  afler  he  floated  past  Snyder's 
Bluff,  which  was  illuminated,  and  olive 
with  amusement  on  the  part  of  the  Yan- 
kees.   He  lay  flat  in  his  isnoe,  and  could 
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bardlj  be  distinguished  fix)m  a  piece  of 
drift  wood — and  thus  he  glided  safely 
through  the  gunboats  and  barges  of  his 
foes.  Before  day,  he  reached  the  back- 
water of  the  Mississippi,  and  in  the  dark- 
ness missed  the  outlet  of  the  Yazoo,  and 
got  into  what  is  called  ^  Old  River." 

After  searching  in  vain  for  a  pass  into 
the  Mississippi,  day  dawned,  and  he  dis- 
covered his  mistake.  He  was  forced  to 
conceal  his  boat  and  himself,  and  lie  by 
for  another  day.  He  had  been  two  days 
and  nights  without  food,  and  began  to  suf- 
fer the  pangs  of  hunger.  At  night  he 
paddled  back  into  the  Yazoo,  and  descend- 
ed it  to  the  Mississippi,  passing  forty  or 
fifty  of  the  Federal  transports.  Only  one 
man  hailed  him  from  the  stem  of  a  steam- 
boat, and  asked  him  where  he  was  going. 
He  replied  that  he  was  going  to  his  fishing 
lines.  In  the  bend,  above  Yicksburg,  he 
floated  by  the  mortar-fieet,  lying  flat  in 
his  canoe.  The  mortars  were  in  full  blast, 
bombarding  the  dty.  The  next  morning 
he  tied  a  white  handkerchief  to  his  paddle, 
raised  himself  up,  in  the  midst  of  the  rebel 
picket-boats  at  Yicksburg,  and  gave  a 
loud  huzza  for  Jeff.  Davis  and  the  South- 
em  Confederacy,  amid  the  vivas  of  the 
rebel  sailors,  who  gave  him  a  joyful  re- 
ception, and  assisted  him  to  General  Pem- 
b^ton's  head-quarters. 

Having  rested  a  day  and  a  night  in  the 
city,  he  started  forth  with  a  dispatch  from 
Greneral  Femberton  to  Greneral  Johnston. 
He  embarked  in  his  same  canoe,  and  soon 
reached  the  Union  fleet  below  the  city. 
He  avoided  their  picket-boats  on  both 
shores,  and  floated  near  then*  gunboats. 
He  passed  so  near  one  of  these,  that 
through  an  open  port-hole  he  could  see 
men  playing  cards  and  hear  them  converse. 

At  Diamond  Place  he  landed,  and  bade 
adieu  to  his  faithful  ^dugout."  Ailer 
hobbling  through  the  bottom  to  the  hills, 
he  reached  the  residence  of  a  man  who 
had  been  robbed  of  all  his  mules  and 
hordes,  except  an  old,  worthless  gelding, 
and  a  half-broken  oolt.    He  gave  him  the  , 


choice  of  them,  and  he  mounted  the  colt, 
but  soon  found  that  he  travel(?(l  badly. 
Unexpectedly  he  came  upon  a  very  fine 
horse  in  the  bottom,  tied  by  a  blind-bridle, 
without  a  saddle.  As  a  basket  and  old 
bag  were  lying  near  him,  he  inferred  that 
a  negro  had  left  him  there,  and  that  a 
Yankee  camp  was  not  far  distant  He 
exchanged  bridles,  and  saddled  the  horse, 
and  moimted  him,  after  turning  loose  the 
colt 

After  riding  so  as  to  avoid  the  supposed 
position  of  the  Yankees,  he  encountered 
one  of  them,  who  was  returning  from  a 
successful  plundering  expedition,  being 
loaded  with  chickens,  and  a  bucket  of 
honey.  lie  commenced  catechizing  Fon- 
tain,  who  shot  him  deixd  by  a  pistolrbullet 
tlux)ugh  his  forehead. 

Fontain  approached  with  caution  the 
next  settlement,  where  he  hired  a  guide 
for  fifty  dollars,  to  pilot  him  to  Hanker- 
son's  Ferry,  on  Big  Black  River,  which 
he  wished  to  reach  near  that  point,  with- 
out following  any  road.  The  fellow  he 
hired  proved  to  be  a  traitor.  When  he 
got  near  the  ferry,  Fontain  sent  him 
ahead,  to  ascertain  whether  any  Yankees 
were  in  the  vicinity.  The  conversation 
and  manners  of  the  man  had  excited  his 
suspicions,  and  as  soon  as  he  left  him  he 
concealed  himself,  but  remained  where  he 
could  watch  his  return.  The  man  was 
gone  much  longer  than  Fontain  expected ; 
but  retumed,  and  reported  that  the  way 
was  open  and  that  no  Yankees  were  near 
the  ferry* 

After  paying  him,  Fontain  took  the  pre- 
caution to  avoid  the  ferry,  and  to  approach 
the  river  above  it,  instead  of  following  the 
guide's  directions.  By  this  he  fiankcd  a 
force  of  the  Yankees  posted  to  intercept 
him ;  but  as  he  entered  the  road  near  the 
river  bank,  one  of  them,  who  seemed  to 
be  on  the  right  fiank  of  a  long  line  of  sen- 
tinels, suddenly  rose  up  within  ten  feet  of 
him,  and  ordered  him  to  halt 

He  replied  with  a  ])istol  shot,  which 
killed  the  sentinel  dead,  and,  wheeling  his 
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horse,  galloped  through  the  bottom  up 
the  river;  but  the  Federals  sent  a  shower 
of  ball  after  him,  two  of  which  wounded 
his  right  hand,  injuring  four  of  his  fingers. 
One  grazed  his  right  leg,  catting  two  holes 
through  his  pantaloons,  mid  another  cut 
through  one  side  of  the  sword  scabbard. 
Seven  bullets  struck  the  horse,  which 
reeled  under  him,  but  had  strength  and 
speed  enough  to  bear  him  a  mile  from  his 
pursuers,  before  he  fell  and  died.  Fon- 
tain  then  divided  Iiis  clothes  and  arms  into 
two  packages,  and  swam  Big  Black  River 
safely.  He  did  not  walk  far  before  a  lady 
supplied  him  with  the  only  horse  she  had. 
On  this  he  reached  Raymond  at  two 
o'clock  in  the  moniing,  changed  his  horse 
for  a  fresh  one,  carried  his  dispatch  to 
Jackson  that  morning,  and  landed  safely 
down  home  again. 


No  Bespeot  for  the  Tender  Paesion. 
When  the  Third  Massachusetts  cavalry 
was  at  Louisiana,  Private  C.  P.  Philbrick, 
of  that  regiment,  rode  out  alone  one  day, 
within  the  enemy's  lines,  and  captured  a 
rebel  Colonel,  with  an  audacity  that  put 
chivalry  to  an  immense  disadvantage. 
Colonel  Bradford  was  visiting  his  lovely 
affianced,  at  a  plantation  house  four  miles 
from  Jackson,  where  he  supposed  himself 
entirely  safe  in  her  agreeable  company, 
for  the  rebel  pickets  were  right  within 
call.  Philbrick,  however,  late  at  night, 
stole  into  the  negro  quarters,  and  learned 
from  the  slaves,  who  were  always  friendly, 
all  that  he  wished  to  know.  Quietly  fast- 
ening his  horse,  he  crept  to  the  front  door, 
burst  it  open,  and  pistol  in  hand,  astonish- 
ed the  assembled  party  with  the  sight  of 
a  Union  soldier  on  the  rampage.  The 
scout  thundered  out  his  orders  to  an  im- 
aginary company,  through  the  back  vnn- 
dow,  kicked  over  the  whist  table,  smash- 
ing the  goblets  and  a  bottle  of  "  Widow 
Cliquot"  that  had  probably  paid  recent 
duty  at  Baton  Rouge,  disarmed  the  Cok)nel 
and  took  both  him  and  his  servant  prison- 
ers, mounted  them  on  their  own  horses, 


and  brought  them  off  amid,  the  tears  and 
lamentations  of  the  'affianced'  and  her 
friends.  Through  by-roads  the  unlucky 
Colonel  was  brought  safely  to  camp,  and 
was  soon  on  his  way,  with  a  letter  of  in- 
troduction, to  head-quarters.  The  prison- 
er nearly  ground  up  a  fine  set  of  natural 
teeth  when  he  learnt  that  his  amours  had 
been  broken  in  upon,  and  his  capture  ef- 
fected, by  a  single  soldier,  armed  no  bat- 
tel than  himself.  Alas !  that  war  should 
have  no  respect  even  for  the  tender 
passion ! 

Fieroe  Artillery  BiiaL 

Probably  one  of  the  most  spirited  and 
hotly  contested  artillery  duels  of  the  war 
was  the  fight,  one  Friday  afternoon  in 
June,  1864,  between  Battery  D,  First 
Ohio,  Captain  Cockerell,  and  the  enemy 
in  Georgia,  who  had  just  got  into  position 
on  the  Marietta  road, — as  the  enemy  fell 
back  behind  his  works. 

For  over  two  hours  these  antagonistic 
batteries,  within  six  hundred  yards  of  each 
other,  kept  up  an  incessant  fire  of  shell 
and  shot,  during  which  Captain  Cockerell 
threw  at  the  enemy  a  full  supply  of  am- 
munition, emptying  his  limbers  and  cais- 
sons. His  guns  were  protected  by  thr 
crest  of  the  hill,  his  horses,  also,  being 
under  coven  The  rebel  finally  gave  up  to 
superior  metal,  moral  and  physicaL  and 
yielded  the  contest. 

Meantime,  the  Thirteenth  New  York 
Independent  Battery  of  li^ht  twelves,  con- 
nected with  General  Geary's  division  of 
Hooker's  corps,  was  brought  forward  down 
the  hill  upon  the  nm,  nnd  advanced  to  the 
top  of  a  ridge  confronting  the  enemy's 
works  at  a  distance  of  four  hmidred  yards, 
in  fuct  on  the  very  skirmish  line.  Here, 
sinking  their  guns  so  as  partially  to  find 
protection  under  the  hiU,  Captain  Whee- 
ler and  Lieutenant  Bundy  kept  up  a  steady 
cannonade  on  the  enemy's  battery  of  eight 
guns  on  the  opposite  crest,  doing  terrible 
execution,  cutting  down  whole  forest  trees, 
knocking  away  the  logs  and  earth\i'orks. 
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killing  the  rebel  gunners,  and  so  clisablii^ 
tbero  that  thej  were  compelled  to  detail 
meB  from  the  renka  to  lupply  gmmers. 
At  one  or  two  of  the  enemy's  ei^t  gun 
battery  all  the  men  bat  two  wera  killed, 
and  they  crawled  into  a  bole  from  the 
dreadful,  annihilating  fire. 

IDdnlrlit  Cluum  of  tbB  Hula  Bricad*. 
Daring  the  advance  of  General  Hook- 
er's commaiid  upon  the  enemy,  near  Iiook- 
out  Mountain,  an  incident  occurred  which 
cansed  much  merriment  at  the  expense  of 
the  rebelti.  Hooker  moved  on  Lookout 
Mountain  very  cautiously  from  the  west 
Bide;  and  it  was  while  engaged  in  the 
movement  up  the  valley,  that  a  great  stam- 
pede among  the  mules  took  place.  It  was 
in  the  dead  of  night,  when  both  armies 
were  resting  from  the  fatigues  of  the  pre- 
viouB  day,  and  the  sentinel's  tread  was  the 
only  sound  that  disturbed  the  universal 
quiet. 

Bushing  from  the  wagons,  to  the  niAnber 
of  about  thirty,  the  mules  mode  for  the 
enemy's  lines  like  frightened  ehecp.  The 
drivers  were  awakened  by  the  noise, 
just  in  time  to  witness  the  disappearance 
of  the  animals  through  our  advanced  pick- 
ets. The  enemy's  pickets  were  not  caught 
napping.  Hearing  the  mule  brigade  tear- 
ing acroes  the  valley,  they  mistook  them 
for  Yankee  cavalry  charging,  discharged 
their  muskets  at  the  supposed  'Yanks,' 
and  fell  back  upon  a  battalion  stationed  a 
little  in  the  rear  of  them,  with  the  cry 
that  the  enemy  was  upon  them. 

The  battalion,  partaking  of  the  alarm, 
sprang  to  arms  only  in  time  to  hear  the 
sound  of  the  frightened  mules,  whose  race 
was  not  checked  by  the  volley  from  the 
pickets.  They  retreated  also  a  short  dis- 
tance to  a  point  where  a  whole  rebel  brig- 
ade had  stacked  their  arms,  and  were 
calmly  dreaming  of  home  and  battle  scenes. 
In  rushed  the  b^talion,  more  dead  than 
alive  from  fright,  with  the  exclamatioo — 
"ffooier  hat  turprued  vi ;  hit  eiwi^  it 
i^ptmrnl"     The  valiant  sous  of  Mars  did 


not  wait  to  gather  up  their  blankets  or 
guns,  but  made  the  fastest  pedestrian  time 
on  record  bade  to  the  main  force,  lenving 
upon  the  field,  for  the  mule  brigade,  over 
one  thousand  sttuid  of  arms,  among  which 
were  three  hundred  new  Enfield  rifles, 
blanketB,Bmall  arms,  knapsacks,  etc.  Mean- 
time, our  teamsters  had  given  the  alarm,  and 
a  force  was  sent  out  for  the  recovery  of  the 
mules,  and  in  a  few  hours  the  expedition, 
inaugurated  by  the  mules,  returned  to  our 
lines  with  the  valuable  spoils. 

This  midnight  cliarge  of  the  mule  brig- 
ade is  well  worthy  of  a  place  in  liintory. 
Through  \\e  aid  a  large  amount  of  vnUmblo 
stores  and  arms  was  secured,  and  llookiT 
enabled  to  push  hb  advance  much 
nearer  the  point  of  ground  contended  for. 


Von  bl>  Waser. 
A  Seneca  Lidian,  belonging  to  tlio  four- 
teenth New  Yoric  artillery,  made  a  bet 
that  he  would  capture  a  rebel  sharpshooter 
who  WHS  in  a  tree  in  front  of  our  line  in 
Vir^iiia.  He  enveloped  himself  in  pine 
boughs  till  he  looked  like  a  tree,  aiid  by 


Won  hla  W)(r. 

alow  movements  advanced  near  the  shnrp- 
shooter's  roost.  Here,  Indian  likt,  he  pn- 
liendy  waited  until  his  prry  lind  emptied 
icce  at  one  of  our  men,  when  he  sud- 
denly brougiil  hia  miLikct  to  bear  upim  the 
ib,  giving  him  no  Ume  to  rebiid.  The 
sharpshooter  was  taken  at  a  disadvantage. 
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To  the  command  to  come  down  he  readily 
assented,  when  the  Indian  triumphantly 
marched  him  a  prisoner  into  camp,  and 
won  his  wager. 


No  Dead  Oavalry-Men. 

An  anecdote  is  told  of  General  Hooker, 
which  shows  that  liis  opinion  of  one  branch 
of  the  military  service  was  just  right. 
Soon  after  he  assumed  command  of  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  he  summoned  to 
head-quarters  all  the  principal  cavalry 
officers  in  his  command,  twenty-five  or 
thirty  in  number.  Arranged  in  a  semi- 
circle facing  him,  he  addressed  them  after 
this  manner,  very  oooUy  and  with  low 
voice  at  first,  but  warming  as  he  proceed- 
ed : — "  Gentlemen :  I  have  called  you  to- 
gether to  consult  with  you  in  regard  to 
the  cavalry  arm  of  the  service.  I  think 
it  should  be,  and  may  be,  made  more  effi- 
cient. It  seems  to  me  to  be  at  present  a 
very  costly  show — very  expensive  and 
very  useless.  Why,  gentlemen,"  moving 
up  and  taking  a  step  forward — "  I'll  be 

if  I  have  ever  seen  or  have  ever 

heard  of  a  dead  cavtdry-man  1 " 


Sheridan  and  the  Moonlight  Piotore. 
The  night  after  the  battle  of  Mission 
Ridge,  General  Sheridan  went  in  pursuit 
of  the  flying  enemy,  and  met  with  a  sharp 
resistance  near  Chickamauga  Station,  some 
two  miles  beyond  the  Ridge.  At  about 
seven  o'clock  of  that  November  evening 
he  sent  a  regiment  to  take  possession  of  a 
little  promontory  jutting  out  into  the  val- 
ley, which  would  give  him  a  vast  advant- 
age. The  musketry  were  briskly  playing 
all  the  while,  time  was  precious,  the  po3i- 
tion  important,  the  regiment  a  long  time 
executing  the  movement,  and  Sheridan, 
anxious  and  impatient,  was  watching 
the  sky  line  to  see  the  troops  emerge  from 
the  shadows  and  move  along  the  clear-cut 
crest  of  the  promontory.  The  moon,  then 
near  the  full,  had  just  risen  above  the  edge 
of  the  hill,  when  the  battalions  moved  out 
of  the  darkness,  and  exactly  across  the 


moon's  disc  There,  for  an  instant,  was 
the  regiment,  colors  and  gleaming  arms  in 
bold  relief  and  motionless — a  regiment 
transferred  to  heaven!  And  there  was 
the  moon,  a  great  medaUion  struck  in 
the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  as  if  in  honor  of 
that  deathless  day.  The  General's  eye 
brightened  at  the  sight.  Even  there  and 
then  it  was  something  to  be  thought  of; 
to  be  seen  but  a  moment — to  be  remem- 
bered forever. 


Very  obllsin^  Picket  at  Uoirls  Xslaad. 

A  somewhat  singular  circumstance  oc- 
curred on  picket  one  night  at  Morris 
Island.  During  the  night  a  man  named 
Henry  Grand,  of  Company  E,  One  Hun- 
dredth New  York  regiment,  was  killed 
while  in  discharge  of  his  duty,  and  his 
body  lay  between  the  lines.  Captmn 
Ayres  of  the  Third  Rhode  Isknd,  shortly 
after  the  event  had  been  made  known, 
leaped  upon  the  top  of  the  last  parallel 
and  shouted  to  a  rebel  picket,  **  Here,  you ; 
we  have  a  man  killed  out  there  and  want 
to  bring  his  body  in."  **  Well,"  replied  the 
rebel,  "  three  of  you  may  come  over  for 
it."  Whereupon  Captain  A)Tes  started 
with  three  men,  making,  including  himself^ 
four  altogether.  The  rebel  observing  four 
men  approaching  him  cried  out  before  they 
had  proceeded  far,  "Halt."  The  com- 
mand having  been  complied  with,  the  rebel 
continued  thus : — "  I  said  but  three  might 
come  over— one  must  go  back."  Captain 
Ayres  then  returned,  and  was  followed 
soon  after  by  the  three  men  bearing  the 
dead  body  of  their  comrade.  The  rebel 
was  certainly  very  obliging,  and  what  mo- 
tive prompted  him  to  extend  such  a  privi- 
lege could  not  be  easily  accounted  for. 


Incident  of  the  One  Hundred  and  Nineteenth 
New  Tork  Beglment. 

There  was  a  small  detachment  of  the 
One  Hundred  and  Nineteenth  New  York 
which  had  advanced  close  up  to  the  ene- 
my— so  close  that  they  had  been  compelled 
to  halt  for  the  time  and  throw  up  light 
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breastworks  of  logs  as  a  defence.  Bj 
WHne  untoward  mistake  a  party  of  twelve 
or  fifteen  men  were  ordered  to  advance 
beyond  these  works  on  picket  duty. 

Though  knowing  that  it  was  almost 
certain  death  to  show  their  heads  above 
the  walls  of  their  little  fort,  still  they 
obeyed  without  question  or  hesitation. 
They  had  advanced  scarcely  more  than  a 
rod  beyond  their  comrades,  when  a  heavy 
volley  of  musketry  prostrated  to  the 
ground  every  man  save  two.  Two  were 
killed  instantly,  and  the  rest  wounded 
more  or  less  severely.  All  of  the  wound- 
ed, however,  were  able  to  drag  themselves 
back  and  escape,  except  one  poor  fellow, 
Sergeant  Guider,  who  was  so  badly  wound- 
ed that  he  could  not  stir  from  his  place. 
There  he  lay  almost  within  arm's  length 
of  bis  comrades,  and  yet  they  were  pow- 
erless to  rescue  him  or  give  him  aid,  so 
galling  was  the  rebel  fire.  One  bolder 
than  the  rest  made  the  hazardous  attempt; 
but  scarcely  had  he  got  over  the  breast^ 
works  when  he  fell  severely  wounded. 
They  endeavored  to  allay  hb  raging  thirst 
by  throwing  to  him  canteens  of  water,  and 
even  (me  of  those  was  pierced  by  a  rebel 
ballet 

FinaUy,  as  they  could  not  go  over  the 
breastworks,  they  dug  a  way  imder  them 
with  no  other' implements  than  their  bayo- 
nets, aod  through  this,  two  men  crawled 
and  succeeded  in  reaching  him  imhurt 
Just  as  they  reached  him,  their  comrades 
in  the  rear  gave  an  exulting  cheer,  which 
elicited  from  the  rebels  another  volley. 
A  fiital  ball  pierced  the  poor  fellow's 
breast  for  a  second  time,  and  he  had  only 
breath  to  murmur  feebly  to  his  rescuers, 
^Now  I  die  content — ^I  am  in  your  hands," 
and  expired. 


same  time  showing  his  arm.  Sullivan 
was  taken  up  and  carried  back  with  the 
retreating  force.  He  died  before  leaving 
Alexandria,  but  his  heroism  was  shown 
to  the  last.  A  handkerchief  was  bound 
upon  his  arm,  near  the  shoulder,  to  check, 
in  a  measure,  the  fiow  of  blood.  This 
rude  bandage  Sullivan  himself  adjusted 
several  times,  tightening  it  to  check  the 
blood,  and  again  loosening  it  when  the 
pain  became  too  great.  Wliile  he  was 
lying  in  this  condition,  some  of  his  com- 
rades approached,  and  one  asked,  ^  Dan, 
how  do  you  feel  ? "  "  Boys,"  said  the 
young  hero,  lifting  with  the  other  hand 
his  shattered  arm,  and  then  la}ing  it  gently 
down,  "Boys,  I'm  for  the  Union  still!" 
Poor  Dan  died  very  soon  after,  but  his 
last  words  were  a  mighty  spell  and  watch- 
word to  his  comrades. 


"Boys,  Fm  toae  the  TXnion  Btm." 

•  Daniel  Sullivan,  of  the  Ohio  volunteers, 

had  his  arm  shattered  by  a  ball,  when  the 

Federal  troops  were  surprised  at  Vienna. 

This  was  the  brave  boy,  who,  when  ordered 

to  fall  in,  replied,  ^  I  wish  I  could,"  at  the 

18 


Emphatloally  a  BootloM  TXndertaldna. 

In  the  earlier  days  of  the  rebellion  tliere 
lived  in  southeastern  Missouri  one  Ogilvie 
B.  Young.  He  was  a  wild,  graceless. 
Southern  cavalier,  who  plunged  madly  into 
the  first  waves  of  rebellion,  and,  while 
Sterling  Price  was  yet  a  Union  General, 
and  Claiborne  F.  Jackson  a  loyal  Governor, 
dared  to  avow  and  advocate  opinions  of 
the  most  ultra  Southern  character.  Fine- 
drawn theoretical  arguments  on  the  right 
and  duty  of  secession  were  spread  before 
the  people  of  the  State,  in  column  after  col- 
umn of  letters  published  in  newspapers, 
and  to  which  was  attached  the  Ml  signa- 
ture, "  Ogilvie  Byron  Young."  He  was 
sent  to  the  Missouri  State  Convention ;  and 
though  the  State  did  not  secede,  he  did. 

In  the  fall  of  1861  he  was  arrested  in 
Cincinnati  as  a  spy, -but  escaped  convic* 
tion ;  and  the  same  thing,  with  a  similar 
restdt,  occurred  at  Covington.  In  Novem- 
ber, 1862,  he  was  in  Nashville,  as  a  pa- 
roled prisoner,  but  acting  all  the  while  as 
a  smuggler  and  spy.  But  about  the  last 
of  that  month.  Young  was  introduced  to 
a  gentleman  who  represented  himself  as  a 
hostage  for  the  return  of  certain  loyal 
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MissiBsippians  captured  at  luka,  and  treat- 
ed by  Price  as  traitors,  contrary  to  the 
terms  of  the  cartel  between  the  Federal 
and  Confederate  authorities.  At  first 
he  was  shy  and  suspicious,  but  was  finally 
convinced  that  his  new  acquaintance  was 
really  what  he  purported  to  be,  and  heart- 
ily entered  into  all  his  plans  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  the  Confederate  cause.  As 
his  confidence  grew  stronger,  he  remarked 
that  he  had  been  of  more  benefit  to  the 
South,  as  a  spy,  than  any  brigade  of  rebel 
soldiers.  He  had  encouraged  desertions 
in  the  Federal  camps,  and  made  out  paroles 
in  the  names  of  Morgan  and  Kirby  Smith; 
The  business  was  getting  a  little  danger- 
ous now,  however,  and  he  should  get  be- 
yond the  lines  as  soon  as  possible.  He 
would  have  gone  long  ago,  only  that  he 
had  expected  to  be  saved  the  trouble  and 
expense  of  the  trip  by  the  fall  of  Nash- 
ville. 

The  luka  hostage  then  informed  him 
that  Mrs.  Major  Ranney,  wife  of  Major 
Ranney,  of  the  Sixth  Texas  regiment,  was 
in  the  city,  under  his  charge,  and  just  re- 
turned from  Europe,  whither  she  had  been 
on  diplomatic  business  for  the  Confederate 
Government.  She  had  in  her  possession 
very  important  despatches,  and  was  anx- 
ious to  get  safely  through  the  lines  ivith 
them.  Young  said,  in  reply,  that  he  would 
bring  his  influence  to  bear  upon  the  army 
officials  in  her  favor,  but  in  case  she  should 
be  searched  it  would  be  well  to  provide 
for  such  a  contingency.  There  was,  he 
said,  in  the  city,  a  man  by  the  name  of 
Thompson,  ostensibly  a  citizen,  but  really 
a  rebel  Lieutenant  in  Bragg*s  army,  and 
then  acting  as  a  spy.  He  had  made  the 
trip  through  the  lines  ten  or  twelve  times, 
and  could  do  it  again.  He  was  then  en- 
gaged in  drawing  a  map  of  the  fortifica- 
tions around  Nashville  and  procuring  in- 
formation as  to  the  number  of  the  troops, 
&c,  which  should  be  forthcoming  in  due 
season.  These  secret  despatches  of  Mrs. 
Ranney's,  together  w^ith  the  map  and 
other  papers,  could  be  hidden  in  the  heel 


of  a  boot,  which  would  be  made  for  them 
by  a  bootmaker  of  the  city  in  the  empby 
of  the  Confederate  Governments  Hb 
name  was  C.  J.  Zeutzschell,  and  his  shop 
was  on  Union  street 

This  plan  was  agreed  to,  and  Yoong 
was  to  assist  in  the  execution  of  it,-^in 
return  for  which,  he  was  to  be  placed  in 
a  high  position  at  Richmond.  The  repo- 
tation  of  Young,  however,  was  not  of  the 
best,  and  the  bootmaker  would  do  nothing 
for  liim,  when  called  upon,  without  first 
making  inquiry  among  his  friends  and  con- 
sulting with  the  hostage,  for  whom  the 
boots  were  wanted. 

Accordingly,  Zeutzschell  went  to  his 
room  one  evening  and  said  that  Young 
had  been  to  his  house  and  wished  him  to 
make  a  pair  of  boots  and  to  secrete  some 
important  documents  in  them  so  as  to  de- 
fy detection.  He  had  no  confidence  in 
Young's  honor,  and  did  not  wish  to  do  it 
for  him.  He  knew  him  as  identified  with 
the  Confederates,  indeed,  but  he  was  a 
bad  man,  low  in  his  habits  and  associates, 
never  had  any  money,  &c  He,  Zeutzs- 
chell, had  been  inquiring  of  ihie  friends  of 
the  South — undoubted  secessionists,  con- 
cerning him  (the  luka  hostage),  and  was 
convinced  that  he  was  a  gentleman  and 
true  southerner.  He  would  do  anythin*: 
to  promote  the  cause, — ^money  was  no  ob- 
ject,— he  would  lay  down  his  lifi^  for  it 
If  Young  could  be  thrown  off*  the  track, 
he  would  make  the  boots  and  secrete  in 
them  a  map  of  the  fortifications  about 
Nashville.  His  brother-in-law,  Harris, 
would  go  out  and  see  if  any  new  ones  had 
been  erected.  If  not,  he  had  a  perfect 
plan  of  them  in  his  head,  to  prove  which 
he  immediately  sat  down  and  drafted  one. 
He  remarked  that  he  had  recently  sent 
several  such  to  General  Morgan.  He  had 
made  the  boots  for  all  the  spies  in  the 
same  way,  and  not  one  had  ever  been  de- 
tected. He  had  sent  valuable  information 
in  a  common  pipe. 

"  Can  you  get  a  pass  for  your  man  ?  " 
asked  the  hostage. 
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**  Certainly,"  was  the  reply ;  "  as  many 
as  you  like.  There  is  a  German  at  head- 
quarters who  steals  blank  passes  for  me, 
and  I  fill  them  up  myself.  I  give  him 
whiskey  for  theuL" 

He  would  like  to  go  South,  too,  he  said, 
in  conclusion.  He  could  describe  the  forti- 
fications so  much  better  than  in  a  map. 

Both  parties  being  satisfied,  an  arrange- 
ment for  the  boots  was  made.  Zeutzschell 
was  to  get  the  exact  distances  of  the  de- 
fences, the  number  and  disposition  of  the 
troops,  &C.,  and  secrete  them,  together 
with  Mrs.  Banney's  despatches,  in  one  of 
the  heeb  of  the  boots.  This  he  did,  ac- 
cording to  promise ;  the  boots  were  made 
and  delivered  on  the  evening  appointed. 
Instead  of  reaching  Generals  Bragg  and 
Morgan,  however,  as  intended,  the  maps 
papers,  boots,  owner,  maker,  joad  spy,  sud- 
denly found  themselves  in  the  hands  of 
the  army  police,  much  to  the  astonishment 
and  utter  chagrin  of  all  parties  concerned. 
Zeutzschell  and  Young  were  sent  to  the 
military  prison. 


Kcntlieni  Kii«ole  and  Southern  Chivalxy. 
After  the  Federal  forces  had  flanked 
Johnston's  army  from  Dallas,  it  was  con- 
trary to  the  usual  custom,  the  fortune  of 
the  First  Brigade — Sheridan's  old  Division 
— ^to  be  left  behind  the  army  a  few  days, 
as  a  guard  for  an  ambulance  train.  ()ne 
day  two  of  the  men— one  of  them  Jack 
Tyrrell,  Commissary  of  the  Brigade — 
went  out  to  take  a  bath  beyond  and  in 
sight  of  the  Federal  picket  line,  in  a  small 
bayou,  which  temerity  was  observed  by 
some  of  Ferguson's  cavalry  hovering  in 
the  vicinity,  who  detached  two  men,  armed 
with  sabres  and  carbines,  to  bring  them 
in.  Being  without  arms  they  were  sur- 
prised, and  started  off,  en  dishainUe,  in  the 
very  fiuse  of  the  pickets,  who  dared  not  fire 
for  fear  of  injuring  the  prisoners.  Each 
rebel  started  in  a  different  direction  ^nith 
kis  charge.  After  going  a  short  distance, 
Tjrrrell  dodged  to  one  side,  exposing  his 
caDtor  to  the  Federal  pickets^  who  gave 


him  a  volley  but  missed,  on  which  the 
Johnny,  out  of  spite,  returned  the  shot ; 
when  Tyrrell,  taking  advantage  of  his 
empty  carbine,  sprang  and  caught  him  by 
his  abundant  whiskers  and  dragged  him 
from  his  horse.  Here  a  short  stru^^rle 
ensued,  in  which  the  *  chivalry'  had  to 
give  way  to  Northern  muscle,  although 
they  were  both  good  types  of  their  respect- 
ive regions,  and  Johnny,  minus  his  gun 
and  sabre,  was  marched  to  the  picket  lines 
by  his  escort,  who  guided  him  by  walking 
behind  him  with  one  hand  in  each  side  of 
his  whiskers.  It  is  useless  to  say  that  he 
was  received  by  the  pickets  with  consider- 
able merriment  The  other  reb,  on  seeing 
his  comrade's  fate,  and  hearing  the  whirr 
of  a  few  random  shots,  fled,  and  left  his 
charge  to  come  back  at  his  will. 


flhaVlTig'  Hands  in  the  Kiddie  of  the  Biver. 

A  detachment  of  Federal  troops  was 
stationed  on  the  northern  bank  of  the  Po- 
tomac river ;  and  on  the  opposite,  or  south- 
cm  bank,  was  stationed  a  detachment  of 
tlie  Confederate  troops, — all  within  hailing 
distance,  the  river  being  not  more  than  one 

I  quarter  of  a  mile  wide  at  that  point  (Con- 
rad's Ferry).  A  challenge  was  procLiira- 
ed  by  some  two  or  three  of  the  Federal 

I  troops  to  meet  the  same  number  of  the 
Confederate  troops  in  the  middle  of  the 
river,  where  it  was  fordable,  to  shake 
hands  and  drink  each  other's  health.  The 
challenge  was  accepted,  and  divesting 
themselves  of  their  arms  and  a  portion  of 
their  clothing,  they  met,  exchanged  salu- 
tations, and  drank  together  in  mutual 
friendship.  These  troops  had  been  skirm- 
ishing across  the  river  some  six  or  eight 
days  previous,  with  cannon,  rifles,  and 
musketry. 

Lon^treet'e  Instant  Detection  of  a  Spy. 
The  feverishness  of  the  Confederates  in 
regard  to  spies,  during  the  eventful  days 
of  the  Manassas  conflict,  was  greatly  in- 
tensified by  the  following  occurrence,  as 
related  by  one  of  their  officers : 
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While  Longstreet'B  corps  wrs  hnrrying 
Ibrwnrd  to  Jacksoo's  relief,  several  brig- 
ades in  advance  on  difTerent  roads  were 
ob^rred  to  hall,  thereby  stopping  all  fui^ 
ther  progress  of  the  corps.  Vei7  angry 
at  this,  Longstreet  trvtted  to  the  front, 
and  was  informed  that  a  courier  had 
brought  orders  from  General  Lee  to  that 
effect  I 

"  From  General  Lee  ? "  said  Long- 
street,  his  eyes  glowing  with  rage :  "Where 
M  that  courier  ?  " 


"  There  he  goes  now,  General,  galloping 
down  the  road-" 

"  Keep  your  eyes  on  him,  overtake  him, 
and  bring  him  here," — which  was  soon  ac- 
complished. 

"  By  whose  orders  did  you  halt  my 
brigade  ?  "  asked  a  Brigadier. 

"  Aa  I  have  already  told  you — by  Gfen- 
eral  Lee's  !  I  have  orders  for  Longstreet, 
and  must  be  off  to  the  rear ! " 

"  Here  ia  Longstreet," — said  that  Gen- 
eral, now  moving  forward, — "  Where  are 
your  orders  ?  " 

The  spy  was  caught !  He  turned  red 
and  pale,  his  lip  quivered — he  was  self 
condemned. 

"  Give  this  man  ten  minutes,  and  hang 
him !  Let  the  columns  push  forward  im- 
mediately." 

lu  fifteen  minutes  the  spy  was  lifeless, 


hanging  from  a  tree  by  the  roadside ;  bat 
before  death,  confemed  that  although  a 
Vir^ian  and  a  Confederate  soldier,  be 
had  been  in  conunimication  with  the  ene- 
my over  ten  months,  and  was  then  acting 
for  General  Pope. 


More  than  »  Matoh  asalnat  81k 
The  brilliant  exploit  of  Captain  Stronf;. 
of  the  Belle  Gty  Rifles,  Second  Wiscou- 
sin  regiment,  in  escaping,  as  he  did.  from 
the  Crnifederates,  into  whose  clutches  h>; 
unfortunately  fell,  was  the  theme  rf  con- 
gratulation on  the  part  of  every  one  wlio 
knew  the  gallant  Captain's  worUi.  When 
he  enlisted  as  a  Union  soldier,  he  was  a 
student  in  Baclne  College,  about  twentj- 
one  years  of  age,  well  built,  and  very  ajnle 
and  active.  He  waa  regarded  in  college 
as  the  beat  jumper,  runner,  &c^  and  with- 
al an  excellent  shot,  as  well  as  a  popular 
comrade  of  the  students.  Of  hb  remaric< 
able  escape  he  says : — 

As  I  was  passing  through  a  thicket,  I 
was  surrounded  by  fix  rebel  soldiers^ 
four  infantry  and  two  cavalry.  The  foot- 
men were  poorly  drewed,  and  badly  arm- 
ed, having  old  rusty  altered  muskets.  The 
cavalry  were  well  mounted  and  well 
armed. 

Seeing  I  was  caught,  I  thought  it  best 
to  surrender  at  once.  So  I  siud, "  Gentle- 
mpii,  you  have  mc,"  I  was  axked  varioiu 
questions  as  to  who  I  was,  where  I  was 
going,  what  regiment  I  belonged  to,  dec- 
all  of  which  I  refused  to  answer.  One  of 
the  footmen  said  'Let's  hang  the  — 
Yankee  Bcoundrel,'  and  pointed  to  a  con- 
venient limb.  Another  said,  'No,  let's 
take  him  to  camp,  and  hang  him  there.' 
One  of  the  cavaliy,  who  seemed  to  be  tlie 
leader,  said, '  Wo  will  take  him  to  camp.' 
They  then  marched  me  tbrou^  an  open 
place — two  footmen  in  front,  two  in  tlie 
rear,  and  a  cavalry  man  on  each  side  of 
me.  I  was  anned  with  two  revolvers  and 
my  sword.  After  gomg  some  twenty  rods, 
the  sergeant,  who  was  on  my  right,  ootio 
ing  my  pistols,  commanded  me  (o  halt  um] 
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give  them  up,  together  with  my  sword. 
I  said,  *  Certainly,  gentlemen,'  and  imme- 
diately halted.  As  I  stopped,  they  all  filed 
past  me,  and  of  course  were  in  front 

We  were  at  this  time  in  an  open  part 
of  the  woods,  but  about  sixty  yards  to  the 
rear  was  a  thicket  of  undergrowth.  Thus 
everything  was  in  my  favor.  I  was  quick 
of  foot  and  a  passable  shot.  Tet  the  de- 
sign of  escape  was  not  formed  until  I 
brought  my  pistol  pouches  to  the  front 
part  of  my  body,  and  my  hands  touched 
the  stocks.  The  grasping  of  the  pistols 
suggested  my  cocking  them  as  I  drew  them 
out.  This  I  did,  and  the  moment  I  got 
coDunand  of  them  I  shot  down  the  two 
footmen  nearest  me — about  six  feet  off — 
one  with  each  hand.  I  immediately  turn- 
ed and  ran  toward  the  thicket  in  the  rear. 
The  concision  of  my  captors  was  appar- 
ently so  great  that  I  had  nearly  reached 
cover  before  shots  were  fired  at  me.  One 
ball  passed  through  my  left  cheek,  passing 
out  of  my  mouth.  Another  one — a  mus- 
ket ball — ^went  through  my  canteen. 

Immediately  upon  this  volley,  the  two 
cavalry  separated,  one  to  my  right  and  the 
other  to  my  left,  to  cut  off  my  retreat — 
the  remaining  two  footmen  charging  di- 
rectly toward  me.  I  turned  when  the 
horsemen  got  up,  and  fired  three  or  four 
shots;  but  the  balls  fiew  wild.  I  still 
ran  on ;  got  over  a  small  knoll,  and  had 
nearly  regained  one  of  our  pickets,  when 
I  was  headed  off  by  both  of  the  nxMmted 
men. 

The  Sergeant  called  to  me  to  halt  and 
surrender.  I  gave  no  reply,  but  fired  at 
him  and  ran  in  the  opposite  direction. 
He  pursued  and  overtook  me,  and  just  as 
his  horse's  head  «vas  abreast  of  me,  I  turn- 
ed, took  good  aim  and  pulled  tlie  trigger? 
but  the  cap  snapped.  At  this  time  his 
carbine  was  unslmig,  and  he  was  holding  it 
with  both  hands  on  the  lefl  side  of  his  horse. 
He  fired  at  my  breast  without  raising  the 
piece  to  his  shoulder,  and  the  shot  passed 
from  the  right  side  of  my  coa^  through  it 
and  nur  shirt  to  the  left,  just  grazing  the 


skin.  The  piece  was  so  near  as  to  bum 
the  cloth  about  the  size  of  one's  hand.  I 
was,  however,  unuijured  this  time,  save 
the  shot  through  my  cheek.  I  then  fired 
at  him  again  and  brouglit  him  to  the  ground 
— hanging  by  his  foot  in  the  lefl  stirrup, 
and  his  horse  galloping  toward  his  camp. 
I  saw  no  more  of  the  horseman  on  my 
lefl,  nor  of  the  two  footmen — but  running 
on  soon  came  to  our  own  pickets,  uninjured 
save  the  shot  through  my  cheek,  but  other- 
wise much  exhausted  from  my  exertions. 

. ^ 

BookaflBllow's  Bi^ht  Arm  left  Still. 

Judge  Kelley  entered  the  office  of  Mr. 
Stanton,  Secretary  of  War,  one  day,  having 
with  him  a  youthful-looking  officer,  whose 
empty  coat-sleeve  hung  from  his  lefl 
shoulder.  He  was  introduced  to  the  Sec- 
retary as  Brevet  Lieut.  Harry  Rockafel- 
low,  of  Philadelphia. 

"  My  friend,"  said  the  Judge,  « lefl  a 
situation  worth  eight  hundred  dollars  a 
year,  three  days  after  the  President's  proc- 
lamation for  troops,  to  carry  a  musket  at 
eleven  dollars  a  month,  with  his  regiment, 
the  New  York  Seventy-first  Afler  the 
term  of  his  enlistment  had  expired,  he 
marched  with  his  regiment  to  Bull  Run. 
Early  in  the  day  he  received  that  ugly 
rifle-ball  in  his  mouth  (pointing  to  a  Minie 
ball  that  was  hung  to  his  watch-key),  and 
for  two  hours  and  a  half  he  carried  it  in 
his  fractured  jawbone,  fighting  like  a  true 
hero,  until  a  cannon-ball  took  off  his  arm 
and  rendered  him  powerless.  He  was 
captured,  and  for  three  months  lay  in  a 
mangled  condition  in  a  tobacco  warehouse 
in  Richmond,  without  proper  surv^ieal 
treatment  He  was  breveted  a  lieutenant 
by  his  Colonel,  for  his  bravery,  and  is  now 
filling  a  small  clerkship.  I  beg  of  you  to 
appoint  him  in  the  regular  service." 

"  But  where  could  I  put  him,  if  I  were 
to  ?  "  said  Mr.  Stanton. 

The  Judge  was  about  to  reply,  when 
the  young  man  raised  his  arm  and  said 
with  an  anxious  look : 

^  See,  I  have  a  right  arm  still,  and  Genr 
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eral  Kearney  has  only  his  lefl ;  send  me 
into  the  line  where  there  id  fighting  to  be 

done  I     I  have  letters  from ,"  he  tried 

to  draw  a  bundle  of  letters  from  his  pock- 
et    Mr.  Stanton  stopped  him — 

"  Put  up  your  letters,  Sir ;  you  have 
spoken  for  yourself.  Your  wish  shall  be 
granted.  The  country  cannot  afford  to 
neglect  such  men  ua  you  I '' 

Ere  the  soldier  could  thank  him  for  his 
kindness,  his  case  was  noted.  He  turned 
•  to  leave,  and  remarked  to  the  Judge  as 
they  left,  "  I  shall  be  proud  of  my  com- 
mission, for  I  feel  that  I  have  eftmed  it ! 
This  day  is  the  proudest  one  of  my  whole 
life."  Hia  heart  seemed  so  light  that  he 
appeared  not  to  realize  the  loss  he  had 
met  with,  nor  the  weary  nights,  and  long, 
long  days  he  had  suffered  in  the  vile  pris- 
ons of  the  enemy.  Congressman  Ely 
came  in  just  as  he  passed  along  the  aisle 
and  remarked,  "There  goes  the  noblest 
and  most  heroic  of  all  our  prisoners.  He 
was  the  pride  of  the  boys — all  bred 
him  as  though  he  were  a  brother." 

By-Soone  at  tlie  Battls  of  LeMbury. 
One  of  the  terrible  personal  encounters 
at  the  battle  of  Leesburg,  is  thus  related : 
As  Captain  Jones,  of  Company  B,  Sev- 
enteenth Mississippi  regiment,  was  pass- 
ing through  the  woods  at  the  head  of  his 
men,  he  met  another  party  headed  by  an 
officer.  The  two  halting  instantly  upon 
discovering  their  close  proximity,  Jones 
exclaimed,  "  For  God  Almighty's  sake, 
tell  me  quick — fnenda  or  enemies — who 
are  you?"  The  other  replied,  "  We  are 
friends,"  and  at  the  same  time  advanced. 
A  little  boy,  named  Joseph  'Ware,  who 
was  behind  the  Misslssippian,  instantly 
cried  out,  "  Captain,  they  are  not  friends ; 
don't  you  see  they  have  not  gims  like 
ours  ?  They  are  Yankees,  let  me  shout." 
Again  Jones  exclaimed,  "  Who  are  you? 
Speak  quick,  for  I  can't  keep  my  men 
from  firing."  "  m  let  you  know  who  we 
are,  j-ou  d —  rebel,"  said  the  Federal  offi- 
cer, for  such  he  was,  and  suiting  the  action 


to  the  word,  he  sprang  upon  and  seized 
Captain  Jones  by  the  collar.  For  a  sec- 
ond or  two  a  scuffie  eusut-d  between  the 
officers,  when  the  latter  broke  looee.  At 
the  same  instant  one  of  the  Mis^ssippinis 
dashed  out  the  Federal  officer's  brains 
with  the  point  of  his  musket 


nnoomArtaUr  Warm  Flaca  tbr  ■  SoUUsr. 
A  good  story  is  told  about  a  soldier, 
who,  in  dodging  away  from  a  patrol,  hid 
himself  in  a  restaurant,  by  jumping  into  a 
large  box  used  for  steaming  oysters.  Tbe 
lid  closed  with  a  spring  lock,  and  the  dis- 
appointed patrol  went  on  his  way  baffled. 
In  a  little  while  the  colored  man  attending 
the  apparatus   turned  on  a  full  head  of 


ODHnJbiUblj  Wunn  Plm. 

^leara  in  order  (o  prepare  a  mess  for  some 
customers.  The  soldier  began  to  grow 
uncomfortably  warm,  and  soon  kicked  and 
jelled  lustily  for  liberatioii,  until  the  fright* 
ened  negro  ran  away  shouting  that  ^  de 
debbil  was  in  de  steamer."  Other  ena- 
ployees  gathered  around,  hearing  the 
noise,  and  released  the  perspiring  soldier, 
who  bounded  with  the  speed  of  a  machine 
whose  motive  power  is  steam. 


SUtlue  It  Jurt  Blffht. 
When  it  was  as  well  known  as  that  the 
world  exists,  tliat  Grant  had  forced  Lee 
to  retreat  for  scores  of  miles  right  steady 
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to  the  Teiy  walla  of  Bichmood,  tbe  rebel 
papera  declared  with  tbe  coolest  efihnitet^ 
that  Lee  was  getting  Grant  just  where  he 
wanted  him,  that  Grant  wae  really  re- 
treating,  and  Lee  in  close  purauit  This 
was  about  equal  to  the  facetious  Iowa  edi- 
tor who  got  a  downright  whaling  in  hie 
printing  ofike,  and  described  it  next  day 
— giving  all  the  lads,  but  making  himseU' 
tfa«  hero : — There  was  a  blow.  Somebody 
JUL  We  got  up.  Turning  upoa  our 
tagonist,  we  t^en  succeeded  in  winding  hi» 
anna  around  our  waist,  and  by  &  quick 
muMnuvre  threw  him  on  top  of  us,  bring> 
ing  our  back,  at  the  same  time,  in  contact 
with  the  solid  bed  r^  the  printing  press. 
Hen  inserting  our  noxe  between  his  teeth 
and  his  hands  in  our  hair,  we  had  him  1 


BlMdlBff,  bat  HmI  His  OoUna  Wltli  Him. 
A  night  at  once  horrible  and  sublime^ 
was  witnessed  after  the  Gettysburg  bat- 
tle, among  the  wounded  heroes  whose 
deeds  had  crowned  with  imperishable  hon- 
or the  histoiy  of  that  all-memorable  day. 
!  A  strong,  sttdwart  fellow,  with  the  chev- 
rcMis  of  a  sergeant  on  his  arm,  ragged  and 
torn,  was  limping  along  slowly,  with  agony 
terriblydepicteduponhisvisage.  Theshoe 
(HI  his  light  foot  was  covered  with  hlood. 


When  General  Kearney's  troops  were 
being  brought  into  action  at  the  battle  of 
Williamsburg,  they  met  the  lengthened 
files  of  General  Hooker's  wounded  being 
earned  to  the  rear.  The  shrieks  of  the 
laoerated  soldiers,  bleeding  and  ghastly, 
yrbo  had  been  fighting  so  long  and  so  well, 
pierced  tbe  air,  and  this,  joined  to  the  mud 
and  rain,  and  the  exhaustion  of  those  who 
had  come  several  miles  with  so  much 
speed,  was  not  calculated  to  produce  a  &r 
▼mable  impression  on  them  as  they  were 
gf»a$  into  action.  General  Hcintselman, 
liowever,  ordered  several  of  the  bands  to 
strike  up  natimud  and  martial  (uie,  and 
irhen  the  strains  of  the  familiar  tunes 
reached  the  ears  of  the  wounded  as  they 
were  being  carried  from  the  field,  their 
cheers  mingled  with  those  of  the  soldiers  i 
who  were  just  rushing  into  the  battle. 
Tbe  efiect,  too,  was  great  on  the  other  i 
ride ;  for  some  of  the  prisoners  statfid  that  j 
when  they  heard  the  bands  strike  sp  the ! 
Star  ^Mmgled  Bajmer,  and  heard  our  sol- 
diers cheer,  they  knew  that  the  victory 
would  be  ours.  | 


IlMd-qturtAn  of  L«  kC  OAt^bnif . 


and  a  large  rent  in  his  pantaloons,  just 
above  the  knee,  from  which  the  blood  was 
also  tritMing,  solved  the  question  of  the 
location  of  his  wound.  He  was  hatli'ss, 
his  hair  was  disordered,  his  face  and  hands 
were  begpmed  with  smoke  and  powder, 
and  he  looked  altogether  maniac-like  and 
exhausted.  But  he  had  hit  colon  tottA 
kim  I  His  regiment,  or  the  greater  part 
of  it,  had  been  either  killed  or  captured ; 
he  had  bst  his  colors  once,  and  was  after- 
ward captured  himself  He  watched  his 
opportunity,  killfHl  the  rebel  who  held  his 
flag,  and  escaped  with  it  safely  into  thp 
Union  lines.  Ought  not  the  name  of  one  ?o 
brave  as  he  to  be  diiseled  iu  monumental 
marble?  It  was  against  such  heroes  as 
this,  that  Lee  and  his  mynnidons  franti- 
cslly  but  vainly  foaght. 
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"I  Told  Toa  I  Ctould  Do  It." 

The  commander  of  Willislon's  battery 
obBerving  that  when  the  rebels  fired  there 
was  one  particular  piece  that  was  very 
annoying,  on  account  of  its  shelling  the 
head-quarters,  turned  to  General  Devens, 
and  said,  ^^  For  God*s  sake,  General,  let 
us  knock  that  gun  over,  for  I  can  do  it" 
The  General  replied  that  he  was  afraid 
that  he  might  hit  some  of  Custer's  men, 
who  were  but  recently  ordered  out  on  the 
left.  "  They  are  not  there,"  replied  Wil- 
liston,  "  I  should  see  them  if  they  were.  I 
know  where  I  am  going  to  shoot.  I  will 
not  hit  any  one.  I  only  want  to  knock 
that  gun  over."  Greneral  Devens  still  hes- 
itating, Williston  said,  '^  Let  me  fire  on  my 
own  responsibility,  for  Grod*s  sake.  Will 
you  do  it  ?  "  At  last  the  Greneral  consent^ 
ed,  when — bang !  went  one  of  the  pieces, 
and  over  went  the  doomed  gun,  the  cai^ 
riage  shattered  and  dispersed  instantly. 
"TTiere,"  said  the  keen-eyed  Williston, 
with  a  smile  of  triumph,  ^'  I  told  you  I 
could  do  it!" 


*  Bong  of  PatriotiBzn  in  the  Forest. 

During  one  of  those  eventful  nights  in 
Virginia,  when  the  Federal  troops  lay  in 
line  of  imminent  battle  behind  their  tempo- 
rary fortifications  of  dirt,  mud,  logs  and 
rails,  and  the  continuous  crack  of  the  sharp- 
shooter's rifle  rolled  startlingly  along  their 
front,  a  solitary  voice  struck  in  shrill  but 
blithesome  and  melodious  tone^  the  patri- 
otic song,  "Rally  round  the  flag,  boys  I" 
— and,  almost  instantly,  those  hundreds  of 
men,  who  seemed  to  have  been  waiting,  as 
it  were,  for  something  to  dissipate  the 
gloom  which  thoughts  of  the  day's  carnage 
had  engendered,  were  shouting  in  a  chorus 
wliich  shook  the  depth  of  the  forest's 
gloom, — 

"  The  Union,  forerer,  hnmh,  boya,  hurrah ! 

Down,  down  with  th«  traitors,  and  up  with  th«  ttan!  ** 

As  down  the  line  the  strain  of  jubilee 
sped  its  electric  course,  the  sound  swelled 
into  one  vast  diapason  of  deep-toned,  ex- 
ultant song.    The  only  reply  of  the  enemy 


was  the  spiteftil  whistle  of  extra  bullets 
from  the  skirmishing  line — ^but  whizang 
harmlessly  by.  This  unexpected  but  re* 
freshing  little  episode  tended  greatly  to  in- 
spire the  hearts  of  the  troops  in  that  dis- 
mal locality. 

Hnznphreya'  Deadly  GOrarge  at  Vkedorioke- 

tnixv. 

At  the  terrible  battle  of  Fredericksboi^ 
in  1862,  Humphreys'  division  of  Butter- 
field's  corps  was  at  one  juncture  resting  on 
its  arms  in  the  streets  of  that  city.  General 
Butterfield  sent  an  order  to  move  it  to  the 
front.  At  the  head  of  AUabach's  second 
brigade,  Humphreys  crossed  the  mill-race, 
formed  his  men  behind  the  crest  ready  for 
the  charge,  and  Tyler's  first  brigade  was  fol- 
lowing closely  after,  ready  to  support.  The 
line  was  formed,  the  column  moved  gal- 
lantly forward,  reached  the  line  of  battle, 
passed  fifty  yards  beyond,  when  a  deadly 
fire  &om  behind  the  stone  wall  caused  it 
to  recoil,  and  finally  to  fall  back,  re-form- 
ing under  the  crest  firom  which  it  started. 
Humphreys  and  stafi*  were  dismounted  in 
this  charge,  their  horses  being  killed,  while 
the  brigade  lost  five  hundred  men  in  fifteen 
minutes. 

There  was  but  one  more  chance.  Ty- 
ler's brigade  had  come  up,  and  notwith- 
standing the  turmoil,  Greneral  Humphreys 
had  succeeded  in  forming  it  in  gallant  style. 
The  only  hope  now  was  with  the  bayonet. 
The  men  were  ordered  not  to  fire — to  rely 
solely  upon  their  trusty  steel.  Then,  with 
great  exertion,  the  batteries  and  the  line 
of  troops  on  the  crest  were  persuaded  to 
cease  firing  while  the  charge  was  being 
made ;  then  General  Hooker  exhorted  his 
men  not  to  quidl,  not  to  look  back ;  to  dis- 
regard the  men  in  front  who  were  lying 
down  covered  by  every  projection ;  to  ride 
over  them. 

The  officers  were  ordered  to  the  front ; 
then  the  brigade,  led  in  person  by  Grenerals 
Tyler  and  Humphreys,  moved  forward 
with  a  glorious  cheer.  They  reached  the 
little  rise  in  the  ground,  within  eighty 
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yards  of  the  fltone  wall,  where  line  after 
fine  of  the  Federals  lay  flat  upon  the 
ground :  they  hegan  to  move  over  the  liv- 
ing mass,  when  suddenly  the  prostrate  men 
cried  out,  ^' Don't  go  there,  'tis  certain 
death!"  and,  rising,  began  to  impede  the 
progress  of  the  column,  and  by  protests  of 
every  nature  implored  the  men  not  to  go 
forward.  Then  the  crisis  came.  The 
division  was  fighting  its  maiden  battle; 
older  tioops  than  they  quailed  before  the 
murderous  volleys  now  making  great  gaps 
through  their  ranks ;  the  head  of  the  charg- 
ing column  was  enveloped  in  a  sheet  of 
living  fiame ;  the  hideous  shells  were  burst- 
ing all  around  and  in  their  midst  Was  it 
any  wonder  that  they  faltered^  The  men 
began  to  load  and  fire  ;  the  momentum  of 
the  charge  was  gone ;  the  column  began  to 
retire  slowly,  Mling  back  to  its  place  of 
formation. 

**0h,  men!"  said  Humphreys,  " if  you 
had  only  gone  forward  as  well  as  you  come 

And  then,  again  dismounted,  his  second 
horse  having  been  killed,  he  reported  the 
reanlt  to  General  Butterfield,  who  ordered 
him  to  withdraw  his  troops  to  a  place  of 
shelter. 

Pzloe  and  Van  Dom  Fitted  A^raixist  Bose- 


The  battle  of  Corinth  commenced  on  the 
third  day  of  October,  1862,  the  Confedei^ 
ates  under  Price  and  Van  Dom  being  the 
attacking  party.  That  day  they  seemed 
to  have  rather  had  the  advantage.  On  the 
fourth,  the  contest  was  renewed  at  day- 
bi^eak,  and  for  some  hours  continued  to  be 
"waged  with  indifferent  success.  At  length 
the  great  struggle  followed,  of  which  the 
annexed  is  an  account ; — a  struggle  exhib- 
iting the  masterworkings  of  modem  gener- 
alship in  the  highest  degree : 

For  a  time  there  were  no  demonstra- 
tions on  the  part  of  the  Confederates,  and 
they  remained  altogether  quiet  in  the  angle 
of  the  woods  near  the  railroad.  Present- 
Ij  two  lines  were  formed,  one  at  right  an- 
^tes  to  the  other — the  one  destined  with 


its  reserves  to  sweep  over  the  railroad, 
through  the  abattis  into  the  village — the 
other  with  its  reserves  to  attack  battery 
*  Robinett,'  which  was  the  key  to  tlie 
whole  position.  If  once  taken  and  held, 
Corinth  was  undeniably  in  rebel  posses- 
sion. The  line  destined  for  the  occupa- 
tion of  the  village  came  rapidly  forward 
at  a  charge  across  the  railroad,  over  the 
&llen  timber,  driving  the  Union  line  be- 
fore them  like  chaff.  All  that  grape  and 
canister  could  do  to  impede  their  progress 
was  attempted,  but  stiU  their  irresistible 
progress  was  not  stayed.  Batteries  of 
light  artillery  played  upon  their  front  and 
left  incessantly ;  their  colors  were  thrice 
shot  away ;  but  they  came  still  onward, 
nor  halted  until  they  reached  the  public 
square,  and  formed  in  line  of  battle  direct- 
ly in  fix)nt  of  Grenend  Halleck's  old  head- 
quarters. The  Federal  line  of  battle  was 
formed  directly  opposite,  in  the  street  lead- 
ing past  General  Bosecrans*s  head-i^iuir- 
ters. 

The  two  armies  advanced.  A  terrible 
hand-to-hand  encounter  was  engagi^d  hi, 
and  for  a  time  the  destruction  of  the  Union 
line  seemed  uievitable.  It  gradually  yield- 
ed, and  fell  back  imtil  the  enemy  had 
nearly  reached  the  Corinth  House.  Here 
General  Rosecrans  rode  along  the  line,  and 
in  a  few  cheering  words  revived  the  droop- 
ing courage  of  the  wearied  soldiers.  The 
Confederate  reserve  was  at  this  time  di- 
rectly in  range  of  the  guns  on  the  redoubts 
to  the  left ;  and  huge  shells  began  to  drop 
in  their  midst,  whose  explosion  in  the  solid 
masses  began  to  create  considerable  confu- 
sion and  loss  of  life.  At  the  same  time 
the  order  was  given  to  **  Charge  bayonets.** 
At  tlus  command  the  brave  Union  soldiers 
sprang  to  their  work  with  a  will.  They 
attacked  vigorously,  and  soon  the  enemy 
were  flying  across  the  public  square  in  wild 
confusion.  The  explosion  of  the  fiery  mis- 
siles from  the  two  batteries  added  haste  to 
their  movements,  and  by  the  time  they  had 
reached  the  cover  of  the  timber,  their  re- 
treat had  become  a  rout  • 
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Bj.the  time  this  line  was  driven  back, 
the  other  line  with  their  reser\'es  were 
well  advanced  in  the  direction  of  battery 
Bobinett. 

During  the  period  of  seeming  ioacticm 
when  the  Confederates  had  withdrawn  to 
the  cover  of  the  timber,  while  preparing 
to  make  the  two  charges  in  question,  Gen- 
eral Price  and  his  principal  officers  held  a 
constdtation  to  devise  ways  and  means  to 
take  the  battery.  The  importance  of  it^ 
capture  was  ckdmitted,  and  the  risk  and 
danger  of  the  attempt  thoroughly  can- 
vassed. General  Price  would  not  under- 
take the  responsibility  of  ordering  the  at- 
tack, but  called  for  volunteers.  Colonel 
Rogers,  of  Arkansas,  immediately  tendered 
his  brigade  as  the  forlorn  hope,  and  Colonel 
Boss  his  brigade  as  a  5up()ort. 

They  massed  their  troops  eight  deep,  and 
advanced  imder  a  heavy  fire  of  double 
charges  of  grape  and  canister.  A  terrible 
enfilading  and  fiaiiking  fire  was  poured 
upon  them  from  every  battery  bearing  in 
that  direction,  aided  by  incessant  volleys 
of  musketry  fix)m  the  supports  of  the  bat- 
teries and  the  Union  regiments  drawn  up 
in  line  parallel  with  them. 

The  first  shell  from  Battery  William  ex- 
ploded in  the  centre  of  the  advancing  col- 
umn, sending  thirty  or  forty  to  their  long 
home.  Every  discharge  caused  huge  gaps 
in  their  ranks.  The  eflfect  of  the  Federal 
fire  was  like  the  falling  of  grain  before  the 
scythe.  But  this  tremendous  mortality 
did  not  afiTect  their  irresistible  onward 
march.  As  fast  as  one  man  fell  his  com- 
rade stepped  forward  in  his  place.  Twice 
did  they  approach  almost  to  the  outer 
works  of  the  battery,  and  twice  they  were 
compelled  to  fidl  back.  The  third  time 
they  reached  the  battery  and  planted  their 
flag  upon  the  edge.  It  was  shot  down — 
raised  again — again  shot  down.  They 
swarmed  about  the  battery ;  they  climbed 
over  the  parapets ;  they  fired  through  the 
escaqjments,  and  for  a  time  it  seemed  as 
if  they  had  secured  the  victory  their  valor 
had  so  richly  earned. 


When  they  obtained  the  battery,  the 
Federals  who  were  working  it  fell  back 
behind  the  projecting  earth-works,  oul  of 
reach  fixim  the  Federal  shells,  and  imme- 
diately aU  the  batteries  bearing  upon  the 
position  were  turned  upon  Batteiy  Bobi- 
nett, and  soon  a  shower  of  missiles  wee 
falling  like  hail  upon  the  brave  intruders. 
No  mortal  man  could  stand  the  fiire,  end 
they  retreated.  Slowly  the  brave  remnant 
turned  their  unwilling  steps  toward  the 
forest  from  which  they  started,  when  the 
order  was  given  to  the  two  regiments  sup- 
porting the  battery  to  charge.  This  order 
was  splendidly  executed.  The  mii^erable 
remnant  of  troops  which  the  batteries  had 
nearly  destooyed  was  now  almost  annitiila- 
ted.  A  few  scattering  troops  were  all  that 
remained  of  the  column  which  fo  valiantly 
attacked  the  battery  scarcely  an  hour  be- 
fore. The  dead  bodies  of  rebels  were 
piled  up  in  and  about  the  intrenchments,  in 
some  places  eight  and  ten  deep.  In  one 
place  directly  in  fix>nt  of  the  point  of  as- 
sault, two  hundred  and  sixteen  dead  bodies 
were  found  within  a  space  of  a  hundred 
feet  by  four,  among  them  the  commanders 
of  both  brigades  making  the  assault — Cot 
ouel  Bogers  and  Colonel  l^ss. 

This  was  the  termination  of  the  engagie- 
ment. 


Holding'  the  Hill— Valor  of  Bumaidm, 
At  four  o'clock  on  the  17th  of  Septein- 
bcr,  during  the  great  battle  of  Antietam, 
McClellan  sent  simultaneous  orders  to 
Bumside  and  Franklin;  to  the  former  U> 
advance  and  carry  the  batteries  in  his  front 
at  all  hazards  and  at  any  cost ;  to  the  lat- 
ter to  carry  the  woods  next  in  front  of  him 
to  the  right,  which  the  rebels  still  held. 
The  order  to  Franklin,  however,  was  prac- 
tically countermanded,  in  consequence  of  a 
message  from  General  Sumner  that  if 
Franklin  went  on  and  was  repulsed,  his 
own  corps  was  not  yet  sufficiently  reorgan- 
ized to  be  depended  on  as  a  reserve. 

Bumside  obeyed  the  order  most  gallant- 
ly.    Getting  hie  troops  well  in  hand,  and 
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sendbg  a  portion  of  his  artilleiy  to  the 
front,  he  advanced  them  with  lapidity  and 
the  most  determined  vigor,  straight  up  the 
hill  in  fix>nt,  on  top  of  which  the  rebels 
had  maintained  their  most  dangerous  bat- 
tery. The  movement  was  in  plain  view 
of  McClellan's  position,  and  as  Franklin  en 
tlie  other  side  sent  his  batteries  into  the 
field  about  the  same  time,  the  battle  seemed 
to  open  in  all  directions  with  greater  ac- 
tivity than  ever. 

The  fight  in  the  ravine  was  in  full  pro- 
gress, the  batteries  which  Porter  supported 
were  firing  with  new  vigor,  Franklin  was 
blazing  away  on  the  nght,  and  every  hill- 
top, ridge,  and  wood  along  the  whole  line 
was  crested  and  veiled  with  white  clouds 
of  smoke.  All  day  had  been  clear  and 
bright  since  the  early  cloudy  morning,  and 
now  this  whole  magnificent,  unequaled 
scene  shone  with  the  splendor  of  an  after- 
noon September  sun.  Four  miles  of  bat- 
tle, its  glory  all  visible,  its  horrors  all 
veiled,  the  fate  of  the  Republic  hanging 
on  the  hour! 

There  are  two  hills  on  the  left  of  the 
road,  the  furthest  the  lowest  The  rebels 
have  batteries- on  both.  Bumside  is  or- 
dered to  carry  the  nearest  to  him,  which  is 
the  furthest  firom  the  road.  His  guns  open- 
ing first  fix)m  this  new  position  in  front, 
soon  entirely  controlled  and  silenced  the 
enemy's  artillery.  The  infantry  came  on 
at  once,  moving  rapidly  and  steadily  up, 
long  dark  lines,  and  broad  dark  masses, 
being  plainly  visible  without  a  glass,  as 
they  moved  over  the  green  hill-side.  The 
next  moment  the  road  in  which  the  rebel 
battery  was  planted  was  canopied  with 
clouds  of  dust  swiftly  descending  into  the 
valley.  Underneath  was  a  tumult  of  wag- 
ons, guns,  horses,  and  men  fiying  at  speed 
down  the  road.  Blue  flashes  of  smoke 
burst  now  and  then  among  them,  a  horse, 
or  a  man,  or  half  a  dozen  went  down,  and 
then  the  whirlwind  swept  on. 

The  hill  was  carried/  But  could  it  be 
held?  The  rebel  columns,  before  seen 
moving  to  the  left,  increased  their  pace. 


The  guns,  on  the  hill  above,  sent  an  angry 
tempest  of  shell  down  among  Bumside's 
guns  and  men.  He  had  formed  his  columns 
apparently  in  the  near  angles  of  two  fields 
bordering  the  road — ^high  ground  about 
them  everywhere  except  in  rear.  In  an- 
other moment  a  rebel  battle-line  appears 
on  the  brow  of  the  ridge  above  them,  moves 
swiftly  down  in  the  most  perfect  order,  and 
though  met  by  incessant  discharges  of  mus- 
ketry, of  which  the  flashes  are  plmnly  seen, 
does  not  fire  a  gun.  White  spaces  show 
where  men  are  falling,  but  they  close  up 
instantly,  and  still  the  line  advances.  The 
brigades  of  Bumside  are  in  heavy  column ; 
they  will  not  give  way  before  a  bayonet 
charge  in  line.  The  rebels  think  twice 
before  they  dash  into  these  two  hostile 
masses. 

Now  there  is  a  halt ;  the  rebel  left  gives 
way  and  scatters  over  the  field ;  the  rest 
stand  fast  and  fire.  More  infantry  comes 
up;  Bumside  is  out-numbered,  flanked, 
compelled  to  yield  the  hill  he  took  so  brave- 
ly. His  position  is  no  longer  one  of  at- 
tack ;  he  defends  himself  with  unfaltering 
firmness,  but  he  sends  to  McClellan  for 
help.  McClellan's  glass  for  the  last  half- 
hour  has  seldom  been  turned  from  the  left. 
He  sees  clearly  enough  that  Bumside  is 
pressed — needs  no  messenger  to  tell  him 
that.  His  face  grows  darker  with  anxious 
thought.  Looking  down  to  the  valley 
where  fifteen  thousand  troops  are  lying,  he 
turns  a  half-questioning  look  on  Fitz  John 
Porter,  who  stands  by  his  side,  gravely 
scanning  the  field.  They  are  Porter's 
troops  below,  are  fresh,  and  only  impatient 
to  share  in  this  fight.  But  Porter  slowly 
shakes  his  head,  and  one  may  believe  that 
the  same  thought  is  passing  through  the 
minds  of  both  Generals :  *  They  are  the 
only  reserves  of  the  army ;  they  can  not 
be  spared.'  McClellan  remounts  his  horse, 
and  with  Porter  and  a  dozen  ofiicc^rs  of  his 
staff  rides  away  to  the  left  in  Bumside's 
direction.  Sykes  meets  them  on  the  road 
— a  good  soldier,  whose  opinion  is  worth 
taking.    The  three  Grenerals  talk  briefly 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    BBBELLIOK. 


together.  It  U  easy  to  see  that  the*  mo- 
ment has  come  wheo  ereiTthing  may  turn 
on  an  order  given  or  withheld,  when  the 
history  of  the  battle  is  only  to  be  written 
in  thoughts  and  words  and  purposes  of  the 
General.  Bumside's  messenger  ridea  up. 
His  message  is — 

"  I  want  troops  and  gnna.  If  you  do 
not  send  them  I  can  not  hold  my  posi- 
tion for  half  an  hour." 

McClcUou's  only  answer  for  the  moment 
is  a  glance  at  the  weatem  sky.  Then  he 
torus  and  speaks  very  slowly : 

"  Tell  General  Burusido  that  this  b  the 
battle  of  the  war.  He  must  hold  his 
ground  till  dark  at  any  cohL  I  will  send 
him  Miller's  battery.  I  can  do  nothing 
more.  I  hare  no  infantry."  Then,  as  the 
messenger  wus  riding  away,  he  called  him 
back— 

"  Tell  him  if  he  am  not  bold  his  ground, 
then  the  bridge  to  the  last  man ! — always 
the  bridge !  If  the  bridge  ia  lost,  all  is 
lost." 

The  sun  is  already  down ;  not  half  an 
hour  of  daylight  ia  left.  Till  Bumside's 
message  came  it  bod  seemed  plain  to  every 
one  that  the  battle  could  not  be  finish^ 
that  day.  None  suspected  how  near  was 
tha  peril  of  defeat,  of  sudden  attack  on  ex- 
hausted forces — how  vital  lo  the  safety  of 
the  army  and  the  natiou  were  those  tifleeu 
thousand  waiting  troops  in  the  hollow, 
But — the  rebels  bolted  instead  of  pushing 
on ;  their  vindictive  cannonade  died  away 
as  the  Ugbt  faded.  Before  it  was  quite 
dark  the  battle  was  over.  Only  a  solitary 
gun  of  Bumside's  thundered  against  the 
enemy,  and  prcsendy  this  also  ceased,  and 
the  field  was  still. 


thusiaam  among  the  weary,  footsore  braves, 
who  counted  as  nothing  all  the  pains  of  a 
march  of  one  hundred  and  ninety-eight 
),  now  that  they  were  within  striking 
distance  of  the  foe.  Moat  o£  the  way 
the  ambulance  train  had  been  crowded 
with  both  officers  and  men,  weaiy,  voni 
and  hazard ;  but  the  cannon's  rattle,  as  it 
became  more  and  more  distinct,  changed 
them  in  a  twinkling  into  new  creatures. 
The  New  Jersey    Brigade,  in   General 


PraftiTAd  to  Die  In  thB  Field. 
On  Sunduy,  June  14th,  1863,  orders 
were  issued  to  pursue  Lee's  army,  then 
moving  toward  Pennsylvania.  At  a  dis- 
tance of  fifteen  miles  from  Gettysburg, 
where  the  armies  were  massing,  were  first 
caught  the  murmurs  of  the  opening  battle, 
and  from  that  time  the  scene  was  all  en- 


Sedgwick's  corp,  was  of  tltis  body.  At 
about  three  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
third  of  July,  the  head  of  the  column  ar- 
rived upon  the  battle-ground.  As  it  came 
to  a  halt,  a  poor  fellow,  who  looked  the  very 
image  of  death,  hobbled  out  of  the  ambu- 
lance in  which  he  had  been  lying,  and, 
shouldering  his  muskel,  was  just  starting 
forward,  when  the  surgeon  in  charge 
stopped  him  with — 

"  Where  are  you  going.  Sir?" 

"  To  the  finnt.  Doctor,"  and  the  brave 
fellow  tried  hard  to  stand  firm  and  «peak 
boldly  as  he  saluted  the  sui^vn. . 

"  To  the  front !  What !  a  man  in  your 
condition  ?  Why,  Sir,  you  can't  oinreh 
half  a  mile ;  you  haven't  the  strength  to 
carry  yourself,  let  alone  your  knapsack, 
musket,  and  equipments.  You  must  b« 
crazy,  surely." 

"  But,  Doctor,  my  division  are  in  the 
fight,"  (here  he  gnisped  the  wheel  of  an 
ambulwnce  to  support  himself)  "aadlbave 
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a  younger  brother  in  my  company.    I  mtut 

go. 

**  But  I  am  your  surgeon,  and  I  forbid 
you-  You  have  every  symptom  of  typhoid 
fever ;  a  little  overexertion  will  kill  you." 

«  Well,  Doctor,  if  I  must  die,  I  would 
rather  die  in  the  field  than  in  an  ambu- 
lance." 

The  Doctor  saw  it  was  useless  to  debate 
the  point,  and  the  soldier  went  as  he  de- 
sired. But  on  the  evening  of  the  next  day 
he  was  buried  where  he  fell — ^for  fall  he 
did, — ^his  right  arm  blown  off  at  the  elbow, 
and  his  forehead  pierced  by  a  Minie  ball. 
His  name  could  not  then  be  learned ;  but 
the  heroic  soldier  belonged  to  the  Third 
Division  of  the  Sixth  Corps,  and  that  mark 
was  placed  at  the  head  of  his  last  resting- 
I^aoe.    Peace  to  the  brave. 


FblL  Slialdan  at  Stone  Biver. 

On  the  dreadful  morning  which  made 
Stone  River  memorable  in  the  annals  of 
blood  and  death,  General  Sheridan,  when 
he  emerged  from  his  mangled  division  in 
solid  phalanx  from  the  frightful  cedars, 
loomed  up  like  a  very  giant  He  was 
grave,  firm  and  strong,  and  as  Rosecrans 
dashed  up  to  him  in  the  tumult  of  battle, 
his  deportment  seemed  to  express :  ^  You 
see.  General,  it  was  not  the  &ult  of  my 
Division  that  we  did  not  stay."  He  had 
loet  his -hat  and  fought  bareheaded  until  a 
trooper  handed  him  a  covering — a  dead 
soldier's  cap,  no  doubt.  Sunday  morning, 
after  the  enemy  had  gone,  Sheridan  sitting 
on  an  old  stump  told  the  stoiy  quietly  but 
graphically: 

**  General,  I  lost  seventeen  hundred 
and  ninety-six  men,  seventeen  of  them 
being  officers,  with  my  three  brigade  com- 
manders. These  were  the  noble  Sill, 
Roberts  and  Shaeffer — than  whom  more 
gallant  fellows  never  fought  under  the 

flag!" 

Stone  River  made  Sheridan  a  Major 
General,  and  they  always  said  in  the  army 
of  the  Cumberland,  *^  Phil  Sheridan  is  the 


rismg  man  in  the  army ;  **  and  when  Grant 
put  him  in  command  of  the  cavalry  in  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac,  those  who  knew 
him  said  he  was  the  right  man  in  the  right 
place.  In  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  Sheri- 
dan's record  is  equal  to  that  of  NapoleoD 
for  successive  brilliant  victories. 


"JSfo  aixarter''-the  Black  Flasr. 
A  genuine  *  black  flag  *  was  captured  by 
the  Federals,  between  Harpers'  Ferry  and 
Martinsburg,  Virginia,  the  act  being  per- 
formed by  one  of  the  scouts  of  General 
Tyler,  and  by  the  latter  was  presented  as 
a  memorial  of  the  Rebellion  to  the  city  of 
Philadelphia.  It  was  the  production  of 
the  ladies  of  Winchester,  during  the 
early  part  of  1862,  —  instigated,  it  is  to 
be  presumed,  by  the  more  sanguinary 
among  the  other  sex, — ^and  placed  in  the 
hands  of  one  of  the  gangs  of  guerrillas  af- 
terwards under  tlie  command  of  the  re- 
doubtable Mosby.  At  the  time  the  flag 
was  thus  put  ui  possession  of  the  chivalric 
sons  of  the  sunny  south,  they  were  sworn 
to  give  no  quarter  to  any  Yankee  who 
might  fall  into  their  hands,  and  they  kept 
their  oath  up  to  the  time  of  their  memora- 
ble defeat  at  Winchester.  The  scout  who 
captured  the  flag  had  enlisted  with  Mosby, 
and  made  himself  very  useful  in  stealing 
all  the  ^  secesh '  horses  that  he  could  lay 
his  hands  on.  After  remaining  with  the 
Confederate  band  for  some  three  weeks,  he 
left,  and  brought  into  the  Federal  lines 
the  celebrated  flag,  which  he  tore  from  its 
staff.  It  is  of  black  alpaca,  measuring 
about  one  yard  and  a  quarter,  with  a  star 
in  the  centre  measuring  some  twenty-nine 
inches,  and  with  the  word  *  Winchester ' 
printed  in  large  letters.  The  words  *No 
quarter'  are  written  with  lead  pencil  in  one 
comer.  The  flag  was  officially  presented 
to  Mayor  Henry,  of  Philadelphia,  on  be- 
half of  Greneral  Tyler,  by  Lieutenant 
Rankel,  of  the  Third  Pennsylvania  Artil- 
lery,— ^to  be  finally  placed  in  Independepce 
HaU. 


294 


THE    BOOK    OP    ANECDOTES    OP    THE    BE3ELLI01I. 


Following  their  Leader. 

The  crossing  of  Rolling  Fork,  by  Gen- 
eral Rousseau,  was  an  act  every  way  in 
keeping  with  the  character  of  that  fine 
soldier.  "We  cross  this  ford,"  he  ex- 
claimed, "never  to  retreat  again  to  this 
side.  We  are  to  march  forward.  There 
is  to  be  no  backward  movement  It  is 
victory  or  death." 

The  command  was  about  to  be  given 
and  repeated  through  the  lines,  when  Gen- 
eral Rousseau,  in  the  van,  rising  in  the 
saddle,  exclaimed, "  Men,  follow  me !  I 
expect  none  of  you  to  do  what  I  am  not 
willing  to  do  myself,"  and,  springing  from 
his  horse,  he  stepped  briskly  into  the 
stream,  and  crossed  the  breast-high  ford 
on  foot  His  men,  cheering  wildly,  fol- 
lowed their  Greneral,  crying  they  would 
"  follow  wherever  he  dared  to  lead."  He 
did  not  falter  until  he  had  gained  his  end 
—nor  did  they. 


Eighth  Ohio  "Biasing  Away.** 

While  the  National  forces  were  stand- 
ing under  the  enemy's  fire,  on  the  day  of 
the  battle  at  Romney,  Virginia,  and  the 
shot  and  shell  went  murderously  in  every 
direction,  there  was  one  *  personage '  who 
deliberately  '  stumped '  it. 

Captain  Butterfield,  of  the  Eighth  Ohio 
regiment — being  one  of  the  ranking  Cap- 
tains— acted  as  Major  upon  that  occasion, 
and  was  obliged  to  ride  an  old  sorrel  horse, 
which  had  been  used  as  a  team  horse,  and 
required  both  spurs  and  whip,  which  the 
Captain  had  provided  himself  with,  the 
latter  cut  from  a  tree,  and  about  five  feet 
long.  It  was  found  that  the  six  pound 
guns  of  the  Federals  could  not  reach  the 
Confederate  batteiy,  and  Colonel  Mason 
ordered  Captain  Butterfield  to  bring  for- 
ward a  bra^s  twelve-pounder  wluch  was  in 
the  rear. 

Off  sped  the  old  sorrel  and  his  brave 
rider,  and  in  a  few  moments  up  came  the 
gun.  Its  position  was  assigned  and  made 
ready  for  ihe  match,  but  the  Captain  came 


dashing  back  in  front  of  the  gun,  and  die 
smell  of  powder  or  something  else  had 
made  the  old  sorrel  unmanagable  almost, 
for  in  trying  to  wheel  him  to  tlie  front  (rf 
the  gun,  the  more  the  Captain  applied  the 
whip  and  spur,  the  more  old  sorrel  refused 
to  go.  This  kept  the  gunners  in  terrible 
suspense,  for  much  depended  on  that  shot 
Finally,  the  Captain  finding  his  efforts  to 
move  his  steed  fruitless,  he  sang  out  at  the 
top  of  his  voice,  **  Never  mind  the  old 
horse,  blaze  away ! "  And  sure  enough, 
they  did  blaze  away,  and  it  proved  a  good 
shot,  for  it  caused  the  Confederates  to  lim- 
ber up  their  battery  and  take  to  their 
heels.  At  that  moment  orders  came  to 
charge,  and  off  dashed  the  old  sorrel  fright- 
ened at  the  discharge  of  the  gun,  which 
had  scorched  his  tail,  and  mingled  in  the 
charge.  He  was  lost  to  view  until  his  ar- 
rival in  town,  where  he  was  soon  brought 
to  a  stand,  the  Captain  standing  in  his 
stirrups,  with  his  cap  flying,  cheering  for 
the  glorious  victory  that  had  been  achieved. 


Delivery  of  their  Ammunition  before  Surxen- 

derinff. 

The  surrender  of  Lexington  to  the  Con- 
federate forces  was  rendered  a  necessity 
by  the  want  of  ammunition,  as  well  as  by 
the  want  of  water.  A  few  of  the  compa- 
nies had  one  or  two  rounds  left,  but  the 
majority  had  fired  their  last  bullet.  After 
the  surrender,  an  oflicer  was  detailed  by 
Price  to  collect  the  anununition,  and  place 
it  in  safe  charge.-  The  officer,  addressing 
Adjutant  Cosgrove,  asked  him  to  have  the 
ammunition  delivered.  Cosgrove  called 
up  a  dozen  men,  one  afier  the  other,  and 
exhibiting  the  empty  cartridge-boxes,  said 
to  the  astonished  Confederate  oflficer,  **! 
believe,  Sir,  we  gave  you  all  the  am- 
munition we  had  before  we  had  stopped 
fighting.  Had  there  been  any  more,  upon 
my  word,  you  should  have  had  it,  Sir. 
But  I  will  inquire,  and  if,  by  accident, 
there  is  a  cartridge  left,  I  vrill  let  you 
know."      The    expectant   officer   turned 
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dWfiy,  donbtleBS  reflecting  npon  the  ^  glo- 
nous"  victory  of  having  captured  men 
who  had  fired  their  last  shot. 


flhennan  Watnhfagthe  Ctaptnxe  of  Fort  Xo- 


On  the  evening  of  the  12th  December, 
1864,  Greneral  Howard,  commanding  one 
of  the  wings  of  Sherman's  grand  army  in 
Georgia,  relieved  Hazen's  Second  Divis- 
inQ  of  the  Fifteenth  Oorpe  by  a  part  of  the 
Seventeenth,  and  thrc[w  it  acroes  the  Lit- 
tle Qgeechee,  toward  the  Great  Ogeechee, 
with  the  view  of  crossing  it  to  Oseabaw 
Island,  and  reducing  Fort  McAllister,  which 
held  the  river.  The  Confederates  had  de- 
stroyed Bang's  bridge,  across  the  Great 
Ogeechee,  and  this  had  to  be  repaired. 
Captain  Reese,  topc^in^hical  engineer  of 
Howard*^  Staff,  with  the  Missouri  Engi- 
neers, prepared  the  timber  and  bridged  the 
one  thousand  feet  of  river  during  the 
night,  and,  on  the  morning  of  the  13th, 
Hazen  crossed  and  moved  toward  the 
point  where  Fort  McAllister  obstructed  the 
river.  Kilpatrick,  in  the  meantime,  had 
moved  down  to  St  Catharine's  Sound, 
opened  communication  with  the  fleet,  and 
asked  permission  to  storm  Fort  McAllister ; 
but  Sherman  did  not  give  his  consent,  con- 
Bidering  it  questionable  whether  the  cav- 
alry, with  its  poor  fiicilities  and  small  sup- 
ply of  artillery,  cotdd  succeed. 

Hazen  made  his  arrangements  to  storm 
the  fort  on  the  afternoon  of  the  13th,  Gen- 
erals Sherman  and  Howard  being  at  Che- 
roe's  rice  mill,  on  the  Ogeechee,  opposite 
Fort  McAllister.  Sherman  was  on  the 
roof  of  the  mill,  surrounded  by  his  staff 
and  signal  officers,  Beckley  and  Cole, 
waiting  to  communicate  with  Hazen,  on 
the  Island.  While  patiently  waiting  for 
Hazen's  signals,  Sherman's  keen  eye  de- 
tected smoke  in  the  horizon,  seaward.  Up 
to  this  time  he  had  received  no  intelligence 
firom  the  fleet.  In  a  moment  the  counte- 
nance of  the  bronzed  chieftiun  lightened 
up,  and  he  exclaimed : 


"Look!  Howard;  there  is  the  gun- 
boatl" 

Time  passed  on,  and  the  vessel  now  be- 
came visible,  yet  no  signal  from  the  fleet 
or  Hazen.  Half  an  hour  passed,  and  the 
guns  of  the  fort  opened  simultaneously 
with  pu£&  of  smoke  that  rose  a  few  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  fort,  showing  that  Ha- 
zen's skirmishers  had  opened.  A  moment 
after,  Hazen  signaled —  . 

*'  I  have  invested  the  jfort,  and  will  as- 
sault immediately."  At  this  moment  Beck- 
ley  announces,  **A  signal  from  the  gun- 
boat." All  eyes  are  turned  from  the  fort 
to  the  gunboat  that  is  coming  to  their 
assistance  with  news  from  home.  A 
few  messages  pass,  which  apprise  that 
Foster  and  Dahlgren  are  within  speaking 
distance.  The  punboat  now  halts  and 
asks— 

"  Can  we  run  up?  Is  Fort  McAllister 
ours  ?  " 

"No,"  is  the  reply;  "Hazen  is  just 
ready  to  storm  it     Can  you  assist  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  is  the  reply ;  "  What  will  you 
have  us  do?" 

But  before  Sherman  can  reply  to  Dahl- 
gren the  thunders  of  the  fort  are  heard, 
and  the  low  sound  of  small  arms  is  borne 
across  the  three  miles  of  marsh  and  river. 
Field  glasses  are  opened,  and,  sitting  flat 
upon  the  roof,  the  hero  of  Atlanta  gazes 
away  off  to  the  fort.  "There  they  go 
grandly — ^not  a  waver,"  he  remarks. 

Twenty  seconds  pass,  and  again  he  ex- 
claims, 

"See  that  flag  in  the  advance,  How- 
ard ;  how  steadily  it  moves ;  not  a  man 
falters,  *  *  There  they  go  still ;  see 
the  roll  of  musketry.     Grand,  grand." 

Still  he  strained  his  eyes,  and  a  moment 
after  spoke  without  raising  his  eyes — 

"  That  flag  still  goes  forward  ;  there  is 
no  flinching  there." 
'  A  pause  for  a  minute. 

"  Look ! "  he  exclaims,  "  it  has  halted. 
They  waver — ^no !  it's  the  parapet !  There 
they  go  again ;  now  they  scale  it ;  some 
are  over.     Look!  there's  a  flag  on  the 
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works  I  Another,  another.  It's  onn  1 1 
The  fort's  oure ! " 

The  glass  dropped  by  his  side ;  and  ia 
an  instant  the  jojr  of  the  great  leader  at ' 
the  possession  of  the  river  and  the  opening 
of  Uie  road  to  hia  new  base  bunt  forth  in 
words: — 

"Afl  the  old  darkey  remarked,  dis  chile 
don't  sleep  dis  night  I " — and  turning  to 
one  of  his  aids,  Captain  Auderied,  fae  re- 
marked, "  Have  a  boat  for  me  at  once;  I 
must  go  there  ! " — ptnnting  to  the  fi)rt  from 
which  half  a  dozen  battle-flags  floated 
grandly  in  the  sunset. 

And  well  might  TVlUiam  Tecumseh 
Sherman  rejoice,  for  here,  as  the  setting 
ann  went  down  on  Fort  McAllister  re- 
duced, and  kissed  n  fond  good  night  to  the 
starry  banner,  Siierman  witnessed  the 
culmination  of  all  hia  plans  and  marches, 
that  had  involved  such  desperate  resist- 
ance and  risk — the  opening  up  of  a  neiv 
and  shorter  route  to  hia  base.  Here,  tii 
sunset,  on  the  memorable  13lh  of  Decem- 
ber, the  dark  waters  of  the  Great  Ogev- 
chee  bore  witness  to  the  fulfillment  of  thi; 
covenant  Sherman  made  with  his  iron 
heroes  at  Atlanta  twenty-nine  days  before. 
to  lead  them  victorious  to  a  new  base. 


when  be  drew  his  revolver,  and  firing 
rapidly,  killed  one,  badly  wounded  another, 
and  caused  the  third  to  take  to  flight 
Wilkins  succeeded  in  making  his  escape, 
and  returned  to  camp  at  Calhoun,  where 


Charaoterlatio  Plnok  of  a  Westttn  Soldier, 
One  December  day,  a  Federal  squad  of 
some  half-dozen  soldiers  U'tl  Col.  Shack- 
leford'a  re^ment,at  Calhoun,  Green  river, 
Ky.,  to  bring  back  three  soldiers  who  had 
gone  to  Todd  county.  IVhile  on  their  route, 
after  night,  they  came  upon  some  Confeil- 
erate  cavalry,  and  the  Nationals  seeing  thiil 
resiatance  would  be  useless,  took  the  wood^. 
One  of  them,  named  Wilkins,  w&s  scpii- 
rated  from  his  companions,  and  in  winding 
through  the  woods,  came  several  times  in 
dose  proximity  to  Confederate  squads,  but 
succeeded  in  eluding  them.  He  at  last 
overtook  three  of  them,  and  seeing  that 
his  chances  were  desperate,  he  determined 
to  join  them  and  pass  himself  off  as  one  of 
their  number.  By  keeping  a  little  in  the 
rcAT  he  watched  a  favorable  opportunity, 


a  gentleman  arrived  the  next  day  from 
Elkton,  and  stated  that  the  Confederate 
cavalry  reported  that  the  country  was 
overrun  with  Federal  troops,  and  that  they 
had  been  forced  to  retreat  before  a  supe- 
rior force. 


LoTed  the  Old  Els«  StOL 
After  the  battle  of  Mill  Spring,  when 
the  Minnesota  regiment  returned  to  its 
quarters  at  Camp  Hamilton,  they  marched 
past  the  Colonel's  marquee  with  banners 
flying,  and  their  splendid  band  playing 
"  Hail  Columbia."  Standing  in  front  of 
the  tent  were  Dr.  Cliff,  Zollicotfer's  Brigade 
Sui^eon,  Lieutenant  Colouel  Carter,  of 
the  Twentieth  Tennessee  (Confederate) 
regiment,  and  several  of  the  Federal  offi- 
cers. It  was  observed  that  "  Hail  Colum- 
bia "  affected  both  the  Confederate  officers 
to  tears — they  wept  like  children — and 
Carter  remariced  that:  "Although  com- 
pelled to  flght  against  the  old  flag,  h« 
loved  it  stilL" 


Plendlali  DMdj  ot  a  ^Taatam  Amaaon. 
The  operations  of  Sue  Munday,  the  fe- 
male guerrilla,  will  l<mg  be  remembered 
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in  Kentucky.  About  the  middle  of  Octo- 
ber, 1864,  Sue,  in  company  with  Captain 
Berry,  made  a  descent  at  the  head  of  their 
marauding  gang,  upon  JefTersontown,  and 
took  possession  of  the  place.  Sue  Mimday 
dismounted  at  the  Davis  House  and  had 
her  canteen  filled  with  whisky.  A  negro 
boy  was  mounted  on  horse,  armed  in  the 
most  complete  manner,  and  rode  with  the 
gang.  He  stood  guard  over  the  horses, 
while  the  soovmdrels  were  scattered  about 
the  town  engaged  in  robbing  the  people. 

Tlie  discharge  of  fire  arms  was  heard 
by  several  piarties  residing  in  the  vicinity, 
but  they  were  ignorant  of  the  cause.  A 
short  time,  however,  after  these  reports 
were  heard,  Mr.  James  Simpson,  on  his 
way  to  Jefiersontown,  was  met  in  the  road 
by  the  outlaws  and  robbed  of  twenty- 
seven  dollars  in  money.  He  observed  that 
Sue  Munday's  pistol  was  empty,  and  the 
fresh  stains  showed  that  it  had  very  re- 
cently been  discharged.  While  Mr.  S. 
was  being  robbed,  she  was  engaged  in  re- 
loading her  revolver.  She  pointed  the 
muzzle  at  the  breast  of  Mr.  S.,  and  smiled 
with  fiendish  satisfaction  at  his  embarrass- 
ment as  she  capped  the  tube  of  each  bar- 
rel of  the  cylinder.  After  being  released, 
Mr.  Simpson  rode  directly  to  Jefierson- 
town and  related  his  adventure.  He  was 
informed  that,  with  the  prisoner  in  Federal 
uniform,  the  party  numbered  eight  when 
in  town.  He  met  but  seven  on  the  road, 
and  no  prisoners. 

The  citizens  at  once  surmised  that  the 

ioVier  had  been  murdered,  and,  following 

the  trail  of  the  guerrillas,  they  approached 

the  dark  ravine,  and  found  their  worst 

apprehensions  too  true.     His  body  was 

maiked  with  five  pistol-shot  woimds,  and 

two  deep  stabs,  as  if  made  by  the  keen 

^^fi«de  of  a  dagger.    All  the  circumstances 

"^ent  to  prove  that  the  murder  was  com- 

^nitted  by  one  hand,  and  that  hand  Sue 

aiunday's,  the  outlaw  woman,  and    the 

^Id,  daring  leader  of  the  band.     By  a 

f^oord  in   a  small   memorandum    book, 

^Nittd  upcm  the  dead  body,  it  was  learned 
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that  the  name  of  the  murdered  man  was 
Hugh  Wilson.  Upon  his  person  was  also 
found  a  letter  dated  Mount  Vernon,  Illi- 
nois, and  presumed  to  be  from  his  ^ife,  as 
it  commenced  with  'My  dear  husbcmd.* 
She  wrote  in  an  afifectionate  manner,  and 
spoke  with  loving  fondness  of  their  pleas- 
ant home  and  the  little  darling  ones  who 
*  sent  love  to  pa.'  This  letter  was  found 
in  his  bosom,  pierced  by  balls  and  stained 
with  blood  gushed  in  warm  life-streams 
from  his  heart 


Saved  a  Ctomrade's  Lifb,  but  Lost  His  Own. 

In  one  of  the  battles  of  the  autumn 
campaign  of  1864,  there  was  a  young  man 
killed,  a  member  of  the  Massachusetts 
Fifty-Eighth  regiment,  who  used  to  live  in 
the  town  of  Concord.  His  name  was 
Broad,  and,  on  account  of  his  having  been 
connected  with  the  ambulance  train,  he 
had  never  been  in  battle  before.  He  m(»t 
his  death,  at  last,  in  the  following  manner, 
— than  which  no  instance  of  braver  self- 
devotion  is  anywhere  on  record  :  There 
was  a  man  struck  by  a  solid  shot,  it  cut- 
ting one  of  his. legs  nearly  off.  The  poor 
fellow  was  bleeding  to  death,  but  if 
brought  off^,  would  in  all  probability  get 
well.  Broad  proved  to  be  the  only  man 
who  would  volunteer  to  go  out  and  fetch 
him  in.  It  was  almost  certain  death  for 
any  man ;  but,  said  Broad,  in  the  generos- 
ity and  self-sacrifice  of  his  noble  nature, 

"  I  have  neither  wife  nor  child  to  sufitT 
if  I  am  kiUed." 

So  out  he  went,  and  picked  the  bleeding 
soldier  up,  put  him  on  his  strong  and  wil- 
ling shoulder,  and  brought  him  safely  in, 
though  the  bullets  fiew  like  hail  around 
him.  He  came  in  so  promptly  that  they 
all  thought  he  had  escaped  the  bullets. 
But,  alas !  poor  Broad  himself  was  a  mor- 
tally wounded  man.  He  laid  his  burden 
tenderly  on  the  ground,  saving,  as  he  did 
so, 

"  I  may  have  saved  your  life,  but  I  have 
lost  my  own." 

He  had  been  shot  through  the  bowels, 
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and  died  very  soon  after.     He  was  as 
brave  a  man  as  ever  lived. 


"CMeara  is  Dead." 
"OTMeara  is  dead,  then?"  said  the 
Grenend,  at  Chattanooga.  "  Yes,  sir,"  re- 
ph'ed  the  officer  of  the  day,  to  whom  the 
inquiry  was  addressed,  "  his  body  is  about 
being  sent  forward."  "  Gallant  O'Meara! " 
continued  Grant,  as  if  communing  with 
his  own  spirit,  and  the  spirits  of  the  brave 
around  him, "  Gone !  A  braver  man  never 
filled  a  saddle."  "  He  is  at  the  landing 
now,  waiting  to  be  put  on  the  boat."  "  I 
knew  him  well,"  the  General  spoke  on,  as 
if  he  heeded  not  what  was  said  by  his 
companion — "  he  was  with  us  in  the  Army 
of  the  Tennessee.  I  shall  never  forget  his 
noble  defence  of  the  trestle-work  at  Holly 
Springs.  He  saved  us  all  from  starvation. 
Noble  O'Meara !  Brave  Irish  Legion  ! " 
"Would  you  like  to  see  him.  General?" 
"  I  should,  lot  us  go."  The  two  officers 
passed  together  to  the  little  steamer  by  the 
levee  of  the  river.  It  was  a  toucliing 
sight.  A  group  of  officers  and  men  had 
gathered  on  the  deck  and  levee,  while 
others  stood  looking  on  along  the  adjacent 
heights.  The  coifin,  covered  with  the 
American  flag,  lay  on  the  army  bier.  The 
procession  had  halted,  and  the  boat  was 
about  to  start.  "  Stop  the  steamer  a  mo- 
ment," said  the  General,  solemnly:  "I 
want  to  see  him."  An  orderly  removed 
the  colors  and  the  coffin-lid.  The  hero 
bent  over  liis  departed  comrade,  and  drop- 
ped a  silent  tear  on  the  cold  face.  His 
lip  quivered,  as  it  always  did  when  he  was' 
experiencing  deep  emotion.  He  clasped 
his  hands  over  the  breast  of  the  brave 
young  Irish  volunteer,  who  had  come  so 
willingly  with  him  from  the  same  State, 
who  had  stood  so  gallantly  by  his  side  in 
the  deadly  hurtlings  of  battle,  who  had 
fought  so  bravely  to  save  his  whole  army 
fmm  death  by  starvation,  and  who  had  now 
offi'red  up  a  youthful  life  as  a  sweet,  rich 
sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  his  country.  An 
exile  and  a  pilgrim  from  his  own  native 


land,  he  had  come  to  America  to  die  f(v 
the  fiag  that  is  the  emblem  of  liberty 
throughout  the  world. 


All  Throtwh  a  Mistake. 

The  first  battle  of  Bull  Run  broke  the 
calm  of  a  peaceful  Sabbath  in  such  a 
manner  as  was  never  known  before  in 
Virginia,  and  terrible  must  have  been  the 
scene  at  the  farm  houses  of  Mr.  Lewis 
and  Mrs.  Henry,  upon  the  knolls  beyond 
the  breastworks,  where  the  awful  carnage 
opened  up.  For  hours  the  fighting  goes 
on,  with  ghastly  horror  and  Tarying  suc- 
cess to  both  armies.  There  is  marching 
to  and  fro  of  regiments.  There  is  not 
much  order.  Regiments  are  scattered. 
The  lines  are  not  even.  This  is  the  first 
battle,  and  officers  and  men  are  inexperi- 
enced. There  are  a  great  many  stragglers 
on  both  sides ;  more,  probably,  £rom  the 
rebel  ranks  than  from  McDowell's  army, 
for  thus  far  the  battle  has  gone  against 
them.  You  can  see  them  scattered  over 
the  fields,  beyond  Mr.  Lewises.  The  fight 
goes  on.  The  artillery  crashes  louder 
than  before.  There  is  a  continuous  rattle 
of  musketry.  It  is  like  the  roaring  of  a 
hail  storm.  Sherman  and  Keyes  move 
down  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,  near  Mr. 
Lewis's.  Bumside  and  Porter  march 
across  the  turnpike.  Franklin  and  How- 
ard and  Wilcox,  who  have  been  pushing 
south,  turn  toward  the  southeast.  There 
are  desperate  hand-to-hand  encounters. 
Cannon  are  taken  and  re-taken.  Gun- 
ners on  both  sides  are  shot  while  loading 
their  pieces.  Hundreds  fall,  and  other 
hundreds  leave  the  ranks.  The  woods  to- 
wards Sudley  Springs  are  filled  with 
wounded  men  and  fugitives,  weak,  thirsty, 
hungry,  exhausted,  worn  down  by  the 
long  morning  march,  want  of  sleep,  lack 
of  food,  and  the  excitement  of  the  hour. 
Across  the  plains,  towards  Manassas,  are 
other  crowds,— disappointed,  faint-hearted, 
defeated  soldiers,  fleeing  for  safety. 

"We  are  defeated!" 

"  Our  regiments  are  cut  to  pieces !  ^ 
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"  General  Bartow  is  wounded  and  Gen- 
eral Bee  is  kiUed!  '* 

Thus  they  cry  as  they  hasten  towards 
Manassas.  Officers  and  men  in  the  rebel 
ranks  feel  that  the  battle  is  all  but  lost. 
Union  officers  and  men  fl^l  that  it  is 
almost  won. 

The  rebel  right  wing,  far  out  upon  the 
turnpike,  has  been  folded  back  upon  the 
centre ;  the  centre  has  been  driven  in  upon 
the  left  wing,  and  the  left  wing  has  been 
pushed  back  beyond  Mr.  Lewis's  house. 
Griffin's  and  Ricketfs  batteries,  which  had 
been  firing  from  the  ridge  west  of  the  toll 
gate,  were  ordered  forward  to  the  knoll 
from  which  the  rebel  batteries  had  been 
driven. 

''It  is  too  far  in  advance,"  said  General 
Griffin. 

"The  Fire  Zouaves  will  support  you," 
said  General  Barry. 

"  It  is  better  to  have  them  go  in  advance 
till  we  come  into  position  ;  then  they  can 
fall  back,"  Griffin  replied. 

**  No ;  you  are  to  move  first,  those  are 
the  orders.  The  Zouaves  are  all  ready 
to  follow  on  the  double  quick." 

"  I  will  go ;  but,  mark  my  words,  they 
will  not  support  me." 

The  battery  galloped  over  the  fields, 
descended  the  hill,  crossed  the  ravine,  ad- 
vancing to  the  brow  of  the  hill  near  Mrs. 
Henry's,  followed  by  Rickett's  battery, 
the  Fire  Zouaves,  and  the  Fourteenth  New 
York.  In  fix)nt  of  them,  about  forty  or 
fifty  rods  distant,  were  the  rebel  batteries, 
supported  by  infantry.  Griflm  and  Rick- 
etts  came  into  position,  and  opened  a  fire 
so  terrible  and  destructive  that  the  rebel 
batteries  and  infantry  were  driven  beyond 
the  crest  of  the  hilL 

The  field  was  almost  won  by  the  Na- 
tional troops ;  the  G)nfederate  troops  ac- 
knowledged that  at  this  time  ''all  seemed 
about  to  be  lost." 

The  battle  surges  around  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Henry.  She  is  lying  there  amidst 
its  thunders.  Rebel  sharpshooters  take 
poflsesnon  of  it,  and  pick  off  Rickett's  gun- 


ners. He  turns  his  guns  upon  the  hou.^e. 
Crash!  crash!  crash!  It  is  riddled  with 
grape  and  canister.  Sides,  roof,  doors, 
and  windows  are  pierced,  broken,  and 
splintered.  The  bed-clothes  are  cut  into 
rags,  and  the  aged  woman  instantly  killed. 
The  rebel  regiments  melt  away.  The 
stream  of  fugitives  toward  Manassas 
grows  more  dense.  Johnston  has  had 
more  men  and  more  guns  engaged  than 
McDowell ;  but  he  has  been  steadily  driv- 
en. But  rebel  reinforcements  arrive  from 
an  unexpected  quarter, — General  Smith's 
brigade  from  the  Shenandoah.  It  comes 
into  action  in  front  of  Wilcox.  There  are 
from  two  to  three  thousand  men.  Gen- 
eral Smith  is  woimdcd  almost  at  the  first 
fire,  and  Colonel  Elzey  takes  comnnuid. 
General  Bonham  sends  two  regiments,  the 
Second  and  Eighth  South  Carolina.  They 
keep  south  of  Mrs.  Henry's,  and  march 
on  till  they  are  in  position  to  fire  almost 
upon  the  backs  of  Griflin's  and  Rickett's 
gunners.  They  march  through  a  piece  of 
woods,  reach  the  top  of  the  hill,  and  come 
into  line.  Captain  Imlxxien,  of  the  rebel 
battery,  who  is  replying  to  Griffin,  sees 
them.  Who  are  they  ?  He  thinks  they 
are  Yankees  fiauking  him.  He  wheels 
his  guns,  and  is  ready  to  cut  them  down 
with  grape  and  canister.  Captain  Griffin 
also  sees  them,  and  wheels  his  guns.  An- 
other instant  and  he  will  sweep  them 
away.  He  believes  them  to  be  rebels. 
His  gunners  load  with  grape  and  canister. 

"  Do  not  fire  upon  them ;  they  are  your 
supports!"  shouts  Major  Barry,  alas!  rid- 
ing up. 

"  No,  sir,  they  are  rebels,"  replied  the 
hawk-eyed  Griflm. 

"  They  are  your  supports,  just  ordered 
up." 

"  As  sure  as  the  world,  they  are  rebels," 
insists  Griffin. 

"  You  are  mistaken.  Captain,  they  are 
your  supports." 

The  cannoneers  stand  ready  to  pull  the 
lanyards,  which  will  send  a  tornado  through 
those  ranks. 
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"  Don't  fire !"  shouts  the  Captain. 

The  guns  are  wheeled  again  towards 
Mrs.  Henry's,  and  the  supposed  ^supports ' 
are  saved  from  destruction  at  the  hand  of 
Captain  Griffin. 

Captain  Imboden,  before  ordering  his 
men  to  fire  upon  the  supposed  Yankees, 
gallops  nearer  to  them,  to  see  who  thej 
are.  He  sees  them  raise  their  guns. 
There  is  a  flash,  a  rattle  and  roll — Griffin's 
and  Rickctt's  men  and  their  horses  go  down 
in  an  instant !  They  rush  on  with  a  yell. 
There  is  sharp,  but  decisive  work.  Close 
musket-shots  and  sabre-strokes.  Men  are 
trampled  beneath  the  straggling  horses. 
There  are  shouts  and  hurrahs.  The  few 
soldiers  remaining  to  support  Griffin  and 
Rickett  fire  at  the  advancing  rebel  brigade, 
but  the  contest  is  unequal ;  they  are  not 
able  to  hold  in  check  the  three  thou- 
sand fresh  troops.  They  fall  back.  The 
guns  are  in  the  hands  of  the  rebels.  The 
day  is  lost  At  the  very  moment  of  .vic- 
tory the  line  is  broken.  In  an  instant  all 
is  changed.  A  moment  ago  we  were 
pressing  on,  but  now  we  are  Mling  back. 
Quick  almost  as  the  lightning's  flash  is  the 
turning  of  the  tide.  All  through  a  mis- 
take/ 


Beportinff  at  the  Front. 
At  Stone  River,  during  the  second  day's 
figlit,  a  young  cavalry  officer  rode  up  to 
General  Thomas  for  orders.  "  Report  to 
Morton  at  the  front,"  said  tlie  General, 
and  shouting  to  his  men,  the  young  man 
dashed  on  to  where  the  battle  was  raging 
hotly.  Morton  was  not  there.  On  again 
he  went,  through  the  thick  smoke  and  the 
hurtling  fire,  to  where  Hazen  was  reaping 
a  harvest  of  death  on  that  terrible  "  half- 
acre";  but — Morton  was  not  there. 
**  Where  is  Morton  ?  "  he  cried.  "  At  the 
front !  "  came  back  from  out  of  the  smoke, 
and  again  he  rode  on — rode  on  past  the 
Burnt  House— past  where  Rosecrans  sat 
like  a  statue  amid  a  hail-storm  of  fire — 
past  where  a  reeking  funeral  pile  marked 
the  outer  line  of  intrenchments — on  to  the 


cannon-ploughed,  death-strewed  oottoo- 
field.  <'Is  he  mad?  CaU  him  bad^!  GaU 
him  back  I "  shouted  the  Grenera!,  bat  the 
bugle  was  drowned  in  the  awful  uproar, 
and  still  he  rode  onward.  Amazed,  the 
rebel  gunners^  stood  at  their  pieces,  but 
straight  at  them  he  rode  with  his  handful 
of  men.  "  I  say,  rebs,"  he  shouted,  "  where 
is  Morton  ?  "  "  Grone  where  you  are  go- 
ing," they  answered,  and  the  cannon  echoed 
^^  Gone,"  and  he  went  back  again;  not  a 
man  wounded.  That  young  officer  was 
Lieutenant  Kelly,  Fourth  United  States 
cavalry. 


One  Day  Befbre  the  Battle:  LaetTaUcof  John- 
■ton  with  his  Generals. 

The  rebel  army  had  wanned  up  to  the 
highest  point,  in  expectation  of  being  the 
conquerors  at  Pittsburg  Landing.  The 
troops  had  received  fiye  days'  rations  on 
Friday,  meal  and  bread  in  their  havei^ 
sacks.  They  were  not  permitted  to  kindle 
a  fire,  except  in  holes  in  the  ground.  No 
loud  talking  was  allowed ;  no  drums  beat 
the  tattoo,  no  bugle-note  rang  through  the 
forest  They  rolled  themselves  in  their 
blankets,  knowing  at  daybreak  they  were 
to  strike  the  terrible  blow.  They  were 
confident  of  success.  They  were  assured 
by  their  officers  it  would  be  an  easy  victo- 
ry, and  that  on  Sunday  night  they  should 
sleep  in  the  Yankee  camp,  eat  Yankee 
bread,  drink  real  cofl*ee,  and  have  new  suits 
of  clothes. 

In  the  evening,  General  Johnston  called 
his  corps  commanders  around  his  bivouac 
fire  for  a  last  talk  before  the  battle.  Al- 
though Johnston  was  commander-in-chief, 
Beauregard  planned  the  battle.  Johnston 
was  Beauregard's  senior,  but  the  battle- 
ground was  in  Beauregard's  department. 
He  gave  directions  to  the  officers. 

Mr.  William  G.  Stevenson,  of  Kentucky, 
who  was  in  Arkansas  when  the  war  broke 
out,  was  impressed  into  the  rebel  service. 
He  acted  as  special  aide-de-camp  to  Gren- 
eral  Breckinridge  in  that  battle.  He 
escaped  from  the  rebel  service    a    few 
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months  later,  and  published  an  interesting 
narrative  of  what  he  saw.  He  stood  out- 
side the  drde  of  Generals,  waiting  hj  his 
horse  in  the  darkness  to  carry  any  des- 
patch for  his  commander.    He  says : 

In  an  open  space,  with  a  dim  fire  in  the 
midst,  and  a  drum  on  which  to  write,  you 
oould  see  grouped  around  their  '  Little 
Napoleon,'  as  Beauregard  was  sometimes 
fondly  called,  ten  or  twelve  Grenerals,  the 
flickering  light  playing  over  their  eager 
faces,  while  they  listened  to  his  plans,  and 
made  suggestions  as  to  the  conduct  of  the 
fight. 

Beauregard  soon  wanned  with  his  sub- 
ject, and,  throwing  off*  his  cloak,  to  give 
free  play  to  his  arms,  he  walked  about  the 
group,  gesticulating  rapidly,  and  jerking 
out  his  sentences  with  a  strong  French  ac- 
cent. All  listened  attentively,  and  the 
dim  light,  just  revealing  their  counte- 
nances, showed  their  different  emotions  of 
confidence  or  distrust  of  his  plans. 

Greneral  Sidney  Johnston  stood  apart 
from  the  rest,  with  his  tall,  straight  form 
standing  out  like  a  spectre  against  the  dim 
sky,  and  the  illusion  wad  fully  sustained 
by  the  light-gray  military  cloak  which  he 
folded  around  him.  His  fiice  was  pale,  but 
wore  a  detennined  expression,  and  at  times 
he  dbew  nearer  the  centre  of  the  ring,  and 
said  a  few  words,  which  were  listened  to 
with  great  attention.  It  may  be  he  had 
some  foreboding  of  the  fate  he  was  to  meet 
on  the  morrow,  for  he  did  not  seem  to  take 
much  part  in  the  discassion. 

General  Breckinridge  lay  stretched  out 
on  a  blanket  near  the  fire,  and  occasionally 
sat  upright  and  added  a  few  words  of  coun- 
seL  Greneral  Bragg  spoke  frequently,  and 
with  earnestness.  Greneral  Polk  sat  on  a 
camp-stool  at  the  outside  of  the  circle,  and 
held  his  head  between  his  hands,  buried  in 
thought.  Others  reclined  or  sat  in  various 
positions. 

For  two  hours  the  council  lasted,  and  as 
it  broke  up,  and  the  Grenerals  were  ready 
to  return  to  their  respective  commands. 


Greneral  Beauregard  said,  raising  his  hand 
and  pointing  in  the  direction  of  the  Fed- 
eral camp,  whose  drums  could  be  plainly 
heard: 

"Grentlemen,  we  sleep  in  the  enemy's 
camp  to-morrow  night ! " 

The  brilliant  result  to  the  Union  forces 
of  this  great  conflict  is  well  known. 


Woxk  of  a  SeoozuL 

There  was  in  the  trenches  in  front  of 
Fort  Donelson  a  rebel  soldier  with  a  rifle- 
shot through  his  head,  whose  case  was  in- 
deed an  interesting  one.  He  was  an  ex- 
cellent marksman,  and  had  killed  or  wound- 
ed several  Union  oflicers.  Chie  of  Colonel 
Birges's  sharpshooters,  an  old  hunter,  who 
had  killed  many  bears  and  wolves,  crept 
up  towards  the  breastworks  to  try  his  hand 
upon  the  rebel.  They  fired  at  each  other 
again  and  again,  but  both  were  shrewd 
and  carc^.  The  rebel  raised  his  hat 
above  the  breastwork,  —  whi-z!  The 
sharpshooter  out  in  the  bushes  had  put  a 
bullet  through  it  "  Ha !  ha !  ha ! "  laughed 
the  rebel,  sending  his  own  bullet  into  the 
little  puff  of  smoke  down  in  the  ravine. 
The  Rocky  Mountain  hunter  was  as  still 
as  a  mouse.  He  knew  that  the  rebel  had 
outwitted  him,  and  expected  the  return 
shot  It  was  aimed  a  little  too  high,  and 
he  was  safe. 

"  You  cheated  me  that  time,  but  I  will 
be  even  with  you  yet,"  said  the  sharp- 
shooter, whirling  upon  his  back,  and  load- 
ing his  rifle  and  whirling  back  again.  He 
rested  his  rifle  upon  the  ground,  aimed  it, 
and  lay  with  his  eye  along  the  barrel,  his 
finger  upon  the  trigger.  Five  minutes 
passed.  "  I  reckon  that  that  last  shot  fixed 
him,"  said  the  rebel;  "he  hasn't  moved 
this  five  minutes." 

He  raised  his  head,  peeped  over  the  em- 
bankment,— ^fell  back  lifeless !  The  unei^ 
ring  rifle-bullet  of  the  old  hunter  had 
passed  instantly  through  his  head.  It  was 
but  the  deadly  work  of  one  swifl-fleetuig 
second. 
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BagvadTexana;  Boota  and  Booty. 
Iq  one  af  the  frightfiil  contests  near 
Yorktown,  Virginia,  boido  notable  inst&nces 
of  bravery  and  reckless  daring  occurred, 
nor  was  this  confined  to  one  of  the  great 
armies  only.  Conspicuotts  among  these 
cases  was  the  conduct  of  a  tall,  hard-fisted, 
and  very  ragged  Texan  eoldier,  who  was 
hunting  up,  very  cautiously,  "a  piur  of 
boots  and  pants."  He  was  warned  by  lus 
Confederate  comrades  not  to  show  his  head 
above  the  parapet,  for  the  Yankee  sharp- 


and  delighted  at  these  discoveries;  but 
when  he  examined  the  haversack  and  fiiond 
it  well  stored  with  capital  rations,  inclu- 
dmg  a  canteeti  full  of  fine  rye  wbi^y,he 
was  electrified  with  sudden  joy,  dropped 
boots,  haversack,  and  mcaiey,  upon  tlie 
ground,  and  hall'  emptied  the  canteen  at  a 
draughL  Setting  down  the  can,  he  smacked 
his  lips,  and  thus  soliloquized  upon  his  raie 
adventure : 

"Well,  poor  devil,  he's  gone,  like  a 
mighty  big  sight  of  'em ;  bat  Ac  was  a 


shooters,  armed  with  rifteaof  a  long  range, 
with  telescopic  "sights,"  were  "thick  as 
blackberries"  in  the  woods  to  the  front, 
and  were  excellent  shots.  "  Dam  the  blue- 
skins,  any  how  i  who's  scared  of  the  hlue- 
bellies?     (That  is.  Eastern  men.)     Let  all 

the  Yankees  go  to ,  for  all  I  care. 

Let  'em  shoot,  and  be  — !  Fm  bound  to 
have  a  pair  of  boots,  any  how !"  And  so 
saying,  the  rash  fellow  passed  over  the 
parapet,  down  its  face,  and  returned  with 
the  body  of  a.  Federal,  which  he  had  fished 
out  of  the  water.  He  first  pulled  olT  the 
boots,  which  proved  to  he  an  excellent 
pair;  then,  proceeding  to  rifle  the  pockets, 
he  found  the  handsome  booty  of  sixty 
dollars  in  gold.    He  was  much  astonished 


gentleman,  and  deserved  better  luck.     If 
he'd    been  a    Massachuaetts  Yankee,  I 
wouldn't  cared  a  dam  1  but  these  fellows 
are  the  right  kind.     They  oome  along,  as 
they  should,  with  good  boots  and  pants,  tots    , 
to  eat,  money  in  their  pockets,  and  are  oo^ 
mean  judges  of  whisky.     These  are  the^ 
kind  of  fellows  I  like  to  fight ! " 


Death,  but  Bonnd  aa  about. 
After  the  fight  at  Manassas  had  termi—  i 
nated,  Adjutant  Flint,  of  the  Confederate^^ 
ranks,  was  detailed  as  one  of  a  buryiof^ 
party,  and  was  out  all  night  and  most  of:4 
the  following  day.  As  his  regiment  hadB 
been  engaged  near  Centreville,  he  wasM 
hunting  along  the  slopes  for  any  poor  fel— 
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low  who  required  assistance,  when  his  at- 
tention was  called  to  moans  in  the  bushes 
near  by.  Calling  some  comrades,  search 
was  made  for  the  sufferer.  Thej  found 
him  leaning  against  a  tree,  near  which  a 
shell  had  exploded — his  countenance  was 
ghastly  pale,  and  he  rolled  his  eyes  appar- 
ently in  great  torture.  "  What's  the  mat- 
ter. Lieutenant  ?  "  he  was  asked ;  but  he 
groaned  and  fell  on  his  face.  ^  What  can 
we  do  for  you  ?  "  inquired  another.  "  Oh ! 
leave  me  to  my  fate,  boys,"  was  the  sor- 
rowful and  faint  reply.  "  I  am  dying  every 
minute,  and  can't  last  long — Fm  bleeding 
internally,  and  my  blood  is  flowing  fast ! 
Farewell  to  my  own  sunny  South ;  good 
bye,  boys,  and  i£  any  body  shall  ever  visit 
Holly  Springs,  tell  'em  that  Shanks  died 
like  a  patriot  for  his  country,  and  shot  four 
Yankees  before  he  fell !  Give  my  love  to 
the  Colonel  and  all  the  rest  of  the  boys, 
and  when  you  write,  don't  fail  to  give  my 
last  djring  regards  to  IVfiss  Sally  Smith,  if 
any  on  ye  know  her,  and  say  I  was  fidth- 
fiil  to  the  last— faithful  to  the  last" 

Affected  beyond  all  words  by  the  poor 
Lieutenant's  simplicity  and  sufferings,  they 
determined  to  carry  him  to  the  nearest  am- 
bulance, and  ask  a  doctor  to  look  at  his 
wound.  They  placed  him  in  a  blanket, 
and  in  solemn  procession  had  proceeded 
about  half  a  mile,  when  he  positively  re- 
fused to  go  farther.  *^  Let  me  down  gent- 
ly, bo3rs,  I  can't  stand  shaking — there  isn't 
much  blood  in  me  now,  anyhow,  and  I  feel 
Fm  passing  away  from  this  vale  of  tears 
and  wicked  world  every  minute,  and  can't 
last  long."  A  doctor  was  passing  at  the 
time,  with  sleeves  rolled  up,  looking  more 
like  a  gentleman  butcher  than  anything 
else,  and  in  whispers  he  was  told  of  the 
condition  of  poor  Shanks,  who  was  now 
groaning  more  piteously  than  ever.  '*I 
think  he's  bleeding  internally,  doc,"  said 
Adjutant  Flint,  '<  for  I  don't  see  any  blood, 
although  his  momentary  contortions  are 
awful  to  look  at— if  he  wasn't  suffering 
80  much  I  should  be  tempted  to  laugh." 


"Where  are  you  hit.  Lieutenant?"  in- 
quired the  surgeon  tenderly.  "  Oh !  don't 
touch  me,  doc,  pray  don't — Fm  mortally 
wounded  under  the  left  shoulder  blade,  the 
ball  has  ranged  downwards,  and  I'm  bleed- 
ing internally!" 

In  a  trice,  Shanks's  coat  was  cut  in  all 
directions,  but  yet  there  was  no  wound  vis- 
ible, until,  to  stop  his  lamentable  groans, 
the  surgeon  asked  again :  "  Where  are  you 
hit, — don't  groan  everlastingly,  Shanki^  but 
place  your  hand  upon  the  wound,  and  let  s 
see  what  can  be  done  for  you."  The  place 
indicated  was  as  sound  as  any  part  of  his 
body,  and  afler  searching  in  vain  for  half 
an  hour,  and  cutting  the  clothes  off  his 
back  in  search  of  blood,  the  doctor  gave 
Slianks  a  slap,  laughing  as  he  said^ 

"  Get  up,  Shanks,  and  don't  make  a  f(X)l 
of  yourself  any  longer ;  you  are  as  sound 
as  a  trout,  man — ^your  wound  is  all  imagi- 
nary." 

They  all  began  to  laugh  heartily,  and 
were  about  to  take  signal  vengeance  on 
him  for  making  them  carry  him  half  a  mile 
through  the  mud  and  bushes,  when  Shanks 
jumped  up  as  lively  as  ever  and  threatened 
to  whip  any  man  who  should  dare  laugh 
at  him — ^a  threat  that  would  have  been  ful- 
filled  to  the  letter.  It  seems  that  a  shell 
had  burst  within  a  few  feet  of  him,  and 
feeling  certain  that  he  was  wounded  by  a 
fragment,  he  suffered  all  the  symptoms  of  a 
wounded  and  dying  man.  In  proof  of  his 
sincerity,  poor  Shanks  had  lain  out  in  the 
rain  all  night,  and  when  found  he  looked 
the  most  lamentable  object  for  a  first  Lieu- 
tenant that  could  be  imagined.  The  story 
got  wind  pretty  universally,  and  Shanks 
always  had  an  engagement  on  hand  to 
^whip  somebody,'  until  at  Gaines'  Mill  he 
at  last  fell  mortally  wounded. 


Wavlnr  the  Stars  and  Stripes  from  the  Sum* 
mit  of  Lost  Kormtain. 

The  battle  of  Lost  Mountain,  in  Greorgia, 
was  one  of  the  most  severe  battles  of  the 
war  of  the  rebellion.    At  daylight  on  the 
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Beventeenth  of  June,  1864,  the  Union  right 
was  in  motion  from  the  third  line  of  rifle- 
pits  on  Lost  Mountain;  and  as  Hooker 
advanced  steadily,  hjB  was  only  supported 
by  Schofield,  immediately  on  his  left 
From  the  beginning  the  battle  raged  furi- 
ously ;  each  succeeding  line  of  rebel  works 
was  found  stronger,  and  the  ascent,  as  the 
National  forces  neared  the  top  of  the 
mountain,  grew  more  difficult  and  danger- 
ous. The  rebels,  too,  fought  more  obstin- 
ately the  further  they  retired,  and  their 
fire  continued  to  increase  in  deadly  fury 
and  power. 

At  eight  o'clock,  the  fourth  line  of  rifle- 
pits  was  carried,  resulting  in  the  capture 
of  a  few  rebel  prisoners,  and  of  nearly  all 
their  wounded.  The  troops  who  occupied 
the  works  only  lefl  them  when  absolutely 
pushed  out ;  for  in  many  places  the  assail- 
ants and  assailed  were  mingled  together 
in  a  hand-to-hand  encounter  for  several 
minutes,  before  the  Union  troops  could  ob- 
tain positive  possession.  Schofield  moved 
forward  toward  Pine  Hill,  carefully  keep- 
ing up  the  unity  between  Ids  right  and 
Hooker's  left,  and,  after  a  pretty  stubborn 
resistance  on  the  part  of  the  rebels,  he 
carried  two  lines  of  their  earthworks. 

After  so  furious  an  onslaught  as  was 
made  in  the  moniing,  it  became  necessary 
to  rest  and  recuperate  the  men  for  an 
hour  or  more,  whi'^h  was  done  by  the  lines 
lying  down  in  the  ditches  from  which  they 
had  just  dispossessed  the  enemy.  About 
eight  o'clock  the  onset  was  renewed,  and 
more  furious  fighting  occurred;  but  the 
Union  march  was  onward,  with  steady 
tread,  and  the  resistance  of  the  rebels  only 
availed  tc  sacrifice  thousands  of  lives  on 
both  sides — ^nothing  more.  From  that 
time  there  was  no  halt,  no  real  check  ;  and 
by  one  o'clock,  at  high  noon,  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  waved  from  the  sununit  of  Lost 
Mountain,  and  Hooker  stood  proudly  on 
the  top,  greeted  by  the  voices  of  ten  thou- 
sand of  as  gallant  soldiers  as  ever  fired  a 
shot  or  charged  a  bayonet. 


Bloody  Salwe-Oluurs*  by  Ooloaari  Wnty. 

Greneral  Eilpatrick  made  a  brilliant  raid 
upon  the  rebel  region  around  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  in  August,  just  preceding  the 
fall  of  that  place.  Four  days  of  constant 
fighting  was  had  under  Kilpatrick,  and  the 
damage  and  destruction  was  great. 

Suddenly,  however,  the  Union  fbrceB 
were  surrounded.  With  wild  yells  a  whole 
division  of  Confederate  cavalry  (Jack- 
son's,) five  thousand  strong,  were  seen 
coming  down  on  the  keen  run,  accomp^ 
nied  by  ten  pieces  of  artillery.  Ere  Kil- 
patrick  had  time  to  learn  what  was  coming, 
a  spirited  attack  was  made  upon  the  rear, 
and  shells  came  tearing  over  the  fields  and 
bursting  over  the  colunms.  Kilpatrick'z^ 
keen  eye  soon  comprehended  the  situation. 

Minty's  brigade  was  instantly  with- 
drawn and  hastily  formed  along  the  road, 
in  line  of  regimental  column.  While  oth- 
er regiments  which  were  to  charge  simul- 
taneously with  Minty's,  were  being  ma- 
noeuvred into  position  to  meet  the  on- 
slaught of  the  rebels,  who  were  sweeping 
down  upon  them,  the  men  had  time  to  see 
the  danger  that  surrounded  them — ^rebels 
teethe  right  of  them,  rebels  to  the  left  of 
them,  rebels  in  the  rear  of  them,  rebels  in 
front  of  them — surromided,  there  was  no 
salvation  but  to  cut  their  way  out*  Spec- 
tres of  Libby  prison  and  starvation  fiittcd 
across  their  vision,  and  they  saw  that  the 
deadly  conflict  could  not  be  avoided. 
Placing  himself  at  the  head  of  his  brigade, 
the  gallant  and  fearless  Minty  drew  his 
sabre,  and  his  voice  rung  out  clear  and 
loud, 

"  Attention^  column ;  forwardj  trot,  regu- 
late by  the  centre  regiment,  marchy  gallop^ 
march  !  " 

Away  the  brigade  went  with  a  yell  that 
echoed  loud  across  the  valleys.  The  ground 
from  which  the  start  was  made,  and  over 
which  they  charged,  was  a  plantation  of 
about  two  square  miles,  thickly  strewn  with 
patches  of  woods,  deep  water  cuts,  fences, 
ditches.,  and  morasses.    At  the  word,  away 
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went  the  bold  drBgtx>na,  at  the  height  of 
their  speed.  Fences  were  jumped,  ditchea 
were  no  impediment.  The  rattle  of  the 
aabres,  mingled  with  that  of  the  mess 
kettles  sod  frTing-pane,  that  jbgled  at  the 
aides  of  the  pack  mule  brigade,  which 
were  madlj  pushed  forward  by  the  fright- 
ened daHues  who  straddled  them. 

Cfaarging  for  their  very  lives,  and  yell- 
ing like  unchained  devils,  Minty  and  his 
tnopera  encountered  the  rebels  behind  a 
hastily  erected  barricade  of  rails.  Press- 
ing their  rowels  deep  into  their  horses' 
flanks,  and  raising  their  sabres  aloft,  on, 
on — on.  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  rebels 
they  plunged.  The  terror-stricken  enemy 
oould  not  withstand  the  thunderous  wave 
of  men  and  horses  that  threatened  to  en- 
gulf them.  They  broke  and  ran,  just 
as  Minty  and  his  troopers  were  urging 
tbelr  horses  for  the  decisive  blow.  In  an 
instant  all  was  confusion.  The  yells  of 
the  horeemeu  were  drowned  in  the  clash- 
ing of  steel  and  the  groans  of  the  dying. 
On  pressed  Minty  in  purauit,  his  men's 
Babres  striking  right  and  left  and  cutting 
down  everything  in  their  path.  The  rebel 
horsemen  were  seen  to  reel  and  pitch 
headlong  to  the  earth,  while  their  frighten- 
ed Et«ed3  rushed  pell-mell  over  their  bod- 
ies. Many  of  the  rebeU  defended  them- 
selves with  almost  superhuman  stren<Hh 
yet  it  was  all  in  vain.  The  charge  of 
Federal  steel  was  irresistible.  The  heads 
and  limbs  of  some  of  the  poor  rebels  were 
actually  severed  from  the  bodies — the 
head  of  the  rider  falling  on  one  side  of 
the  hor%,  thelifeleas  trunk  upon  the  other. 
Hardly  a  Union  man  flinched,  in  the  work 
of  death,  and  when  the  brigade  came  out, 
more  than  half  the  eabres  were  stained  or 
clott«l  with  blood.  Three  stands  of  colors 
were  captured — the  Fourth  United  Stales 
taking  two,  and  the  Fourth  Michigan  one. ! 
Colonel  Minty,  whose  soldierly  form  was 
conspicuous  in  the  chnige,  urging  his  men 
to  follow  his  lead,  had  his  horse  shot  under 


Bamamber  Port  Pillow! 
The  terrible  butchery  of  colored  Union 
soldiers  at  Fort  Pillow — killed  in  cold 
blood,  instead  of  being  treated  as  prisoners 
of  war — by  General  Forrest,  the  Confed- 
erate commander  at  that  post,  sent  a  feel- 
ing of  horror  throughout  the  entire  coun- 
try. It  did  not,  however,  exdie  astonish- 
ment on  the  part  of  those  acquainted  with 
the  antecedents  of  the  rebel  cliieftain. 
About  the  middle  of  the  summer  of  1662, 
Forrest  surprised  the  post  of  Murfiees- 
boro,  commanded  by   Brigadier-General 


"Remember  Fort  FUloir." 

Crittenden,  of  Indiana.  The  garrison  was 
composed  mostly  of  the  Ninth  Michigan 
and  Second  Minnesota  infantry  and  the 
Se^'eulh  Pennsylvania  cavalry.  After 
some  little  fighting,  the  troops  were  sur- 
rendered. A  mulatto  man,  who  was  a 
servant  of  one  of  the  ollicera  of  the  Union 
forces,  was  brought  to  Forrest  on  horse- 
back. The  latter  enquired  of  him,  with 
many  oallis, '  What  he  was  doiiig  there  ? ' 
Tlie  latter  ansii'ered  that  he  was  a  free 
man,  and  came  out  as  a  senunt  to  an  offi- 
cer— naming  the  officer.  FoiTOT-t,whowa3 
on  horeeback,  deliberately  put  his  hand  to 
his  holster,  drew  his  pistol,  and  blew  the 
man's  brains  out.  Tliis  statement  was  made 
by  a  Confederate  officer,  with  the  additional 
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fact  that  the  mulatto  man  came  from  Penn- 1  the  rebel  firOi  ae  caml^  as  possible,  to 
aylvania,  that  the  murdered  man  waa  not  await  developnients.  liie  soldiers  with- 
a  soldier,  and,  indeed,  the  occurrence  took  in  the  fort  could  not  raise  above  the  pan- 
place  before  the  United  States  Gorem-  pet  to  fire  at  them,  for  if  they  did  a  hnn- 
ment  determined  to  arm  negroes  for  mili-  dred  bullets  came  whizzing  through  the 
tary  service.  aiT)  and  the  adventurers  were  '  nowhere.' 

But  the  example  set  by  General  Forrest 
at  Fort  Pillow  furnished  the  colored  troops 
with  an  avenging  watch-word,  when,  some 
time  aftcnvanL=,  a  force  o£  Union  black 
troops  was  sent  out,  opposite  Natchez, 
Mississippi,  to  disperee  a  similar  (brce  of 
rebels.  The  latter  were  badly  whipped 
and  routed.  The  blacks  went  into  battle 
n-ilh  the  rallying  cry  of  "  Retnemier  Fort 
PiUow"  Eleven  men  were  captured,  but 
were  immediately  put  to  the  sword  on  the 
spot  where  they  surrendered.  Oae  rebel 
dropped  upon  his  knees  before  a  black 
soldier,  anil  begged  for  lus  life.  The 
solditr  turned  to  Iiis  Captain  and  scud, 

"  Captain,  wliot   shall  I  do  with  this 


"  D»  with  him  as  he  would  do  with  you 
if  he  was  in  your  place  and  you  was  in 
his,"  was  the  quick  reiily, 

Swifi  as  tliouglit,  a.  loyal  bullet  was  sent 
from  a  Colt  revolver  through  the  rebel's 
head,  and  he  fell  dead  at  the  hands  of  one 
who,  to  that  exlenl,  had  avenged  the 
wrongs  of  Ilia  race.  It  was  the  example 
set  at  Fort  I'illow  and  the  policy  there  in- 
itiated, legitimately  carried  out. 


UMfcrm  ShelL 

They  adopted  another  plan.  Toting  a 
s/iell,  they  cut  the  fuse  dose  off,  lighled  it, 
and  roUed  it  over  the  aider  tlope  of  the  ein- 
banhnent.  Subsequently,  with  picks  an  I 
shovels,  a  way  was  dug  into  one  fort,  au'l 
tlirough  the  breach  tlie  boys  walked  bntve- 


Eow  ths  Plav  was  Planted  at  VtoksboTB. 
For  two  long  hours  a  terrible  cannon- 
ade was  carried  on  during  one  of  the 
eventful  days  before  Vicksburg,  when  on 
the  leil,  in  Smith's,  Carr's,  and  Osterliaus' 
division,  a  charge  was  made.  Winding 
through  the  valleys,  clambering  over  the 
hills,  everywhere  subjected  to  a  murder- 
ous enfilading  and  cross  tire,  they  pressed 
up  close  to  the  rebel  works  to  find  that  a 
deep  ditch,  protected  by  sharp  etakes  alon; 
the  outer  edge,  lay  between  them  and  the 
intrenchmeuts.  They  planted  th^r  flag 
directly  before  the  fort,  and  croutdied  down 
behind  the  embankment,  out  of  nu^e 


One  of  BlU  Ky«n'a  C4>ei 
Hill  Myers  was  one  of  the  earliest  aiul 
most  notorious  bushwliackers  and  horse 
thieves  in  Missouri ;  his  stealiug  of  horses. 
guua,  and  everything  else  that  came  in  the 
way,  being  all  done  in  the  name  of  the 
"  Southern  Confederacy,"  and  lie  waa  a 
kind  of  mean  fac-simile  of  Jeff.  Thomp- 
son, and  other  'Generals'  of  the  same 
stripe  in  that  region,  in  those  dark  dayf 
of  war  and  persecution. 
I  Soon  after  Bill  commenced  his  patriotic 
:  career,  he  stole  irom  a  Union  man  one  o!' 
the  finest  horses  in  the  neighborhood,  one 
continued  to  use  him  as  his  war-borec 
I  through  many  hard  cliases,  both  in  punnit 
I  of  plunder  and  in  retreat  from  the  punmit 
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of  the  avenging  Union  soldier:*,  until  he 
was  completely  hroken  down  and  used  up. 
In  this  condition,  Bill  rode  him  into  tlie 
neighborhood  whence  he  stole  him,  and 
where  he  (Mjera)  bad  previously  lived. 

Bill  had  a  particular  frie&d  named 
U'Fadden,  who  owned  a  fine  farm,  plenty 
of  fine  horses,  cattle,  etc,  and  a  few  lively 
darkies :  and  there  Bill  went  by  night,  cou- 
fident  of  a  warm  reception  and  good  lodg- 
ings &>r  hinuelf  and  his  broken-down 
hone. 

M'Fadden  was  like  thousands  in  Mis- 
H>uri,  wlio  "  took  no  sides — no  part  nor  lot 
in  the  war"  publicly,  but  would  privately 


aid  and  encourage  the  bushwhackers  in 
every  way  possible,  when  it  could  be  done 
without  detection.  A  watch  being  set  to 
guard  apiainst  any  sudden  surprise,  Bill  en- 
tertaioed  Ins  host  with  many  an  adventure 
and  hairbreadth  escape  from  capture  and 
death,  in  which  lus  listener  was  greatly  in- 
terested and  deeply  sympathized.  SI'  Fad- 
den  noticed  the  wretchwl  condition  of  Bill's 
horse,  the  property  of  ii  liinner  infmate 
tTicod,butnowii)»i»^'d  ii^  "ti  black  Kepub- 
lican,"  who  hud  (vn^rllmtcd  but  a  very 
small  amount  of  wiiiii  lie  ought  to  do  in 
support  of  >iuutliem  r'glitm :  luid  urged  Bill 
by  all  nmani  to  get  a  belter  liorse— that 
one  doing  the  service  and  running  the  ri^ks 
he  did,  in  support  of  "  our  cau;^"  ought  to 


be  well  mounted  all  the  time,  and  that  not 
at  his  own  expeoite — it  being  understood, 
of  course,  at  Ibe  expense  of  "  black  Re- 
publicans." 

The  justice  of  these  ideas  v/aa  admitted 
by  BUI,  who,  however,  spoke  of  tlie  risks 
of  thus  taking  horses  wherever  he  could 
find  tliem,  the  exasperation  of  the  commu- 
nity at  that  kind  of  war,  and  of  the  injury 
it  had  done  to  their  cause,  however  proper 
in  itself.  M'Fadden  thought  all  such 
qualms  of  conscience  out  of  place,  and 
urged,  "  Every  thing  for  the  cause  i  noth- 
ing for  men."  But  it  was  growing  late, 
and  as  Bill  liud  to  be  up  and  otf  before 
daylight,  as  the  "  Feds  "  might  be  about, 
with  many  kind  wbhcs  and  hopes  of  suc- 
cess each  retired  to  bed  with  the  mider- 
standing  tliat  Bill,  knowing  where  to  find 
lus  poor  broken-down  liorsc,  would  wait  on 
himself  when  he  should  leave  before  the 
light  of  dawn. 

U'Fadden  had  got  too  much  exliilarated 
by  the  excltuig  scenes  narrated  by  his 
friend  Bid  to  sleep  soundly,  lie  was 
wakeful,  and  distinctly  heard  the  soil  foot- 
steps of  Bill  as  he  retired  quietly,  in  order 
not  to  awake  his  friend  or  hid  family,  or  to 
iirou?e  tlie  suspicion  of  any  tiling  "  wrong 
ill  Denmark."  But  U'Fadden  was  re- 
joiced to  know  that  Bill  was  again  safely 
"  at  sea  "  in  the  bush,  and  tlial  nothing  liad 
occurred  to  betray  him,  U'F.,  as  the  har- 
borer  of  a  bushwhacker. 

But  altufoT  the  ttgtitl/  Quite  early  in 
the  morning  the  contraband  wIidik;  business 
it  was  to  feed  the  boi^s  and  prepare  for 
the  work  of  the  day  came  tbmidering  at 
his  master's  door,  with — 

"  Uasler,  master  !  your  fine  bay  hoaa, 
Ned  Buntline.  is  dun  bin  stole  and  gone, 
and  dat  old  broke-dofvn  gray  hoas  what 
Uassa  Bill  rode  is  thar  in  the  stable  wbar 
your  bo^  was ! " 

Sprin^g  trom  the  bed*  as  if  an  earth- 
quake was  just  beginning  to  rumble, 
U'Keddcn  cried  out,  "  Oh,  surely,  Jack, 
you  are  miiitaken!"  But  quickly  as  posiii- 
I  ble  he  hauled  on  his  truwsera  and  ran  to 
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the  stable;  and,  sure  enough,  there  wcu 
old  gray— once  the  elegant  charger  of  his 
old  friend  and  neighbor,  but  now  a  hated 
^  black  Republican/*  the  designation  of  all 
Union  men  in  that  region — and  his  own 
fine  bay  was  out  and  gone,  '^  and  if  for- 
ever," "  then  still  forever,**  etc  If  the 
quotations  be  not  right,  readers  can  hunt 
up  the  documents  for  themselves ;  but  the 
facts  of  the  case  are  too  palpable  to  be 
misunderstood.  Bill  had  taken  his  friend's 
advice,  and  merely  exchanged  old  gray  for 
a  better  charger,  —  fully  agreeing  with 
M'F.,  "  Every  thing  for  the  cause — noth- 
ing for  men,"  and  that  qualms  of  conscience 
were,  after  all,  decidedly  out  of  place. 

But  the  misfortune  did  not  stop  here. 
Had  it  been  in  a  distant  neighborhood  from 
the  old  home  of  Bill,  M'Fadden  might  have 
retained  "  old  gray,"  as  a  stray  w^aiting  for 
the  call  of  hiu  proper  owner ;  but,  being 
right  at  home,  old  gray,  though  badly 
broken-down,  was  too  easily  recognized  to 
be  retained  on  the  farm,  and  was  forthwith 
sent  home  to  his  projHjr  owner,  with  the 
singular  explanation  that  he  was  found  in 
the  stable  in  place  of  Ids  ow^n  fine  bay, 
which  was  supposed  to  be  stolen  by  some 
unknown  bushwhacker. 


ZiOnff  Table-cloths  for  Southern  Cavalrymen. 

Private  Reed,  of  the  Seventh  Ohio  reg- 
iment, while  making  a  reconnoissance  with 
other  soldiers,  in  Virginia,  was  sent  to 
search  a  house  about  eight  hundred  yards 
from  the  road.  He  went  up  to  the  house 
and  walked  in,  but  on  opening  the  door 
could  not  see  anybody  in  the  house.  The 
table  was  set,  ready  for  breakfast,  the  table- 
cloth hanging  down,  touching  the  floor.  He 
first  looked  under  the  bed,  but  in  vain.  As 
he  was  about  to  go  away  he  thought  he 
would  look  under  the  table ;  so  he  lifted 
the  doth,  and,  lo !  a  pair  of  spurs  and  also 
a  cavalryman  attached  to  them  !  He  lay 
there  so  quiet,  that  death  would  not  have 
been  more  so.  As  soon  as  he  discovered 
him.  Reed,  cocking  his  piece,  presented  it 
to  the  hiding  man*8  breast,  at  the  same 


time  ordering  him  to  oome  out.  After 
looking  at  Reed  for  a  second,  he  complied 
with  the  order.  On  their  leaving  the  house 
together,  the  prisoner  stated  that  he  was 
a  member  of  Ashby's  cavalry,  and  had 
stopped  there  to  get  something  to  eat.  He 
then  said :  ^  Since  you  have  got  me,  you 
may  as  well  have  my  horse.**  So  they 
walked  round  to  the  bam  and  got  his  horse, 
also  a  sabre  and  a  carbine.  They  then 
proceeded  to  where  the  boys  bad  quartered 
themselves,  and  the  gallant  private  deliv- 
ered to  General  Greary  the  prisoner  whom 
he  had  taken  from  his  very  domestic  re- 
treat 

Kot  Yankees,  but— WoUbrd's  Cavalry. 

Wolford*s  cavalry  distinguished  itself  by 
some  dashing  and  remarkable  exploits  in 
its  campaign  of  1862,  in  Tennessee  and 
that  region.  That  wluch  took  place  in  the 
neighborhood  of  New  Haven  was  one  of 
the  most  brilliant  and  successfuL  Coming 
upon  the  enemy  suddenly,  Captain  Adams 
shouted :  ^^  Halt  I  and  present  arms !  **  AH, 
with  the  precision  and  coolness  of  veterans, 
in  a  moment  leveled  their  guns  upon  the 
now  panic-stricken,  confused  enemy ;  and 
the  Captain  at  the  top  of  his  voice  called 
out :  ^^  I  demand  your  immediate,  uncondi- 
tional surrender.'*  "  To  whom  must  I  sur- 
render?" called  out  Colonel  Crawford  in 
command  of  the  Third  Greorgia  cavalry,  as 
he  now  stepped  forward.  "To  Captain 
Adams,  commanding  the  First  Kentucky 
cavalry,"  replied  the  Captain.  "  Give  me 
a  few  moments  to  consult  my  officers,  will 
you  ?  '*  said  the  Colonel.  "  I  have  no  time 
to  fool  away,*'  said  the  Captam.  **  Two 
minutes  and  a  lialf.  Sir,  and  I  will  order 
my  men  to  work  upon  you."  "  If  I  have 
only  that  time,  Captain,*'  said  the  Colonel, 
"  I  will  surrender  at  once,  expecting  good 
treatment  from  so  gallant  an  officer  and 
sucli  brave  men  as  you  have  the  lienor  to 
command."  The  camp  was  accordingly 
surrendered,  and  the  whole  force,  consist^ 
ing  of  nearly  all  the  Third  Georgia  cav- 
alry, a  few  of  the  First  Kentucky  seces- 
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sion  cavalry,  and  some  of  the  Texas 
Bangers, — and  all  without  the  firing  of  a 
gon.  Before  the  other  gallant  fellows 
oould  come  up,  the  whole  affair  was  over, 
and  thej  onlj  had  the  pleasure  of  feeling 
that  thej  had  also  gallantly  done  their 
part,  in  coming  up  to  the  support  of  the 
more  fortunate  advance,  to  whom  the  main 
credit  of  the  exploit  belonged.  As  the 
advance  dashed  around  the  camp,  a  group 
stood  near  them  looking  on  in  wonder.  As 
they  halted,  one  exclaimed :  ^  You  are  not 
Yankees,  are  you?"  "No,"  answered 
Sergeant  Humphrey.  He  turned  to  his 
fellows  and,  clapping  his  hands,  exclaimed: 
**  Didn't  I  tell  you  they  were  not  Yankees? 
Didn't  I  tell  you  so  ?  Who  are  you?  "  he 
caUed  out  again.  "  Wolford's  cavalry,"  re- 
plied the  Sergeant.  Then  raising  his 
hands  in  utter  despair,  the  poor  Greorgian 
exclaimed :  "  Grood  heavens  1  then  we  are 
gone."  They  were  marched  over  to  Eliz- 
abethtown. 


Bearing  the  Standard  thxooffh  Baltimore. 

Previously  to  the  departure  of  the  Sixth 
Massachusetts  regiment  for  the  defence 
of  Washington,  they  were  gathered  in 
fit>nt  of  the  State  House,  Boston,  to  hear 
the  parting  words  of  Grovemor  Andrew. 
At  the  end  of  his  remarks,  the  Governor 
presented  the  regiment  with  a  standard, 
telling  them  to  see  to  it  that  no  foe  should 
ever  take  it  from  them.  They  received  it 
with  cheers,  and  swore  to  die  in  its  de- 
fence. 

Well,  when  they  got  out  of  the  cars  at 
Baltimore,  to  march  across  the  city,  the 
colors  were  given  to  the  breeze,  and  borne 
aloft  in  defiance  of  every  foe.  The  stand- 
ard-bearer, as  noble  a  fellow  as  ever  wore 
the  uniform  of  the  Old  Bay  State,  was 
Timothy  Crowley.  His  two  aids  were 
Sergeants  Derril  and  Marland.  Unused, 
as,  indeed,  all  the  soldiers  then  were,  to 
the  rough  usage  of  actual  warfare,  it  would 
not  have  been  strange  if  Crowley  had 
shown  some  signs  of  fear.  Indeed,  he 
might  have  rolled  up  the  colors,  which 


would  inevitably  call  down  uprni  him  the 
hatred  of  the  vast  and  murderous  mob. 
But  Crowley  was  not  made  of  such  stuff. 
He  had  sworn  to  stand  by  his  standard,  and 
with  him  it  was  either  succeed,  or  die  in 
the  attempt  Pistols  were  freely  fired,  but 
the  company  saw  at  their  head  that  stand- 
ard proudly  leading  them  on.  No  one 
who  has  never  been  in  actual  service  can 
imagine  how  the  colons  of  a  regiment  keep 
up  its  courage.  So  long  as  they  are  de- 
fiant, the  company  have  light  hearts ;  if 
they  should  be  taken  away,  a  strange  dis- 
trust runs  through  the  whole  force. 

As  it  was,  the  troops  had  lost  their  band, 
— they  did  not  even  have  a  fife  and  drum, 
— and  60  they  kept  their  eyes  upon  this 
standard.  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp— left,  left, 
left, — the  music  of  their  own  steady,  meas- 
ured tread, — this  was  all  they  had.  Crow- 
ley was  the  target  for  many  a  missile,  for 
the  mob  knew  that  to  disgrace  the  regi- 
ment, it  was  only  necessary  to  down  with 
the  standard.  Paving-stones  fiew  thick 
and  fast,  some  just  grazing  Crowle3r's  head, 
and  some  hitting  the  standard  itself.  Amid 
all  this,  the  everlasting  pluck  of  Crowley 
showed  itself  without  a  taint.  One  large 
stone  struck  him,  just  between  the  shoul- 
ders, a  terrible  blow,  and  then  rested  on 
his  knapsack.  And  yet  Crowley  did  not 
budge.  With  a  firm  step  he  went  on,  car- 
rying the  rock  on  his  knapsack  for  several 
yards,  until  one  of  the  sergeants  stepped 
up  and  knocked  it  off.  His  coolness  showed 
him  to  possess  the  very  highest  qualities 
of  a  soldier. 


Fate  of  Two  Gtozman  Brothers. 

A  member  of  the  Second  Connecticut 
regiment  captured  a  German,  belonging  to 
the  Eighth  South  Carolina  regiment — at 
the  battle  of  Bull  Run — and  took  him  to 
Major  Colbum  for  instructions  as  to  how 
to  dispose  of  the  prisoner.  The  latter  re- 
quested one  privilege  as  his  last,  which  the 
Major  very  readily  granted.  He  said  his 
brother  lay  a  short  distance  off,  in  a  dying 
condition,  and  he  wished  to  see  him.     Hit 
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cantor  bade  him  lead  the  way,  and  the  two  It«no  and  Genera]  Parks,  maiHetiTTed 
proceedud,  the  prisoner  going  to  an  old  log  Ihetr  fbrcee,  their  example  in  front  of  the 
hut  but  a  few  rods  from  where  the  regi-  line,  and  tlieir  conduct  in  any  aspect,  io- 
ment  was  halted.  On  the  north  side,  in  spired  the  troops  to  etand  where  even  cdder 
the  shade,  the  wounded  man  was  found,  eoldiera  would  have  wavered.  Jn  this  they 
were  seconded  nobly  by  officeia  of  eveiy 
grade.  Gieneral  Parka,  who  had  come  up 
with  the  Fourth  Rhode  Island,  Eighth 
Connecticut,  and  Ninth  New  York,  gave 
timely  and  gallant  support  to  the  Twenty- 
third  and  Twenty-eeventh  lla<isacbnsettg. 
The  amraunitioQ  of  the  artillery  getting 
short,  and  the  men  having  snfTered  ge* 
wrely,  a  charge  was  the  only  method  of 
dislodging  the  enemy.  At  this  juncture, 
Major  Kimball,  of  Hawkins's  Zouaves — 
New  York  Ninth— offered  to  lead  the 
cluu^e,  and  storm  the  battery  with  the 
bayonet  General  Foeter's  reply  was — 
"  Yon  are  the  man,  the  Ninth  the  regi- 
ment, and  this  the  moment!  Zouaves  1 
The  prisoner  epoke  to  him — he  opened  his  storm  the  battery  1  Forward." 
eyes — the  film  of  death  had  already  over-  They  started  on  the  run,  yelling  like 
spread  them,  and  the  tide  of  life  whs  fast  devils,  cheered  by  the  federal  forces  on 
ebbing.  He  was  covered  with  blood,  and  evei^  side.  Colonel  Hawkins,  who  was 
the  BwamtB  of  flies  and  mosquitoes,  which  leading  two  companies  in  the  flank  move-- 
were  fattening  upon  his  life's  blood,  indi-  ment,  joined  his  regiment  on  the  way. 
cated  that  he  had  Iwn  there,  helpless,  in  On  they  went,  with  fixed  bayonets,  shout- 
agony,  and  uneared  for,  for  some  time,  ing  "  Zou !  Zou !  Zou ! "  into  the  battery. 
The  two  unfortunate  victims  of  the  war  cheered  more  loudly  than  ever.  The  reb- 
claaped  hands  warmly  together,  muttered  ela  taking  flight  as  the  Zouaves  started, 
a  few  words  in  the  German  language,  sup-  wentout  when  they  went  in,  leaving  pretty 
plicating  the  favor  of  heaven  upon  their  much  everything  behind  them,  and  not 
families  at  home,  kissed  each  other,  and  even  stopping  to  spike  their  guns,  and 
mutually  exchanged  the  final  adieux, — tlie  takeaway  their  dead  and  wounded  thai 
prisoner  remarking,  as  he  was  taken  by  had  not  been  removed. 

the  arm  to  be  led  away,  fi)r  the  column  ■ 

was  moving,  "  Brother,  you  are  dying,  and  Btankw  Soomloc  to  Bsbvat. 

I  am  a  prisOTier,"  The  man  was  shot  with  The  retreat  from  Bui!  Run  on  the 
a  muaket-ball,  in  the  back,  just  over  the  twenty-first  of  July,  1861,  will  ever  be 
hip.  memorable  for  its  illustrations  of  the  fbr- 

— •-  ■■* tunes  of  war,     Strelchlng  far  across  the 

Zonl   Zoni   Zoal  road,  long  before  the  hoped-for  refuge  of 

The  battle  of  Roanoke  Island  was  Centreville  was  reached,  was  a  firm  im- 
marked  by  more  than  one  exhibition  of  swerving  line  of  men,  to  whom  the  sight 
great  and  dedded  bravery.  General  Fos-  of  the  thousands  who  dashed  by  them  was 
ter  was  in  active  command  on  the  ground,  only  a  wonder  or  a  scorn.  This  was  the 
His  brave  and  collected  manner,  the  skill-  Gennan  rifle  regiment ;  and  to  see  the 
fulness  with  which  he,  as  well  as  General  manly  bearing  of  their  General,  and  feci 
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the  inspiration  which  his  presence  gare  at 
that  moment,  was  like  relief  to  those  ready 
to  perish  in  a  desert.  Steady  and  watch- 
ful, Blenker  held  his  line  throughout  the 
evening,  advancing  his  skinnishere  at 
eveiy  token  of  attack,  and  spreading  a  sure 
protection  over  the  multitudes  who  fied 
disordered  through  his  columns.  With 
three  regiments  he  stood  to  fight  against 
an  outnumhering  enemy  already  flushed 
with  victory,  and  eager  to  complete  its 
triumph.  As  the  darkness  increased,  his 
post  became  more  perilous  and  more  hon- 
orable. At  eleven  o'clock  the  attack  came 
upon  the  advance  company  of  Colonel 
Stabel's  rifles,  not  in  force,  but  from  a  body 
of  cavalry  whose  succeiasful  passage  would 
have  been  followed  by  a  full  force,  and  the 
consequent  destruction  of  the  broken  Fed- 
eral host  The  rebel  cavalry  was  driven 
back,  and  never  returned ;  and  at  two  in 
the  morning,  the  great  body  of  Federal 
troops  having  passed  and  found  their  road 
to  safety,  the  command  was  given  to  re- 
treat in  order,  and  the  brigade  fell  slqwly 
and  regulariy  back,  with  the  same  precis- 
ion as  if  on  parade,  and  as  thoroughly  at 
the  will  of  their  leader  as  if  no  danger 
had  ever  come  near  them.  Over  and  over 
agun  Blenker  begged  permission  to  main- 
tain his  post,  or  even  to  advance.  ^  Re- 
treat ! "  said  he,  scornfully,  to  the  mes- 
senger; "bring  me  the  word  to  GO  on, 
sir ! "  But  the  command  was  peremptory, 
and  he  was  left  no  alternative. 


Hooker's  Battle  Above  the  Olonds. 
Quartermaster-General  Meigs,  in  his 
lively  account  of  the  three  days'  conflict 
before  Chattanooga,  mentions  the  notable 
fact  that  in  General  Hooker's  fight  up  the 
slopes  of  Lookout  Mountain,  ^  much  of 
the  battle  was  fought  above  the  clouds^ 
which  concealed  him  from  our  view,  but 
from  which  his  musketry  was  heard." 
There  is  on  record  at  least  one  case  parallel 
to  this,  in  the  campaign  of  Napoleon  in  the 
Camic  Alps,  in  1797.  The  battle  of  the 
Col  de  Tarvis,  March  22, 1797,  was  fought 


above  the  clouds — ^the  artillery  thundering 
in  the  very  laboratory  of  storms  and 
arsenals  of  the  electric  batteries — ^while 
the  cavalry  charged  and  performed  their 
evolutions  on  the  ice,  and  the  infantry 
floundered  to  the  attack  through  snow 
three  feet  deep.  ' 


Sleeper's  Saucy  Battery. 
Towards  the  end  of  Friday's  battle  in 
the  Wilderness,  about  nightfall,  a  desperate 
charge  was  made  by  the  rebels  upon  the 
extreme  lefl  of  the  Federals,  where  a 
number  of  batteries  of  the  Second  Corps 
were  in  position,  being  a  part  of  Hancock's 
line.     In  front  of  these  guns,  and  below 
their  level,  was  an  open  field.     Rather 
more  than  half  way  across  this  space  ran 
the  Union  line  of  breastworks — ^at  this 
point  not  more  than  one  hundred  yards 
from  those  held  by  the  enemy.     Every- 
thing was  perfectly  quiet, — mutual  respect 
for  each  other's  fire  preventing  unnecessa- 
ry exposure.     Suddenly,  however,  a  per- 
fectly devilish  volley  of  musketry  was  de- 
livered from  their  works,  accom])aiiied  by 
the  dismal  howling  which,  in  Dixie,  had 
quite  superseded  honest  cheering,  and  out 
they  came,  piling  over  the  breastworks, 
and  for  a  short  time  having  things  just  as 
they  wanted  them.     Their  success   was 
very  short  lived,  for  in  a  moment  Sleeper's 
Tenth    Massachusetts    battery,   Adams's 
Rhode  Island  batterv,  the  Sixth  Maine 
battery,  and  others,  were  pouring  canister 
into  them  in  so  cifective  a  manner  that 
they  were  forced  to  protect  themselves  in 
front  of  the  Federal  breastworks,  from 
which,  later  in  the  evening,  they  were  ex- 
pelled, losing  terribly  in  their  *  forlorn 
hope '  of  a  charge.     The  Tenth  Massa- 
chusetts battery,  commanded  by  Captain 
J.  Henry  Sleeper,  proved  itself  one  of  the 
best  in  the  service.     It  was  engaged  sev- 
enteen times  since  the  army  pressed  the 
Rapidan,  and  was  one  of  the  very  few 
batteries  which  managed  to  get  into  the 
memorable  Wilderness  fight  of  Thursday 
and  Friday.     It  had  come  to  be  called  the 
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"  saucj  battery "  in  Hancock's  corps,  of 
which  it  was  part. 


Texas  Fla^  Captored  by  the  Sixteenth 

Indiana. 

When  flags  are  captured  in  the  height 
of  battle,  it  shows  close  add  severe  fight- 
ing.    A  New  Orleans  paper  states  that  in 
the  bloody  engagement  which  took  place 
near    Mansfield,    the    battle-worn    and 
weather-beaten  banner  of  a  Texas  regi- 
ment of  rebels  was  captured  by  Captain 
Doxie,  of  the  Sixteenth  Indiana  mounted 
regiment,  attached  to  the  first  brigade  of 
Lee's  cavalry,  after  one  of  the  most  des- 
perate  hand-to-hand    encounters  of  the 
war.     When  the  stalwart- Indianians  met 
the  rough  riders  of  Texas,  there  could  of 
course  be  no  child's  play,  and  consequently 
the  ground  was  piled  with  slain  in  the 
struggle  for  the  possession  of  that  flag, 
which  bore  the  inscription — "Texans  never 
can  be  slaves."     Captain  Doxie,  the  hero 
of  the  fight,  came  forth  from  the  battle 
covered  with  wounds,  inflicted  by  sabre- 
stroke   euid    pistol-shot     The    flag   was 
brought  down  to  New  Orleans  by  Colonel 
Brisbane,  of  General  Lee's  staff,  suid  was 
presented  to  Miss  Mary  Binny  Banks,  the 
"  daughter  of  the  brigade,"  in  presence  of 
her  mother,  at  the  residence  of  the  Gen- 
eral.    The  young  lady  showed  a  great 
deal  of  emotion  as  she  took  the  battle- 
stained  trophy — ^which  had  so  long  waved 
triumphantly  in  the  centre  of  a  hecatomb 
of   heroes   slain — ^in    her   hands.      Mrs. 
Banks  made  a  few  feeling  and  commenda- 
tory remarks,  complimenting  the  gallantry 
of  Captain  Doxie  and  his  brave  men,  and 
promising  to  interest  herself  in  securing 
the  promotion  of  those  who  had  so  nobly 
contended  for  the  prize  and  torn  it  from 
the  possession  of  a  desperate  foe.    It 
was  a  white  and  red  banner,  with  blue 
union,  but  so  old,  faded,  and  battle-worn, 
that  the  colors  could  scarcely  be  distin- 
guished.    Perhaps  it  had  waved  on  every 
field  from  Wilson's  Creek  to  Pleasant  HilL 


Oonrt-Kartialiiic;  a  whole  Bivisioii. 

It  was  near  sundown  when  Greneial  T. 
J.  Wood,  whose  conduct  all  through  the 
three  days'  battle  of  Lookout  Mountain, 
maiked  him  as  one  of  the  ablest  leaders 
of  the  National  armies,  rode  along  the 
lines  of  his  superb  division.  Loud  shouts 
of  enthusiasm  everywhere  greeted  his  ap- 
pearance, until  at  last  his  feelings,  no  lon- 
ger controllable,  broke  out  in  a  speech : — 

"Brave  men,"  said  he  "you  were  or- 
dered to  go  forward  and  take  the  rebel 
rifle  pits  at  the  foot  of  these  hills ;  you  did 
so;  and  then,  by  the  Eternal!  without 
orders^  you  pushed  forward  and  took  all 
the  enemy's  works  on  top !  Here  is  a 
fine  chance  for  having  you  all  court-mar- 
tialed! and  I  myself  will  appear  as  the 
principal  witness  against  you,  unleis  you 
promise  me  one  thing." 

«  What  is  it  ?  whal  is  it  ?"  kughingly 
inquired  the  men. 

"  It  is,"  resumed  the  General,  "  that  as 
you  are  now  in  possession  of  these  works, 
you  will  continue,  against  all  opposition  of 
Bragg,  Johnston,  Jeff.  Davis  and  tbed^vil, 
steadfastly  to  hold  them!" 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  speech,  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  soldiers  knew  no  bounds. 
They  left  the  ranks  and  crowded  around 
their  General.  "  We  promise  !  we  prom- 
ise !"  they  cried,  and  amid  such  exclama- 
tions as,  "  Of  course  we'll  hold  them  ! " 
"  Let  any  one  try  to  take  them  from  us !** 
"  Bully  for  you  ! "  "  Three  cheers  for  old 
Wood!"  the  gallant  officer  rode  off  the 
field. 


Brilliant  Strategy  of  General  Smith  at  Bed 

Biver. 

The  brilliant  and  successful  strategy  of 
Greneral  Smith  at  the  close  of  the  second 
day's  fighting  at  Red  River,  is  well  known. 
The  whole  two  days  had  been  full  of  dis- 
aster, when  suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  re- 
treat, a  favorable  point  and  a  happy 
thought  struck  the  mind  of  Greneral  Smith, 
an  educated  soldier,  and  he  at  once  availed 


GREAT    CONFLICTS,    INDIVIDUAL    HEROISM,    ETC. 


313 


himself  of  it.  He  placed  a  division  in 
front  in  line  of  battle,  and  arranging  his 
artillery  and  the  residue  of  his  forces 
along  the  ridges  in  the  valley  between 
wliich  the  road  ran,  he  awaited  the  ap- 
proach of  the  confederates. 

On  they  came,  yelling  and  foaming  with 
the  flush  of  success,  and  with  mbounding 
speed  they  rushed  upon  the  troops  they 
saw  before  them.  Then,  apparently 
alarmed  at  their  overwhelming  force,  re- 
treated, first  in  order,  and  then  at  a  trot, 
and  the  enemy  followed.  When  the  gorge 
was  completely  filled,  grape,  canister,  and 
musket  shot  opened  upon  them,  and  the 
destruction  was  appalling;  those  who 
could,  fell  back  to  theit  main  body,  the  few 
who  passed  through  were  taken  prisoners, 
and  the  Federal  troops  re-formed,  the 
forces  under  Smith  continuing  to  cover 
their  retreat  until  all  safely  reached  Grand 
Ecore.  As  soon  as  the  army  had  thus 
been  extricated  from  its  crushing  danger. 
General  Banks  rode  up  to  General  Smith 
and  said — 

"  God  bless  you.  General !  You  have 
saved  the  army  from  destruction." 

"  I  hope  he  will  bless  all  of  us,"  was 
the  brave  soldier's  terse  and  significant 
reply. 


Falfltair  in  the  Cavalry  Servloe. 

In  one  of  the  Union  cavalry  regiments 
there  was  a  Major  whose  character  more 
resembled  that  of  FalstafT  in  some  re- 
spects than  that  of  any  other  officer.  The 
Major  blustered  when  there  was  no  dan- 
ger, and  when  in  a  tight  place  he  either 
showed  the  white  feather  or  attempted  to 
conceal  it  by  some  act  that  seemed  like 
blind  desperation.  Being  an  arrant  cow- 
ard, he  feared  the  reputation  of  a  coward 
&9  much  as  he  did  death  itself,  and  there- 
fore would  make  a  terrific  charge — but 
without  judgment, — if  he  suppoased  that 
people  whose  opinion  he  feared  were  look- 
ing on.  One  of  his  exploits  may  here  be 
cited. 

20 


Some  fortune,  kind  to  him  but  cruel  to 
his  regiment,  which  was  composed  of 
tough,  brave  veterans,  fre(iuently  placed 
him  in  conmiand — seniority  of  rank  doing 
the  business.  On  the  occasion  referred  to 
he  was  leading  his  regiment,  imder  orders, 
on  an  expedition  in  Western   Virginia, 

when  he  came  near  the  town  of . 

He  had  felt  his  way  cautiously  toward  the 
town,  with  skirmishers  thrown  forward, 
and  employing  all  the  precautions  neces- 
sary when  a  strong  force  of  tm  enemy  is 
in  the  neighborhood.  Thus  the  valiant 
Major  proceeded  until  he  met  some  of  tlie 
residents  of  the  town,  who  assured  him 
that  no  rebels  were  there — that  the  citi- 
zeiLS  of  the  place  wei-e  prepared  to  receive 
the  Union  troops  with  a  welcome. 

Ui>on  receiving  this  information,  the 
Major  was  almost  instantly  tmnsformed 
from  an  anxious,  cautious  skinnisher,  into 
a  terrible  son  of  Mars.  His  eyes  pro- 
truded, his  pursy  form  swelled,  he  flour- 
ished his  saber  high  in  the  air,  and  in  a 
stentorian  voice  ordered  his  command  to 
close  up,  to  trot,  and  to  gallop.  Away 
Went  the  Major,  followed  by  his  regiment, 
charging  directly  through  the  town  pell- 
mell,  with'  great  rattling  of  hoofs  and 
clanging  of  sabers ;  nor  did  he  draw  rein 
and  order  a  halt  until  he  was  a  clear  mile 
beyond  the  limits  of  the  village.  Once 
safe  beyond  the  possibility  of  an  ambush, 
beyond  a  town  where  he  had  supposed  se- 
cesh  were  lurking,  the  indomitable  Major 
kept  on  his  way  rejoicing. 

But,  oh  I  the  wondcnnent  and  terror  of 
the  women  and  children  of  the  town,  and 
the  rage  of  the  Major's  veteran  troopers  t 
The  ladies  had  prepared  a  collation  for  the 
yankee  soldiers— either  from  a  friendly 
feeling  or  a  desire  to  propitiate  them,  tables 
were  spread  in  front  of  their  houses,  and 
women  and  children  were  in  the  streets  to 
welcome  the  hungry  warriors  and  their 
^gallant  chieftain'  to  their  repast, — and 
what  was  their  dismay,  wlien  the  whole 
body  galloped  furiously  through  the  streets, 
actually  endangering  the  lives  of  the  inno- 
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cent  would-be  entertainers,  and  overturn- 
ing the  well-loaded  tables ! 


Colonel  Roberts,  of  the  Forty-second 
Illinoia,  rendered  himself  conapicuous  for 
his  bravery  at  Island  No.  10,  (where  he 
so  gloriously  spiked  the  battery,)  and  at 
Fannington ;  ser^'ices  so  distinguished, 
that,  in  the  subsequent  battle  in  wluch  he 
engaged,  he  acted  aa  Brigadier- General. 
His  regiment  was  also  noted  for  ils  cool- 
ness and  bravery.  ^Vhen  ordered  to  fell 
back,  they  did  so  under  a  terrible  cross- 
fire of  grape  and  shell,  with  all  the  regu- 
larity of  a  parade.  Halting  occaflionally 
and  fkcing  about,  they  would  check  the 
onward  rush  of  the  enemy,  and  then  qui- 
etly resume  their  retreat.  Their  coolness 
\va3  BO  conspicuous,  that  General  Palmer, 
struck  with  admiration,  galloped  along 
their  lines,  hat  hi  hand,  shouting :  "  Brave 
Forty-second,  I  wish  I  could  be  the  father 
of  every  one  of  you ! "  Colonel  Roberts 
exposed  himself  constantly  with  perfect 
aangpoid  to  the  hottest  fire  of  the  enemy, 
and  when  the  last  regiment,  the  Forty- 
second,  passed  through  the  gap,  he  in  per- 
son commanded  the  rear  guard:  Several 
tim<-8  during  the  fight,  as  the  Colonel  rode 
along  the  lines,  the  boys  censed  from  their 
labors  lo  "hurrah  for  the  gunspiker!" 

OwhIhk  Ifp. 

Major  McKee,  at  the  head  of  a  Union 
force,  hunted  up  a  great  many  secession- 
ists of  the  rampant  sort,  in  Soutliern  Mis- 
souri,— so  actively,  indeed,  as  to  nearly 
fill  the  various  county  jails.  When  ho 
caught  one  of  this  type,  he  said : 

"  Well,  how  much  of  a  rebel  have  you 
been  ?  You  know  more  about  what  you 
have  done  than  I  do.  1  know  some,  and 
you  know  it  alL" 

One  old  man  said,  as  he  trembled, "  Ma- 
jor, I  have  not  done  any  thing." 

'■Slop,"  said  the    Major,  "you  know 
you  have  got  some  powder  hid." 
^^^jOh,  yes,  there  is  some." 


"  Tell  it  all  now,"  said  the  Major. 

"  Well,  I  will.  I  have  got  twenty-one 
kegs  of  powder  and  one  gun.  I  furnished 
four  horses  to  Price,  and  went  down  to 


Smith's  CImpel  to  fight  the  Feds,  and  1 
have  fed  any  amount  of  rebels.  I  won't 
lie  any  more !  You  have  got  it  alL  J 
have  done  all  I  could  to  aid  the  South." 

Tlie  Major  hud  oome  dotvn  so  hard  on 
them  that  they  feared  to  lie  to  him.  An- 
other man  came  in  at  the  same  time  aa 
the  above,  lo  take  the  oath. 

"  Well,  Sir,  what  have  you  done  ?  " 

"  Nothing." 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  will  put  you  in  jail  for 
not  doing  sometliiiig." 

Ailer  he  had  been  in  jail  about  two 
hours,  he  sent  for  the  Major,  and  t(Jd  him 
where  there  were  eleven  kegs  of  powder. 
and  a  Government  wagon,  and  owned  to 
helping  cut  up  a  ferrj-  boat  on  the  Mis- 
souri river,  in  the  summer. 

Beven  Xebela  Ottptor«d  by  Ons  Fed. 
One  of  the  neatest  of  military  exploit? 
during  tlio  war,  was  that  performed  by 
Captain  Drake  DeKay  of  General  Mans- 
field's staff,  while  awaiting  the  General's 
arrival  at  a  house  called  Moore's  Banche, 
a  kind  of  summer  hotel  kept  Ijy  a  man 
named  Moore,  at  Ocean  View.  All  the 
white  men,  and  most  of  the  women  of  the 
vicinity  had  fled — it  was  said  by  those 
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they  had  left  hehind — ^to  the  woods,  to 
prevent  being  forced  into  the  rebel  ser- 
vice. 

Captain  DeKay,  while  supper  was  be- 
ing prepared,  mounted  his  horse  and  de- 
tennined  to  explore  the  country,  followed 
only  by  his  negro  servant.  As  he  was 
passing  a  swamp  toward  evening,  he  came 
suddenly  upon  seven  of  the  secession 
troops,  who  were  lurking  by  the  roadside, 
and  were  armed  with  double-barreled 
guns.  The  Captain  turned  instantaneously 
and  shouted  to  his  (imaginary)  company 
to  prepare  to  charge — and  then  riding  for- 
ward rapidly,  revolver  in  hand,  told  the 
men  they  were  his  prisoners,  as  his  cav- 
alry would  soon  be  upon  them,  ordered 
them  to  discharge  their  pieces  and  deliver 


gained  precisely  one  month  earlier  at 
Winchester.  It  was  a  victory  following 
upon  the  heels  of  apparent  reverse,  and 
therefore  reflecting  peculiar  credit  on  the 
brave  commander  to  whose  timely  arrival 
upon  the  field  the  final  success  of  the  day 
must  be  attributed. 

The  Greneral  was  at  Winchester  in  the 
early  morning  when  the  enemy  attacked — 
fifteen  miles  distant  from  the  field  of  ope- 
rations. General  Wright  was  in  com- 
mand. The  enemy  had  approached  under 
cover  of  a  heavy  fog,  and  flanking  the  ex- 
treme right  of  the  Federal  line,  held  by 
Crook's  Corps,  and  attacking  in  the  centre, 
had  thrown  the  entire  line  intS  confusion, 
and  driven  it  several  miles.  The  strag- 
glers to  the  rear  were  feaifully  numerous. 


them  to  him,  which  they  did  without  de- '  and  the  enemy  was  pushing  on,  turning 


lay.  He  then  informed  them  that  his 
only  *  company'  was  his  negro  servant, 
and  directed  them  to  follow  him  into 
camp. 

An  hour  later,  jusf  ader  General  Wool 
had  returned  from  Norfolk,  the  Captain 
rode  to  the  beach  and  informed  Colonel 
CrEon,  as  Chief  of  the  General's  Staff, 
tliat  the  seven  prisoners,  whom  he  had 
marched  to  the  beach,  were  at  his  disposal. 
Their  arms  were  taken  away,  and  on 
promising  to  take  the  oath  of  allegiance, 
the  men  wero  at  once  dismissed.  One  of 
them  proved  to  be  Moore  himself,  who 


against  the  Federals  a  score  of  guns  al- 
ready captured  from  them. 

This  was  the  situation  a  little  before 
noon  when  Sheridan  came  on  the  field, 
riding,  said  one  of  his  staff,  so  that  the 
devil  himself  could  not  have  kept  up.  A 
staff  ofHcer  meeting  him,  pronounced  the 
situation  of  the  army  to  be  "  a^vful." 

"  Pshaw,"  said  Sheridan,  'It's  nothing 
of  the  sort  It's  all  right,  or  we'll  fix  it 
right ! " 

Sheridan  hastened  to  his  cavalry  on  the 
extreme  lefl.  Galloping  past  the  batter- 
ies to  the  extreme  lefl  of  the  line  held  by 


came  over  to  his  house,  where  he  found  the  cavalry,  he  rode  to  the  front,  took  off 


half  a  dozen  Fed^  in  full  possession,  and 
just  preparing  to  discuss  a  most  comfort- 
able supper  which  his  obliging  colored 
cook  had  got  ready  for  them.  Like  nearly 
all  the  rebel  soldiers  in  that  section,  he 
said  that  he  had  hoen  farced  into  the  ser- 
vice, and  was  only  waiting  a  chance  to  run 
away;  but  his  statements  on  this  point 
did  not  obtam,  to  say  the  least,  any  mare 
credit  than  they  deserved. 


Sheridan  Bidiziflr  to  the  Front. 
The  victory  gained  by  General  Sheri- 
dan at  .Cedar  Creek,  Va.,  October  19th, 
1864,  surpaAsed  in  interest  the  victory 


his  hat  and  waved  it,  while  a  cheer  went 
up  from  the  ranks  not  less  hearty  and  en- 
thusiastic than  tliat  which  greeted  him 
after  the  battle  of  Winchester.  Generals 
rode  out  to  meet  him,  officers  waved  their 
swords,  men  threw  up  their  hats  in  an  ex- 
tremity of  glee.  General  Custer,  di:$cov- 
ering  Sheridan  at  the  moment  he  arrived, 
rode  up  to  him,  threw  his  arms  around  his 
neck,  and  kissed  him  on  the  cheek.  Wait- 
ing for  no  otli<T  parley  than  simply  to  ex- 
change greet  in;:,  and  to  say  ''This  reti*eat 
must  be  stopped !  "  Sheridan  broke  loose 
and  began  galloping  down  the  lines,  along 
the  whole  front  of  the  army.      Every- 
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where  the  enthusiasm  caused  by  his  ap- 
pearance was  the  same. 

The  line  was  speedily  re-formed ;  pro- 
vost-marshals brought  in  stragglers  by  the 
scores ;  the  retreating  army  turned  its  face 
to  the  foe.  An  attack  just  about  to  be 
made  by  the  latter  was  repulsed,  and  the 
tide  of  battle  turned.  Then  Sheridan's 
time  was  come.  A  cavalry  charge  was 
ordered  against  right  and  left  flank  of  the 
enemy,  and  then  a  grand  advance  of  the 
three  infantry  corps  from  left  to  right  on  the 
enemy's  centre.  On  through  Middletown, 
and  beyond,  the  Confederates  hurried,  and 
the  Army  of  the  Shenandoah  pursued. 
The  roar  of  musketry  now  had  a  gleeful, 
dancing  sound.  The  giuis  fired  shotted 
salutes  of  victory.  Custer  and  Merritt, 
chargmg  in  on  right  and  left,  doubled  up 
the  flanks  of  the  foe,  taking  prisoners, 
slashing,  killing,  driving  as  they  went. 
The  march  of  the  infantry  was  more  ma- 
jestic and  terrible.  The  lines  of  the  foe 
swayed  and  broke  before  it  everywhere. 
Beyond  Middletown,  on  the  battle-field 
fought  over  in  the  morning,  their  columns 
were  completely  overthrown  and  disorgan- 
ized. They  fled  along  the  pike  and  over 
the  fields  like  sheep. 

Thus  on  through  Strasburg  with  two 
bngades  of  cavalry  at  their  heels.  Two 
thousand  prisoners  were  gathered  together, 
though  there  was  not  a  sufficient  guard  to 
scud  them  all  to  the  rear.  The  guns  lost 
in  the  morning  were  recaptured,  and  as 
many  more  taken,  making  fifty  in  all,  and 
according  to  Sheridan's  report,  the  enemy 
rc*ached  Mount  Jackson  without  an  organ- 
ized regiment.  The  scene  at  Sheridan's 
head-quarters  at  night,  after  the  battle, 
was  wildly  exciting.  General  Custer  ar- 
rived about  nine  o'clock.  The  first  thing 
he  did  was  to  hug  General  Sheridan  with 
all  his  might,  lifting  him  in  the  air,  and 
whirling  him  around  and  around,  with  the 
shout :  "  By  — ,  we've  cleaned  them  out 
and  got*  the  guns ! "  Catching  sight  of 
General  Torbert,  Custer  went  through  the 


same  proceeding  with  him,  until  Torbert 
was  forced  to  cry  out,  **  There,  there,  old 
fellow ;  don't  capture  me ! " 

Sheridan's  ride  to  the  front,  October 
19th,  1864,  will  go  down  in  history  as  one 
of  the  most  important  and  exciting  events 
which  have  ever  given  interest  to  a  battle 
scene ;  and  to  this  event  is  to  be  attributed 
the  victory  of  the  day. 


Boy  Soldiers  at  fhe  Old  Ones'  Trade. 

Knoxville,  Teimessee,  is  a  town  well 
known.  Across  a  little  creek  is  a  place 
called  Shieldstown.  The  spirit  of  war  ex- 
hibited itself  warmly  among  the  boys  six, 
eight,  and  ten  years  old,  and  the  fight  raged 
fiercely  between  the  Shieldstowners  and 
Knoxvillers.  They  used  slings  and  miiiie 
balls,  which  they  handled  with  great  dex- 
terity. They  had  camp-fires  built  along  in 
a  line.  Every  morning  each  party  ap- 
peared on  its  own  side  of  the  stream, 
drawn  up  iii  array,  ammunition  was  dis- 
tributed out  of  a  bag,  lift een  rounds  to  the 
man,  and  they  commenced.  Old  soldiers 
of  the  Ninth  Corps,  who  had  been  tlut)ugh 
many  a  storm  of  shot  and  shell,  kept  at  a 
respectable  distance  as  they  hurled  their 
minies  with  vigor.  One  day  the  Shields- 
to^vners  made  a  charge  at  the  single  plank 
that  crossed  the  stream,  the  Knoxvillers 
ran,  all  except  one  little  fellow  about  eight 
years  old — he  stood  at  the  end  of  the 
plank,  swearing  oaths  like  Parrott  shells, 
calling  them  cowards,  and,  by  a  vigorous 
discharge  of  minies,  repulsed  the  assault.. 
The  casualties  amounted  to  bruises  and 
cut^  in  all  parts  of  the  body,  rather  serious 
to  look  at,  or  to  think  what  they  might 
have  been;  but  every  little  fellow  was 
proud  of  his  wound.  So  it  went  on  for 
several  days,  when  one  bright  morning,  as 
they  were  drawn  up  in  full-fighting  array, 
and  only  awaited  the  military  signal  to 
commence,  suddenly  appeared  some  women 
in  rear  of  each — a  half  dozen  were  caught 
up,  severely  spanked,  and  led  oC  The 
rest  were  disconcerted  and  dispersc^d. 
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FooQiAidliiaM  Azid  ite  T«nlbla  Penalty. 

"When  our  forces  were  at  Tybee,  a  par- 
ty of  Germans  went  one  day  up  to  Goat's 
Point.  One  of  the  privates  stood  on  the 
summit  of  a  sandhill,  perhaps  a  hundred 
yards  less  than  a  mile  fix>m  Pulaski,  (which 
was  as  near  as  the  Federals  could  get,)  and 
waved  his  hat.  The  others  went  back  out 
of  sight,  but  could  see  the  rebels  bringing 
a  gun  to  bear.  They  warned  their  comrade, 
but  he  would  not  heed.  As  he  stood  with 
his  back  to  the  fort,  a  barbette  gun  sent 
out  a  little  cloud.  Then  came  the  thun- 
der, the  rushing  ball,  arul  the  rash  man  lay 
disemboweUd  and  cut  in  two  on  the  sand. 
It  was  a  splendid  shot,  such  as  could  not 
be  equaled  in  a  month's  practice. 


Cost  of  a  Canteen  of  Water. 

Mr.  Hepwortli,  Chaplain  to  one  of  the 
Massachusetts  regiments,  relates  the  story 
of  a  curious  capture,  as  follows : 

One  of  our  men  was  captured  by  a  very 
neat  piece  of  strategy.  About  a  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  from  the  front  of  one  of 
our  regiments  was  a  spring  of  clear  cold 
water.  After  having  drunk  the  vile  fluid 
which  oozes  through  a  day  bank,  often- 
times impregnated  with  a  very  disagree- 
able odor,  and  always  having  the  appear- 
ance of  mud  paste,  (being  chiefly  composed 
of  that  very  necessary  but  not  always  pal- 
atable substance,)  the  boys  were  willing  to 
run  some  little  risk  for  the  sake  of  a 
draught  of  genuine  water.  One  day  a 
sick  man  asked  a  chum  to  fill  his  canteen. 
Without  hesitation  he  promised  to  do  so ; 
and  so,  crawling  up  with  all  due  caution, 
he  at  length  reached  the  spring. 

It  so  happened,  however,  that  a  rebel 
sharpshooter  had  seen  him.  He  waited 
quietly  till  the  canteen  was  filled,  and 
then  drawing  a  bead  on  the  soldier,  cried 
out — 

''I  say,  Yank!" 

The  startled  Unionist  at  once  saw  his 
predicament,  and  began  to  thipk  that  his 
last  minute  had  come.  He  at  last  got  voice 
enough  to  cry  ou^— 


"Well,  what  do  you  want?" 

"Want  you.  Walk  over  this  way, 
please." 

It  was  certainly  a  very  courteous  invita- 
tion, and  there  seemed  no  way  to  avoid  ac- 
cepting it ;  for  the  rebel  kept  him  covered 
with  his  rifle.  He  was  in  an  unpleasant 
predicament ;  and,  when  the  rebel  had  en- 
joyed his  embarrassment  long  enough,  he 
cried  out — 

"I  say,  Yank,  aren't  you  coming?  or 
shall  I  send  some  lead  after  you  ?  " 

This  was  a  very  pointed  remark.  Noth- 
ing was  left  the  poor  Unionist  but  to  obey; 
and  80,  with  unwilling  steps,  he  walked 
over  to  the  jocose  rebel  and  gave  himself 
up. 

Steedman  takinir  the  Flair* 
It  was  about  four  o'clock  of  tliat  after- 
noon on  wliich  occurred  the  battle  of  Cliick- 
amauga,  when  a  part  of  General  Steed- 
man's  division  of  the  Reserve  Corps  bowed 
their  heads  to  the  fierce  storm  of  lead  as 
if  it  had  been  rain,  and  bc^trayed  signs  of 
breaking.  The  line  wavered  like  a  great 
flag  in  a  breath  of  wind.  They  were  as 
splendid  material  as  ever  shouldered  a 
musket,  but  then — what  could  they  do  in 
such  a  blinding  tempest  ?  General  Steed- 
man  rode  up.  A  great,  hearty  man,  broad- 
breasted,  broad-shouldered,  a  face  written 
all  over  with  sturdy  sense  and  stout  cour- 
age; no  lady's  man  to  make  bouquets  for 
showy  fingers,  and  sing  *  Meet  me  by  moon- 
light alone,'  like  some  fancy  Grenerals,  but 
realizuig  fully  the  description  given  of  the 
stout  old  Morgan  of  the  Revolution.  Well, 
up  rode  old  Steedman,  took  the  flag  firom 
the  color-bearer,  glanced  along  the  wavering 
front,  and  with  that  voice  of  his,  that  could 
talk  against  a  small  rattle  of  musketry, 
cried  out,  "Go  back,  boys,  go  back;  but 
the  flag  can't  go  with  you !  "  grasped  the 
staff,  wheeled  his  horse,  and  rode  on.  Is 
it  necessary  to  say  that  the  column  closed 
up  and  grew  firm,  and  moved  resistlessly 
on  like  a  great  strong  river,  and  swept 
down  upon  the  foe,  and  made  a  record  that 
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shall  live  when  their  graves  are  as  emptj 
as  the  cave  of  Macpelah  ? 


GHvl: 

When  the  telegram  from  Cumberland 
Gap  reached  President  Lincoln  that  "  fir- 
uig  was  heard  in  the  direction  of  Knox- 
ville,"  he  remarked  that  he  was  "  glad  of 
it."  Some  person  present,  who  had  the 
perils  of  Bumside's  position  uppermost  ij 
his  mind,  could  not  see  why  Mr.  Liucoln 
should  be  '^  glad  of  it,"  and  so  expressed 
bimSelC  "  Why,  you  see,"  responded  the 
President,  "  it  reminds  me  of  Mrs.  Sallie 
Ward,  a  neighbor  of  mme,  who  had  a  large 
family.  Occasionally  one  of  her 
ous  progeny  would  be  heard  crying  in  some 
out-of-the-way  place,  upon  which  Mialresa 
Sallie  would  exclaim,  "  There's  <me  of  my 
children  that  i*«'(  dead  yet." 

Bowle-EnUb  Oonfllot  aX  tli«  BatOa  of  Fea- 
Bidc*. 
While  the  fight  was  raging  about  Miser's 
tiimihouse.  at  tlie  battle  of  Pea-Ridge,  on 
Friday  morning,  a  Union  soldier  belonging 
to  the  Twenty-fiAh  Missouri  regiment  and 
a  member  of  a  rebel  Missi^i|ipi  company, 
became  separated  from  their  commands, 
and  found  each  other  climbing  the  eame 
fence.  The  rebel  hud  one  of  tiiose  long 
knives  made  of  a  file,  which  tbc  South  has 
so  exteusively  paraded,  but  so  rarely  used, 
and  the  Missourian  bad  one  also,  having 
picked  it  up  on  the  field. 

The  rebel  challenged  his  enemy  to  a  fair 
open  combat  with  the  knife,  intending  to 
bully  him,  no  doubt,  but  the  challenge  was 
promptly  accepted.  The  two  removed 
their  coats,  rolled  up  their  sleeves,  and  be- 
gan. The  Missieaipptan  had  more  skill, 
but  his  opponent  more  strength,  and  conse- 
quently the  latter  could  not  strike  his  ene- 
my, while  he  received  several  cula  on  the 
head  and  breast.  The  blood  began  trick- 
ling mpidly  down  the  Unionist's  face  and 
nnining  iuto  his  eyes,  almost  blinding  him. 
The  Union  man  became  desperate,  for  he 
sitw  the  secessionist  was  unhurt.  He  made  i 


a  feint ;  the  rebel  leaned  forward  to  arrest 
the  blow,  but  employing  too  much  ener^, 
he  could  not  recover  himself  at  once.  The 
Missourian  perceived  his  advantage,  and 
knew  he  could  not  loee  it  In  five  sec- 
onds more  it  would  be  too  late.  His  enemy 
glared  at  him  like  a  wild  beast,  and  was 
on  the  eve  of  striking  again.  Another 
feint ;  another  dodge  on  the  rebel's  part, 
and  then  the  heavy  blade  of  the  Miseou- 
rian  hurtled  through  the  ur,  and  fell  with 
tremendous  force  upon  the  Mis^issippian's 
neck.  The  blood  spurted  from  the  throat, 
and  the  head  fell  over,  almost  entirely  sev- 
ered from  the  body.  Ghastly  sight — too 
ghastly  even  for  the  doer  of  the  deed ! 
He  fainted  at  the  spectacle,  weakened  by 
the  loss  of  his  own  blood,  and  was  soon 
after  butchered  by  a  Seminole  who  saw 
him  sink  to  the  earth. 

Keamay,  Uie  "Oas- Aimed  DttvO." 

Of  the  numy  noble  Generals  who  took 

part  in  the  battles  of  the  Peninsula,  one 

of  the  most  active  and  efficient  was  Geu- 
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eral  Kearney.  He  was  always  fbrenooet 
I  the  fray,  and  many  times  it  is  said  he 
as  observed  with  his  bridle  in  his  l«eth, 
while  will)  his  right  arm.  the  only  ooe  be 
had.  grasping  his  sword,  he  charged  at  a 
filrioua  rate  among  the  enemy.  The  Coit- 
federatCB  styled  him  the  "  one-armed  devil." 
and  at  the  battle  of  Williamsburg  he  was 
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watched  hj  tliem  aiid  their  ofRccrs,  some 
of  the  moet  accurate  Hharpahootere  being 
ordered  to  "  draw  a  bead  on  that  one-armed 
devil  J "  yet  they  did  not  bring  him  down. 
Finally,  a  rebel  Colonel  ordered  hie  entire 
regiment — acrarding  to  the  statement  of  a 
prisoner  taken  at  the  battle^to  withdraw 
their  6re  from  everything  else  and  centre 
it  "on  that  officer  with  one  arm,"  His  or- 
der was  obeyed,  and  the  entire  regiment — 
the  Fifth  Carolina — discharged  a  volley  at 
General  Kearney,  but  he  was  unhurt 


Nesra  BUmuui  Brtnurlit  Down  at  Torktown. 
One  of  the  beat  morning's  work  done  at 
Torklown  was  that  of  reducing  to  a  stale 
of  perfect  inutihly  in  this  munditne  sphere, 
a  rebel  negro  rifleman,  who,  tJirough  his 
akill  as  a  marksman,  had  done  more  injury 
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alarm  the  otlien.  His  tree  was  about 
twenty  rods  from  one  of  the  Union  pits. 
When  our  men  fired  on  the  advancing  rebel 
pickets,  he  of  course  saw  the  fix  he  wa^  iu 
— that  he  was  indeed  and  decidedly  up  a 
tree. 

"  I  say,  big  nigger,"  called  out  one  of  the 
Union  soldiers,  "you  better  come  down 
from  there." 

"  What  for  ?  "  returned  the  big  ni^er. 

"  I  want  you  as  prisoner." 

"Not  as  thischiloknowBof,"  replied  the 
concealed  Elhiop. 

"Just  as  you  say,"  replied  our  sharp- 
shooter. 

In  about  an  hour  Uie  darkey  poked  his 
head  out.  Our  man  was  on  the  lookout 
for  him  ;  he  had  bis  rifie  on  the  bcHil-Ime 
ready — pulled  the  tri^;er — wliiz-z  went 
the  bullet,  down  came  the  negro.  He  was 
shot  through  the  head. 


to  onr  men  than  any  dozen  of  his  white 
oompeen,  in  the  attempted  labor  of  trim- 
ming off  the  complement  of  Union  sharp- 
shootere.  The  latter  had  known  him  a  long 
Ume,  had  kept  an  eye  on  him,  and  lain  in 
wait  to  pick  him  off.  His  habitwas  to  perch 
himself  in  a  big  tree,  and,  keeping  himself 
hid  behind  the  body,  annoy  the  Union  men 
by  firing  upon  them.  He  climbed  the  tree 
as  usual  one  morning,  but  in  advance  of 
the  others  coming  out,  and,  smuggling  him- 
self into  his  position,  was  anticipating  his 
usual  day  <^  quietude.  The  Union  men 
mi^t  have  killed  hitn  as  he  came  out,  but 
purposely  avoided  shooting,  so  as  not  to 


Ti^tiioai  Death  of  Q«aier*l  BalwT. 

At  the  battle  of  Ball's  Bluff,  wiiilc  Col- 
onel Wistar  was  doing  glorious  iiervice  in 
council  and  action  at  the  crisis  hour  in  that 
hard-lbught  stru<rgle,  a  ball  shattered  his 
sword  arm — lie  dropped  his  weapon,  picked 
it  up  with  his  left  hand,  and  Genend  Baker 
himself  rc^itored  it  to  its  ^cabbiird.  Alas ! 
that  the  chivalric  leader  should  never  again 
do  such  a  kindly  service  for  a  brother  tn 
arms !  The  yelling  enemy  began  to  pour 
in  overwhelmingly,  a  large  body  of  them 
pressing  down  from  the  Icfl.  The  General 
ordered  the  troops  around  him  to  stand 
firm,  and  cried — 

"Who  are  those  men?" 

"  Confederate  troops,  you  — Yankees!" 

No  sooner  did  they  give  thin  reply  than 
they  rushed  almost  within  bayonet  distance. 
One  huge,  red-haired  rufTiun  now  titepped 
from  behind  the  trees,  and  drawing  a  re- 
volver, came  within  five  feet  of  General 
Baker,  and  fired  four  balls  at  the  General's 
head,  every  one  of  which  took  effect,  and 
a  glorious  soul  fled  through  their  ghastly 
openings,  for  he  fell  on  his  back  against  a 
tree  and  died  instantly.    Captain  Belral 
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eeiz£d  tbo  slayer  by  the  throat  and  blew 
out  hia  braiiis — the  hero  and  the  traitor 
fiilliug  withia  the  eame  miaute,  and  face 
to  &CC.  In  a  second  the  enemy  swarmed 
over  the  spot     "  For  God's  Bake,  boys," 


Ocnanl  K,  D.  Bakar. 


cried  Adjutant  Harrey,  in  hU  hot  EngUflh 
way,  "  are  you  going  to  let  them  have  the 
Geueral'ii  body  ?  "  An  angry  howl  waa 
the  aniiwer,  when  a  dozen  of  our  fellows 
charged,  with  set  teetli  and  bayonets  fixed, 
uiNjn  the  rebels,  who  surrendered  their 
priceless  Irophy. 

Colonel  Itaker  wna  in  plain  dress,  wearing 
a  regulation  hat  with  a  black  plume.  He 
had  no  distinguishing  mark  as  Colonel,  and 
was  not  unnc^cef^arily  conspicuous.  His 
right  liand  bud  been  maimed  a  week  or  two 
before  the  light,  ajid  he  kept  it  in  his  breast. 
He  constanlly  paa-ed  up  and  down  tlie 
ranks  encouraging  his  soldiurs,  saying, — 
"J/«i,  dotit  noi  till  I  run,"  ''Keep  your 
courage  up"  and  other  words  of  cheer. 
He  waa  exceedingly  anxious  for  a  bayonet 
c  faith  in  titat  tlian  in 
Indeed,  he  was  coit- 
:n  in  the  bayonet  ex- 
larade  or  drill,  lie  in- 
'  going  through  every 
movement.  He  waa  a  whole-souled  hero, 
but  his  bmvery  cost  bin)  hix  life.  Ilia  was 
tliat  "  good  gray  head  which  all  men  knew 
and  loved."  He  fell  gloriously  with  the 
"  light  of  ballle  "  on  his  features. 


Too  Fond  of  Oliaabiata. 
The  capture  of  Lieutenant  Segal,  of  the 
Confederate  army  in  Virginia,  was  a  neat 
and  amusing  affair.  On  Friday,  tlie  ith 
October,  1661,  a  scouting  party  of  eight- 
een men,  gunder  Lieutenant-Colonel  B. 
Winslow  and  Captain  L.  B.  Shattuck,  of 
the  Thirty-seventh  New  Tork  Rt^'menl, 
were  out  in  the  vicinity  of  the  enemy's 
Imes,  about  five  miles  from  Fall's  Chiurfa 
m  the  direction  of  Fairfax.  As  they  were 
proceeding  in  silence  and  CAution,  through 
dense  woodis  they  heard  the  tramp  cS 
horses  and  the  jingle  of  sabre  scabbards. 
The  Lieutenant-Colonel  and  Captain,order. 
mg  their  men  to  halt,  went  to  reconnoitre. 
Id  a  short  time,  one  of  llicm  came  upon  an 
open  space  where  they  saw  four  rebels 
seated  under  a  large  cliestinit  tree,  by  the 
side  of  a  road,  and  euguged  in  eating  che!it- 
nnts.  The  Confederates  saw  him,  oitd 
sprang  upon  their  horses.  The  officer  cry- 
ing in  a  loud  voice  " Charge .' "  by  the 
time  the  scouting  party  had  got  up.  tin- 
four  "  gallant "  horsemen  were  beyond  pur- 
suit. Our  men  were  about  gnthering  iip 
the  spoils  of  victory,  which  consisted  of 
four  sabres,  two  revolvers,  four  coats  and 


charge,  liaviug  n 
any  other  we«|ion. 
Btantly  drilling  his  n 
ercise,  and,  when  on 
sisted  upon  the 


MiftiCoBit 


blankets,  when  they  saw  a  horse  tied  to  a 
tree  by  the  wayside.  A  further  search  ro- 
vealed  its  master,  perched  upon  the  lower 
limb  of  a  large  chestnut — whither  he  had 
climbed  with  his  sabre  to  lop  off  the  tempt- 
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ing  fruit  A  dozen  rifles  pointed  at  his 
breast  scxm  brought  him  (o  reascn,  and  he 
Burrendered  himself  a  prisooer.  Whenhe 
got  dowii,and  felt  safe,  he  began  to  "blow," 
with  true  eoutbem  chivalry ;  and,  when 
brought  before  General  McDowell,  coolly 
boasted  that  in  the  battle  of  Bull  Run  he 
had  aimed  repeatedly  at  the  Greneml,  but 
had  alwaya  missed.  General  McDowell 
smiled,  and  said  that  "  he  would  send  him 
somewhere  where  he  would  not  have 
another  such  chance  for  some  time." 

STo  Oaionlatlon  of  tliat  Bort 
After  the  battle  of  Pittsburg  Landing  and 
General  Grant'B  complete  victory  at  that 
point.  General  Buell,  a  thorough  soldier, 
began  criticLiing  in  a  friendly  way  the  im- 
policy of  his  having  fought  a  battle  with 
the  Tennessee  river  behind  him. 

"  Where,  if  beaten,  could  you  have  re- 
treated. General  ?  "  asked  BnclL 

"I  didn't  mean  to  be  beaten,"  was 
Grant's  aeotentious  reply. 

"  But  suppose  you  had  been  defeated, 
despite  all  your  exertions  ?  " 

"Well,  there  were  the  transports  to 
cany  the  remains  of  tbo  comuiand  across 
the  river." 

"But,  General,"  ui^  Buell,  "your 
whole  transporta  could  not  contain  ovei 
ten  thousand  men ;  and  it  would  he  im- 
poasible  for  them  to  make  more  than  ouc 
trip  in  the  face  of  the  enemy." 

"Well,  if  I  had  been  beaten,"  said  Gen- 
eral Grant,  pausing  to  light  another  cigar 
as  he  spoke,  "  transportation  for  ten  thou- 
sand men  would  hare  been  abundant  for 
all  (hat  would  be  letl  of  us." 

This  anecdote  is  eminently  characteris- 
tic, the  data  for  the  proper  appreciation  of 
it  being  that  General  Grant  had  about 
fiAy  thousand  men  over  the  river. 

Tnundy  of  EUaworth'a  AsBBaatnation. 

Jt  was  2  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  the 
24th  of  May,  when  the  expedition  planned 
by  General  Seolt  started  secretly  from 
WasbingtoD  to  take  military  possession  of 


Alexandria-  One  half  of  the  troops 
crossed  the  Long  Bridge,  nnd  man-bed 
down  the  right  bank  of  Hie  Poloiimc,  to 
enter  Alexandria  by  the  rear,  and  to  cut 
off  any  rebel  troops  who  might  be  lurking 
about  the  city.  The  other  half,  including 
the  Fire  Zouaves  under  Colonel  Ellsworth, 
descended  the  river  in  steamers,  froni  the 
Washington  Navy  Yard.  It  was  in  the 
first  gray  of  the  morning,  when  the  steam- 
ers touched  at  the  wharves.  Of  this  divi- 
sion Colonel  Ellsworth  was  in  command. 
He  was  one  of  the  first  to  loud.    While 


the  regiment  was  forming  in  line,  one  com- 
pany was  sent,  post  haste,  to  seize  ihe  tele- 
graph station,  that  no  communication  could 
be  sent  to  Bichmoml  of  their  landing 
This  was  of  such  vital  im[ionanct.>,  that 
Col.  Ellsworth  himself  accompanied  the 
party,  passing  throngh  the  Btrecls  on  the 
full  run. 

On  their  way  they  went  by  the  3Iai^ 
shall  House,  a  hotel  kept  by  one  Jackson, 
over  the  roof  of  which  a  secession  flag  was 
flaunted.  "Wc  must  have  that  flag," 
said  Col.  Ellsworth,  and,  ru.-'hiiig  in,  he 
found  a  white  man,  in  the  front  room,  half 
dressed,  and  a  negro.  *•  Who  raised  that 
flag  ?  "  inquired  the  Colonel.  "  I  do  not 
know,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  am  a  boarder 
here."  Followed  by  twoor  three  he  sprang 
up  stairs  to  the  roof  of  the  house,  seized 
the  rebel  banner,  and  wa:t  descending  with 
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it  in  Iiis  hands,  hardly  a  moment  having 
been  occupied  in  the  movement,  when  the 
same  half-dressed  man,  who  had  said  that 
he  was  a  boarder,  but  who  proved  to  be 
Jackson  liimself,  a  brutal  desperado,  jump- 
ed from  a  dark  passage,  and  leveling  a 
double-barreled  gun  at  Col.  Ellsworth's 
breast,  at  a  distance  of  not  more  than  two 
yards,  fired  a  couple  of  slugs  directly  into 
his  heart,  and  which  of  course,  proved 
fatal. 

Ellsworth  was  on  the  second  or  third 
step  from  the  landing,  and  he  dropped  for- 
ward with  that  heavy,  horrible,  headlong 
weight,  which  always  comes  of  sudden 
death  inflicted  in  such  a  manner.  His  as- 
sailant had  turned  like  a  flash  to  give  the 
contents  of  the  other  bkrrel  to  Francis  E. 
Brownell,  a  private,  but  either  he  could 
not  command  his  lum,  or  the  Zouave  was 
too  quick  with  him,  for  the  slugs  went  over 
his  head,  and  passed  through  the  panels 
and  wainscot  of  the  door,  which  sheltered 
some  sleeping  lodgers.  Simultaneously 
with  his  second  shot,  and  sounding  like  the 
echo  of  the  first,  Browneirs  rifle  was  heard 
and  the  assassm  staggered  backward.  Ilis 
wound — exactly  in  the  middle  of  the  face, 
was  friglitful  beyond  description.  Of 
course  Brownell  did  not  know  how  fatal 
his  shot  had  been,  and  so,  before  the  man 
dropped,  he  thrust  his  sabre  bayonet 
through  and  through  the  body,  the  force 
of  the  blow  sending  the  dead  man  violent- 
ly down  the  upper  section  of  the  second 
flight  of  stairs. 

The  body  of  the  murdered  Colonel  was 
laid  upon  a  bed ;  and  the  rebel  flag,  stain- 
ed with  his  blood,  and  purified  by  this  con- 
tact from  the  baseness  of  its  former  mean- 
ing, was  fitly  laid  about  his  feet. 


him  the  crucifix.  "Will  it  be  mortal?*' 
he  asked.  "  Perhaps  not,  if  you  lie  still 
and  keep  quiet.  But  you  have  to  hse 
your  arm."  **  Well,  I'm  willing  to  give  an 
arm  to  my  country,"  was  tlie  reply  of  one 
who,  though  bom  in  the  ever-green  i*le, 
and  still  loving  the  Harp  and  Shamrock 
of  Fatherland,  was  willing  to  uphold  to 
the  last  the  Stars  and  Stripes  of  his  adopt- 
ed country. 

» 

MasaachuBetts  and  South  Carolina  Pitted 
against  each  other  in  Battle. 

A  very  curious  coincidence  happened 
on  the  left,  in  the  Eighteenth  Coi-ps,  But- 
ler's army,  when  engaged  in  the  ^spring 
campaign  of  1864.  In  General  Hickman's 
brigade  were  the  Twenty-third,  Twenty- 
fiflh  and  Twenty-seventh  IVIassachu^etts 
regiments.  Opposed  to  th(;m,  and  in  a 
brigade  opposite  to  them  in  the  line  of 
battle,  were  the  Twenty-third,  Twenty- 
fifth  and  Twenty-seventh  South  Carolina 
regiments;  and  the  Twenty-fiflh  South 
Carolina  charged  upon  the  Twenty-fif^h 
^lassachusetts.  They  got  used  up  by  the 
Yankees  they  are  accustomed  to  despise. 
The  two  Twenty- fifths  charged  each  other 
three  times.  South  Carolina  getting  most 
thoroughly  worsted.  These  facts  were  as- 
certained from  a  Captain  of  the  Twenty- 
fifth  South  Carolina,  who  was  wounded 
and  brought  in  a  prisoner. 


Harp  and  Shamrock,  Stars  and  Stripes. 

At  the  fearful  battle  which  opened  the 
way  to  the  crossing  of  the  Pamunkey  by 
Grant's  army,  JVIaurice  Collins,  of  the 
Twelfth  Massachusetts,  was  brought  off 
with  an  ugly  wound  in  the  shoulder.  He 
was  a  Catholic,  and  the  priest  was  showing  | 


"Leatherbreechee**  in  the  Federal  Service. 

Captain  Dilger,  or  "  Leatherbreeches," 
as  he  was  familiarly  called,  earned  an 
honorable  name,  as  one  of  the  most  skill* 
ful  and  plucky  oflSters  in  the  Union  service- 
When  the  war  broke  out.  Captain  Dilger 
was  an  artillery  officer  in  the  Pnii!«ian 
service.  A  short  time  after  the  battle  of 
Bull  Run,  an  uncle  of  Dilger  (a  mercliant 
in  New  York)  wrote  that  the  present  was 
an  opportune  time  to  visit  America,  etc 

Dilger  was  desirous  of  studying  war  as 
carried  on  in  the  Western  world,  and  to 
this  end  procured  leave  of  absence  for  a 
year.  As  soon  as  he  arrived  he  joined 
the  army  of  th«  Potomac,  as  an  artillerist^ 
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and  commanded  a  bsltery.  Aa  his  year 
drew  to  a  close  he  managed  to  get  his 
leave  indefwitely  extended.  The  term 
of  his  battery,  the  First  Ohio  artillery, 
having  expired,  he  waa, ordered  lo  Cincin- 
nati, to  be  mustered  out  of  the  service. 

His  next  appearance  with  his  battery 
wad  under  General  Hooker,  and  by  the 
name  of  "  Leathcrbreeches  "  he  became 
known  to  every  oflker  and  soldier  in  the 
anny  of  the  Cumber- 
laud.  In  all  the  bat- 
ties  which  occurred,  ^■ 
from  Lookout  Moun- 
tiun  to  Peachtree '  - 
Creek,  Dilger  was 
on  band.  He  wa^ 
the  first  to  open  fire 
upon  the  eve  of  a 
bat  tie,  taking  his  guns 
nearly  np  to  the  skir- 
mish line.  So  often  j" 
had  he  done  this,  that 
Fome  officer,  appre- 1 
ciatiiig  tiie  frightful 
destruction  which  his 
practice    WTough(, 

presented  the  Captain  with  bajfotuU  for 
hi$  pieett. 

At  one  time,  upon  the  eventful  day  of 
the  Hooker  and  Johnston  oont«st,  Captain 
Dilger  took  his  "smooth  bores  "up  to  Gen- 
eral Johnston's  line  of  battle,  and  for  half 
an  hour  poured  a  raking  fire  of  gmpe  and 
canister  into  the  enemy  in  front  of  Hooker. 
So  conspicuous  ajid  deadly  was  his  move- 
ment, that  he   became   at  one   time  the 


HoiTora  of  Um  Old  BoU  Sun  Battle-Fleld. 
At  the  old  Bull  Bun  battlc-fielil,  ac^a- 
eent  to  the  Warrenlon  pike,  as  described 
by  a  visitor  fourteen  months  after,  bullets 
are  etill  picked  up  and  exhibited  by  the 
handful.  In  the  lon»,  luxuriant  grass,  the 
visitor  strikes  his  foot  against  skulls  and 
bones,  mingled  with  the  deadly  mUsilea 
that  brought  them  to  the  earth.  Hollow 
skulls  lie  contiguous  to  hemispheres  of  ex- 


ploded shells.  The  shallow  graves  rise 
here  and  there  above  the  graas  sometimes 
in  rows,  semetimes  alone,  or  scattered  at 
irregular  intervals.  Through  the  thin 
layer  of  soil  one  sees  the  protruding  ribs 
whence  the  rain  has  washed  tbcir  covering, 
a  foot  or  au  arm  reaching  out  beyond  its 
earthy  bed;  and  in  one  case  one  of  these 
long  sleeiiers  was  seen  covered  snugly  up 
to  the  chin,  hut  with  tlie  entire  Cice  exposed 
target  for  three  rebel  batteries,  and  lost !  and  turned  up  to  the  {>nsscr  by, — one  could 


n  during  the  day.  He  fired  by 
volley  when  be  got  a  'good  thing,'  and  the 
acclamations  of  the  uifantry  drowned  the 
reverberation  of  the  cannon's  roar  on  all 
.•tiich  occasions.  Captain  Dilger  impre!>sed 
e .ery  one  by  his  fine  appearance ;  he 
always  wore  close  buckskin  breeches,  witli 
tup  boots,  and  stood  by  his  gun  in  his  ahirt- 
slceves  during  battle,  eliciting  the  admira- 
tion of  the  whole  army  by  his  coolness 
and  intrepidity  when  in  action. 


ne  liim  a  soldier  lying  on  the  field 
wrapped  up  iu  his  blanket,  but  the  blanket 
was  of  clay  ai:d  the  face  was  fleshless  and 
eyeless. 

In  one  case  a  foot  protruded,  with  the 
flesh  still  partiallypreserved;  inanotlier,an 
entire  skeleton,  lay  exposed  upon  the  sur- 
face, without  any  covering  whatever.  Tlie 
tatters  of  what  had  been  his  uniform 
showed  that  be  had  been  a  cavahyman. 
The  fiesh  was  decomposed ;  but  tlie  tao- 


324 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


ned  and  shrivelled  skin  still  incased  the 
bony  framework  of  the  body,  and  even  the 
finger-nails  were  in  their  places.  The 
ligaments  that  fasten  the  joints  must  have 
been  preserved,  for  he  was  lifted  by  the 
belt  which  was  still  around  the  waist, 
and  not  a  bone  fell  out  of  its  place. 
When  found,  he  lay  in  the  attitude 'of 
calm  repose,  like  one  who  had  fallen  asleep 
from  weariness.  This  was  in  the  camp  of 
the  Nmth  Massachusetts  regiment.  He 
was  buried,  as  were  more  that  night,  who 
had  waited  a  long  fourteen  months  for 
their  funeral  rites.  In  fact,  the  different 
pioneer  corps  were  engaged  some  time  in 
paying  this  last  tribute  to  the  gallant  dead. 
The  Pennsylvania  reserves  bivouacked, 
fourteen  months  afterwards,  for  a  night,  on 
the  same  ground  where  they  themselves 
were  engaged  in  the  deadly  strife  of  bat- 
tle, and  the  skulls  and  bones  of  some  of 
their  former  companions  ip  arms  lay 
around  within  the  light  of  their  can^) 
fires.  It  may  even  have  happened  that 
men  pitched  their  tents*  over  the  grave  of 
a  lost  comrade,  and  again  unwittingly 
rested  under  the  same  shelter  with  one 
who  had  of\en  before  shared  their  couch 
on  the  tented  field.  A  soldier  of  the  First 
regiment  struck  his  foot  against  a  cart- 
ridge box,  near  his  tent,  and,  picking  it  up, 
read  on  it  the  name  of  em  old  associate 
who  had  been  among  the  missing,  and 
whose  death  was  only  known  from  his  pro- 
longed absence.  His  resting  place  had  at 
length  been  foimd. 


Shotted  Salute  at  Midnight  from  Qrant  to 


Sherman's  victories  and  the  fall  of  At- 
lanta were  celebrated  in  true  military 
style  in  the  army  of  General  Grant  before 
Petersburg.  By  special  order  of  the 
General,  thirty-six  shotted  guns  from  each 
battery  was  fired  at  midnight,  directly  into 
the  city  or  into  the  enemy's  works,  while 
the  bands  at  the  rear  played  "  Hail  Col- 
umbia,' *  Star  Spangled  Banner,*  and  *  Red, 
White  and  Blue.'    Pleasant  and  soldierly 


way  of  celebrating  victory,  certainly.  Of 
course,  the  shrieks  of  the  dying  or  the 
maimed  and  mangled  suflerers  beyond  the 
federal  lines,  formed  10  part  of  the  chorus 
as  heard  by  the  celebrants ;  but  what  was 
heard  was  novel  and  warlike,  in  the  high- 
est degree. 

Away,  above  all,  in  its  majestic  sweep, 
the  "  Petersburg  Express "  sped  on  its 
way  from  the  far  rear  to  the  devoted  city 
in  the  far  front.  Curve  crossed  cur>-e  of 
fire.  Blazing  ball  passed  blazing  ball. 
Hiss,  and  howl,  and  crash,  and  crackle, 
mingled  in  the  burdened  air.  Ragged 
fragments  of  iron  fell  all  around.  Bits 
of  singing  lead  fiew  by  or  dropped  briskly 
about. 

When  the  salute  was  finished,  there 
was  some  cross-firing  of  words  between 
the  aroused  pickets  along  the  vidette  line. 
"  How  are  you,  Atlanta  ?  "  cried  out  one 
of  the  Yankee  boys.  "  You'd  better  try 
and  take  Petersburg,  now,"  was  the  rebel 
response.  '^  Sherman  is  after  you  fellows, 
sharp,"  said  Yank.  "Won't  you  send 
some  more  of  your  colored  brudders  into 
another  mine?"  asked  Johnny.  "Don't 
you  want  some  coffee  and  sugar  ?"  inquir- 
ed the  Yankees,  tauntmgly.  *'Woiddn't 
you  like  to  exchange  your  wormy  lianl 
tack  for  our  johnny  cake?^"  was  the  re- 
sponse. This  last  hit  was  a  hard  one,  and 
unexpected, — the  poor  soldiers  having  for 
some  little  time  hiid  shockingly  bad  bread; 
and  though  the  worms  in  it  were  very 
large  and  lively,  it  was  not  known  that 
they  had  been  seen  from  the  enemy's 
works !  There  was  much  more  of  this 
verbal  sharp-shooting. 


Do  They  Mies  ICe  at  Home  P 
Af^er  one  of  the  battles  in  Louisiana,  a 
boy  of  sixteen  was  lying  on  his  cot,  mo- 
tionless, from  a  ball  that  passed  through 
the  brain.     The  worthy  surgeon  in  charpje 
was  probing  the  wound,  during  which,  to 
the  astonishment  of  all,  for  his  young  life 
'  was  ebbing  fast  away,  he  sang  sweetly, 
;  clearly  and  strong,  the  tender  strain,  "  Do 
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ttiey  mbs  me  at  home?"  Poor  little  fel- 
low, he  missed  the  wann  hands  and  hearts 
of  his  far-off  home,  which  he  thus  recalled 
iu  that  gentle  fireaide  song; 


Hmtrkl  Oomflald  b«lbi«  Petanburr. 
There  was  a  cornfield  between  the  Un~ 
iou  and  Confederate  lines  at  a  certain 
point  before  Peteraburg,  during  Grant's 
autumn  campaign, — a  little  to  the  left  of 
Cemeteiy  Hill.  The  opposing  pickets  of 
the  two  great  confronting  armies  "would, 
in  spile  of  all,  occasionally  creep  into  that 
field  for  a  fnendly  chat,  or  for  a  barter,  or 
(or  a  game  of  cardi  !  Two  of  them  were 
playing  a  game  one  day,  with  Abe  Lincobi 
and  Jeff  Dans  as  imaginary  stakes.  The 
Lincninite  lost.  "  There  "  says  the  win- 
ner, "  Old  Abe  belongs  to  me."  "  Well, 
m  send   him  over  by  the  'Petersburg 


express,'  responded  the  defeated  Tlank. 
At  another  time  there  had  been  lively 
shelling  and  some  musketry  firing  during 
the  forenoon — of  course  but  little  talking. 
After  dinner  there  was  a  slack  of  hostili- 
ties. A  Johnny  roee  up  on  the  parapet 
of  hia  line,  and  shook  a  paper  bs  a  sign 
of  truce,  then  sprang  over  into  the  corn- 
field. At  onoe  a  hundred  men  from  either 
line  were  over  their  works  and  side  by  side, 
swopping  papers  for  papers,  tobacco  for| 
coffee  or  jack-knives,  bard  tack  v  sugar  ' 
for  com  cake.  New  acquaintances  were 
made.     In  some  instances  old  acquaint- 1 


I  anoes  were  revived.  A  Connecticttt  ser- 
geant found  a  townsman  and  schoolmate 
iu  a  sergeant  from  over  the  way.  A  Con- 
necticut officer  found  a  kinsman  in  a  rebel 
officer.  A  loyal  Maryland  ru^ment  was 
vU-a-vii  with  a  Maryland  secession  regi- 
ment Many  links  of  union  were  there. 
One  foimd  a  brother  on  the  otiier  Bide,  and 
yet  another  his  own  father  !  Ailer  a  little 
time  the  swapping  of  the  day  whs  done, 
and  officers  and  men  returned  to  tlieir 
respective  lines.  All  was  quiet  again 
until  the  artillery  rc-opeued  fire.  Then  a 
half  score  of  loitereri<  sprang  itp  from  their 
concealment  in  the  com  and  scrambled 
back  to  their  places  IxJiind  the  works. 
Thus  the  fighting  and  the  clialting  alter- 

Kower*t  Suooeaafol  Trick  upon  the  Sabel 
IHapatch  Bttarer. 

A  capital  mnnccuvra  was  pnicticed  by 
General  Mower  upon  the  rebels,  at  Hen- 
derson's Hilt,  and  by  means  of  whicb  he 
gained  that  little  victory  over  tlie  bewil- 
dered chivalry.  Overtaking  one  of  the 
couriers.  General  Mower,  in  very  indig- 
nant terms  accused  him  of  being  a  d 

Yankee  spy,  at  which  the  rebel  (ILipatch 
bearer  became  alarmed,  and  prolested  his 
innocence,  asECrting  that  he  voa  a  good 
Confederate,  on  his  way  with  highly  im- 
portant dispatclies.  As  a  proof  of  his 
identity  he  handed  over  his  papers  for  the 
General  to  examine,  asking  him  to  read 
Ihcm  quickly,  as  he  did  not  wish  to  be  de- 
tained. General  Mower  pronounced  the 
documents  forgeries,  and  ^aid — 

"  You  are  a  Yankee,  sir,  and  I  intend 
to  take  you  before  the  Colonel.  I  am 
General  Walker,  and  you  can  not  deceive 
me  in  this  way." 

"  Very  well.  General,"  replied  the  aston- 
ished soldier,  "I  will  lead  you  to  the 
Colonel's  head-quarters,  and  he  will  ex- 
plain that  1  am  not  a  Yankee." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  de- 
luded rebel  piloted*General  Mower  and 
bia  staff  some  two  miles.     As  last  as  the 
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General  oeored  the  cavalry  pickets, 
who  were  seated  in  picturesque  groups 
around  their  camp  fires,  scarcely  noticiug 
our  troops  as  they  pasaed,  they  were  or- 
dered to  the  rear.  Approaching  the 
encampment  on  Henderson's  Hill,  General 
Mower  sent  for  two  companies  of  infantry 
to  inarch  forward.  Before  giving  this 
order,  he  questioned  the  courier  as  to  the 
disposition  of  the  cavalry  and  artillery, 
telling  him  t^e  Yankees  were  not  &r  off. 
Eaf^r  to  be  of  service,  the  messenger  ex- 
pl»ned  the  precise  location  of  each  gun  to 
'his  General.' 

As  soon  as  the  courier  overheard  the 
order  for  infimtiy  to  advance,  made  under 
such  circumstances,  he  discovered  the 
terrible  situation  and  its  cousequences 
into  which  he  had  been  brought,  but  it 
was  too  late.  The  terrified  soldier  ex- 
pected to  be  shot,  and  he  became  highly 
excited,  telling  the  General  to  "hurry  and 
take  that  gun  on  that  road," — pointing  out 
the  various  positions  of  each  cannoiL 


Joe  Johnaton*!  Whipping'  at  B«aaoa. 

The  battle  of  Resaca,  Georgia,  was  one 
of  the  handsomest  operations  performod 
under  the  spleildid  leading  of  General 
Sherman. 

Let  any  one  imagine  the  array  of  Mc- 
pherson, with  the  able  corps  commanders, 
Doilgo  and  Logan,  on  the  right,  the  nniiy 
of  Schofield  on  the  lefl,  and  the  grand  anny 
of  the  Cumberland,  with  Thomas,  Hooker, 
Howanl  and  Palmer  in  the  centre,  with 
immense  bodies  of  cavalry  upon  the  flanks, 
— and  there  is  Sherman's  complete  army  < 
in  line  of  battle. 

Opposite,  on  splendid  ground,  wore  sev- 
enty thousand  Confederates,  commanded 
by  JociTolinston,  with  Hardee  on  the  right, 
the  Kigtit  Rev.  Bishop  Folk  on  the  Icfl, 
and  the  one-legged,  one-armed  fighting 
devil,  Hood,  in  the  centre.  The  Federal 
army  being  n  few  thousand  stronger,  but 
Johnston  having  the  ground. 

Tliis  was  on  Saturday.  Early  in  the 
morning,  skirm  jibing  commenced  all  along 


the  Ibe.  A  short  time  before  noon,  Bbhop 
Polk  made  an  artillery  bark  at  MePher- 
son,  who  reciprocated  in  magnificent  slyle. 
At  this  time,  Howard's  corps  was  on  the 
extreme  left,  Schofield  to  the  right  of  him, 
then  old  Palmer,  and  Joe  Hooker  between 
him  and  McPherson.  The  thundem  com- 
menced rolling  to  the  left,  and  Hooker  was 
in  for  it,  throwing  the  bulk  of  hb  corps  to 
the  right,  as  MePherson  was  being  most 


J.  K.  JohniMd. 


vigorously  assaulted ;  the  thundering  war 
increased  in  fury,  and  the  whole  line  event- 
uolly  were  using  artiUery,  It  was  tlie 
I  diapason  of  five  hundred  cannon  ! 

All  of  a  sudden  the  brigades  were 
shifted  Irom  the  right  to  the  left,  an<l  con- 
.  sidcrable  chan^g  took  place  on  the  left 
and  in  the  centre.  Presently  the  Federal 
line  wavered,  the  greater  part  of  it  fell 
back,  ^nd  some  portions  of  it  in  confusion. 
General  Judah  made  a  good  fighL  got  se- 
1  verely  handled,and  was  obligeil  to  get  out, 
which  he  did  with  confused  ranks.  Ilai^ 
dee  was  at  work,  and  was  very  vicious. 
General  Cox  got  into  a  snarl,  too,  and 
couldn't  he  found  for  some  time. 

But  ah !  now  the  Federals  get  at  them 
again  handsomely,  and  the  rebels  go  beck 
the  way  they  came,  and  more  rapidly. 
The  gallant  Generals  Manson  and  Ilarker 
receive  wounds.  Everything  is  going  on 
well  at  the  left  now ;  both  parties  recover 
and  maintain  their  own  ground,  and  bung 
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away  at  eadi  other  at  a  respectful  distance. 
ConsiAerable  hand-to-hand  fighting  took 
place  during  the  daj,  and  brigades  were 
pitted  against  brigades  upon  several  occa- 
sions. The  happiest  thing  of  the  day  was 
the  thrashing  which  Groneral  King's  Brig- 
ade of  Begulars  administered  to  a  Missis- 
sippi Brigade  under  General  Anderson, 
and  an  Alabama  Brigade  under  General 
Deas. 

The  heaviest  fighting  of  the  day  occurred 
in  the  centre,  Palmer^s  corps  bearing  the 
brunt  Baird's  division  achieved  a  muhi- 
plicity  of  successes,  and  Turchin  and  Car- 
lin  fought  like  butchers.  Wood's  splendid 
division  also  added  to  its  world-wide  re-' 
nown  by  its  spirited  behaviour,  and  little 
Willich  pitched  in,  in  his  usual  style,  dur- 
ing the  aflemoon.  At  a  critical  moment, 
Joe  Hooker  came  around  with  his  whole 
corps,  and  some  magnificent  fighting  took 
place,  the  engagement  lasting  above  an 
hour. 

It  was  near  midnight  when  the  confiict 
ceased— one  of  the  most  remarkable  day's 
fight,  and  one  of  the  most  interesting  bat- 
tles of  the  war.  From  eight  until  ten 
o'clock  P.  M.,  the  roar  oC  artillery  and 
small  arms,  and  the  additional  din,  was 
tumultuous,  especially  upon  the  extreme 
right,  where  Dodge  and  Osterhaus  had 
several  pitched  engagements  with  the  en- 
emy in  the  moonlight.  About  an  equal 
number  were  engaged  on  both  sides,  and 
it  was  at  last  settled  by  the  respective  par- 
ties remaining  in  the  positions  which  they 
occupied  at  the  commencement.  There 
was  no  slaughter  whatever  compared  with 
the  excessive  fighting — the  entire  line  be- 
ing nearly  all  day  at  work. 

Notwithstanding  that  with  midnight 
came  the  cessation  of  the  hostilities  of  the 
day  befi>re,  the  battle  of  Sunday  opened 
at  sunrise,  and  before  nine  o'clock  the 
fighting  was  general.  Hooker  was  the 
man  of  the  day.  Early  in  the  oonfiict  his 
corps  was  ordered  to  the  extreme  lefl,  and 
there  it  was  that  the  most  brilliant  events 


of  the  Sabbath  transpired.  Hooker  stormed 
a  fort,  and  carried  tlie  works  handsomely, 
capturing  a  number  of  guns  and  several 
hundred  prisoners.  During  this  time,  how- 
ever, a  terrible  conflict  was  going  on — the 
National  troops  gaining  ground.  Slowly 
but  siu^ly  were  the  disciplined  forces  of 
Joe  Johnston  relinquishing  their  claims  to 
the  field.  On,  on  marched  the  enthusiastic 
columns  of  the  Federals,  seemingly  at- 
tempting to  drown  the  terrific  roar  of  their 
guns  with  shouts  and  yells,  while  back — 
back  moved 'the  mad  coliunns  of  the  foe, 
the  valor  and  desperation  of  the  partici- 
pants degenerating  into  despair,  at  times 
almost  precipitating  them  upon  certain  de- 
struction. 

The  day  ended  with  the  Federal  troops 
occupants  of  the  rebel  ground. 


Vice  FrMldent  Breckinridge's  Son. 
John  Tyler,  of  Virginia,  formerly  Pres- 
ident of  the  United  States,  and  John  C. 
Breckinridge,  formerly  Vice  President, 
were  the  only  persons  at  any  time  holding 
those  distinguished  ofiices,  who  raised  their 
voice  or  their  sword  against  the  National 
Government,  and  openly  sided  with  its 
armed  enemies.  Breckinridge's  eon,  Lieu- 
tenant James  C,  at  one  time  bid  fair  to 
duplicate  his  father's  consummate  prowess 
as  a  leader,  but  was  captured  in  one  of  the 
battles  of  the  Southwest— or  rather,  was 
captured  in  the  National  lines,  having 
made  a  mistake  wliile  carrying  a  dispatch. 
He  bore  a  remarkable  resemblance  to  his 
father,  and  was  quite  youthful  in  appear- 
ance ;  possessed  the  fascinating  deportment 
of  his  sire,  and,  in  conversation,  was  quite 
winning.  He  was  on  his  father's  staff,  and 
had  been  in  service  during  the  past  two 
years.  Like  the  rest  of  the  Confederate 
officers,  he  was  attired  in  a  coarse,  but 
neat-fitting  suit  of  gray  clothes,  with  a  blue 
military  cap.  He  did  not  appear  to  be 
more  than  eighteen  or  twenty  years  of  age, 
though  evidently  a  young  man  of  more 
I  than  ordinary  ability. 
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BniTO  tat  pMt  BUb*. 
Pea  Ridge  battle  crowned  with  booor , 
the  military  skill  of  General  Curtia  and 
hia  brave  comradea  in  arms  for  the  good 
old  Union  flag.  In  the  midst  of  the  oou- 
flict,  or  during  a  cessation  of  the  terrible  | 


rannoDade,  the  queaUon  came  regarding 
ihe  name  of  the  battlefield.  Somebody 
proposed  Sugar  Crsek,  to  which  General 
Curtis  objected,  becHuae  what  he  consid- 
ered an  important  battle  had  been  fought 


three  weeks  previom  on  that  Btrcam,  and 
the  two  battli»  would  be  confbuuded.  *  Mr. 
Knox,  corrt^spondent  of  the  Mew  York 
Herald,  suggested  the  name  of  "Ozark 
Mountain,"  because  of  the  place  being  in 
the  middt  of  that  extensive  range.  The 
name  hadarich  sound, 
but  was  objected  to, 
on  account  of  ita  not 
being  euHiciently  spe- 
citic.  The  name  of  a 
battlefield  should  indi- 
cate wiih  all  possible 
precision,  its  locality. 
The  name  (tf  Leetown, 
A  small  hamlet,  with 
half  A  dozen  poor  ten- 
ements, was  proposed, 
but  owing  to  the  in> 
significance  of  the 
place,  the  appellaiioa 
was  not  received  with 
favor.  At  length* 
General  Curtis  in* 
quired  of  one  of  the 
natives  standing  byt 
nnd  who  was  drei^sed 
in  Confederate  clothes, 
but  who  had  aided  with 
the  Union  army,— 

"What  name  do 
you  chII  your  coimtry 

"This,"  said  the 
man,  "  ia  Pea  Ridge." 
"  "Diat"  responded 
Curtis  "is  the  name 
I  want  I  like  the 
name.  It  is  some- 
thing new." 

Some  opposition  waa 
made  to  this  christen- 
ing, but  the  General 
stoo"!  finn.and  adhered  to  the  name  of  Pea 
Ridge.  The  next  day,  therefore,  he  sent 
a  Major  of  the  Third  lowa  cavalry,  throng 
I  to  Kietsville,  with  a  dispatch  to  Halleck, 
announcing  the  yidoij  of  "  Pea  Ridge," 
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Biid  it  was  not  long  before  brave  fellows 
were  makiug  tbe  welkJu  ring  with  "Bravo 
for  PtaBidgt/" 

Haw  Fodentl  n«ap«  acaJnat  RabalTatcnna. 
Chi  the  lOth  of  May,  18fi4,  the  Fu^t 
Moauchusetta  ojid  Fintt  3Iaiiie  heavy  ar- 
tillery, which  nere  armed  as  infiiutry,  were 
tying  in  the  woods  west  of  Spottsylvania 
and  FrederickslNirg  road,  two  miles  in 
rear  of  tbe  Federal  front  line,  when  (hey 


Toite  to  Stannard's  brigade,  composed  of  the 
Firat  Massachusetts  and  Fir<t  Mnine. 

"  The  sons  of  Maine  and  Mas^inchuselts 
are  not  cowards  ! "  shouted  the  GtfneraL 

"  Nol    No ! "  wa*  the  response. 

"  Follow  me,  then ! " 

Away  they  went  with  a  dieer.  They 
cAine  within  mui^ket  range,  and  the  coniest 
began.  Ewell's  old  veterans  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  troops  who  until  Ihe  pivvious 
week  had  not  handled  a  muHkel,  on  Ihe 


•ttuklog  Ratal  OtnliT. 


were  startled  by  the  appearance  of  a  body 
of  rebels  wbich  were  coining  upon  them 
from  the  west.  It  was  Khod^s's  division 
of  Ewell's  corps,  who  had  moved  out  from 
Spotsylvania  up  the  Beach  road  to  the 
nwlh-west,  starting  at  one  P.  M,  Their 
advance  was  most  unexpected  to  the  Union 
forces. 

General  Tyler,  who  commanded  the 
division  of  heavy  artiUery,  called  upon 
his  men  lo  move  again.'<t  the  enemy.  The 
troops  nuver  had  been  under  fire.  They 
had  arrived,  some  of  tliem  only  the  day 
before.  They  lieaituted.  General  Tyler 
21 


other.  The  heavy  artillery  knew  little 
about  infantry  tactics,  of  haniliing  muskets, 
of  loading  and  firing,  but  they  poure<l  in 
their  volleys — or,  rather,  each  inaik  loaded 
a  piece,  irrespective  of  all  orders.  It  was 
a  continous  roll.  Meanwhile  the  rCHt  of 
Tyler's  division — four  regiments — joined, 
and  the  contest  became  furious.  The  Sec- 
ond Corps,  which  was  near  at  hand,  was 
swung  round  to  form  a  second  line,  but  be- 
fore it  could  be  brought  into  action,  the 
heavy  artillery  had  npuL-cd  the  rebels. 
It  was  a  short,  sliarp,  decisive  engage- 
I  ment.     The  result  had  a  great  effect  on 
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ll)c  army,  raising  its  spirits  to  the  highest 
pitdi. 


Devotion  of  k  PilvMa  to  Geaeral : 

There  were  thoueands  of 
bravery  displiiyeJ  by  tlie  real  lieroea  of 
this  war — the  gullaiit  privates — tluit  never 
fuund  their  way  into  print.  Here  is  one 
ol  this  class  which  is  happily,  liowuver, 
rcscueU  froin  oblivion,  namely,  tlie  gallant- 
ry displayed  by  Private  George  D.  Rey- 
nolds, Company  D,  of  the  Fifteenth  Iowa 


Ht)  Ota  McPhenoB. 

regiment,  on  the  bnttleRcld  before  Atlanta, 
in  the  stimnier  of  1IJC4.  This  tried  and 
trusty  virtunin  had  been  engaged  in  the 
savafre  conle.-t  for  several  hours,  and  at 
hi't  wiLS  w;vei-ely  wounded  in  the  arm,  the 
bullet  Iruoniriiig  the  bom-  so  that  amputa- 
tion of  the  fore-arm  seemed  to  lie  necessa- 
ry to  save  his  valuable  life.  This  George 
Ki.'ynold-  saw  the  noble  McPlierson  when 
he  fell  niorlally  wounded,  and  remained 
with  hi*  (ienend  till  t!ie  brave  heart  eenaed 
to  beat  longer  tor  the  land  he  loved,  and 
the  pulse,  wliicli  ever  throbt«fd  with  heroic 
blooii,  grew  Hilcnl.  The  slormof  shotand 
shell  dM  tioi  intimidate  the  soldier,  but 
growing  faint  from  the  loiw  of  blooil  and 
iIh'  pain  of  lii.4  wound,  he  was  compelled 
to  start  tiir  ilie  hospital  to  get  his  wound 
pniperly  drcsseil.  Afier  marching  nearly  n 
mile  in  the  hut  sun  and  du^l,  he  met  Lieut- 
enant-Colonel  Strong,    Inspector- General 


on  McPherson'ii  stafT,  and  Captain  Baell, 
Chief  Ordnance  Olficer  of  the  Department 
and  Army  of  Tennessee,  who  were  anx- 
iously inquiring  for  the  General's  body. 
Keynolds  volunteered  to  pilot  them  to  (be 
spot  where  he  bad  led  the  body,  notwith- 
standing the  Confederates  wei-e  rapidly 
advancing,  and  the  bullets  whistled  through 
the  branches  of  the  trees.  The  entire 
party  bad  a  veiy  narrow  escape  from  death 
or  capture,  for  they  had  barely  placed  the 
body  of  their  inmiinmle  chieflain  in  an  am- 
bulance when  a  squad  of  rebels  fired  aev' 
era!  shots  atlertliem. 


of  tlia  Beuon. 
During  a  temporary  lull  in  the  conflict 
attending  the  rebel  attack  on  Franklin, 
Tennessee,'  Genund  Forrest,  who  had 
seen  one  of  Lieutenant  Hopkins'  wliite 
signal  flags  working,  sent  n  flag  of  truce 
to  Colonel  Baird.  The  flag  wia  borne  by 
what  pas.<ed  lor  an  eslremely  courteouK 
young  rebel  oiriccr,  whose  lintt  benign  sal- 
utation was,  "Ah !  you've  surrendered, 
have  you,  —  —  you?"  Colonel 
Baird's  officer,  under  the  influence  of  jxis- 
sion  thus  provoked,  with  more  regard  tiir 
strength  than  I>eauiy  or  blandneKs  in  his 
reply,  remarked  to  the  rebel,  ■•  Not  mijcli. 
j-ou  —  —  iboll"  This  ended  the 
peaceful  conference,  and  warlike  o]>vn- 
tioiis  were  at  once  rasmned.  QitrTg; 
llow  many  and  what  kind  of  religiuu.' 
tracts  were  sent  to  tnal  anny  ? 

Flfirht  for  tb«  Timg  at  PetMrnbuiv. 
Among  the  many  incidents  of  bnivm 
and  pe]':>onal  daring  exhibiteil  in  storming 
the  enemy's  inirenchmiMilw  at  I'etereliiTg. 
under  Gi'neral  Gnuit,  tlie  rapture  nf» 
rebel  Ijnttle-llag  by  a  private  in  the  Tliinl 
New  York  Regiment,  in  General  Smith'* 
corps,  was  one  of  the  most  notable. 
While  the  contest  was  at  its  height,  a"* 
the  tide  of  Imtllc  swaying  to  and  fnsB* 
espied  the  flag,  borne  by  a  rebel  captw^ 
who  picked  it  up  oa  it*  former  bearer  fcU 
at  bis   side.     The  gallant  New  I'ott* 
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Singled  him  out  for  personal  encounter, 
and,  aAer  a  hard  hand-to-hand  fight,  suc- 
ceeded in  capturing  the  flag  and  its  bearer, 
and  emerged  from  the  dust  and  smoke  of 
the  conflict  Tictoriously  bearing  the  ban- 
ner and  driving  the  Captain  before  him. 

General  Butler  heard  of  this  incident, 
sent  for  the  daring  man,  ascertained  that 
he  was  formerly  a  mechanic,  but  then  a 
humble  soldier  in  the  ranks;  obtained 
a  spe<*imen  of  his  handwriting ;  found  by 
conversation  that  he  was  sensible  and  in* 
telligent,  and  commissioned  him  a  lieuten- 
ant of  volunteers  on  the  spot.  The  bat- 
tle-flag was  of  blue  bunting,  about  four 
feet  square,  with  white  bmding,  two  inches 
wide,  around  the  edges ;  had  a  white  diag- 
onal cross,  six  inches  wide,  with  thirteen 
blue  stars  on  both  arms,  extending  from 
comer  to  comer,  and  well  mounted  on  a 
staff  about  ten  feet  ui  length — the  whole 
presenting  an  elegant  and  well  finished  ap- 
pearance, though  somewhat  soiled  and 
worn. 

The  banner  was  neatly  folded  around 
the  staff  and  given  in  charge  of  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Babcock,  of  General  Grant's 
staff,  to  convey  to  head-quarters.  On  the 
way  from  Petersburg,  the  soldiers  he 
passed  in  the  road  were  unusually  demon 
strative  and  exultant,  which  occasionally 
broke  out  in  vociferous  cheerinsr  as  he 
passed  along  the  line.  The  Colonel  was 
unable  to  account  for  his  sudden  popu- 
Lirity,  until  he  discovered  that  his  orderly 
had  unfurled  the  rebel  colors,  and  was  ex- 
plaining its  capture  to  all  the  troops  he 
passed,  by  grimaces  and  pantomine. 


Onr  OeneralB  ainonff  the  Bullets. 

Grcneral  Grant  afforded  a  remarkable 
illustration  of  the  fortune  through  which 
some  men,  in  the  thickest  showers  of  bul- 
lets, always  escape.  He  had  participated 
in  two  skirmishes  and  fourteen  pitched 
battles,  up  to  the  time  of  the  Pittsburg 
Landing  conflict,  and  was  universallv  pro- 
nounced, by  those  who  had  seen  him  on 
the  field,  daring  even  to  rashness ;  but  he 


never  received  even  a  scratch.  One  Sun- 
day evening,  or  af\emoon,  he  was  sitting 
upon  his  horse,  just  in  the  rear  of  our  line 
of  batteries,  when  Captain  Carson,  the 
scout  who  had  reported  to  him  a  moment 
before,  had  fallen  back,  and  was  holding 
his  horse  by  the  bridle,  about  seven  feet 
behind  him — instantly  a  six-pound  shot* 
which  flew  very  near  General  Grant,  car- 
ried  away  all  of  poor  Carson's  head,  ex- 
cept a  portion  of  the  chin, — then  passed 
just  behind  Lieutenant  Graves,  volunteer 
aid  to  General  Wilson  tearing  away  the 
cantle  of  his  saddle,  cutting  his  clothing, 
but  not  injuring  him,  and  then  took  clean 
off  the  legs  of  a  soldier  in  one  of  General 
Nelson's  regiments,  which  were  just  as- 
cending the  bluff. 

About  the  same  hour,  further  up  to  the 
right,  General  Shemian,  ^Cho  had  been 
standing  for  a  nKiment  while  Major  Ham- 
mond, his  chief  of  sta£^  was  holding  his 
bridle,  remounted.  By  the  pi-ancing  of 
his  horse,  as  he  mounted,  General  Sher- 
man's rein>  were  thrown  over  his  neck, 
and  he  wa^^  leaning  forward  in  the  saddle, 
with  his  head  lowered,  while  Major  Ham- 
mond was  bringing  them  back  over  his 
head,  when  a  rifle  ball  struck  the  line  in 
Major  Hammond's  hand,  severing  it  within 
two  inches  of  his  fingers,  and  passing 
through  the  top  and  back  of  General 
Sherman's  hat  Had  he  been  sitting,  as 
usual,  upright,  it  would  have  taken  his 
head  clean  off.  At  another  time,  a  ball 
struck  General  Sherman  on  the  shoulder, 
but  his  metallic  shoulder-strap  warded  it 
off.  With  a  third  he  was  less  fortunate, 
for  it  passed  through  his  hand.  General 
Sherman  had  three  horses  shot  under  him, 
two  with  three  balls  each,  and  the  last 
with  two.  General  Hurlbut  had  a  six- 
pound  shot  pass  between  his  horse's  head 
and  his  arm  ;  a  bullet  passed  through  his 
horse's  mane,  and  one  of  his  horses  was 
killed  under  him. 


Told  the  Truth  at  the  Bl^ht  Time. 
When  General    Sturgis  went    on   hil 
great  expedition   at  the  southwest,  the 
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main  body  of  hie  comnumd  halted  at  Sa- 
ltan), and  a.  detachment  of  three  buDdred 
men  was  seut  out  to  reconnoitre  the  road  to 
Ripley,  a  little  town  Kouihwest  of  Corinth. 
When  within  a  few  miles  of  that  place,  the 
advance  guai'd  of  the  detacliment  came 
upon  and  captured  a  squad  of  half  a  dozen 
rehel  cavalry  without  &iag  a  gim.  A^  la 
customary,  the  prisoners  were  dwely  ex* 
amiued,  with  a  view  to  cliciling  such  in- 


formation of  the  enemy's  wliercabouta  and 
iutentiontt  as  they  minjUl  Ik:  able  lo  give. 
A  pautit.  stringy  Iniired  man,  who  seemed 
to  be  the  leader  of  the  rebel  jNirty,  waa 
conducted  to  tlie  officer  in  commuiid  of 
our  advance,  who  asked  him, 

"  What  regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?  " 

"  I  won't  tcH,"  was  the  pointed  reply 
of  the  rebel. 

"  How  for  is  it  to  Eipley  ? "  was  the  next 
question. 

"  Don't  know,"  answered  the  man,  sul- 
lenly, with  the  true  Barksdale  griL 

"  Who  is  your  commander?" 

"  Won't  tell." 

"  How  far  otf  is  the  command  to  which 
you  belong?"  still  inquired  the  persever- 
ing Federal,  pretending  not  to  notice  the 
crusty  demeanor  of  his  prisoner.  Here 
the  rebel  informed  liim  in  terms  tlukt 
would  not  be  altogether  comely  in  print, 
that  he  would  see  bim  in  a  much  hotter 


region  than  MissiBeippi  before  he  wooU 
tell  him  any  thing  at  all. 

"  Very  well,"  said  the  officer,  drawing 
and  GoduDg  a  revolver,  *■  I  will  aeod  yon 
tltere  to  wait  for  mie." 

"  You  may  ahoot  me  if  yoa  want  to," 
said  tlie  Coufederate,  "but  yoa  will  be 
aorry  for  it." 

"Wby?" 

"  Because  there  are  a  hundred  men 
over  yonder  in  the  woods,  and  if  tbey  hear 
you  shoot  they  will  come  up  and  murder 
every  man  of  you." 

"Well,"  said  the  officer,  "since  you 
have  told  me  just  what  I  wanted  to  find 
out  I  guess  I  won't  ahoot  you." 

In  thirty  minutes  the  whole  hundred  men 
were  prisoners. 

Kind  o>  wuit«d  to  Da  In  the  Front. 

Sergeant  Hunter,  of  the  Kentucky 
soldiery,  exhibited  the  bravest  soldierly 
qualities  in  the  conflict  at  Springfield,  Mol 
His  superb  figure  never  failed  to  attract 
the  eye  iu  the  ranks  of  tiie  Guard.  He 
IiimI  served  in  the  regular  cavaliy,  and  the 
Body  Guard  (Fremont's  noted  men)  had 
profited  greatly  from  his  skill  as  u  drill- 
master.  He  lost  three  horses  killed  under 
him  in  the  ligliL  As  pood  as  one  was 
killed,  he  caught  another  from  the  rebels : 
the  third  horse  taken  by  him  in  this  way 
he  rode  into  St  Loui^  The  Sergeant 
slew  five  men.     Said  he — 

"  I  won't  speak  of  those  I  shot — another 
may  have  hit  them  ;  but  those  1  touched 
with  my  sabre  1  am  sure  of,  because  I  felt 
them." 

At  the  beginning  of  the  charge  he  came 
to  the  entreme  right  and  took  poeitiou  next 
lo  Major  Zagonyi,  whom  he  followed 
closely  through  the  battle.  The  Major, 
seeing  him,  said: 

"  Why  are  you  here.  Sergeant  ?  Your 
place  is  with  your  company  on  the  left." 

"  I  kiud  o'  wanted  to  be  in  Iront,"  wbb 
the  answer. 

"  ^Vhat  could  I  say  to  Eudi  a  man ! " 
exclaimed  Zagonyi^  speaking  of  the  mat- 
ter  afterwards. 
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An  fiflMmian's  Tnsfle  with  a  "  MindBslppi 


The  dogged,  obstinate,  and  bitter  char- 
acter of  the  rebel  Gulf  troops  was  one  of 
the  familiar  facts  of  the  war,  as  the  follow- 
ing incident  which  happened  near  Mar- 
tinsburg,  Va.,  will  show.  A  son  of  Erin 
captured  one  of  the  famous  'Mississippi 
Tigers,'  but  while  bringing  him  to  the 
Union  camp,  the  *  Tiger,*  an  immense  fel- 
low, managed  to  free  himself  and  run. 
The  plucky  Hibernian  disdained  to  use 
his  musket,  but  chased  him  with  the  wild- 
est speed.  At  last,  seizing  him,  at  it  they 
went,  in  the  most  logical  style  of  rough- 
and-tumble.  The  *  Tiger,'  maddened  by 
the  stinging  whacks  which  the  lusty  Hiber- 
nian dealt,  basely  bit  him,  nearly  severing 
his  thumb.  The  Celt  dropped  the  soldier 
then,  and  retaliated  in  the  same  way ; 
finally  he  conquered  him  after  a  tremen- 
dous whaling,  which  dislocated  his  shoul- 
der. The  next  day  he  visited  the  son  of 
the  ^  Repudiation  State,"  in  the  hospital, 
went  up  to  him,  and  shaking  his  well  arm 
with  a  hearty  grip,  observed,  with  his  'rich 
Irish  brogue,'  **  I  haven't  a  bit  of  a  grudge 
a^n  ye ;  be  jabers !  ye  are  almost  as  good 
as  meselfl" 


**  QUA  Roiry,'*  and  not  <<  Old  Pap." 

General  Rosecrans  was  one  of  those 
wide-awake  commanders  who  could  not 
be  caught  napping.  He  was  accustomed  to 
visit  all  the  camps  and  outposts,  to  see 
that  the  soldiers  under  him  were  thoroughly 
on  the  alert  One  night,  the  General,  ac- 
companied by  Major  Bond,  mounted  his 
horse  and  galloped  out  to  Camp  Sheridan, 
the  stamping  ground  of  General  Pike's 
enrolled  militia.  It  was  midnight  when 
the  two  officers  arrived  at  the  camp,  and 
not  being  hailed,  they  dashed  into  the  cen- 
tre of  the  camp,  and  dismounted.  A  sol- 
dier came  forward  from  some  place  of  con- 
cealment and  hailed  the  officers — 

"  Who  goes  there  ?  " 

**  Friends,"  answered  the  General. 

«  Friends,  heh  ?    WeU,  what  next  ?  " 


Mxr, 


Nothing  next;  but  you  are  all  pris- 
oners." 

The  militiaman  got  his  eyes  open  by 
this  time,  and  seeing  the  stars  of  a  Major 
General  before  him,  supposed  the  veritable 
old  Pap  Price  had  him  in  hand.  He 
dropped  his  gun  by  his  side,  folded  Ids 
arms,  and  ap{^ared  resigned  to  his  fate. 
A  German  soldier  now  came  up  and  asked 
what  was  going  on.  He  was  told  that  the 
camp  had  been  captured,  and  he  had  to 
surrender. 

"We  will  see  about  that!"  said  the 
German,  tightening  his  belt  and  preparing 
for  a  fight  The  two  soldiers  then  escort- 
ed the  General  and  his  aid  to  head-quar- 
ters, and  when  they  discovered  that  it  was 
**01d  Rosy,"  and  not  "  Old  Pap,"  who  had 
captured  the  camp,  they  felt  greatly  reliev- 
ed and  made  up  tlieir  minds  not  to  be 
caught  napping  again. 


ISlghty  Biff  Biak. 
The  Union  pickets  near  the  James  river, 
while  one  night  quietly  sitting  around  their 
fires,  were  startled  by  the  report  of  a  sin- 
gle rifle  from  the  enemy's  line,  followed  by 
an  irregular  volley.  Of  course  every  man 
sprang  to  his  arms  in  an  instant,  ready  to 
repel  any  assault  of  the  enemy.  "  Don't 
fire,  boys,"  was  the  order  given  in  a  low 
tone  by  the  Lieutenant  in  command,  who 
had  received  instructions  not  to  fire  unless 
the  Johnnies  saw  fit  to  thoroughly  initiate 
the  barbarous  practice.  For  a  few  sec- 
onds the  enemy's  bullets  continued  to 
whistle  spitefully  by,  and  the  Lieutenant 
was  about  giving  the  order  returning  the 
fire,  when  three  Johnnies  came  'piling' 
over  the  works  into  the  Federal  lines,  and 
with  a  fervent  *  Thank  God ! '  sank  down 
behind  the  embankment.  This  occurrence 
accounted  fot*  the  sudden  outbreak  of  the 
Confederate  pickets,  who  upon  discwering 
the  flight  of  their  treacherous  videttes,  had 
opened  fire  upon  them.  Out.  of  eight  who 
attempted  to  run  the  perilous  gauntlet, 
only  the  three  succeeded,  the  remaining 
five  being  either  killed  or  disabled  by  the 
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slioU  of  their  companions.  By  a  precon- 
certed arrangement,  three  canridgea  were 
elevated  and  Euccessively  flosbed  above 
the  Federal  works  by  the  lucky  Johnnies, 
to  indicate  to  their  less  fortunate  friends 
the  number  reaching  the  Union  lines  in 
safety.  On  being  invited  to  warm  them- 
selves at  the  picket  firt  they  refused, 
fearing  lest  the  light  might  reveal  them  tr 
their  former  companions,  but  a  few  yardt 
from  the  line.  "  We  un's  run  a  mighty 
big  ri»k  in  getting  to  you  un's,  and  now 
we's  safe,  we  don't  care  to  run  any  more," 
was  their  reply,  and  so  they  remained 
shivering  under  cover  of  the  federal  works, 
until  sent  to  head-quarters. 


Z>«Ililaiia  Br«TBry  of  a  Bouthmi  EotapiiT. 
On  the  lost  day  of  the  fight  at  Pea 
Ridge,  while  the  force  under  General 
Sigel  was  gallantly  charging  the  rebels, 
and  driving  them  from  the  heights  they 
had  occupied,  one  rebel  officer.  Captain  of 
a  Louisiana  company,  seemed  resolved  to 
throw  away  his  life.  As  his  fellow  soldiers 
retreated,  he  advanced  further  towards  our 
troops  until  he  was  almost  alone.  He 
waved  his  sword  and  cried  in  a  loud  ring- 
ing voice  for  his  men  to  follow  him,  de- 
nouncing them  as  cowards  if  i hey  retreated. 
They  heeded  not  his  appeals,  and  seeing 
himself  deserted  he  ran  towards  our  ad- 
vance, shouting  like  a  madman  and  saying 
something  that  sounded  like,  "  I  am  brave 
as  CiEsar.     If  we  ore  whipped,  I  do  not ' 

want  to  live.     Come  on,  you    Yan-  j 

kees ! "  The  Union  infantry  were  anxious  | 
to  take  this  southern  hotspur  prisoner,  and 
would  have  done  so  had  not  one  of  their : 
batteries  opened  from  the  left,  and  in  its ' 
storm  of  iron  swept  down  the  single  life 
which,  so  full  of  fierceness,  ebbed  itself, 
away  in  the  sodden  and  unpitying  ground. , 
He  was  the  eon  of  a  sugar  planter  living ' 
up  the  Bayou  La  Foarche,  and  was  given ; 
to  drunkenness — which  perhaps 
for  his  delirious  conduct. 


DaUvariur  up  Uialr  8 

After  a  truly  heroic  defence.  Fort  Pu- 
laski yielded  to  the  superior  prowc^  of  iu 
assailants,  and  became  again  part  of  the 
posseBsioQB,  OS  well  as  of  the  property  of 
the  glorious  Union  it  was  designed  to  pro- 
tect and  preserve. 

Fint,  an  interview  of  ooe  botur  took 
place  between  Colonel  Olmsted,  the  rebel 
commandant,  and  General  Gillmore  on  the 
Union  side.  Tlie  terms  of  capitulaUon 
having  been  settled.  General  Gillmore  was 
shown  over  the  fort  by  the  Colonel,  and 


took  his  leave,  accompanied  by  Colonel 
Rust.  Me»:senger8  from  General  Hunter 
had  meantime  arrived.  Thew,  tc^thcr 
with  General  Gillmore's  ud,  made  the 
rounds  of  the  fort  under  the  escort,  of  Colo- 
nel Olmsted,  who  introduced  them  to  his 
officers,  and  comprbed  the  only  persmis 
present  when  the  swords  were  delivered. 
Major  Halpine,  as  the  representative 
of  Genera]  Hunter,  received  the  weapons. 
The  ceremony  was  perfonned  in  the 
Colonel's  bead-quarters,  all  standing.  It 
was  just  at  dark,  and  the  candles  gave  only 
a  sombre  lialf-Ught.  The  weapons  were 
laid  on  the  table,  each  officer  advandng  in 
turn,  according  to  his  rank,  and  mentioning 
une  and  title;  nearly  every  one  added 
remark,  the  Colonel's  being  defined: 
"  I  yield  my  sword,  but  I  trust  I  have  not 
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di^raced  it."  Major  Alpine,  in  reply,  I  Big  Black,  and  I  guess  its  now  in  active 
apoke  gnuefuUy  of  the  painfu)nea8  of  the  |  service,  by  the  way  it  plays  into  these 
duty  he  had  been  called  upon  to  perform  works. 
— to  receive  the  swords  of  men  who  bad  Jieb. — Why  don't  you  come  and  take 
shown  by  their  bravery  that  they  deserved  Vicksburg  ? 
to  wear  them.  As  soon  aa  the  surrender 
was  complete,  the  Stars  and  Stripes  once 
more  flapped  their  glorious  folds  in  the 
secession  breezes  of  that  famed  region  of 
the 'Sunny  South.'  The  ofHcers  invited 
the  Unionists  to  their  quarters,  where  sev- 
eral took  sup|)er,  and  some  even  slept  with 
the  rebels  whom  thuy  had  been  fighling 
frith  such  bloody  desperation  only  a  few 
hours  before. 

Ptokat  Bspartaa  at  'Vlokabnrc. 

The  richness  of  rebel  repartee  and 
fecundity  of  Federal  inn  during  the  long 
and  familiar  vu  a  vU  at  Vicksbui^  is 
pretty  well  iUnstrated  in  the  following 
vertMtim  colloquy : 

Rthd  Picket. — What  are  you  men  doing 
over  there  ? 

Vnion  Pieitet. — Guar^ng  about  twenty 
to  thirty  tboosaud  rebels  in  and  about 
Vicksburg.  Guarding  your  army  as  pris- 
oners, and  making  you  board  younelve$. 

Reb. — Why,  you fools,  Pemberton 

has  a  stnmg  line  of  guards  for  the  same 
purpose. 

Heb. — How's  Hooker?  He  had  to  re- 
cross  the  river,  did  he  not  ? 

Fed. — Yes,  but  he  was  not  as  big  a  fool 
jBB  your  Geueral  was.  He  did  not  bum 
the  bridges  before  his  men  all  got  across ! 

Beb. — What  do  you  think  of  tlie  gun- 
boat Cincinnati? 

Fed. — Gunboat?  Why,  don't  you  know 
tfae  di£ierence  between  a  gunboat  and  a 
hay-rack? 

Jteb. — (just  in  the  a4A  of  throwing  a 
hand-grenade) — Antn'y,  over ! 

Fed. — (in  the  act  of  hurling  it  back) 
^Look  out  for  the  skilleta  and  camp-ket- 
tles! 

Fed. — (addressing  a  rebel  lieutenant 
of  artillery) — Where's  your  gun  ? 

Beb. — ^Turned  it  over  to  Grant  at  the 


ud  RtM  Ftrketi 


Fed — Oh,  we're  in  no  particular  hurry. 
General  Grant  is  not  yet  ready  to  transfer 
you  North, 

Reb. — (boosiingly) — We've  got  a  lot 
of  your old  flags  over  here. 

Fed. — Have  you,  though  ?  You'd  bet- 
ter make  shirts  of  'em,  for  they'd  look 
better'u  that  butternut, 

Reb. — (in  a  husky  voice) — I  want  to 
trade  some  com-mcal  for  eome  coffee. 

Fed.— What  did  you  say? 

Reb. — (louder) — Won't  you  trade  some 
coffee  for  some  corn-meal  ? 

Fed. — You'd  better  get  some  coffee,  or 
something  else,  for  you've  eat  com-meal 
till  you  can't  talk  plain. 

Reb. — When  ore  you  going  to  make  a 
change? 

Fed. — Ob,  in  about  two  years.  We  are 
in  no  hurry — are  hving  fine  over  here^ 
have  a  pleasant  place,  and  ommumtion  to 
last  us  the  rest  of  the  time. 


Waitlnc  to  BMetTB  Battla. 
Six  Union  Generals  waiting  upon  Pleas- 
ant Hill,  for  the  second  day's  attack  of  the 
enemy,  formed  a  war  picture  of  rare  in- 
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tercst.  The  plateau  had  tbe  (4>peaTati('ej 
of  a  {Hirade-ground  on  a  bolid&j.  Regi- ' 
menta  niarchiDg  to  the  right,  and  rej^i- 
tnents  marcliing  to  the  lefl,  batteries  being 
moved  and  shifted,  cnvalry  squads  moving 
in  Bingle  file  .through  the  bruali,  now  and 
then  an  aid  gallopiug  inadly,  or  an  ordei'ly 
at  full  speed,  driving  his  spiira,  and  holdiji^' 
tut  order  or  a  di3|mtch  between  his  teiiili, 
bugles  rounding  tlie  dilferent  cavalry  calls, 
and  drums  repeating  the  otders  of  th'.' 
Captains, — all  passed  and  re-pai'Bod,  atid 
controlled  the  vision,  muking  very  much 
tbe  impression  that  a  spectator  in  the 
theatre  receives  as  be  looks  upon  a  melo- 
drama. 

In  an  enclosure  near  the  roadside  vitw  a 
small  cluster  of  gentlemen,  to  whom  all 
this  phantasmagoria  liad  tlie  meauiug  of 
life  and  dcatli,  power  and  force. 

General  Dank.",  with  hb  light-blue  over- 
.  coat  buttoned  closely  around  his  chin,  was 
strolling  up  and  down,  occasionally  con 
verging  with  one  of  his  staff,  or  retumujg 
with  hi<i  Accustomed  suavity  the  salute  nl 
a  {IB  siti<;  subatteni  No  one  could  p09  i 
bly  forget  Dunks  after  once  seeing  him 

Near  Banks  was  General  W  B  Frank 
lin — hit  lace  as  rough  and  rugged  as  wh  n 
he  rode  through  the  thick  and  furiou-' 
fitomit  of  the  Peninsula, — the  ideal  of  a 
bold  daring  resolute,  indomitable  fighting 

There  were  few  braver  men  in  that 
group  or  el-c»here,  tlian  Major  General 
Charki  OMidluy  He  had  two  horres 
sliot  under  him  the  da}  before  His  fan 
was  very  calm  that  morning,  and  octa 
sioiially  lie  putlcd  his  uhiskcrs  nervout'h 
as  though  he  scented  the  battle  afar  ofl 
and  wai  im|)aticnt  to  be  in  the  midst  of 
the  fray. 

General  Ciiarles  P.  Stone,  the  chief  of 
slafi)  a  quiet,  retiring  man.  and  regardod 
by  the  few  that  knew  him  as  one  of  tlic 
flnest  soldiers  in  the  service,  was  sittiii;; 
on  a  mil  nmoking  cigareltes,  and  ajipareiit- 
ly  more  interested  in  the  putfs  of  smoke  | 


that  curled  around  him  than  in  the  nmse 
and  bustle  that  filled  the  air. 

There,  too,  was  General  Smith,  with 
his  bushy,  grayish  beard,  and  his  eagn' 
eye,  as  it  ajipeared  through  apectiutou 
giving  him  a  strong  resemblance  to  a 
schoolmaster,  as  indeed  he  wa",  ui  tbe  mil- 
itary sense,  to  the  enemies  of  his  country. 

General  Arnold,  the  chief  of  artillery, 
with  bis  hi^  boots,  and  slouched  hat 
thrown  over  his  head,  seemed  the  busiest 
man  of  all. 

Bnmalde  DIxtMas  aBabeat. 
A  wounded  soldier  who  served  in  Uum- 
sidc's  expedition  in  North  Candioa,  men- 
tions that  at  Newbem,  on  one  occasion, 
the  Federal  troops,  on  account  of  the  nu- 
merous batteries  they  had  to  encoiinier. 


became  discouraged  and  were  falling  back  : 
thereupon  an  officer  rode  up  in  haste  to 
Bumside,  and  nsked  if  he  would  <inler  a 
retreat.  "  Retreat  I "  said  Biiniside,  "  y«», 
riglil  into  tbe  (urn  of  llie  enemy.  Tlial  is 
how  I  want  you  to  retreai."  A  forward 
movement  was  immfdiatidy  orden<d,  and 
by  a  forward  relTral,  i)u\  ITnion  truopH 
carried  all  before  ihcm. driving  the  enemy 
from  llicir  enlrenchmeuts,  and  enptiiriiif; 
all  their  strongholds. 
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1 :  ment  of  the  United  States.     A  nol.lu  louk- 
CoSM  Pot.  liiig,  white-haired  man,  of  very  impo  ing 

An  amoBing  instance  of  the  value  of  a  appearance,  he  iievertliolesw  proved  an  ut- 
ready  wit  and  preBence  of  mind  occurred  ■  t€r  failure  as  a  military  leader,  mnn:ug 
during  the  advance  of  the  Second  Corps '  Uke  «  coward  before  the  veiemia  of  Cur- 
of  Federal  troops,   near  Hatcher's  Run.  tis  and  Sigel  on  that  bloody  day. 
A  yoimg  lad  in  the  Fourteenth  Connecti- 
cut regiment,  going  with  a  cofftt'-pot  to  get 
water  from  the   stream,  suddenly  found 
liiniself  BuiTOunded  by  three  of  the  enemy. 


With  all  the  flercenesa  of  voice  the  little 
fellow  could  muster,  he  commanded  them  to 
throw  down  their  arms  and  surrender. 
Suppoeing  that  the  brave  youth  had  com- 
panionB  near  to  enforce  his  command,  they 
complied,  when  he  aeized  one  of  their 
muBketa  and  marched  them  into  camp  in 
great  triumph.  This  story  was  related  in 
his  camp  as  the  capture  of  tbree  Johnnies 
with  a  Gofiee-pot. 


Oua«r  of  the 

BonttawaM." 
Albert  Pike  is  a  name  which  will  long 
be  remembered  in  the  Southwest,  aa  that 
of  one  of  the  most  remarkable  men  who 
have  lived  in  that  region.  It  was  not  to 
be  expected  that  he  would  be  otherwise 
than  coospimouB  in  the  great  rebellion 
which  enveloped  tliat  secUon  with  the  rest. 
In  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  he  led 
tlw  Cherokee  Indians,  whom  he  had  se- 
duced &om  their  allegiance  to  the  Giovem- 


It  was  in  another  sphere,  luid  u  totally 
different  one,  thtit  Pike  was  destiiied  to 
shine ;  and  sliinc  he  did.  He  was  a  man 
of  extraordinary  geniu-i.  and  had  jioeketed 
a  hundred  liiouMUid  dollars  as  the  fees  of 
a  single  lawsuit,  lie  had  been  known, 
during  a  terra  of  court,  to  meet  his  brother 
lawyers  for  an  evenuig  cnrousn),  drink  with 
them  till  ihe  Btoulest  was  'laid  out'  under 
the  table,  and  then  seat  himselC  and,  in 
the  midst  of  tlieir  convivial  singing  and 
roaring,  draw  up  a  most  intricate  bill  in 
chancery,  without  an  erasure  or  inlerliiiea- 
tion.  He  would  do  this  same  thing  in 
court,  apparently  undisturbed  by  the  noise 
of  a  trial  in  pn^ress.  But,  with  all  his 
geniuB  and  wonderful  ventalilily  uf  talent, 
he  was  utterly  and  peri^isleiitly  wayward  in 
his  babitB,  and  half  a  dozen  fortunes  pass- 
ed from  bis  bunds — spent  in  reckless  and 
prodigal  excesses.  Once  young,  highly 
educated,  graced  with  personal  aci-omplisb- 
ments  and  a  physique  which  won  for  him 
the  distinction  of  being  called  the  "  hand- 
somest  man  in  the  Southwest,"  his  magic 
touch  had  swept  the  lyre  of  the  gods,  com* 
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pelling  a  buay,  din-resounding  nation  to 
stop  and  Uaten  in  enraptured  silence. 

But  from  all  this  eminence,  he  became 
an  exile  from  his  home,  a  traitor  to  hia 
country,  the  pusillaninious  leader  of  red- 
Iiauded  savages  agiunst  the  valiant  defend- 
ers of  the  Union  and  the  noblest  flag  that 
ever  floated,  and,  t*  cap  the  climax,  desert- 
ed ihe  savage  victims  of  hia  own  silver- 
tongued  eloquence,  and  ran  like  a  cowai'd 
in  tlie  day  of  battle ! 


A  short  time  subsequent  to  the  magnifi- 
cent charge  made  on  tlie  rebel  breastworks, 
in  the  midnight  conflict  at  Lookont  Valley, 
by  General  Geary,  General  Howard,  tak- 
ing with  him  ft  small  escort  of  cavalry, 
started  for  that  part  of  the  field  where 
General  Geary  was  sup|)<»ed  to  be.  He 
had  not  gone  far,  when  lie  came  up  wiili 
a  body  of  infanlrj-.  "  What  cavalry  ia 
that?"  va£  the  hail.  "All  right,"  re- 
sponded General  Howard,  at  the  same  time 
calling  out,  "  What  meu  are  these  ? " 
' Longilreet's,"  was  ihe  reply,  "All right 
— come  here,"  said  General  Howard, 
The  men  approached.  "Have  we  whip- 1 
ped  those  fellows  ? "  asked  the  General, 
in  a  manner  to  keep  up  the  deception. 
"No,  — them,  they  were  loo  much  for 
us,  and  drove  us  from  our  rifle-piLs,  like 
devils.  We're  whipped  ourselves.''  By 
this  time  the  rebels  had  gathered  nearer. 
"  Lay  down  your  arms  1 "  demanded  Gen- 
eral H.,  in  a  stem  voice.  The  men  sur- 
rendered. 

Taking  his  prisoners  in  charge.  General 
Howard  proceeded  on  his  way.  He  had 
not  gone  far,  before  another  party  of  rebel 
infantry  called  out,  "  What  cavalry  is 
that?"  "All  right."  w:is  the  response 
again,  of  General  Howard,  as  he  proceed- 
ed. On  approaching  the  position  occupied 
by  Geary,  that  otricer  liad  observed  the 
advancing  horMcmen,  and  infantry,  as  he 
sup|K>sed  the  prisoners  to  be.  and  taking 
them  to  be  rebels,  he  had  ordered  his  guns 


to  be  loaded  with  canister,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment more  would  have  given  the  iotreind 
Howard  and  bis  little  force  the  benefit  <d 
it  But  the  general  who  bad  successfully 
deceived  the  enemy,  found  a  way  to  make 
liim^telf  known  to  hia  friends,  and  so  C9> 
caped  a  receptbn  of  that  kind. 

Intrepid  Conduct  of  Two  Dmmniar  Saym. 

Two  drummer  boys  of  the  Tentb  Con- 
necticut Volunteers,  wliile  ofT  duly,  and 
while  Gillmore  was  pounding  Fort  Wag- 
ner, determined  to  discover  the  cflTect  made 
upou  the  fort,  and  for  this  purpose  bor- 
rowed  an  opera  glass  and  went  out  n  dis- 
tance from  camp,  to  obtain  a  favorable  site 
to  witness  the  operations.  They  bad  pro- 
i'ei-ded  about  three-quarters  of  a  mite, 
when  they  came  suddenly  upon  a  huAj 
rebel,  who  upon  sight  of  the  boys,  suap- 


iQlnpId  CoBdDCl. 

ped  his  gun  at  them,  whiuh  however  did 
not  explode,  the  piece  not  being  cupped. 
One  of  the  boys  at  that  moment,  thrusting 
ihe  glass  inio  the  case  which  hung  at  liis 
side,  the  rebel  thought  he  was  drawing  a 
revolver,  and  immediately  threw  down  bis 
guii,  crying  out,  ''I  surrender!"  The 
boys  immediately  sprang  forward,  raized 
his  gun,  and  at  a  '•chargi:  bayonet"  drove 
the  big  fellow  into  camp.  Wlien  ho  dis- 
covered that  the  only  appearance  of  a 
weiqMn  in  the  boys'  possession  was  an 
opera  glass,  be  was  much  incensed,  dedar> 
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ing  he  could  not  be  held  as  a  prisoner  of 
war.  The  fiict  vaa  witnessed  hy  the 
Colonel  of  the  regiment,  who  highly  com- 
mended the  intrepid  ccmduct  of  the  boys. 


The  battle  of  Fredericksburg  waa  at- 
tended by  many  roemorable  instauces  of 
iadividuiLl  heroism.  It  i^  known  that,  for 
several  days  a  curtain  of  thick  fug  rose  up 
from  the  waters  of  the  Rappahannock, 
completely  hiding  from  view  the  artillery 
that  crowned  the  opposite  hills,  and  the  in- 
fimlry  that  crowded  the  sheltering  raTines. 
But  the  preparation  for  the  preat  %ht,  so 
hopefully  commenced,  wait  continued  amid 
the  thunder  of  cannon  and  the  eruptions  of 
exploding  batteries. 


The  hazardous  work  of  laying  the  pon- 
bXMi  bridges  was  frcquenlly  inlerrupted 
by  the  murderous  fire  of  Confederate 
sharpshooters,  concealed  in  the  stores  and 
dwelling-houses  on  the  bank  of  the  river. 
To  dislodge  these  men,  and  drive  them  out 
of  their  hiding-places,  seemed  an  impossi- 
ble task.  At  a  given  signal,  the  Union 
batteries  opened  with  a  terrific  fire  upon 
the  city,  crashing  through  the  walla  of 
hou.-«s  and  public  buildings.  But  in  this 
storm  of  shot  and  shell,  which  ploughed 
the  streets  and  set  the  buddings  on  fire, 
the  sliarpahooters  survived,  like  aalaman- 
den  in  ;he  flames,  and  continued  to  pour 


a  deadly  fire  upon  the  Federal  engineers 
and  bridge-builders. 

In  thid  dilemma  it  became  evident  that 
the  bridges  could  uot  be  laid  except  by  a 
bold  dash.  Volunteers  were  called  for  to 
cross  in  ^moll  boats ;  forthwilb,  hundreds 
stepped  forward  and  offered  ibeir  services. 
One  hundred  men  were  clio3<'n,  and  ai 
once  started  for  the  boats.  Robert  Ileniy 
Hendershot  was  then  a  member  of  the 
Eighth  Klichigan — acting  o^  drummer  hoy. 
Seeing  a  port  of  the  Alichigan  Seventh 
preparing  to  cross  the  river,  lie  run  ahead, 
and  leaped  into  the  boat.  One  of  the  ofii- 
eers  ordered  liim  out,  wiying  he  wouKl  be 
slwt.  The  boy  replied  that  he  didn't  cni-e, 
tliat  he  waa  willing  to  die  for  his  couiifry. 
When  the  boy  found  that  tlie  Captain 
would  not  pennit  him  to  rcniiiin  in  the 
boat,  he  begged  the  privilege  of  pushing 
the  boat  off,  and  the  request  was  granted. 
Wlicreupou,  instead  of  remaining  on  shore, 
he  clung  to  the  stem  of  the  boat,  and,  sub- 
merged to  the  waist  in  water,  he  erased 
the  Rappahannock.  Soon  as  he  landed,  a 
fragment  of  a  shell  struck  his  old  drum, 
and  knocked  it  to  pieces.  Picking  up  u 
musket,  he  went  in  seanh  of  relics,  aud 
obtained  a  secesh  flog,  a  clock,  a  knife,  and 
a  bone  ring.  On  opening  a  biLck  door  in 
one  of  the  enemy's  houses,  he  fomid  a 
Confedemie  wounded  in  the  hand,  and 
ordered  him  to  surrender.  lie  did  so,  and 
was  taken  by  the  boy-soldier  to  the  Seventh 
Michigan.  When  the  drummer  boy  re- 
crossed  the  river  from  Fredericksbui^, 
General  Bumside  said  to  him,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  army : 

"  Boy,  I  glory  in  your  spunk ;  if  yon 
keep  on  this  way  a  few  mora  years,  you 
will  be  in  my  place." 

Robert  is  a  native  of  Kew  York,  but 
moved  with  his  parents  lo  Ttlichigiin  when 
he  was  an  infant.  His  father  died,  leaving 
the  mother  in  destitute  circumsianccs,  and 
with  a  family  of  four  children  to  support 
and  educate.  Bob  went  from  Jackson(Mich- 
igan)  to  Detroit,  with  Captain  Dcland,  in 
the  capacity  of  waiter  in  the  Ninth  Michi- 
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gftn.  With  that  regiment  he  went  to 
Loiiidville,  West  Point,  Ky.,  and  Eliza- 
bethtown,  Ky., — ^at  the  last  named  place 
being  appointed  drunmier  boy.  Subse- 
quently he  was  in  six  battles,  namely, 
Lebanon,  Murfreesboro,  Chattanooga, 
Shelbyville,  McMinnsville,  and  Freder- 
icksburg. At  the  battle  of  Murfrees- 
boro, where  the  Union  forces  were  taken 
by  surprise  before  daylight,  in  the  morn- 
ing, ai\er  beating  the  long-roll,  and  pulling 
the  fifer  out  of  bed  to  assist  him,  he  threw 
aside  his  drum,  and  seizing  a  gun,  fh*ed 
sixteen  rounds  at  the  enemy  from  the 
window  of  the  court-house  iu  which  his 
regiment  was  quartered ;  but  the  Union 
men  were  compelled  to  surrender,  and  they 
were  all  taken  pri?Jonerj*,  though  immedi- 
ately pan)letl,  and  afterward  sent  to  Camp 
Chase,  Ohio.  Soon  as  the  news  came 
from  the  Rappahannock  that  Bob  had  lost 
his  drum  in  that  terrible  tempest  of  fire 
and  iron,  the  New  York  Tribune  Associa. 
tion  promised  to  make  good  his  loss  and 
give  him  a  new  drum.  If  ever  a  little 
fellow  deserved  both  drum  and  drumsticks, 
it  wjis  Robert  Ilendershot,  the  gallant 
little  Western  drummer  boy,  whose 
"  spunk  "  elicited  the  admiration  of  Bum- 
side. 


Heavy  Firing— No  CaiualtiM:  and  Why. 

It  was  almost  always  obscr\'ed  that 
when  the  Confederate  and  Union  troops 
were  lying  near  one  another  for  any  length 
of  time,  they  became  quite  communicative 
and  friendly.  They  forgot  that  they  were 
enemies,  and  a  kind  of  chivalric  lionor  and 
courtesy  was  strictly  obser\'ed  during  their 
pclf-apix)inted  truce.  If  they  were  com- 
pelled to  fire  during  the  existence  of  this 
self-constituted  armistice,  they  fired  the 
first  volley  in  the  air,  so  as  to  prive  the 
others  time  to  get  back.  The  followmg 
incident,  which  happened  in  front  of  the 
Fourteenth  Corps,  at  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
shows  how  much  ticklishness  there  was 
about  ^  honor '  on  such  occasions : 


The  Federal  works  were  pretty  close  to 
those  of  the  Confederates,  and  the  picketa 
nearly  met  in  the  centre.  There  was  no 
firing  along  the  lines,  and  it  occurred  to 
the  poor  fellows  on  both  sides  that  it  would 
be  pleasant  to  get  up  out  of  their  rifie-pits, 
stretch  their  cramped  limbe,  and  liave  a 
little  friendly  intercourse  with  their  neigh- 
bors. So  a  sort  of  ventriloquism  conver- 
sation ensued  from  the  pits,  and,  all  pre- 
liminaries being  satisfiustorily  arranged,  a 
regular  truce  was  agreed  upon.  They 
jumped  up,  shook  off  the  dirt,  and  met  in 
so  friendly  a  way  that  one  would  have 
thought  tliey  were  the  best  and  most  lov- 
ing neighbors  in  the  world.  Trade  was 
carried  on  on  a  small  scale,  esca{)es  and 
adventures  recounted,  and  home  friends 
and  scenes  wannly  discussed.  In  the 
midst  of  all  this,  the  rebeb  in  tlie  rear 
called  out  to  their  comrades, 

*'  Boys,  oome  back,  the  Major  is  com- 
ing." 

Now  it  happened  that  "  the  M^jor  "  was 
an  old,  rusty,  crusty  customer,  and  had  no 
hand  in  the  truce  at  all,  so  when  lie  came 
up  he  was  in  a  fume,  and  called  out, 

"  —  you,  come  back  here  ;  and  why 
the    —  don't  you  fire  ?  " 

The  men  went  back,  but  refused  to  fire 
on  the  Federals  until  they  had  got  to  their 
pits,  which  set  the  major  in  such  a  boiling 
rage  that  he  snatched  a  gun  and  popped 
at  one  of  the  Yankees,  slightly  woiinditig 
him.  A  regular  cry  of  indignation  at 
such  a  violation  of  faith  was  raised  bv  hia 
men,  and  five  of  them  actually  walkc*<l  out 
of  his  lines  into  the  Union,  owning  timt 
they  could  not,  in  justice  to  their  honor, 
serve  any  longer  in  an  army  where  honor- 
able treatie.-^  were  so  grossly  violated. 
Their  comrades  n^fused  to  interfere,  and 
evidently  deeply  sympathized  with  their 
offended  dignity.  The  Union  hoys  re- 
ceived them  warmly;  even  the  wouml'^d 
man  joined  in  the  welcome.  The  following 
day  the  rebel  picket  called  out  in  a  quiet 

way  to  the  Yankees, 

''  Boys,  we  ain't  allowed  to  hold  any  in- 
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Mrcoun^  with  jou ;  bnl  if  you  attack  ua 
to-iught,  we  ain't  going  to  figlit  hard.' 

It  was  settled  to  the  satiafbction  of  all 
parties  tluit  the  Federtds  were  to  attach 
them,  aiiil  both  parties  to  fire  in  the  air, 
and  while  the  firii^  was  hottest  the  Fede- 
ral hoyi  was  to  capture  them.  Accord- 
ingly nt  night  the  Federals  made  a  vigor- 
ous attack,  and,  aAer  eome  very  heavy 
firiug,  captured  over  one  hundred  men  and 
seven  officers.  ^Vhat  somided  strange 
.  the  uninitiated  was — ^' heavy  firing,  no  a. 


to   reward    him    for  his 


Pajdiif  to  taaTS  a  Hand  in  tlM  FIglit. 

In  the  conflict  that  took  place  at  West 
Point  in  tlie  spring  of  mG2,  aa  General 
Franklin  came  on  the  ground,  (loti 
the  afternoon,)  he  discovered  a  soldier 
scrambling  np  the  sand  hank,  and  bailed 
him.  "  What  are  you  doing  there,  Sir ; 
witere  is  your  regiment?"  thundered  the 
General.  "  From  that  transport,  yer 
honor,  and  I  paid  the  fellow  three  dollais 
to  bring  me  over,  so  that  I  could  take  a 
hand  in  the  fight."  "You're  a  brave 
fellow,"  remarics  the  General,  "  and  I  will 
see  you  cared  for."  He  was  directed  to 
Ids  regiment.  The  General  anboeqnently 
ascertiuned  that  the  man  was  so  anxious 
to  take  part  in  the  fight,  that  he  had  paid 
the  boatman  three  dollara  to  land  him,  so 
that  he  might  take  a  hand  in  it.  General 
Franklin  sent  him  a  five  dollar  gold  piece, 


and  promised 
bravery. 

Zvnoble  Bnd  of  a  Waahlngton. 
The  death  of  John  A.  Washington  cre- 
ated quite  a  sensation  throughout  the 
whole  country,  on  account  of  his  identifi- 
cation with  the  great  name  and  family  of 
the  Father  of  his  Country.  He  fell,  on 
the  afternoon  of  September  loth,  1861, 
about  seven  miles  south  of  Elk  Water 
camp.  It  seems  tliat,  in  company  with 
three  other  Rebel  officers  he  was  appittach- 
ing  Hie  Federal  fortifications  with  a  view 
of  making  a  reconnoissance.  Secreted  in 
the  busbea,  by  the  road-«ide,  were  a  num- 
ber of  the  Seventeenth  Indiana  regiment, 
and,  OS  Washington  and  liIs  eomjwnions 
came  up  the  road,  the  Indiana  boys  mfc 
from  their  concealment  and  fired,  Winh- 
igton  fell  from  his  horse,  on  the  first 
round,  having  received  three  bullets,  two 
of  which  passed  entirely  through  his  bod)-, 
entering  at  the  right  breast.  One  of  the 
other  officers  was  also  hit,  but  the  two  rc- 
ig  unhurt  managed  to  get  him  awny 
by  supporting  him  on  his  horse. 

The  body  of  Washington  was  conveyed 
the  quarters  of  Colonel  Waggoner. 
He  lived  for  the  space  of  half  an  hour, 
and  never  spoke  save  to  ntter  once,  "  O, 
my  God ! "  The  next  day  his  body  was 
sent  to  the  rebel  camp,  under  a  flag  of 
nice.  Id  the  pocketa  of  Washington 
vere  found  one  hundred  dollars  in  United 
States  gold  currency,  and  a  splendid  gold 
I'alch.  His  dress  was  new,  and  of  the 
most  elegant  make,  broadcloth  coat  and 
pants,  and  a  while  satin  vest.  His  shoul- 
der-straps denoted  him  to  be  a  Colonel. 
He  early  paid  the  penalty  of  treason  to 
that  Government,  in  defence  of  which  he, 
above  all  other  American  citizens,  ought 
willingly  and  proudly  to  have  raised  his 
arm  and  poured  forth  his  blood,  instead  of 
fiituilously  ftJlowing  the  lead  of  such  men 
Letcher,  Wise,  and  othi^r  Virginio  high- 
priests  of  treason  and  bluod.  To  Wise's 
rxample  and  threats,  in  especial,  is  due 
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Ihe  8acrifi(«  of  the  noblest  btood  of  the 
Old  Dominion,  for  to  none  more  than  to 
liim  did  the  chivalry  of  Virginia  look  for 
their  political  cue. 

Shado  of  Georoe  Washington — pa- 
ler patria — alas ! 


Osi.  Utaij  A.  mm. 


Determined  Cftptore  <a  k  Texan  Battl«>7Uw. 

On  the  9th  of  October,  18C2,  Colonel 
Fuller,  commander  of  the  First  Brigade, 
Second  Division,  of  the  Mississippi  Army, 
forwarded  lo  Governor  Tod,  of  Ohio,  the 
battle-flag  of  the  Sixth  Texas  Begiment, 
which  WHS  cnplured  by  a  privale  of  the 
Twenty-srventh  Ohio  InCintrj-,  at  the  hat- 
tlo  of  Corinth,  October  4th.  Tlie  history 
of  the  cftptqre  of  this  flag  is  most  inter- 
esting. 

The  rebels,  in  fdur  close  columns,  were 
pressing  with  gallantry,  amounting  to 
recklessness,  upon  tlie  Ohio  Brigade,  wiih 
the  evident  intention  of  breaking  our  lines, 
when  the  "terrible  and  incessant  fire  of  our 
men  drove  Ihem  back  in  the  utmost  con- 
fu-iion. 

The  Sixth  Texas  bore  down  upon  the 
left  centre  of  the  Twenty-seventh  Ohio. 
with  this  flag  at  the  head  of  their  column, 
and  advanced  to  within  six  or  eight  yanls 
of  our  lines,  when  Orrin  B.  Gould,  a  pri- 
vate of  Company  G,  shot  down  the  color- 
bearer,  and  rushed  forward  for  the  rebel 
flag. 


A  rebel  oflicer  shouted  to  his  men  to 
"  save  the  color,"  and  at  Ihe  same  moment 
put  a  bullet  into  the  breast  of  Gould,  bat 
the  young  hero  was  not  to  be  intimidated. 
With  the  flag-staff  in  his  hand,  and  the 
bullet  in  his  breast,  he  returned  to  his 
regiment,  waving  the  former  defiantly  in 
the  faces  of  the  enemy.  After  the  battle. 
Colonel  Fuller  visited  the  hospital,  and 
found  young  Gould  stretched  upon  a  eot, 
evidently  in  great  pain.  Upon  seeing  the 
Colonel,  his  pale  fiice  was  instantly  radi- 
ant with  smiles,  and  pointing  to  his  wound, 
he  said,  "  Colonel,  1  don't  care  for  this, 
since  I  got  their  flag," 

OaptAla  Tad«n*»  Imckr  Sscape. 
Captain  Tilden,  of  the  Sixteenth  Maine 
raiment,  was  taken  prisoner  in  the  fight 
for  the  Weldon  Bailnwd,  in  August,  1864, 
and  carried  on  tlie  way  to  Richmond  about 
four  miles  from  Petersburg,  when  be 
slipped  from  a  car  and  escaped.  Having 
on  a  light  colored  and  broad  brimmed 
Kossuth  hat,  and  a  rubbor  overcoat,  waa 
unquestionably  his  bodily  salvation.  The 
fact  tliat  it  rained  nearly  all  the  time  he 
was  a  prisoner  gave  no  look  of  strange- 
ness or  ground  for  suspicion  in  \m  wcar- 
I  ing  his  rubber  coat,  while  his  bi-oad  brim- 
med bcavLT  gave  him  the  air  and  tone  of 
a.  true  southerner  "to  the  manor  bom," 
At  all  events,  he  walked  freely  through 


the  streets  and  public  places  of  Peters- 
burg, picking  up  much  valuable  informa- 
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tlon,  irhich  he  afterwards  imparted  to-  the  I 
Union  commandiDg  generals.  When  he' 
first  struck  the  rebel  lines  with  a  view  to 
get  through  them,  he  was  fortunate  enough 
in  his  phm  of  concealment  and  obeerra- 
tion  to  hear  a  Confederate  soldier  remark 
to  another:  "The  jranka  will  have  hard 
work  getting  through  our  three  battle 
lines  here,  but  down  below,  where  there  is 
onlj  a  thin  skirmish  line,  it  ain't  so  safe,  I , 
reckon."  The  Captain  thought  he  would : 
take  a  took  after  that "  thin  skirmish  line," 
and  he  found  it.  The  heavy  storm  and 
dense  darkness  of  the  night  enabled  him 
to  get  through  the  line.  He  did  not  get 
through  any  too  quick,  for  two  shots  were 
fired  at  him  while  between  the  Confede- 
rate skirmish  line  and  his  own.  He  finally 
came  upon  the  pickets  of  his  own  brig- 
ade— a  piece  of  good  fortune  pleasingly 
agreeable,  and  quite  as  remarkable  as 
agreeable. 


A  KOaaiBn'a  Plnoky  SefUioa  of  the  Fl««. 
The  transport  of  the  Confederate  prison- 
crx  from  New  Orleans,  to  Baton  Bouge,  on 
board  the  steamer  Empire  Parish,  elicited 
many  a  merry  incident.  In  the  saloon  of  the 
steamer  there  was  noticed  a  lubberly  rebel 
with  a  little  flag,  to  which  he  seemed  de- 
siroui  to  attract  attention,  as  he  occasion- 
ally flourished  it,  with  remarks  disparaging 
to  the  Union  cause.  An  under-sized 
Union  soldier  was  on  guard,  apparently 
indifferent  to  what  was  going  on ;  but  the 
sequel  proved  that,  though  his  ntonlh  was 
shut,  his  ears  were  open,  for  suddenly  he 
dnqiped  his  musket,  and,  quick  as  light- 
ning, "  let  go  his  lefl  mawley,"  and  the ! 
fraotiBpiece  of  the  rebel  color-bearer  being 
in  the  way,  there  was  a  colhsion,  in  which 
the  froDtispiecG  got  the  worst  of  it,  its 
owner  trying  the  while  to  secure  his  flag 
hy  hiding  it  in  his  bosom.  He  was  foiled, 
OS  the  plncky  little  Milesian  (for  he  proved 
by  his  br<^e  that  he  was  a  "  broth  of  a 
boy,")  went  down  after  it,  secured  it,  and 
fl^ping  the  well'eamed  trophy  in  the  face 
of  his  foe,  remarited,  "  Tou  bloody  ribil,  | 


you  can't  fiap  that  bastard  flag  in  these 
lines.  Who's  got  another?"  That  was 
the  last  of  the  flag  innults. 

Aa  Good  as  a  Captond  Ghui. 
l^ere  was  an  odd  character  among 
Berdan's  Sharpshooters,  near  Yorklown. 
known  as  "  Old  Seth."  He  was  qiiite  an 
'  individoool.'  and  a  crack  shot — one  of  the 
best  in  the  regiment.  "  His  "  instrument," 
as  he  termed  it,  was  one  of  the  hon^-iest 
telescopic  rifles.  One  night,  at  the  time 
of  roll  call,  Old  Seth  was  turn  est.  This 
was  »)mewhnt  unusual,  as  the  uld  chap 
was  always  up  to  time.  A  jjci^'eant  went 
oul  to  hunt  him  up,hebciug!*omewhat  fear- 
ful that  the  old  man  had  been  hit.     After 


Li  gcod  u  *  Captnnd  Gdd. 


perambulating  around  in  the  advance  of 
the  picket  line,  he  heard  a  low  "  Halloo ! " 
"Who's  there?"  inquired  the  sergeant. 
"  It's  me,"  responded  Seth, "  and  I've  cap- 
tured a  eecesh  gun."  "  Bring  it  in,"  said 
Ihe  sergeant  "  Can't  do  it,"  exclaimed 
Seth.  It  soon  became  apparent  to  the 
sergeant,  that "  Old  Seth"liad  Ihe  exact 
range  of  one  of  the  enemy's  heavic:-t  guns, 
and  tliey  could  not  load  it  for  fear  of  being 
picked  off  by  bim.  Again  the  old  man  shout- 
ed, "  Fetch  roe  a  couple  of  haversacks  fiill 
of  grub,  OS  this  is  my  gun,  and  the  cussed 
varmints   sba'nt  fire    it  agin,  while  the 


di4 

scrimmage  )a.«ta."  l^is  was  done,  and 
th«  uld  patriot  kept  a  good  watcK  over 
that  gun.  In  fact  it  was  a  captured  gun 
— or  aa  good  as  that. 


Peuberton'*  aaMtlan  about  Onml 
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berton.  The  rebel  commander  pn^wnnded 
the  followiiig  questions : 

"  'What  regiment  do  you  belong  to  ?* 

"Is  the  Twenty-second  Iowa  an  Abo- 
lition regiment?" 

"  How  many  nigger  regiments  have  you 
fellows  got  out  there  ?" 

What  is  that  fellow  Grant  trying  to 
do?" 

"  How  many  men  have  you  got  in  yoor 
anny?" 

The  answera  of  the  indignant  afiioer  at 
these  interragatoriee  can  be  readily  imag- 
ined ;  assuring  Femberton  that  "  that 
fellow  Grant "  meant  to  and  wottld  take 
Vicksburg,  and  receiving  the  reply,  "Ko, 

by  ,    be  won't!"    Colonel    Graham 

;  to  join  his  fiiends  in  the  prisma 


In  one  of  the  assaults  upon  Vicksbni^ 
Lieutenant-Colonel  Graham,  of  the  Twen- 
ty-second Iowa  infantry.was  taken  prisoner. 
Tliis  officer,  with  three  companies,  had 
gained  a  position  in  the  ditch  in  front  of 
the  rebel  works.  Sending  for  spades,  he 
commenced  to  throw  up  traverses  to  pro- 
tect him  from  an  enfilading  fire,  and  then 
sent  for  reinforceracnts.  The  Lieutenant- 
Colonel,  however,  had  barely  time  to  con- 
gratulate himself  on  the  security  of  his 


position,  and  the  fact  that  the  colors  of 
tlic  Twenty-second  had  been  planted  on 
the  parapet  of  the  fort  before  them,  ere 
an  awkward  turn  was  given  to  his  reflec- 
tions, by  the  ingenious  enemy  Unable 
to  reach  oiu-  men  with  musket,  bayonet  or 
artillery,  they  resorted  to  the  effective 
mode  of  lighting  the  fuses  of  shells  aud 
dropping  them  over  the  parapet  into  the 
ditch  below.  Unable  to  either  run  or  stay, 
our  men  took  a  middle  course,  and  surren- 
dered. 

The  party  was  conducted  to  the  county 
jail,  with  the  exception  of  CoUwel  Gra- 
ham, who  was  taken  before  General  Fetn- 


Bnvtrlnc  a  Hawk's  Veat. 
At  one  point  in  the  battle  of  Chatta- 
nooga tliere  was  a  lull — at  least  it  had 
gone  phattering  and  thundering  down  the 
line,  and  the  boys  were  as  much  "at 
ease"  aa  boys  can  Ite  upon  whom,  at  any 
moment,  the  storm  may  roll  badi  again. 
To  be  sure  occiisional  shots,  and  now  and 
then  a  comctary  sliell,  kept  them  alive  ; 
but  one  of  llie  boys  ran  down  to  a  iittle 
spring,  and  towards  the  woods  where  the 
enemy  lay,  for  water.  He  had  just  stopped 
and  swung  down  his  canteen,  when, '  tick ! ' 
— a  rifle  ball  struck  it  at  an  angle  atul 
bounded  away.  He  looked  around  aa 
instant,  dii^covered  nobody,  thouglit  it  wna 
a  chance  sliot — a  [uece  of  lead,  that  goes 
at  a  killing  rate  without  malice  prepense  j 
and  so,  nowise  infirm  of  purpose,  be  again 
bent  to  get  tlie  water.  '  Ping ! '  a  second 
bullet  cuts  the  cord  of  bis  canteen,  and 
the  boy  "  got  the  idea  " — a  sharpshooter 
was  after  him — and  he  went  to  the  right- 
about on  the  doable  quick  to  the  ranks. 
A  soldier  &om  another  part  of  the  line 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  the  spring,  was 
struck,  and  fell  by  its  brink.  But  where 
was  the  marksman  F  Two  or  three  boyv 
ran  out  to  draw  his  fire,  while  othen 
watched:    '&ackr  went  the  unseen  piece 
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again,  and  mme  keen-eyed  fellofr  spied  a 
ijinuke  rolling  out  from  a  little  cedar. 
This  was  the  spot,  then,  where  the  rebel 
had  made  him  a  hawk's  nest— in  choice 
In^on,  a  Chattanooga  in  the  tree — and 
drawing  the  covert  around  him,  was  taking 
a  quiet  hand  at '  stceple-ahgoting '  at  long 
range. 

A  big,  blue-eyed  German,  tall  enough 
to  look  into  ihe  third  generation,  and  a 
Hharpshooter  withal,  volunteered  to  dis- 
lodge him.  Dropping  into  a  little  runway 
thatneared  the  tree  diagonally,  he  turned 
upon  bis  back,  and  worked  liimself  cau- 
tiously along  i  reaching  a  point  perilously 
close,  he  whipped  over,  took  him  as  he 
lay,  and  God  and  hii<  true  right  hand 
'•gave  him  good  deliverance."  Away 
flew  the  bullet,  an  iitslant  elapsed,  the 
volnnie  of  the  cedar  parted,  and,  "  like  a 
big  frt^,"  as  the  boys  described  it,  out 
leaped  a  gmy-baek,  t)ie  hawk's  nest  was 
empty,  and  a  dead  rebel  lay  under  the 
tree.  It  vtaa  neatly  done  by  the  German 
man  grown.  May  he  live  to  tell  the  story 
a  thousand  times  to  his  moon-faced  grand- 
children. 


An  English  officer,  Colonel  Freemantle, 
who  served  for  some  time  in  the  rebel 
army,  and  lived  long  enough  in  the  South 
to  moke  the  acquiuntance  of  a  number  of 
the  prominent  men  there,  aderwurd  pub- 
lished a  book  relatmg  his  experience. 
In  this  book  he  telb  the  following  story,' 
aa  it  waa  told  him  by  Lieutenant-Gen  end 
Polk  :— Well,  sir,  it  was  at  Qxe  battle  of 
Perry\'ille(  late  in  the  evening — in  fact, 
it  was  almost  dark,  when  Lindell's  battery 
came  into  action.  Shortly  aDer  the  arrival, 
I  observed  a  body  of  men,  whom  I  ihought 
to  be  Confederates,  standing  ut  an  angle 
to  this  brigade,  and  firing  obliquely  at  the 
newly  arrived  troops.  I  said,  "  Dear  me, 
this  is  very  sad  and  must  be  stopped ; "  so 
I  (uroed  round,  but  could  find  none  of  my 
young  men,  so  I  determined  to  ride  my- 
22 


self  and  settle  the  matter.  Having  can- 
tered to  the  Colonel  of  the  regiment  that 
was  firing,  I  asked  him,  in  angry  tones, 
what  he  meant  by  shooting  his  own  IHends. 
He  answered  with  surprise, 

"I  don't  ihmk  there  can  be  any  mistake 
about  it ;  I  am  sure  they  are  the  enemy." 

"  Enemy  1  Why,  I  have  only  just  Itft 
them  myself.  Cease  firing,  sir.  What  is 
your  name  ?  " 

"  My   name   is   Colonel  ,  of  the 

Indiana ;  I  pray,  sir,  who  are  you  ? '" 

Then  I  saw,  to  my  astonishment,  ihnt  I 
was  in  the  rear  of  a  regiment  of  Yankees. 
Well,  I  saw  there    was  no  hope  but  to 


brazen  it  out ;  my  dark  blouse  and  the  in*- 
creasing  obscurity  befriended  me  i  to  I 
approached  quite  close  to  him,  and  shook, 
my  fiat  in  his  face,  saying. 

"  I'll  show  you  who  I  am,  sir !  Cea-e 
firing,  sir,  at  once!" 

I  then  turned  my  horse  and  cantered 
slowly  down  the  line,  shoutmg  authorita- 
tively to  ihe  Yankees  to  cease  firing ;  at 
the  same  lime  I  experienced  a  disagreea- 
ble sensation,  like  screwing  up  my  back, 
and  cali^ulaiing  how  many  bullets  would 
be  between  my  shoulders  every  minute. 
I  was  afraid  to  increase  my  ]>nce  lill  I  got 
to  a  small  copse.  When  I  put  the  spurs 
in  and  galloped  back  to  ray  men.  I  went 
up  to  the  nearest  OJonel,  and  said:  "Co'o- 
nel,  I  have   rccotinoitered  those   fellows 
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pretty  closely,  and  there  is  no  mistake  who 
they  are;  you  may  get  up  and  go  at  them." 
And  I  assure  you,  sir,  that  the  shuighter 
of  that  Indiana  regiment  was  the  greatest 
I  have  seen  in  this  war. 


Hwrey'm  BillUaitt  ObM'go   the  FreaoIiaTa' 
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Ahead  of  hlB  Trooiw. 
During  the  fog  and  darkness  of  tie 
night  on  whieh  Decatur  was  taken,  Gen- 
eral Dodge,  Colonel  Spencer,  of  his  staff, 
and  a  few  others,  thinking  that  the  trtxips, 
'ho  vrere  to  cross  at  another  point,  had 
quietly  occupied  the  place,  started  in  a 
little  boat  to  row  directly  acroes  to  the 
town.  The  fog  was  so  close  that  it  was 
ipossible  to  see  anything.  As  the  boat 
neared  the  Decatur  shore,  a  sentinel  on 
»hore  heard  it  splashing  and  hailed,  "Who 
goes  there?"  Thinking  it  to  be  a  Union 
Eoldier,  the  General  sang  oat,  "  General 
Dodge."  Bang !  went  the  gUD  of  tlx- 
sentinel — he  was  a  rebel  picket.  The 
boat  was  instantly  put  to  the  right-about, 
and  got  safely  away,  although  fired  at 
by  all  the  guaid.     1^  Genenl  wisely 


One  of  the  most  brilliant  and  daring 
operations  in  the  tight  at  Vicksburg,  was 
performed  by  General  Hovey,  at  the  head 
of  sevi'ial  of  his  re^nients.  He  had  met 
with  varied  success  all  the  mommg — some- 
times gaining  a  little,  and  again  being 
driven.  The  heights  were  steep,  the  ene- 
my numerous,  their  positions  almost  inao- 
cesalble  and  protected  by  timlier,  while 
fiwm  every  crest  on  the  heights  tlicir  bat- 
Icries  mined  hurricanes  of  death  upo:i  his 
.thirsty,  weary  col- 
^umn.  Finally,  about 
noon,  the  Geneiid 
.-arranged  a  storming 
party,  and  bending 
them  in  pereon,  mov- 
ed directly  up  a  goi^e 
ill  thehills^very  ineli 
rof  which  »^as  swept 
by  the  musketry  and 
nrtillcry  of  the  ene- 
my. Two  four  and 
■  one  six  gun  battery 
commnndcd  the 
gorge,  and  ou  both 
sides  of  it  were  mass- 
ed heavy  sup(>ort9  of 
infanir}'.  On  went  the  storming  party, 
and  in  twenty  minutes  the  gallant  rem- 
nant of  tho$e  who  started  were  hurrah- 
ing over  the  ]ios..4;ssiou  of  ail  the  guns, 
the  crest  of  the  hills,  and  the  lotnl  rout 
of  the  infantry.  In  this  charge  the  Twen- 
ly-fourlh  Iowa — a  regiment  made  up 
larfa'ly  of  clergymen,  and  hence  known 
)W  ihe  "preachers'  regiment" — was  fore- 
most, and  was  nearly  annihilated.  No 
more  gallant  thing  litis  been  done  in  the 
.history  of  gallant  efforts. 


determined  not  to  take  Decatur  without 
the  aid  of  troops,  and  waited  uQtU  he 
knew  they  bod  made  a  landing. 

LM*a  Great  Azmr  Smrendsrad  and  the  Bo- 
bellioD  In  iU  Flaal  CHwp. 
The  lir£t  week  in  April — immediately 
following  Ihe  evacuation  and  surrender  of 
Richmond  to  General  Grant — General 
Lee  found  himself  in  a  position  from  which 
he  could  not  possibly  extricate  himself. 
His  army  lay  massed  a  short  distance  west 
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of  Apponmttox  Court  House;  his  last] 
nvi-tiue  of  escape  toward  DanviUe  on  the  ! 
southwest  vai  gone ;  M<!(id  waa  in  hia  | 
'  rear  on  the  enet  and  on  his  right  flank 
north  of  Appomattox  Court  House ;  Sheri- 
drui  had  headed  him  off  completely,  by  j 
^Iting  hetween  him  and  Lynchburg; 
General  Ord  was  on  the  south  of  the 
court-house,  near  the  railroad  ;  the 
troops    were    in    tlie    mo-^t    ciilhii^iiisiii; 


Bumiider  of  Qea.  Lee  uil  Ua  Am; 


spirit^  and  the  rebel  army  was  doomed, 
Lee's  last  efibrt  was  that  of  attempting  to 
cut  his  way  through  Sheridan's  lines,  but 
it  totally  fiuled. 

On  the  seventh,  a  correspondence,  look- 
ing to  the  surrender  of  Lee's  anny,  com- 
menced between  himself  and  General 
Grant,  the  purport  of  General  Lee's  first 
note  being  to  ascertain  the  best  terms  on 
which  he  could  surrender  his  army.  Gen- 
eral Grant'n  reply  not  being  to  Lee's  mind, 
the  latter  communicated  to  General  Grant 
a  request  for  a  personal  interview  at  a 
certain  place,  at  ten  o'clock  on  the  morning 
of  the  ninth,  to  arrange  "  terms  of  pence." 
As  this  was  etumging  the  question  at  issue, 
and  under  diseu^ion,  and  one  wliich  Gen- 
eral Grant  had  neither  the  inclination  nor 
the  authority  to  decide,  he  replied  in  a 
iH>t«  which  admitted  of  no  misconstruction, 
and  which  virtunlly  ended  the  negotiations. 


On  receipt  of  this,  Genend  Lee  at  once 
dispatched  another,  requesting  a  personal 
interview  for  tlie  object  named  in  General 
Grunt's  previous  communication,  viz.,  the 
surrender  of  the  entire  rebel  army.  A 
flag  of  truce  proceeded  to  Appomattox 
Court  House  shortly  after  noun,  and  at 
about  two  o'clock  the  two  generaU  met  at 
tlie  liow!<e  of  Mr,  W.  McLean.  General 
Lee  Kn*  attended  by  General  Marshall, 
hi:4  adjutant -general ; 
Cicneral  Gram,  by 
C'i)li)uel  Parker,  one 
of  liis  eliief  aids-de- 
cnnip.  Gcm-ral  Grant 
arrived  abmit  fifteen 
minutes  later  than 
Gciicnil  Lee,  and  en- 
lereii  Ilie  parlor  where 
the  hitler  waa  await- 
ing him. 

Tlie  two  generals 
gi-et'ted  each  other 
with  dig;iitii'd  courte- 
sy, and  after  a  few 
moments  con  versat  ion, 
pitici'eded  to  the  busi- 
ness before  lliem,  Lee 
immediately  alluded  to  tlie  conditions 
named  by  General  Grant  for  tlic  surren- 
der, eharaeterized  them  as  exccidingiy 
lenient,  and  said  he  would  gladly  leave  all 
the  detaib  to  General  Grant's  own  discre- 
tion. The  latter  Mated  the  terms  nf  pa- 
role— that  the  arms  should  he  utackcd,  the 
artillery  parked,  and  the  supplies  and  mu- 
nitions turned  over  to  him,  the  oflieei's 
retaining  their  side  arms,  horses,  and  per- 
sonal effects.  General  Lee  promptly  ab- 
sented to  the  conditions,  and  the  ngreeinetit 
of  surrender  was  engros.<ied  and  signed 
by  Genend  Lee  at  half-past  three  o'clock. 
TliuH  substantially  ended  the  interview. 
Both  generals  wore  the  very  impersona- 
tion of  dignity  and  courte^iy  in  tlieir  hear- 
ing. Lee  looked  very  much  jaded  and 
worn,  but,  nevertheleBs,  presenle<l  the 
same  magnificent  pAt/tique  for  which  he 
was  always  noted.     He  was  neatly  dT^^^M, 
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in  gm;  cloth,  vithont  embroideiy  or  any 
insignia  of  rank,  except  three  stars  worn 
on  the  turned  portJon  of  his  coat  collar. 
He  slao  wore  a  very  fine  sword.  Grant 
had  no  Bide  arms. 

The  large  marble-topped  centre  table 
on  which  the  two  generals  signed  the 
minutes,  was  of  a  somewhat  antiquated 
style,  and  was  afterwards  purchased  by 


General  Ord  for  fifty  dollars.  General 
Custer  purchased  the  other  table,  of  snudl 
size,  on  whith  the  documents  wure  pre- 
pared, for  twenty-five  dollars.  Tlie  only 
tropliicR  lell  Mr.  McLean  were  the  chairij 
occupied  by  the  two  generals  and  the 
room  itself  in  which  the  meeting  took 
place.  Numerous  ofiers  were  made  for 
the  chairs,  but  Mr.  McLean  steadily  re- 
fused to  part  with  them-  Finally,  two 
cavalry  officera,  one  of  them  a  Colonel, 
finding  that  they  could  not  obtain  the 
chairs  by  any  other  means,  seized  them 
by  force  and  made  off  with  them.    They 


had  endeayored  to  make  the  owner  fake 
money  fiw  them,  but  he  had  thrown  the 
profl«red  greenbacks  on  the  floor.  After 
they  had  been  gone  some  time  a  cavalry 
officer  rode  up  to  the  house,  called  Mr. 
McLean  out,  thrust  a  ten  dollar  note  in 
his  hand,  and  shouting,  "  that  is  for  the 
Colonel's  chair,"  rode  off  in  hot  haste. 

Afler  the  interview,  General  lice  re- 
turned to  his  own  camp,  about  half  a  mile 
distant,  where  his  leading  officers  were 
assembled  awaiting  his  return.  He  an- 
nounced the  result  and  the  terms,  where- 
upon tliey  expressed  great  satisfaction  at 
the  leniency  of  the  conditions.  They 
then  approached  him  in  order  of  nuik. 
shook  luuids,  expressing  satisfaction  at  his 
course,  and  their  regret  at  parting.  The 
fact  of  surrender  and  the  liberal  lenns 
were  then  announced  to  the  troops,  and 
when  Oei)praI  Lee  appeared  among  thi'm 
he  wn3  loudly  cheered. 

On  Monday,  betwe«n  ninie  and  t(-ii 
o'clock  in  the  forenoon.  General  Gmni 
and  stair  rode  out  in  the  direction  of  thi.' 
rebel  lines,  and  on  a  hilt  ju.'^t  beyond  the 
court-house,  where  a  full  view  of  Ilif 
rebel  anny  could  be  obituned.  General 
Lee  was  met,  attended  by  but  one  ftafl' 
ofUcer  and  oi'derlies.  The  Generals  halted. 
and,  seated  on  their  horses,  conversed  for 
nearly  an  hour  upon  the  prospects  'for  the 
iiiturc,  each  f«cming  to  realize  the  mighty 
influence  which  the  events  of  the  present 
were  to  have  upon  it.  General  Lee  sig- 
nified very  emphatically  his  desire  for  a 
total  cessation  of  hostilities,  and  indicated 
his  intention  to  do  all  in  his  power  to  effect 
that  end.  This  was  the  last  interview 
between  the  two  great  commaudera. 


,,„  j,„„  Bspunm 


FAST  tV.— NATAL  SCENES   AND  EXPLOITS. 


—  A  A- 1  ♦r-'  i' 


PART  FOITRTH 


ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— NAVAL  AND  COMMERCIAL; 
SQUADRON,  FLEET,  FLOTILLA,  STEAMER,  GUNBOAT,  TRANS- 
FORT,  AND  PRIVATEER,— THEIR  CRUISES,  OFFICERS,  CREWS, 
PERFORMANCES,  ETG 

Terrihlg  Bkoaobmentb ;  Sdffebiko  Atm  Dbatb  toz  trb  Flio;  Hobkoks  Atm  Hatoo 

OF     MOOBBH     BOMBABDXBNT  i    BLOCKADB     EXPLOITS;     DlBIMO    FBITB    OF    SBXMAStBir; 

FcBions  Pbb8o:(al  Cohdats  ;  Loiio  and  Exciting  Cuabbb  ;  Gscapbb,  Rescheb,  Psizbr  ; 
Thrillino  Catastbophbb  and  Tbaobdiss;  Capturbs,  Sihkinob,  and  Surbendbbb; 
AwHWARD  Lahdbmbh,  Raw  Marineb,  Jollt  Vbterahb,  AMD  Tbbachbsoub  Pilots! 
Jack  Afloat  and  Abhors;  Freakh,  Drolleribb,  Haps  akd  Uibhaps,  AMOtia  tbb 
Tabfaduhs  ASD  Blob  Jackets;  &o^  &o. 


"  SbAll  m  (ITC  hm  ■  bradaUs  ona 

A  bmdilik '.  >  bnmtilda^  we'll  ^ti' 

TtuD  for  Ocd  ud  U»  Right  aoMj 

Ncnr,  HRr  wm  «■  ramnda  Uia  ihip  I— Lon.  Uohhii,  i/  il 

BrfDrc  I  wilt  ptnnll  uj  gtbn-  IU|  thu  Ilia  9(ui  ud  SMpv  to 


:  hop*  m'U  Hla  It ' 


'.  rrpli,  u  tk4  d. 


—OfiatmnUt/  COxniiaim  J^czva,  tf  lJu"Wabaik,"  at  Part  Rgyal. 


TaxjauUn  ItaMng  k  Traitor  Tot*  Mid  Aft. 

IlIiG  early  days  of  the 
rubullioa,  there  were 
t  the  United  States 
marshal's  office  in 
San  Francisco,  sev- 
eral  models  of  sbipa 
f  which  had  beenor- 
liiDled  with  little 
y  i-eceBfiion  flags  about 
lialf  the  size  of  one's 
hand.  They  were  made  of  paper,  and 
colored  with  red  and  blue  ink.  One,  at 
the  mast  head  of  the  largest  ship, bore  the 
name  of  Jeff.  Daris,  and  the  others  were 
the  ordinaiy  three-striped  rag,  adopted  as 
the  Ck>nfederate  ensign.  On  account  of 
the  display  of  these  flags,  the  only  public 
place  in  the  city,  the  Marshal's  office  be- 
came a  sort  of  privileged  quarters  for 


secessionists,  and  nothing  was  more  com- 
mon  than  to  hear  secession  talk  there. 
This  was  particularly  the  case  afler  the 
news  of  the  breaking  out  of  hostilities. 

The  story  goes,  that  while  several  gen- 
tlemen  were  sitting  in  the  Marshal's  office, 
attending  to  business,  a  big  strapping  fel- 
low, all  the  way  from  South  Carolina, 
with  a  revolver  peeping  out  from  under 
his  coat-tail,  strode  into  the  place,  with  the 
air  of  a  Tarquin,  and  exclaimed : 

"  Well,  at  lasl,  thank  God  1  we've  got 
these  nutmeg-selling,  mackerel- 
catching,  cod-livered  Yankee  sons 

to  come  to  it  That's  just  what  Pve  been 
wanting  this  many  a  day! — the  ni^er- 
thieving,  psalm-singing  abolitionists!  We'll 
akin  'em  out  of  their  boots." 

The  bra^art  had  scarcely  finished  bis 
low-lived  tirade,  when  one  of  the  gentle- 
men, Ci^tiun ,  of  the  ship ,  who 
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was  observed  to  be  getting  nervous,  sud- 1  any  living  man.  No  one  but  a  traitor  aud 
deiOy  jumped  up,  and  takiug  his  place  in  \  a.  coward  can  talk  in  tliat  way.  Rt^tmcl 
front  of  the  fellow,  and  shakiug  bis  &ils,'it!  retract  it!" — and  witb  tliis  ]us  cmu- 
replitid  :  I  menced  advancing  upon  the  sect^flioiii.--t 

•'  Now,  sir,  I  don't  know  you,  and  don't ,  Hercules,  who  began  weakening  in  this 
want  to  know  you ;  but  I  sup{HMe  you  knees,  and  finally  willed,  while  (arpauLin 


designate  me 


those  nutmeg-sell- 


raked  the  traitor's  fore  and  a£t   without 
mercy. 


ttiHog  oTniEM. 

Ing,  mackerel-catching,  cod-livcred  Yan- 
kee   .     I  am  captain  of  the 

ship ,  and  I  want  you  to  understand 

that  I  will  not  allow  any  man  to  ui^e  such 
language  respecting  me  and  my  people,  in 
my  presence.  And  if  you  don't  recant, 
rU  whip  yon  here  and  now.  I  see  your 
pistol,  but  I  don't  care  for  it  You  have 
insulted  me,  sir,  and  you  shall  answer 
for  it." 

The  boaster,  seeing  the  C^tain's  deter- 
mined bearing,  and  finding  that  he  was  in 
downtigbt  earnest,  replied  by  saying  that 
his  remarks  were  general  in  their  nature, 
and  not  by  any  means  intended  to  apply 
to  any  particular  person.  Nothing  was 
further  from  bis  purpose  than  to  insult 
any  person  present,  and  particularly  a 
stranger. 

To  this  the  irate  captain  retorted:  "The 
language,  sir,  is  an  insult  to  the  American 
name,  and  I  for  one  wiU  not  stand  it  from 


Not  a  Star  Obaonred. 
There  were  many  touching  illustrations 
evoked  during  the  rebellion,  of  the  love 
dierished  by  some  for  the  power  under 
which  they  had  been  nurtured  from  their 
very  cradle,  notwithstanding  the  contrary 
pressure  of  circumstances  and  surround- 
ings. One  of  these  illustratioDS  took  the 
foUowingfonn:  Wlicn  Captain  Annstrang 
was  about  to  surrender  the  navy  yard  at 
Fensacola,  his  daughter,  after  vain  en- 
deavors to  persuade  him  not  so  to  act,  de- 
manded of  him  a  dozen  men,  and  tht 
would  protect  the  place  until  aid  came ; 
but  no — he  was  untrue  and  disloyal,  and 
determined  to  act  as  he  had  decided  ;  tin- 
old  flag  was  luiuled  down  from  where  it 
had  so  long  waved,  and  the  renegade 
Renshaw  run  his  sword  through  it,  vent- 
ing bis  spleen  upon  the  flag  by  which  he 
had  BO  long  lived  iu  competence  and  lux- 
ury. Human  nature  could  not  stand  it, 
and  the  brave,  glorious-hearted  woman. 
ng  the  flag,  took  her  gcii<sora  aiid  cut 
from  it  the  '  Union,'  telling  them  that  the 
time  was  not  far  distant  when  she  would 
iplace  it  unsullied;  but  for  the  ttripet, 
she  left  them  as  their  legacy,  being  tiieir 
just  deserts.  Not  a  star  on  that  flag 
would  she  allow  to  be  obscured  or  destroy- 
ed by  the  band  of  treason.  Brave-hearted, 
noble  woman ! 


Last  Oiin  of  tbe  OtunbsrlaiuL 
One  of  the  greatest  instances  of  patri- 
otic devotion  ever  recorded  in  our  own  or 
any  other  nation's  naval  history,  is  that 
of  the  last  broadside  of  the  Cumberland, 
in  her  struggle  with  the  Merrimac  Amid 
the  dying  thunders  of  those  memorable 
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gnii9,tiic  noble  veBaelBonlc  with  hordevoted 
crew,  with  the  Stars  and  Stripes  etill 
proudly  wBviiig  above  tbeir  heads. 
•  Neither  tlie  shui-  of  the  Congreaa,  nor 
of  the  Cumberlaud,  had  an;  more  effect 
upon  the  Menimau  than  if  they  had  been 
so  many  peas  or  peanuts.  But  if  they 
could  have  kept  the  Merrimac  off,  she 
never  could  have  sunk  the  Cumberland. 


down  Willi  the  fln^  flying  defiantly  lit  the 
guff,  and  many  a  heroic  i>tttriot  peridhed 


They  had  then,  nothing  lo  do  but  stand 
Hnd  fight  and  die  like  men.  Buchanan  | 
asked  1  heir  commander,  Lieutenant  Morris, 
"  Will  you  surrender  the  ship  ?" 
"  Never,"  said  Morris,  "  never  will  we 
surrender  the  ship." 

Buchanan  backed  his  infernal  machine 
oflT  again,  and  the  Cumberland  fired  as 
rapidly  as  she  could,  but  the  Merrimac 
once  more  ran  her  steel  prow  in ;  and  now 
it  was  that  Buchanan  asked  Lieuteuiuit 
Morris,  calling  him  by  name, 

"  Mr.  Morris,  will  you  surrender  that 
ship  ?  " 

"  Ntwr"  said  MorriB ;  "  «ni  her  !  " 
The  remaining  act  in  this  startling 
dranui  i^  well  known.  The  guns  of  the 
Cumberland  were  coolly  manned,  loaded 
and  discharged,  while  the  vessel  was  in  a 
unking  oondition,  and  the  good  ship  went 


Gclnc  to  B«»  the  Rebel  Bam. 
A  captured  Confedei'ule  vi'sael,  iron 
tlad,  and  of  the  style  connnonly  denonii- 
ualed  "  a  ram,"  lay  for  several  wi-iks  in 
[he  Dehiware,  off  the  Pliiladeijiliia  nnvy 
yard.  She  was  something  of  u  cuiiijsliy, 
and  was  viniied  by  many  hundreds  of  ciii- 
zens  and  straiigi-rs.  Prouipled  by  this 
feeling,  the  keeper  of  a  restnumnt  pro- 
posed one  day  to  follow  the  track  of  lite 
multitude  and  treat  his  wite  with  a 
sight  of  the  rebel  "  mm."  She  conMcnted. 
and  off  they  i-alled.  '£\ivy  duly  reached 
the  iron  deck  of  ti.e  ve.^sei,  went  into  her 
iron  Itold,  examined  her  armament,  ui- 
specled  the  damages  wrought  ti])on  her 
by  the  guns  of  Uncle  Sam,  gazed  upon 
her  iron  nore,  which  was  consti'uctcil  to 
be  tluni^t  imiK'rtinently  into  the  ofTiiirs  of 
our  aforesaid  Uncle's  webfooicd  jiropLTty, 
short,  investigated  her,  inslilf  imd 
out.  Hnring  satisfied  his  curiosity,  the 
husband  proi>osed  to  returu  to  shoix-,  whin 
ihe  following  c'on\-ersation  ocnirrtd  : 

Now,  my  dear,  we  have  seen  the  ves- 
sel, let  us  go,"  said  the  liuslwiud. 

Well,  ye-*, — but  as  we  lime  tak<rn  the 
trouble  to  come  so  far,  we  miglil  as  well 
see  what  we  came  to  look  at,"  said  ilie 

"You  have  seen  enough  of  it,  I  should 
think,"  said  he. 

AVliy,  no !  I  liave  not  seen  it  at  oil," 
she  replied. 

"  Seen  what  ?"  he  at  last  inquired  with 
surprise. 

"  Why,  the  animal  that  wc  Came  to  see 
— the  sheep,  or  ram,  or  what  you  cull  it." 

Then  there  was  an  explasbn. 

The  story  was  too  good  to  he  kept.  It 
was  told  lo  a  visitor  who  called  in  the 
momuig  for  one  of  the  capital  'stews'  got 
up  at  the  friendly  establishment  in  ques- 
tion. The  visitor  enjoyed  it  very  mueli — 
he  did ;  and,  alWr  fioishmg  his  repast. 
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directed  the  waiter  to  inquire  of  his  mis- ' 
tress  whether  she  had  in  her  hirder  any : 
nice  chops  cut  from  the  rebel  "  ram/    The 
simpleton  actually  delivered  the  message, 
and  the  consequence  was,  that  the  last| 
seen  of  the  impertinent  inquirer  was  the 
tail  of  his  coat,  as   he  was  leaving  the 
premises  precipitately,  with  sundry  broom- 
\    sticks,     boot-jacks,     three-legged    stools, 
long-liondled  sauce  pans,  and  other  missiles 
flying  after  him.     At  last  accounts  he  was 
only  too  glad  to  be  still  rumiing. 


Final  Answer  of  Fairagxit  to  the  Bmissa- 
ries  of  Treason. 

Just  previous  to  the  fall  of  Norfolk,  Va., 
Admiral  Farragut,  himself  of  Southern 
birth,  as  was  also  his  true  and  noble  wife, 
was  invited  by  the  emissaries  of  the  insur- 
gent chiefs  to  join  his  fortune  to  their 
cause.  He  promptly  declined.  The  effort 
to  change  his  purpose  was  repeated.  He 
was  urged  by  every  consideration  that  it 
was  supposed  could  influence  his  pride  or 
ambition,  by  the  ties  of  consanguinity  and 
place  of  birth,  to  side  with  his  native 
Soutli ;  lie  still  refused.  Those  chiefs  well 
knew  the  num.  They  knew  him  better 
than  his  own  government  then  did,  and 
they  knew  the  lion-like  qualities  that  slum- 
bered beneath  !iis  modest  and  habitually 
retiring  demeanor,  and  the  achievements 
of  whidi  he  was  capable  when  the  latent 
powers  of  the  man  should  be  roused  to 
active  enerffv.  As  a  last  effort  to  win 
him  over  to  their  cause,  they  offered  him 
any  position  which  he  should  be  pleased 
to  name.  Admiral  Farragut  is  a  man  of 
sincere  but  unobtrusive  piety,  a  piety  as 
modest  as  his  own  habitual  deportment ; 
but  tliis  assault  upon  his  loyal  virtue  was 
more  than  his  nature  could  endure,  and, 
with  a  sudden  and  sailor-like  burst  of  in- 
dignation, he  replied,  as  he  pointed  to  the 
emblem  of  the  republic,  which  floated 
near  him, — 

"  Gentlemen,  your  efforts  are  useless. 

I  tell  you  I  would  see  every  man  of  you 

,  before  I  would  raise  my  arm  against 


that  flag."     This  answer  was  an  extin- 
guisher. 

Norfolk  soon  fell,  and  Farragut  was 
warned  that  the  South  was  no  place  f<fr 
him.  A  few  hours  only  were  allowed 
him  for  escape  with  his  family,  leaving,  as 
he  was  compelled  to  do,  all  his  property 
behind,  which  was  immediately  a)»soriK'd 
by  the  relentless  confiscation  of  the  foe- 
He  reached  the  house  of  a  friend,  north- 
ward of  tlie  Potomac,  exclaiming,  as  he 
did  to  him, — 

"Here  1  am,  without  a  farthing,  or  a 
place  where  I  can  lay  my  head ! " 

In  this  way  came  Farragut  to  the  North 
— to  the  government  to  which  he  gave  his 
allegiance — to  the  flag  he  so  nobly  upheld 
in  many  a  fierce  conflict  with  armed  trea- 
son. 

^ 

Unknown  Lady  Visitor  at  the  JSfew  Orleans 

Fleet. 

Just  before  the  city  of  New  Orleans  had 
been  definitely  surrendered  by  the  author- 
ities, and  while  the  national  fleet  was 
anchored  off  in  sight,  a  small  boat,  pulled 
by  one  pair  of  oars,  was  obser%'ed  leaving 
the  levee.  A  closely  veiled  lady  was  no- 
ticed in  the  stem.  When  she  reached  one 
of  the  vessels,  she  drew  back  her  veil  and 
beckoned  to  the  officer  of  the  watch.  The 
Captain,  who  had  remarked  tliat  she  was 
young  and  apparently  very  winsome, 
dreaded  the  influence  of  the  fair  syren 
upon  his  subordinate,  as  with  a  gesture  he 
forbade  his  responding  to  the  mute  appeal, 
and  repaired  himself  to  the  gangway. 
Probably  he  imagined  that  forty  odd  years 
were  more  secure  than  twenty  from  trea- 
sonable temptation. 

"  Pray,  Sir,"  she  asked,  in  the  most  mu- 
sical voice  imaginable,  **  might  I  inquire 
if  a  person  named  McLcUan  is  on  board  ?' 

At  the  same  time  she  made  him  a  brief 
but  imperative  sign,  which  he  construed 
to  signify  that  he  was  expected  to  reply  in 
the  affirmative. 

"  Certainly  there  is,  Madam !  ** 

(The  white  lie  is  accounted  for  by  the 
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brilliancy  of  the  flashing  eyee  which  par~ 
liallf  bewildered  the  CaptaiQ.) 

"  Might  I  trouble  yoa  to  give  him  this 
letter?" 

As  the  Captain  descended  to  take  it 
fram  one  of  the  smallest  and  mo^t  dclica(«~ 
ly  gloved  hnndd  he  had  ever  8eeii,  bo  par- 
tially rceovcred  tliat  presence  of  raiiid 
which  hiid  uot  de-eried  him  once  during 
ibe  fierce  struggle  of  the  preceding  days. 
He  was  unwilling  that  the  first  pair  of 
bright  eye'  he  had  seen  for  weeks  should 
vanish  so  quickly.  Fluttered  and  perspir- 
ing with  excitement,  he  managed  to  say — 

"  Would  you  not  wish  to  step  on  board, 
JUaduin,  and  speak  with  him?" 

A  wicked  smile  flitted  over  the  charm- 
ing face  before  him,  and  but  for  his  age> 
and  the  wife  he  bad  left  in  the  North,  he 
would  iufuUihly  have  lost  bis  heart.  As 
it  was,  he  felt  it  almost  going,  and  laid  bis 
heavy  band  upon  it  to  check  its  di^tposition 
for  levanting  from  ita  legitimate  owner. 

"  No  ;  I  tlumk  you"  ;  sbe  said,  "  such 
an  unexpected  pleasure  might  prove  some- 
what embarrassing." 

Saying  Ibis,  sbe  again  sat  down,  drew 
her  veil  over  ber  face,  and  making  a  sign 
to  the  colored  boatman,  was  puUed  once 
more  towards  the  levee. 

Tlie  Captain  gazed  after  ber,  sighed, 
and  then  looked  at  the  letter. 

"I  suppose  I  must  do  duty  for  'McLcl- 
lan'  on  this  occa.sion,"be  said;  "But  who 
the  deuce  can  she  be!"  He  then  opened 
iL 

The  letter  contained  a  great  deal  of  val- 
uable infonnation  respecting  the  temper 
of  the  population  of  the  city.  It  also 
stated  that  Forts  Pike  and  Livingston 
had  been  evacuated,  and  their  garrions 
dispatched  to  join  Beauregard  at  Corinth, 
and  distinctly  aflirmed  that  no  Union  sen- 
timent could  find  expression  in  New  Or-  I 
leans  until  tho^e  who  felt  it  could  be  guar- 
anteed the  protection  of  United  States  | 
troops  against  the  temper  of  the  populace. ! 
Subsequent  events  proved  that  the  lair 


correspondent  was  right ;  and  ihe  you:ig 
subaltern,  who  was  only  able  to  catch  mi 
occasional  glimpse  of  lho<c  magnetic  t'ye^, 
as  she  yrn-i  speaking  to  his  coinnmndiug 
officer,  sail  that,  " Never  before  wa.*  the 
flashing  glance  of  beauty  one  half  so 
agreeable." 

There  was  more  than  one  on  board  that 
craft  that  night,  whose  pair  of  eyes  will- 
ingly for^t  their  accustomed  slumber  in 
the  deeper  reverie  <:aused  by  the  cliarmiug 
lady  visitor. 


The  prowess  of  the  monster  ^lerrimac, 
and  the  fate  which  sbe  met  ut  the  bauds 
of  the  brave  and  gallaut  Wordcn,  bns  been 
the  theme  for  many  pens,  bolh  grave  nnd 
satirical.  A  good  specimen  of  the  latter 
will  be  fbtuid  below. 

It  was  a  good  joke,  (according  to  Majer 
Jack  Downing)  that  the  Kernel  got  off 


one  day  on  Sewant.  You  know  (quoth 
the  Majer)  what  a  solemn  looking  chap  he 
is  naterally.  IVal,  since  be  has  pot  to  be 
Chief  Clerk  to  the  President,  be  seems  to 
look  solemcr  than  ever.  lie  cum  into 
Luikm's  room,  and  the  Kernel  ses, '-  Have 
you  beard  the  news.  Boss?"  "No,"  sea 
Sewanl,  "what  is  it?"  "Wal,"  ses  Lin- 
kb,  "the  Gi&'cntis  is  loose."  "Wliat's 
that  ?  "  aea  Seward.     "  Why,"  ses  Linkin, 
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"ain't  you  never  heard  the  story  of  the' 
GiflaeutU?"  Seward  sed  he  never  had 
"Wal,"  Bca  the  Kernel,  "I  muat  tell  you. 
Several  yeaa  ago  ft  couple  of  Yankees 
were  travelin  out  West,  an'  they  got  out 
of  money.  So  they  konkluded  to  '  raise 
the  wind '  as  follers  :  TJitjy  were  to  go  into 
a  village  nn'  announce  a  »bow,  pretendin 
that  they  had  a  remarkabal  anintil,  which 
they  had  jest  captured  on  the  Bocky 
Mountings.  A  hran  new  lieasl,  Buch  as 
was  never  seen  before.  The  name  was 
the  'Giascutis.'  It  was  to  be  sliown 
in  a  room,  and  one  nf  the  fellers  was  to 
play  Gia.-'culis.  He  was  put  behind  a 
ccreen,  on'  had  some  chains  to  shake,  an" 
he  also  oontiived  to  growl  or  howl  as  no 
critier  ever  did  before,  Wal,  the  people 
of  the  village  all  cum  to  see  the  Giascutisi 
an'  after  the  room  was  tilled,  his  compan- 
ion began  to  explain  to  the  audience  what 
a  terribal  beast  he  had.  how  he  killed  ten 
men,  two  Imys  an'  five  bosses  in  ketchin 
him,  an'  now  how  he  had  got  him,  at  'enor- 
mous expense,'  to  show  him.  Jest  as 
everybody  was  gapiu  an'  starin,  thar  wa", 
all  at  once,  a  most  terrific  growlin  and 
howlin,  an'  rattlin  of  chains,  an'  in  the  ex- 
citement the  sliowman  almost  breathlessi 
yelled  out  nt  the  top  of  his  voice,  "  the , 
Giascutis  is  loose !  Run  !  run  !  run ! " 
'  An'  away  went  the  people  down  stairs 
heel^  over  head,  losin  all  they  bad  paid, 
on'  seein  nothln."  "  Now,"  sea  Liukin. 
"  the  Mcrryniac  is  out,  an'  wen  I  read 
about  the  wessels,  an*  tug  boats  an'  steam- 
ers all  scamperin  off  as  poon  as  she  was 
seen,  I  thought  she  was  the  Giascutis  sure, 
only  I'm  afraid  she  is  real  Giaijcutis  an'  no 
mistake."  Since  then,  Linkin  calls  the 
Merrymac  the  Giascutis  all  llie  time. 

Tuikee  Doodle  in  tbtt  Stonn  of  Shot. 

Master's  ^tate  Arbane,  of  the  Owaaeo, 
had  a  very  narrow  escape  from  death  at 
the  battle  of  Galveston,  three  shot  having 
struck  him  in  different  places.  Oue  of 
the  bullets  paired  completely  through  llie 
crown  of  bis  cap,  another  penetrated  his 


jiantoloona  juat  below  the  right  knee,  'ak- 
ing  the  piece  of  clotli  with  it.  Tli  ■  thirl 
.'hot  struck  the  gallant  fellow's  Rwonl  just 
as  he  raided  it  in  lbcair,nnd  was  onterii^ 
his  men  to  give  a  routing  ehecr  for 
"  Yankee  Doodle."  The  cheer  was  gireu 
in  the  storm  of  sliot 

■■Otaarsel  Oluater,  Cbar^I" 
Captain  Chester  was  a  man  of  grit ; 
without  any  of  the  oh'agiitious  mixture. 
He  belong^-d  to  Pitisbu:^.  and  used  to 
carry  coal  to  Memphl'<.  When  the  war 
broke  out,  the  Con'ederate.s  seizf^  his 
steamboats  and  his  coal-barries.  and  re- 
fused lo  pay  him  tor  the  coal  they  had  al- 
ready )iun'ha-ed.  The  ael  roiL'ied  all  hi-; 
ire.  He  was  a  tall,  alliletii-  man,  and  liad 
followed  the  river  thiriy  years.  Allhougji 
surrounded  by  enemies,  he  gave  ihem  plain 


"Chug*:  duatn,  Cbuga 


ivonis. 

"  You  are  a  set  of  thieves  and  rascals ! 
You  are  cowards,  every  one  of  you ! "  he 
shouted. 

He  took  off  his  coat,  rolled  up  his  shirt- 
sleeves, bared  his  great  brait'ny  arms, 
dashed  Iii^  hat  upon  Hie  ground. 

"Now  come  on  !  Til  fight  every  one  of 
you,  you  infernal  rascals.  Ill  whip  you  m 
all.  I  cliallenge  you  to  fight  me.  Y'chi  ^ 
call  yourselves  chivalrous  people.  You.k:j 
pay  you  believe  in  fair  play.  If  I  whipc^ 
you  shall  give  up  my  boats,  but  if  I  aaiK^ 
beaten,  you  are  welcome  lo  them." 
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They  laughed  in  his  face,  and  aaid, 
"  Blow  Kwaj,  old  fellow.  We  have  got 
your  boats.  Help  youreelf  if  you  can." 
Ahot-headed  seccssiooiat  cried  oul,  "  Hang 
the  Yankee."  The  crowd  hustled  him 
about,  but  he  had  a  few  old  friends,  who 
took  his  part,  and  succeeded  in  making  his 
escape- 
Thirty  Tramamdtnu  KiimtM. 

The  bombardment  of  Fort  Sumter  by 
the  iron-olads  under  Admiral  Dopont  was 
equally  magnificent  and  terrible.  Unfor- 
tunately, the  IrontideM  got  disabled  by  the 
cunvnt  at  a  most  critical  hour.  Tn  this 
plight,  however,  it  only  remained  for  Ad- 
miral Dupont  to  signal  to  the  Hcet  to  dis- 
regard the  moTements  of  the  flagship. 
This  he  did,  and  the  ships  then  a.'Humed 
such  poeitions  as  were  available  and  they 
could  gain,  the  whole  number  being  at  the 


8.  T.  DapoBt. 


mouth  of  the  harbor,  between  Cumming's 
Point  and  Sullivan's  Liland,  and  oppor^ilu 
the  northeast  and  eastern  fece  of  Fort 
Sumter,  at  distances  of  from  six  hundred 
Ut  a  thousand  yards.     While  the  manoeu- 
vres of  the  Admiral  were  thus  going  on, 
file  enemy  was  not  inactive.     The  power- 
ful   work   on    Cummiiig's    Point,   named 
Saltery  B,  opened  ;  the  long  range  rifle 
*^»diiance  of  Fort  Beaurt'gard  joined  in ; 
-^Joultrie  hurled  its  heavy  metal,  the  fifty 
^uns  lining  the  Redan  swelled  the  fire;, 


and  the  tremendous  armament  of  Sumter 
vomited  forth  its  fiery  hail. 

There  now  ensued  a  pi-riod  of  not  moru 
than  thirty  minutes,  which  formed  the  cli- 
max and  white  heat  of  the  fight;  for 
though,  from  the  time  when  the  fire  was 
opened  on  the  head  of  the  ii|ipn)aching 
line,  to  the  time  when  the  retiring  fleet 
passed  out  of  the  enemy's  range,  there  was 
an  interval  of  t:wo  hourd  and  a  half,  yet 
the  essence  of  the  fight  was  shut  up  in 
(tiose  thirty  tremendous  tiiinides. 

The  best  resources  of  the  descriptive 
art,  are  feeble  to  pamt  so  terrific  and  aw- 
ful a  reality.  Such  a  fire,  or  anything 
even  approaching  it,  was  simply  never 
seen  before.  The  tmiiled  ships  were  in  the 
focus  of  a  concentric  firo  of  those  five 
powerful  workii,  from  which  ihey  were  re- 
moved only  some  five  to  eight  hundred 
yards,  and  which  in  all  could  not  have 
mounted  less  tlian  ihrec  hundred  gun-, 
viz.,  the  finest  and  largest  guns  from  tlie 
S(>oils  of  the  Norfolk  nnvy-yar<l.  the  splen- 
did and  heavy  ten  and  clevi'n  inch  guiia 
cnsl  at  the  Tredegar  Work*,  and  the  mast 
approved  English  rifled  guns,  Whitworlh 
and  others,  of  the  largest  calibre  made. 
There  was  something  iilmost  pathetic  in 
the  spectacle  of  tho^e  litlle  floating  ciren- 
l.or  towers,  exposed  lo  the  enwhing  weight 
of  those  tons  of  melal,  hurled  ^liiist 
ihcm  with  tho  terrific  force  of  modem 
projeetiles,  and-wilh  such  chiirgcs  of  pow- 
der as  were  never  before  dreiuned  of  in 
artillery  firing.  During  the  climax  of  the 
fire  a  hundred  and  sixty  shots  were  count- 
ed in  a  single  miimte,  imd  the  shot  struck 
(he  iron-clads  as  fast  as  the  ticking  of  u 
watch. 

It  was  less  of  the  character  of  an  ordi- 
nary artillery  duel,  and  more  of  tlie  pro- 
portions of  a  war  of  tlie  l^tons  in  the 
elder  mythologies. 


There  is  a  startling  combination  of  the 
romantic  'and  tragical  in  the  destruc- 
tioD  of  the  United  Slates  steam  &igate 
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Miasisi^i[)pi.  The  moi't  excitiog  ecenes 
portrayed  in  the  besl  English  and  Ameri- 
can naval  novels  hardly  exceed  in  vivid- 
iiea;  of  description  the  matter-of-thct  nar- 
rative of  this  ^daggering  event. 

The  Ali^issippi  was  the  last  in  the  line 
of  the  fleet  which  attem]>ted  the  parage 
of  the  Port  Hudson  batteries,  on  the  niglit 
of  March  14<h.  In  going  up,  she  was 
struck  by  three  or  four  shot  only,  and  the 
damage  done  was  comparatively  insignifi- 
cant. But  when  she  waa  at  a  point  near- 
ly in  the  centre  of  the  range  of  batteries, 
the  smoke  and  steam  from  the  boats  in 
advance,  and  from  the  batteries  on  shore, 
BO  enveloped  the  ship  that  her  pilot  lo^t 
his  bearings,  and  the  frigate  grounded  on 
the  right  bank  of  (he  river. 

For  forty  minutes  she  was  exposed  to  a 
terrific  fire  from  all  tlie  batteries.  During 
this  time  she  fired  two  hundred  and  fifty 
rounds ;  but  her  guns,  one  after  another, 
.were  nearly  all  dismounted ;  her  portlioles 
on  the  starboard  side  were  knocked  iiiio 
one  i  twenty-five  or  thirty  men  were  kill- 
ed, and  four  wounded ;  she  waa  riddled 
through  and  through  with  shot ;  there 
was  no  prospect  of  her  ever  Hoaliiig  again 
— and,  at  last,  in  the  utter  hopelessness  of 
tlie  case,  Captain  Smith  gave  the  oi-der  for 
hor  abandonment. 

It  is  said  that  during  all  the  time  shi> 
was  under  fire  there  was  no  particular  ex- 
citement on  board.  Thb  orders  wen? 
quietly  given  and  executed.  The  en-w 
were  lold  to  load  and  fire  at  tiie  batteries 
as  rapidly  as  posaible,  and  they  did  so  as 
long  an  there  was  a  mounted  gun  to  fire. 
AAiT  the  order  to  abandon  the  ship  had 
been  given,  and  the  crew  had  all  left, 
Captain  Smith  and  Lieutenant  Dewey 
went  around  lo  see  if  there  were  any  liv- 
ing men  among  those  lying  on  the  deck, 
and  sprinkled  turpentine  in  the  ward-room, 
seltuig  it  on  fire.  TIic  Caplam  of  the 
for<!hold  was  ordered  to  tire  the  ship  for- 
ward, and  they  then  abandoned  her,  leav- 
ing the  dead  on  deck.  The  Captain  and 
Lieutenant  pulled  In  a  boat  for  the  Essex. 


The  abandoned  ship  was  soon  wrapt  in 
Hame^  and  presently  the  fire  reached  Ok 
maguiiine,  blowing  up  the  ship  with  a  tre- 
nt'.-ndous  explosion ; — and  that  was  the 
^finale  of  the  United  States  steam  frigne 
Mississippi 

Roberta's  HaJf-EConr^  Vlait  at  XaUmd  Ho.  10. 

One  Wednesday  night,  five  launches,  one 
from  each  gunboat,  and  carrying  hi  all  fifly 
seamen  and  soltheri,  aimed  to  the  teeth, 
■'  might  have  been  seen,"  o  little  after  dark, 
pu:iljing  out  from  the  various  gunboats  at 
I.sluiid  No.  10,  and  gathering  under  the 
shndows  of  the  willows  tliot  fringe  the 
Kentucky  i-hore.  Each  boat  hod  an  officer 
in  command,  and  the  whole  were  in  charge 
of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Koberts,  of  the  Foiv 
ly-^icond  Illuiois  uifantry. 

Tlie  strictest  silence  was  observed — not 
II  whisper  nor  even  the  splash  of  an  oar 
broke  the  stillnesa.  At  length  everything 
wus  ready,  and  giving  themselves  to  the 


current,  the  boats  started  down  the  stream^.  ^ 
the  oarsmen  quietly  giving  each  boat  suffi — j 
cient  motion  only  to  enable  the  sleersmari-»- 
to  it  to  keep  close  within  the  shadows.  Iir  m.  . 
this  mysterious  manner  they  departed,  aiiiLw* 
speedily  disappeared  in  the  darkness. 

An  hour  later,  and  the  solitary  reber-s» 
sentry,  who,  musket  m  hand,  paced  fbr--:*' 
ward  and  backward  along  the  parapet  ot-<:3 
the  upper  battery,  had  his  thoughts  dis^aJ 
turbed  by  a  remarkable  appearance.  H»  ^ 
had  just  entered  the  depths  of  a  oogilatimtm.- 
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the  main  features  of  which  probably  were 
that  Yankees  are  vulgar,  base,  low-bom 
mud-sills ;  that  Southerners  are  chivalrous, 
noble,  knightly,  superior ;  and  that  one  #f 
tiie  latter  is  just  an  equal  match  for  fix)m 
five  to  twenty-five  of  the  former, — ^when 
suddenly  happening  to  glance  toward  the 
river,  his  eyes  caught  sight  of  numberless 
black  objects  drifting  slowly  toward  him, 
and  above  these  dark  masses  were  lumi- 
nous points  and  flashes,  which  seemed  to 
envelope  them  like  a  net^work  of  ghostly 
phosphorescent  fiame.  He  rubbed  his 
eyes,  looked  again  at  these  mysterious 
phenomena,  and  was  about  to  conclude 
that  something  was  abroad,  when  suddenly 
a  voice  was  heard,  **  Give  wayT^ — fifty 
.  oars  dropped  in  the  water,  and  the  dark- 
looking  objects,  with  the  s^viftness  of 
thought,  shot  straight  for  his  position.  He 
had  only  time  to  see  that  the  supernatural 
light  was  the  gleam  of  bayonets,  and  then 
to  his  disordered  vision  there  appeared  to 
be  coming  at  him  a  hundred  boats,  each 
carrying  a  thousand  Yankees.  With  a  yell 
of  horror  he  pulled  off  his  piece  in  the  air, 
and  fled  with  the  darkness,  no  more  to  be 
seen. 

He  had  no  more  than  left  when  the  Ave 
boats  stmck  the  bank,  their  contents  poured 
ashore  and  took  possession  of  the  battery, 
gnards  were  posted  around,  and  their  rat- 
taU  files  and  sledge-hammers  were  brought 
into  requisition  with  a  success  that,  in  the 
course  of  half  an  hour,  effectually  spiked 
every  gun — there  were  seven — in  the  bat- 
tery. The  party  remained  in  the  works 
about  an  hour,  and  then,  without  hearing 
a  word  from  the  enemy,  returned  to  the 
fleet.  A  very  profitable  evening  call  at 
*No.  10.' 

Western  Steamboat  Saved  by  a  Woman. 
The  steamer  City  of  Alton,  belonging 

to  St.  Louis,  and  plying  between  that  city 

^nd  Cairo,  was  nearly  surprised  and  taken 

^y  the  rebels  under  Jeff.  Thompson,  who 

^%«d  stolen  down  the  river  at  the  town  of 

C^nimerce,  and  were  prepared  to  board 


the  boat  on  its  arrival  at  that  place, — and 
which  would  all  have  been  carried  out  but 
for  the  interposition  of  a  bravo  woman. 

On  approaching  Commerce,  the  mate, 
who  was  on  the  watch,  saw  a  woman  (Mrs. 
EversoU)  on  the  bank,  gesticulating  vio- 
lently, surrounded  by  a  few  men,  and  ever 
and  anon  her  two  little  girls  would  tug  at 
her  dress,  as  if  to  induce  her  to  keep 
quiet.  The  mate  was  uncharitable  enough 
to  think  that  the  woman  had  been  indulg- 
ing in  liquor,  and  knew  not  what  she  did ; 
but  there  was  *  method  in  her  madness.' 
The  mail  was  to  be  put  out,  and  wood  to  be 
taken,  and  despite  the  continued  waving 
of  the  woman's  hand  northward,  tlie  boat 
stood  into  shore.  At  last  the  boat  was 
about  to  touch  the  shore,  and  the  plank 
was  half  w^ay  over  the  bow,  when — the 
knot  of  persons  of  which  the  *  guardian 
angel '  formed  the  most  attractive  object, 
being  about  fifty  stej)S  from  the  water — 
the  mate  heanl  her  cxdaim  : 

"  Go  back !  go  back  \  "  Jeff.  Thompson 
is  here  with  soldiers ! " 

The  mate  instantly  appreciated  the  states 
of  affairs  on  shore,  mid  rapidly  gave  the 
order  to  "  back  her  strong."  Captain 
Barnes  at  this  moment  rushcKl  out  of  his 
room,  coat  and  boots  off,  to  find  the  boat 
backing  out  and  the  balls  plunging  into 
his  room  and  all  around.  AVhen  the  mate 
issued  the  order  mentioned  above,  he  ns 
treated  behind  the  chimney,  in  time  to 
escape  a  ball  which  struck  the  bell  with  a 
thud  and  broke  into  ft*agments.  He  then 
saw  the  full  force  of  the  assailants  spring- 
ing up  from  behind  the  wood  pile,  and 
rushing  like  madmen  down  a  lane  to  the 
bank  of  the  river.  One  of  the  balls  went 
through  the  pilot  house  directly  over  the 
head  of  the  pilot.  There  were  Minie  balls, 
musket  balls,  and  buck-shot.  One  ball 
struck  the  office  bulkhead  between  the 
clerk  and  barkeeper,  who  were  in  quiet 
conversation  ;  they  prudently  ceased  talk- 
ing and  went  to  the  other  side  of  the  bulk- 
head. 
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The  boat  swiftly  sped  to  an  island  be- 1  surgents  of  Maryland  were  plotting  her 
low,  where  lived  a  loyal  Frenchman,  and  i  destruction  or  capture.  She  had  four  an- 
procured  forty  muskets  and  one  pistol. '  chore  and  seven  chains  out  when  the  Mary- 


The  boat  returned,  her  crew  eager  for  the 
fray,  and  determined  to  give  Jeff,  and  his 
rascals  battle, — but  all  were  gone,  leaving 
not  a  wreck  beliind.  The  lady  who  thus 
saved  the  boat,  as  well  as  saved  lives,  re- 
sided in  Commerce,  and  her  husband  was 
made  a  prisoner  by  the  bandits  that  same 
day.     When  they  were  cutting  down  a 


lAd  was  ordered  by  Greneral  Butler  along- 
side. One  anchor  alone  was  hove  up,  the 
rest  were  slipped,  and  finally  by  lighting 
and  careening,  and  by  dint  of  hard  labor, 
she  was  dragged  over  the  bar.  The  crew 
of  the  Maryland  were  only  kept  to  their 
work  and  duty  by  placing  a  guard  over 
them  with  armed  revolvers.     After  drag- 


pole,  from  which  had  floated  a  loyal  flag,  ging  her  over  the  bar,  the  vessel  grounded 
she  boldly  said  to  them,  with  flashuig  eyes, '  on  the  Outer  Spit  About  ten  P.  ]^L,  in- 
and  in  a  tone  which  all  could  hear,  that  if  formation  having  been  brought  off  that 
she  was  a  man  she  w^ould  kill  at  least  one  the  channel  outside  the  ship  would  be  ob- 


of  them,  and  if  she  had  no  better  weapon, 
she  \yo{\\i\  break  their  heads  with  a  bnck. 
Slu;  :ii»i\self  was  a  glorious  **  brick." 


Qloxious  Success  of  (General  Butler  in  saving' 
"Old  Ironsides.*' 


structed,  kedges  were  laid  out,  and  it  wa- 
endeavored  to  warp  the  ship  over  the  Spit, 
part  of  the  men  being  at  the  guns.  The 
Maryland  having  been  run  aground  by  her 
officers  during  the  warping,  a  squall  came 
up  and  drove  the  ship  ashore  again.  At 
One  of  General  Butler's  first  acts,  on  daylight,  a  steam-tug  from  Havre  de  Grace 
taking  iK)ssession  of  the  city  of  Annapolis,  came  in  sight,  and  was  taken  at  once  to 
was  to  save  the  glorious  old  ship  Constitu-  [  j^^  t^e  ship  out.  She  was  then  taken  in 
tion— used  by  the  cadets  of  the  Naval  tow  by  the  R.  R.  Cuyler,  and  brought  fo 
Sdiool  as  an  exercise  ship,ajid  universally  j  New  York.  Subsequently  she  was  sent 
known  as  *^  Old  Ironsides,"  one  of  the  most  to  Newport,  Rhode  Island,  whither  the 
revered  of  our  national  reUcs— from  the  j  N^val  School  formerly  at  Annapolis  was 
clutch  of  some  insurgents  who  were  about  removed.  Surely,  it  was  worth  a  green- 
to  pounce  upon  her,  after  the  usual  fashion  j  back  of  the  largest  numeral,  to  see  the 
of  Southern  honesty  and  chivalric  honor,  plucky  General,  as  he  presented  himself 
The  General,  learning  of  the  helpless  con-  j  at  the  Navy  Department,  and  narrated 
dition,  from  want  of  a  crew,  of  the  old  j  to  white-bearded  Gideon,  this  glorious 
ship,  of  historic  fame,  mustered  his  men  acliievement. 

and  declared  to  them  that  "  if  there  are  • 

any  men  in  the  ranks  who  underetand  how  Generosity  of  Poor  Jack, 

to  mmmge  a  ship,  let  them  step  forward."  There  were  present  almost  every  day  of 
Fif^y-three  presented  themselves,  and  they  the  Sailors'  Fair  in  Boston,  some  of  the^ 
were  immediately  put  on  board.  The  gallant  but  unfortunate  fellows  whose^^ 
steam  ferry-boat  Maryland,  which  General  names  and  deeds  on  the  sea  had  giveir^  - 
Butler  had  seized  on  the  Susquehanna,  themreno^vn — such  as  Waher  Greenwood, 
then  took  her  in  tow,  and  she  was  safely  U.  S.  gunboat  Massasoit,  of  Nashua,  N 
borne  out  of  harm's  way.  H. ;  R.  D.  Dunphy,  coal  passer,  U.  S.  shifj  i  i 

The  honored  frigate  had  for  a  long  time  |  Hartford,  of  New  York  City ;  and  A-^^ 
lain  at  Annapolis,  substantially  at  the  Mack,  of  the  U.  S.  ship  of  war  Bi-ooklyncx^. 
mercy  of  an  armed  rebel  mob.  For  four  Greenwood  was  struck  blind  by  the  in^x  i 
days  and  nights,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  tense  heat  of  the  fires  in  the  firerooacK<: 
General  Butler,  her  crew  had  been  at  while  in  search  of  the  privateer  TallahaaB.tf3 
quarters  with  the  guns  shotted.     The  in-  j  see ;  Dunphy  had  both  arms  carried  awav^sr 
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abovQ  the  elbows  bjr  a  ghcll  from  the  ram 
Tennessee,  in  the  engagement  in  Mobile 
Bay;  and  >Iack  lost  his  left  arm  during 
the  engagement  with  the  same  vessel-  Tlie 
visitors  to  the  Fair  were  very  geni^rous  to 
tbese  brave  and  shattered  heroea,  bonding 


U^I  Hoiua  It  KMHOIIU,  M< 


tbem  In  all  some  hundreds  of  dollars.  Tint, 
said  the  blind  man  of  his  friend,  "  He 
needs  the  money  more  than  I  do,  and  un- 
less our  friends  dislinctly  mate  that  what 
tbey  give  i^  to  bo  cquully  divided,  I  take 
care  that  lie  has  the  whole."  Wliat  words 
— oilier  than  that  it  is  juat  like  Jack— «an 
do  ju!i:i<.-e  to  euch  a  generous  spirit ! 


the  rebels  had  nothing  but  light  guns  there, 
which  could  not  be  heard  at  any  distance. 
So  tlify  thought  it  was  the  Lidian<^  en- 
gagiii;;  tlig  butteries  at  Curtilage,  fifteen 
miles  below  Vickaburg.  Not  knowing  that 
Brown  was  in  [n^ril,  the  Monitor  was  non 
let  loose.  It  was  towed  to  within  a  couple 
of  miles  of  the  first  battery  and  let  go, 
when  it  was  discovered  by  the  dim  light 
of  the  moon  that  Vicksburg  was  in  a  stew. 
Nfver  did  her  batteries  open  with  such  a 
vim.  The  earth  fairly  trembled,  luid  i1;l' 
shot  flew  thickly  around  the  devoteil  Mon- 
itor, which  returned  no  shot  with  lier  long 
wooden  guns.  The  Monitor  ran  safely 
past  all  the  batteries,  though  \mder  a  heavy 
fire  fbr  an  lioui-,  luid  drifted  :-ufely  down  t<i 
the  lower  mouth  of  the  canal,  where  she 
was  lucked  into  an  eddy. 

TherebcLi  were  completely  deceived  by 
lier.  As  Eooii  us  they  saw  her  by  dayliyli! 
they  opened  on  her  again  with  all  the  guns 
lliey  could  bring  to  bear,  but  without  a 
shot  hitting  her  to  do  imy  hann, — for  the 
sliot  went  at  their  convenience  through  one 
side  and  cum     o  1  I  u 

ing  the  vessel    o  I     i\aa  iull  of 

water  alread}      C  I    rs    t  outcl  and 


Admiral  Fortar^  Xg  Boare. 
The  sham  Monitor  contrived  by  Admiral 
Porter,  for  a  double  purjxwe,  proved,  as  is 
well  known,  a  big  scare.  An  old  coal 
bai^,  picked  up  in  the  river,  was  the 
foundation  to  build  on.  It  was  constructed 
in  twelve  hours,  of  old  boards,  with  old 
pork  barrels  piled  on  top  of  each  other  for 
asmoke-stack,andtwoold  canoes  for  quur- 
lerboal^.  Herfumaces  were  builtof  mud, 
and  ouly  mtended  to  make  black  smoke, 
«id  not  steam. 

On  the  eventful  night  of  the  2Uh,  at 
"*£»»e  o'clock,  heavy  guns  were  heard  about 
ftfleen  miles  bekiw.    It  was  known  that 


laughed  likempd  men;  but  the  laugh  was 
somewhat  agamst  them,  when,  at  daylight, 
the  ramQueenofthe  We't  wa-^  discovered 
lying  at  Wnrrenton ;  and  the  question  at 
once  arose,  what  had  happened  to  the  Id- 
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dianola.  Tliat  the  two  rams  eunk  her  or  j 
captured  her  in  the  enj^ement  they  ha^l : 
heard  the  night  before.  One  or  two  of  the! 
Boldiera  got  the  Monitor  out  in  the  stream,  I 
and  let  her  go  doivn  on  tlie  ram  Queen. 
All  the  lurts  heniujion  began  firing  and 
sigiuiliKing,  and  as  the  Monitor  approached 
Ltr  the  ram  tunii^d  tuil  and  i-aa  down  the 
river  as  fast  as  she  could  ^,  the  Monitor 
utler  her,  making  all  the  speed  that  was 
given  her  by  a  five-knot  current. 


tion  jost  north  of  the  town^  opened  .upon 
her. 

At  first  the  aim  was  too  high,  and  the 
balls  passed  over  witliout  doing  any  dam- 
nge  ;  but  aa  Ihe  boat  neared  the  battenes-it 
became  more  accurate,  astlie  sound  of  the 
balls,  growing  sliarper  at  every 
sliol,  plainly  indicated. 

In  order  to  attack  the  upper  batteries  it 
was  nccesi^ary  to  drop  below  them,  and 
round-to,  with  the  Lead  up  stream.     This 


Snnk.witlitheStBraanilStripMatlllWaTlnB.  ' 
On  the  '26lli  of  May,  1863,  it  was  deter- 
mined to  make  an  attack  upon  the  rebel 
batteries  to  tlit;  north  of  Vicksbiii^,  and 
opposite  General  Steele's  column.  The 
gunboat  Cincinnati,  Lieiilcnant  Bache.  was 
to  co-operate  and  attempt  to  silence  the 
watcr-batt«ries,  previous  to  the  assault 
from  the  land  side.  Accordingly,  a  little 
after  eight  in  the  morning,  she  commenced 
dropping  down  below  Young's  I'oint. 
When  about  two  miles  from  Vicksburg, 
the  famous  gun, '  Whistling  Dick,'  in  posi- 


position  was  a  most  unfortunate  one,  as  it 
exposed  tlie  vcsyul  to  a  i-nking  fire,  trum 
one  battery  in  fivni.  and  another  fri>m  bo 
hind.  Tlie  first  shot  which  struck  her, 
hit  the  iron  (ilatitig.  and  did  no  material 
damage.  But  the  Captain  hod  given  or^ 
ders  to  push  up  In  within  three  hun<ln.-il 
yards,  end  by  the  lime  she  liod  reached 
that  proximity,  the  shot  hit  her  with  fear- 
ful accuracy,  generally  passing  dh-cctly 
through  her  port-lioles. 

One  battery,  which  fired  from  an  eleva- 
tion and  at  some  distance,  threw  plungii^ 
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shot,  nhicb  went  through  her  upper  dccic, 
aiul  4i<l  great  damage.  Lieuteriaiil  Snkal- 
eki,  of  General  Steele's  staiT,  who  had 
been  eent  to  point  out  the  position  to  he 
taken  in  the  aiisault,  stated  ttiiit  wlieii 
Lieutenant  Bache  and  two  otlieni  bi-Kide 
Iiimself,  were  standing  in  the  pilot-house, 
uiie  of  (l)e»u  pluuguig  balla  entered  llie 
port--hole  of  the  pilot-house,  passed  through 
tlie  thigh  of  the  pilot,  and  then  sheered 
down  through  the  floor  on  the  giui-dei'k. 
at  the  ittinie  time  breaking  the  whetd,  and 
wounding  another  man  through  tlie  liand 
and  ami,  with  tlie  splinters.  Liftiug  Uie 
hatchway  and  rushing  down  the  gun-dcrk. 
Lieutenant  Sokalski  found  it  tilled  with  the 
mangled  and  dead.  It  was  a  slaughter-! 
pen.  Blood  and  fragments  of  bodici>,  shot  j 
awBf,  were  scattered  over  the  floor.  I 

It  was  discovered  that  one  ball  had 
paaeed  tbrongli  the  boat  below  the  water- 
line,  and  that  the  boat  was  sinking.  It 
was  evident  that  to  continue  the  fight  | 
loDger  would  be  to  throw  away  the  livcii 
ot  the  crew,  and  orders  were  given  to 
start  up  the  river  as  fast  as  possible. 
t  Starr,  who  was  second  in  com- 
it  to  the  pilot-house  and  directed 
B  best  he  could  with  a  broken 
wheel  and  tanking  craft.  In  the  mean- 
time she  was  riddled  by  shot  after  shot, 
and  was  fast  siukhig.  For  tLree-quarter* 
ot  an  hour  she  whs  toiling,  cri|>pled,  up 
stream ;  while  tlie  enemy,  seeing  her  con- 
<litioa,  redoubled  the  fury  of  the  cntiuon- 
iiodiug.  More  thon  fifly  shots  struck  her 
before  she  reached  the  shore.  But  Lieu- 
tenant Baclie  refused  to  allow  the  colors 
to  be  lowered,  and  she  sunk,  like  the  Cum- 
berland, with  the  Stars  and  Stripes  still 
waving. 


into  port,  but  wns  himself  lnki>ti  mid  con. 
fined  ill  the  Lihliy.  When  he  wxia  ex- 
changed, he  wont  on  boai%l  the  sliip  tliat 
was  to  tow  the  Kloiiilor  to  Cbarloton,  ntui 
when  that  vMsel  went  down,  hu,  uliile  ni- 
tempting  to  ruseue  the  crew,  was  driftiil 
off  into  the  gulf,  and  was  nut  pickc<l  ii]i 
till  the  next  (lay.  Atterwanl.  while  firing 
a  salute  at  St.  Domingo,  biitfi  \m  iirnis 
were  Uonn  off  by  the  explosion  of  a  gun; 
uiid  "last  of  all" — mid,  it  is  to  ho  hu|>ed, 
the  safest  of  lib*  nitmy  risks — he  ff'jt  mar' 
ried.     But  further,  the  tale  readeth  not. 


PleaMUit  Hoax  idl  Bound 
After  the  battle  between  the  Kenrsags 
and  Alabama,  there  was  great  exeiti'ment 
Liverpool  at  tUe  expet'tcd  arrival  there 
of  Captain  Semnie^  and  for  several  hours 
the  neighlioriiood  of  the  Exchange  was 
crowded  with  persons  anxious  to  get  at 
least  a  glimpse  of  llic  famous  sea  midcr. 

About  one  o'clock,  a  double  hoax  was 
played  in  a  highly  successful  manner.     A 


Pleuuit  Uou  all  Rounil. 


middle  aged  man,  who  had  pa.»se<I  suvenil 
Lewis  A.  Horton,  of  Plainfield,  Connee-  years  in  trojiiial  ciiniatca,  and  dclighlcd  in 
ticut,  tnny  be  set  down  as  a  man  of '  expe-  sporting  a  white  blouse  and  a  I'aiiiLnia  hat 
ricnce'  during  the  war.  At  the  breaking  (luriiigHummiT lime,  wiksut^cn  ii>  l>e  fi>uiid 
out  rf  the  rebellion,  he  enlisted  in  the  lounging  about  one  of  the  l.-iiiding  singes, 
navy,  end  was  wrecked  on  the  Bahamas-  Imving  some  fonnexion  wiili  shippUig. 
He  afterwards  undertook  to  take  a  prize  ]  Foiisessing  a  hronzi-d  comph-xiiin,  clean 
23 
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shaved  cheeka  and  chin,  and  a  pair  of  fierce 
mustaches,  some  mad  wag  conceived  the 
idea  of  palming  him  off  upon  the  public 
09  "  Captain  Kaphael  Scmmes,  Confeder- 
ate Slates  Navy."  Accordingly  he  waa 
got  Iiold  of,  treated  very  honpiiably,'  and 
then  asked  to  go  uu  'Change,  in  order  to 
see  the  redoubtable  hero  of  (he  Sunday's 
sea-fight  arrive.  One  or  two  outdoor  of- 
ficiala  connected  with  the  Underwriter's 
room  were  also  <^t  in  tow,  and  uiidersome 
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rather  nonplussed  at  Sni ;  out  readily  catco- 
ing  the  drift  of  the  joke,  he  raised  his  straw 
hat, '  bobbed  around,'  and  by  his  extempop- 
ized  gracious d6meanor,aAer  the  mannerof 
■  lions,'  raised  the  enthusiasm  to  fever  heat, 
— a  special  cheer  rewarding  a  reverential 
obeisance  that  he  made  ou  passing  Nelson's 
monument.  He  disappeared,  not  at  the 
main  entrance  to  the  newsroom,  but  at  tbe 
foot  of  the  stairs  leading  to  the  Under- 
writer's room,  aud  in  a  little  time  it  leaked 


pretence  or  other  the  fictitious  Captain 
Semnics  v/oi  taken  tlirough  Brown's  build- 
ings, where  the  Southern  Gub's  head- 
quarters were,  and  was  then  brought  out 
at  the  cntmncG  which  abuts  ou  the  Ex- 
change flags. 

Tliis  ruse  was  quite  enough.  Coming 
from  such  a  neighborhood,  followed  by  the 
Underwriter's  official^  and  making  across 
tlie  flaga  in  the  direction  of  the  newsroom, 
the  expectant  crowd  at  once  made  up  their 
minds  that  this  was  the  man  they  were  on 
tlie  lookout  for,  and  tliey  clapped  their 
lutniU,  waved  their  hala  and  caps,  and 
chi'i'ri'd  vociferously. 

The  object  of  all  this  demonstration  was 


out  that  the  public  had  been  hoaxed,  that 
the  object  of  their  ovation  was  not  Captain 
Senunes  at  all,  but  a  '  highly  respectable ' 
sailor's  boarding-house  ki-ejwr,  living  in 

Leeds  street,  of  the  name  of .     But 

never  mind,  if  he  is  allowed  to  be  nsune* 


Scared  before  beliw  Hurt 
The  commanders  of  the  great  Bumside 
expedition,  on  reaching  the  Southern  cotat, 
had  to  a[)ply  themselves  very  busily  to  ob- 
tain guides  and  pilots  from  anxtng  the 
kiyat  natives  inhabiting  that  region.  Tliey 
had  about  a  dozen  of  these  chaps,  from 
time  to  time,  in  the  lower  cabiu  of  the 
Commodore's  ship,  calling  tliem  up  one 
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after  anotlier  and  diEposiiig  of  them  acoord- 
ingtocircumstaDces.  They  were  decidedly 
as  hard  looking  a  set  of  men  as  could  be 
gathered  bother.  Their  conveisaUon  was 
very  amuaing.  They  were  all  Btrong  Union 
men,  but  tune  of  them  were  willing  to  en- 
ter the  service.  A  fellow  was  called  up 
who  had  been  recommended  for  his  knowl- 
edge of  Croatian  Sound,  when  the  follow- 
ing converaation  transpired : 

Gammodore. — Well,  Sir,  they  aay  you 
know  something  about  this  Sound. 

North  Carolinian. — Well,  yes,  mebbe 
four  or  five  years  i^  I  had  a  snaxt  knowl- 
edge of  that  strip  of  water,  Sir. 

Qtm. — How  much  water  (pointmg  to 
the  chart)  is  there  on  this  ehoal  ? 

iK  0. — Wal,  I  reck'n  there's  a  right 
smart  chanoe  of  water  there.  Sir. 

Com,  —  Did  you  pilot  boots  up  and 
down  the  Sound  ? 

jy.  G— Wal,  yes ;  I  ret^'n  Fve  driv  a 
lew  flat-boats  up  thar.  Sir. 

Com, — Can  you  give  us  assistance  in 
ptrinting  out  the  safest  way  to  get  up 
there? 

jr.  O— Wal,  I  reck'n  I  could  help  you 
a  rif^t  Email  chance,  Sir. 

Com, — Well,  then,  we  want  you, 

2f.  0. — Bnt,yerhouor,Initberwouldn't, 
Sir. 

Com, — What  1  don't  you  want  to  serve 
your  country  ? 

N.  C— Wal,  yes,  but  the  old  woman  and 
young  'uns  have  got  powerful  litile  to  live 

dm. — But  we  will  pay  you  good  wages. 

N,  C. — And  I  haven't  anything  but  these 
ragged,  yeller  old  sou'-westere,  Sir,-^ 
(pointing  to  his  clothes.) 

Cknn. — And  will  give  you  good  clothes. 

Jf,  C— B-b-b-biit 

Own.— But  what,  Sir? 

N.  C. — Wal,  you  see,  yer  honor,  you 
see,  that  mebbe  ef  you  shouldn't  get  up 
thar,  them  ar  seceshers  would  use  me  pow- 
erful bad,  Sir  I 

The  'devoted  Union  man'  was  dis- 
miseed,  with  orders  to  hold  himself  ready 


to  lend  a  '  right  smart  chance '  of  tud  to 
the  expedition — probably  preferring,  how- 
ever, a  chance  of  picking  up  the  expedi- 
tion in  pieces  on  the  coasi,  that  being  the 
chief  budinesB  of  himself  and  co-loyalists. 


The  scenes  on  board  the  Cumberland, 
when  she  went  down,  were  almost  ]iast 
description.  There  was  scarcely  an  in> 
»!tance  in  the  war  of  more  desperate  and 
devoted  spirit.  Two  of  the  gunners  at 
the  bow  guns,  when  the  sliip  was  thinking, 
clasped  their  guns  in  their  arms,  and  would 
not  be  removed,  but  went  down  embracing 
them.  One  gunner  had  both  his  legj  shot 
aivay,  and  his  boivels  open  and  protruding, 
but  he  made  three  stepa  on  his  raw  and 
bloody  thighs,  seized  the  lanyard  and  fired 
his  gun,  foiling  bock  dead.  Another  loi^t 
both  arms  and  leg<,  yet  lived,  and  when 
they  would  assist  him,  cried  out,  "  Back  to 
your  guu,  boys !  Give  'em  — !  Hur- 
rah for  the  flag ! "     He  lived  till  slic  emik. 


ComlMitbstwoeDtlw  Eeankrse  and  the  Ala- 
No  volume  of  reminiscences  of  the  war 
of  the  rebellion  would  1ms  romplote  witliout 
an  account  of  the  nicinorublo  naval  com* 


bat  between  the  United  States  steamship 
Eearsarge,  Captain  John  A.  Winslow,  and 
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the  Confederate  privateer  Alabama,  Cap- 1  thousand  yards.  Seven  complete  circles 
tain  Raphael  Semmes,  on  the  morning  of  :  were  made  during  the  action,  which  lasted 
June  19th,  1864,  off  Cherbourg,  France,  j  a  little  over  one  hour.  At  the  last  of  tlio 
The  Kearsarge  was  Ijring  at  Flushing, '  action,  when  the  Alabama  would  have 
Holland,  when  a  telegram  came  from  Mr.  made  off,  she  was  near  five  miles  from  the 
Dayton,  the  American  Minister  in  Paris,  shore ;  and,  had  the  action  continued  from 
stating  tliat  the  Alabama  had  arrived  at  |  the  first  in  parallel  lines,  witli  her  head  in 
Cherbourg.     The  Kearsarge  immediately   shore,   the  Ime  of  jurisdiction  would,  no 


put  to  sea,  and  arrived  at  Cherbourg  in 
quick  time,  taking  the  Alabama  quite  by 
surprise  by  so  sudden  an  appearance  on 
her  track.  Through  the  Consular  Agent 
there,  a  sort  of  challenge  was  received  by 
Captain  Winslow  from  Captain  Semmes, 
the  latter  stating  that  if  the  Kearsarge  re- 
mauied  off  the  port  he  would  come  out 
and  fight  her, — and  that  he  would  not  de- 
tain the  vessel  long. 

Afler  cruising  off  the  port  for  five  days, 
until  the  19th  of  June,  Captain  Winslow 
at  twenty  minutes  afler  ten  o'clock  des- 
cried the  starry  ensign  of  the  Alabama 
floating  in  the  breeze,  as  she  came  boldly 
out  of  the  western  entrance,  under  the 


doubt,  have  been  reached.  From  the  fir.-t, 
the  firing  of  the  Alabama  was  rapid  and 
wild ;  toward  the  close  of  the  action  her 
firing  became  better.  The  Kfarsarge  gun- 
ners, who  had  been  cautioned  against  fir- 
ing rapidly,  without  direct  aim,  were  much 
more  deliberate ;  and  the  instru(7tions  given 
to  point  the  heavy  guns  l>elow  rather  than 
above  the  water  line,  and  cl(?ar  the  deck 
with  lighter  ones,  was  fully  observed. 

Captain  Winslow  had  endeavored,  with 
a  port  helm,  to  clo.-e  in  with  the  Alabama ; 
but  it  was  not  until  just  before  the  dose 
of  the  action  that  he  was  in  position  to 
use  grape.  This  was  avoideil,  however, 
by  the  Alabama's  surrender.      The  effect 


escort  of  the  French  iron-clad  Couronne.  j  of  the  training  of  the  Kearsarge's  men  was 
The  latter  retired  into  port  afVer  seeing  evident ;  nearly  every  shot  from  their 
the  combatants  outside  of  French  waters. '  guns  told  fearfully  on  the  Alabama,  and 
Captain  Winslow  had  previously  had  an  on  the  seventh  rotation  in  the  circular 
interview  with  the  Admiral  of  Cherbourg, :  track  she  winded,  setting  fore-trysail  and 
assuring  him  that,  in  the  event  of  an  action.;  two  jibs,  with  head  in  shore.  Her  speed 
occurring  with  the  Alabama,  the  position ;  was  now  retarded,  and  by  windings  her 
of  the  ships  should  be  so  far  off  shore  that  port  broad:*ide  was  presented  to  the  Kear^ 


no  question  would  be  advanced  about  the 
line  of  jurisdiction. 


sarge,  with  only  two  guns  bearing,  not  hav- 
ing been  able  to  shift  over  but  one.     Cap- 


The  Alabama  came  down  at  full  speed  tain  Winslow  now  saw  that  she  was  at  liis 
until  within  a  distimce  of  about  three-  mercy,  and  a  few  more  guns,  well  directed, 
quarters  of  a  mile,  when  she  opened  her  brought  down  her  flag,  though  it  was  diffi- 
gmis  upon  the  Kearsarge.  The  Kearsarge  '  cult  to  ascertain  whether  it  had  been 
made  no  reply  for  some  minutes,  but  liauled  down  or  shot  away ;  but  a  white 
ranged  up  nearer,  and  then  opened  her ;  flag  having  been  displayed  over  the  stem, 


starboard  battery,  flghting  six  guns,  and 
leaving  only  one  thirty-two  pounder  idle. 
The  Alabama  fought  seven  guns,  working 
them  with  the  greatest  rapidity,  sending 
shot  and  shell  in  a  constant  stream  over 
her  adversary.     Both  vessels  used  their 


the  fire  of  the  Kearsarge  was  reserved. 

Two  mumtes  had  not  more  than  elapsed 
before  the  Alabama  again  0})ened  fire  on 
the  Kearsarge,  with  the  two  gua<  on  the 
port  side.  This  drew  Captain  \V  inflow's 
fire  again,  and  the  Kearssu^  was  immiKli- 


starboard  batteries,  the  ships  being  ma-  i  ately  steamed  ahead  and  laid  across  her 
nceuvered  in  a  drde  about  each  other  at '  bows  for  raking.  The  white  flag  was  still 
a  distance  of  from  five  hundred  to  one  ^  flying,  and  the  Kearsarge*s  Are  was  again 
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Teseired.      Shortly  aiter  thia,  her   boats  "  Because  I  was  fully  determined   to 

were  to  be  seen  lowering,  and  an  officer  in  capture  the  fort,  or  go  to  the  bottom." 

(me  of  them  came  alongside  and  stated  * 

that  the  ship  had  surrendered,  and  was  Exploit*  of  tlw  "Pranoh  Lady." 

faat  sinking.     In  twenty  minutes  from  this  The  seizure  of  the  steamer  St.  Nicho- 

Ume  the  Akbama  went  down,  her  main-  ^"^  '"  Chesapeake  Bay,  was  a  Puccessful 

mast,  which  had  been  shot,  breaking  near  ^^^  exploit,  accomplished  by  means  of  a 

the  head  as  she  Bunk,  and  her  bow  rising  c'ever  rase,  in  the  enactment  of  which  the 

high  out  of  the  water,  as  her  stem  rapidly  feinalc  ^^  was  made  a.  convenient  scajie- 

settled.  gtwt- 

.  The  St.  Nicholas,  Captain  Jacob  Kii> 
wan,  left  Baltimore  one  Friday  morning 
AdBdm  PooM  Tm^  to  a«)»nl  Tllgl.-  in  June,  1801,  having  on  boari  about  for- 
__,       ,               ,      .„      „  ty-Gve  passengers.     Amonpr   those  who 
When  the  aurremler  of  Fort  Henry  was  .    li     ,  Ti    i.    .          ■       .    .      j 
.,,,           ,                  .,,1^          ,  went  aboard  the  boat  prenons  to  hi'r  de- 
found  to  be  no  longer  avoiiliilile.  General  _.                                        .  ,  i    .■ .-        . 
_,.,  ,          ,     ,        .",                .  r  .  ,    .    ,  parture,  was  a  veiy  respectable  "  I  rench 
1  ilghman  had  an  mtervicw  with  Admiral  t    j    ,.    v            .       -i        -i   .       ,     t     , 
f  °     ■      .       , »                      .....  Lady,   who  was  heavily  veiled,  and,  plead- 
f  oote,  having  been  conveyed  to  the  lat-  .■'.,.                    ,                .          ,.      , 
.J      1.-     p      .■_■                       TT     ■  "'K    inthsposLtion,   (^he   was    immediately 
lei's  ship  for  this  purpose.      Hoping  to  , "       .    5       .  ,                 ™,                 , ' 
'    '^                '^^  shown  to  her  stale  room.     There  was  also 

a  party  of  about  twenty-five  men  dressed 
in  tiie  gnrb  of  mechanics  carrying  with 
them  carpenteM",  tinners',  bhickamiths', 
and  other  tooK 

At  the  usiLil  hour  the  bant  left,  for 
Point  Lookout,  and  other  points  on  the 
Potomoc  River,  and  every  thing  passed 
off  as  usual  until  the  boat  arrived  at  Point 
Lookout,  on  Saturday  morning. 

When  near  the  latter  plac,  the '  French 
Lady '  appeared  on  deck,  not  in  crinoline, 
but  in  the  person  of  a  stalwart  man.  who 
was  immediately  surrounded  by  the  party 
of  mcclianics  above  named:  Captain  Kir- 
wan  demanded  on  explanation,  when  the 
'  hidy'  man '  coolly  informed  him  that  he 
render  his  doom  a  Utile  softer  and  more  de>^igned  confiscating  the  steamer  and  go- 
bearable,  the  rebel  chieftain  desired  to  be  ing  on  a  privatiiering  expedition.  Finding 
informed  what  tenuR  of  capitubtion  would  himself  overpowered.  Captain  Kirwan 
be  allowed.  "  Unconditional  surrender,"  was  compelled  to  submit  quietly,  and  the 
laconically  responded  the  fearless  Admiral,  boat  was  formally  handed  over  to  the  man 
"Well,  Sir,"  said  General  Tilghman,  and  his  crew,  who  took  possession,  and 
"  if  I  must  surrender,  it  gives  me  pleasure  proceeded  to  run  the  steamer  to  a  point 
to  surrender  to  so  brave  an  officer  as  known  as  '  The  Cone,'  on  the  Vii^inia 
yon."  shore. 

"  You  do  perfectly  right  to  surrender,"  Upon  landing  at '  The  Cono,'  the  steam- 
answered  the  Admiral ;  **  but  I  should  not  er  was  hoarded  by  about  one  thousand 
have  surrendered  to  you  on  any  coodi-  Virginia  troops,  when  the  passengers  were 
tion."  all  landed  and  allowed  to  go  on  their  way 

*  Why  80?    I  do  not  understand  ytHL"     unmolested.     About  one  hundred  and  fifty 
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Mississippi.  The  mo^t  excitJDg  scenes 
portrayed  in  the  best  English  nnd  Ameri- 
can naval  novels  hardly  exceed  in  ^^viJ- 
ness  of  description  the  inalter-of-faet  nar- 
rative of  tills  staggering  event. 

Tlie  Mi:<3iasippi  was  the  last  in  the  line 
of  the  fleet  which  atlempled  the  pasi^agc 
of  the  Port  Hudson  batteriei^,  on  the  night 
of  March  14th.  In  going  up,  she  was 
struck  by  three  or  four  shot  only,  and  the 
damage  done  was  comparatively  insigniR- 
cant.  But  when  she  was  at  a  point  near- 
ly in  the  centre  of  the  mnge  of  batteries, 
the  smoke  nnd  steam  from  the  boats  in 
advance,  and  from  the  batteries  on  shore, 
so  enveloped  the  ship  that  her  pilot  lost 
his  bearings,  nnd  the  frigate  grounded  on 
the  right  bank  of  the  river. 

For  forty  minutes  she  was  exposed  to  a 
terrific  fire  from  all  the  batteries.  During 
this  time  she  tired  two  hundred  and  fifty 
rounds  ;  but  her  guns,  one  af^r  another, 
.were  neariy  all  dismounted ;  her  portholes 
on  tlie  stiirboard  side  were  knocked  inio 
one  ;  twenly-five  or  thirty  men  were  kill- 
ed, and  four  wounded ;  she  was  riddled 
through  and  through  with  sliot ;  there 
was  no  prospect  of  her  ever  fjoatiiig  agniii 
— and,  at  liLii,  in  the  utter  hopele^^snesii  of 
the  case.  Captain  Smith  gave  the  order  tor 
her  abandon  meul. 

It  is  said  tliat  during  all  the  linu'  sIil' 
was  under  fire  there  was  no  paniiului- ex- 
citement on  boiird.  Till'  onlers  wi-iv 
quietly  given  and  cxecutwi.  Tin:  cnw 
w(!n'  told  to  load  and  fire  at  the  batteries 
as  rapidly  as  [wssible,  and  they  did  so  as 
lony  im  there  was  a  mounted  gun  lo  fire. 
After  the  onler  to  abanilon  the  ship  had 
been  given,  and  the  crew  ha<l  all  left. 
Captain  Smith  and  Lieutenant  Dewey 
went  nroHiid  to  see  if  there  were  any  liv- 
ing men  among  those  lying  on  the  deck, 
nnd  sprinkled  turpentine  in  the  ward-room, 
setting  it  on  fire.  The  Captain  of  the 
fon'hold  was  ordered  to  fire  the  sJiip  fnr- 
wani,  anil  they  then  abandoned  her,  leav- 
ing the  dead  on  deck.  The  Captain  and 
Lieulenmit  pulled  in  a  boat  for  the  Essex. 


The  abandoned  ship  was  soon  wrapt  m 
Hames,  and  presently  the  fire  reached  th^^ 
magazine,  blowing  up  the  ship  wilh  a  ire- 
mcndous  explosion ; — and  that  was  the 
Jinale  of  the  United  States  steam  frigi-te 
Mississippi. 

Soberta'aHalf-Hoar^'VlaUatliluulHa.  la 
One  Wednesday  night,  five  launches,  one 
from  each  gunboat,  and  carrying  in  all  fifty 
seamen  and  soldiers,  armed  to  the  teeth. 
"  might  have  been  seen,"  a  little  after  darik 
pusliing  out  from  the  various  gunboats  at 
Island  No.  10,  and  gathering  under  the 
shadows  of  the  willows  that  fringe  the 
Kentucky  shore.  Each  boat  hadanotRcer 
in  command,  and  the  whole  were  in  chur^ 
of  Lieutenant-Colonel  Roberts,  of  the  For- 
ty-second Illinois  infantf}'. 

The  strictest  silence  was  observed — not 
a  whisper  nor  even  the  splash  of  an  oar 
broke  the  stillness.  At  length  evet^thing 
was  ready,  and  giving  themselves  to  the 


current,  the  boats  started  down  the  stream, 
the  oarsmen  quietly  giving  each  bout  sufli- 
cient  motion  only  to  enable  the  stceraniiui 
lo  it  to  keep  close  witlun  the  shadows.  lu 
this  mysterious  manner  they  depiuied.  and 
speedily  disapi>eared  in  the  darkness. 

An  hour  later,  and  the  solitary  rebel 
sentry,  who,  musket  iu  hand,  paced  for- 
ward and  backward  along  the  parajiet  of 
the  upper  battery,  had  liia  thoughts  da- 
turbed  by  a  remarkable  appearance.  He 
had  just  entered  the  depths  of  a  cogitation, 
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the  main  features  of  which  probably  were 
that  Yankees  are  vulgar,  base,  low-bom 
mud-sills ;  that  Southerners  are  chivalrous, 
noble,  knightly,  superior ;  and  that  one  #f 
the  latter  is  just  an  equal  match  for  finom 
five  to  twenty-five  of  the  former, — ^when 
suddenly  happening  to  glance  toward  the 
river,  his  eyes  caught  sight  of  numberless 
black  objects  drifting  slowly  toward  him, 
and  above  these  dark  masses  were  lumi- 
nous points  and  flashes,  which  seemed  to 
envelope  them  like  a  net-work  of  ghostly 
phosphorescent  fiame.  He  rubbed  his 
eyes,  looked  again  at  these  mysterious 
phenomena,  and  was  about  to  conclude 
that  something  was  abroad,  when  suddenly 
a  voice  was  heard,  **  Give  wayP' — fifty 
oars  dropped  in  the  water,  and  the  dark- 
looking  objects,  with  the  swiftness  of 
thought,  shot  straight  for  his  position.  He 
had  only  time  to  see  that  the  supernatural 
light  was  the  gleam  of  bayonets,  and  then 
to  his  disordered  vision  there  appeared  to 
be  coming  at  him  a  hundred  boats,  each 
carrying  a  thousand  Yankees.  With  a  yell 
of  horror  he  pulled  ofi*  his  piece  in  the  air, 
and  fled  with  the  darkness,  no  more  to  be 
seen. 

He  had  no  more  than  left  when  the  five 
boats  stniek  the  bank,  their  contents  poured 
ashore  and  took  possession  of  the  battery, 
guards  were  posted  around,  and  their  rat- 
taU  files  and  sledge-hanuners  were  brought 
into  requisition  with  a  success  that,  in  the 
course  of  half  an  hour,  efiectually  spiked 
every  gun — there  were  seven — ^in  the  bat- 
tery. The  party  remained  in  the  works 
about  an  hour,  and  then,  without  hearing 
a  word  from  the  enemy,  returned  to  the 
fleet.    A  very  profitable  evening  call  at 

*  No.  10.' 

♦ 

Western  Steamboat  Saved  by  a  Woxnan. 
The  steamer  Qty  of  Alton,  belonging 

to  St.  Louis,  and  plying  between  that  city 

and  Cairo,  was  nearly  surprised  and  taken 

by  the  rebels  under  Jefil  Thompson,  who 

had  stolen  down  the  river  at  the  town  of 

Commerce,  and  were  prepared  to  board 


the  boat  on  its  arrival  at  that  place, — and 
which  would  all  have  been  carried  out  but 
for  the  interposition  of  a  brave  woman. 

On  approaching  Commerce,  the  mate, 
who  was  on  the  watch,  saw  a  woman  (]VIrs. 
EversoU)  on  the  bank,  gesticulating  vio- 
lently, surrounded  by  a  few  men,  and  ever 
and  anon  her  two  little  girls  would  tug  at 
her  dress,  as  if  to  induce  her  to  keep 
quiet.  The  mate  was  uncharitable  enough 
to  think  that  the  woman  had  been  indulg- 
ing in  liquor,  and  knew  not  wlmt  slie  did ; 
but  there  was  *  method  in  her  madness.' 
The  mail  was  to  be  put  out,  and  wood  to  be 
taken,  and  despite  the  continued  waving 
of  the  woman's  liand  nortliward,  the  boat 
stood  into  shore.  At  last  the  boat  was 
about  to  touch  the  shore,  and  the  plank 
was  half  way  over  the  bow,  when — the 
knot  of  persons  of  which  the  *  guardian 
angel  *  formed  the  most  attractive  object, 
being  about  fifty  8tei)s  from  the  water — 
the  mate  heard  her  exclaim : 

"  Go  back !  go  back ! "  Jeff.  Tho.npson 
is  here  with  soldiers ! " 

The  mate  instantly  aj)preciated  the  state 
of  afiairs  on  shore,  and  nipidly  gave  the 
order  to  "back  her  strong."  Captani 
Barnes  at  this  moment  rushed  out  of  his 
room,  coat  and  boots  off,  to  find  the  boat 
backing  out  and  the  biills  plunging  into 
his  room  and  all  around.  When  the  mate 
issued  the  order  mentioned  above,  he  re- 
treated behind  the  chinniey,  in  time  to 
escape  a  ball  which  struck  the  bell  with  a 
thud  and  broke  into  fragments.  He  then 
saw  the  full  force  of  the  assailants  8[)ring- 
ing  up  from  behind  the  wood  pile,  and 
rushing  like  madmen  down  a  lane  to  the 
bank  of  the  river.  One  of  the  balls  went 
through  the  pilot  house  directly  over  the 
head  of  the  pilot.  There  were  Minie  balls, 
musket  balls,  and  buck-shot.  One  ball 
struck  the  office  bulkhead  between  the 
clerk  and  barkeeper,  who  were  in  quiet 
conversation  ;  they  prudently  ceased  talk- 
ing and  went  to  the  other  side  of  the  bulk- 
head. 
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The  boat  swifUy  sped  to  an  island  be- 1  surgents  of  Maryland  were  plotting  her 
low,  where  lived  a  loyal  Frenchman,  and  i  destruction  or  capture.     She  had  four  an- 


procured  forty  muskets  and  one  pistol. 
The  boat  returned,  her  crew  eager  for  the 
fray,  and  determined  to  give  Jeff,  and  his 
rascals  battle, — but  all  were  gone,  leaving 
not  a  wreck  behind.  The  lady  who  thus 
saved  the  boat,  as  well  as  saved  lives,  re- 
sided in  Commerce,  and  her  husband  was 
made  a  prisoner  by  the  bandits  that  same 
day.     When  they  were  cutting  down  a 


chors  and  seven  chains  out  when  the  Mary- 
Ifftid  was  ordered  by  General  Butler  along- 
side. One  anchor  alone  was  hove  up,  the 
rest  were  slipped,  and  finally  by  lighting 
and  careening,  and  by  dint  of  hard  labor, 
she  was  dragged  over  the  bar.  The  crew 
of  the  Maryland  were  only  kept  to  their 
work  and  duty  by  placing  a  guard  ovei 
them  with  anned  revolvers.    After  drag- 


pole,  from  which  had  floated  a  loyal  flag,  ging  her  over  the  bar,  the  vessel  grounded 

slie  boldly  said  to  them,  with  flashing  eyes,  on  the  Outer  Spit     About  ten  P.  ^L,  in- 

and  in  a  tone  which  all  could  hear,  that  if  formation   having  been   brought  off  that 

she  was  a  man  she  would  kill  at  least  one  the  channel  outside  the  sliip  would  be  ol>- 


of  tliem,  and  if  she  had  no  better  weapon, 
she  would  break  their  heads  with  a  brick. 
Sh(*  !ii'rself  was  a  glorious  **  brick." 


Ghlorious  Success  of  Oeneral  Butler  in  saving 
*'  Old  Ironsides." 


was  to  sjivt;  the  glorious  old  ship  Constitu- '  jq^  i\^q  gj^jp  q^i^ 
tion — used   by  the   cadets  of  the   Naval  ^q^  ^jy  i\^q  jj,  j^ 


structed,  kedges  were  laid  out,  and  it  wn^ 
endeavored  to  warp  the  ship  over  the  S)>it, 
part  of  the  men  being  at  the  guns.  The 
Maryland  having  been  run  aground  by  her 
officers  during  the  wari)ing,  a  squall  came 
up  and  drove  the  ship  ashore  again.  At 
One  of  General  Butler's  first  acts,  on  daylight,  a  steam-tug  from  Havre  de  Grace 
takingpossessionof  the  city  of  Annapolis,  ^.^me  in  sight,  and  was  taken  at  once  to 

She  was  then  taken  in 
by  the  R.  R.  Cuyler,  and  brought  to 
School  tw  an  exercise  ship,  and  universally  |  ^ew  York.  Subsequently  she  was  sent 
known  as  "  Old  Ironsides,"  one  of  the  most ;  to  Newpoit,  Rhode  I.<land,  whither  th« 
rev(Ted  of  our  national  relics— from  the "  Xaval  School  fonnerly  at  Annajwlis  was 
clutcli  of  some  insurgents  who  were  about  removed.  Surely,  it  was  worth  a  green- 
to  pounce  upon  her,  after  the  usual  fashion  back  of  the  hirgest  numeral,  to  see  the 
of  Southiim  honesty  and  chivalric  honor. '  plucky  General,  as  he  presented  himself 
Tlic  General,  leanung  of  the  helpless  con-  ^  at  the  Navy  Department,  and  narratiMi 
dition,  from  want  of  a  crew,  of  the  old  to  white-bearded  Gideon,  this  glorious 
ship,  of  historic  fame,  mustered  his  men  achievement, 
and  declared  to  them  tliat  "  if  there  are 


any  men  in  the  ranks  who  undei'stand  how 
to  manage  a  ship,  let  th(»m  step  fonvanl." 
Fifty-three  pnjsented  tliemselvos,  and  they 
were   immediately   put   on   board.      The 


Generosity  of  Poor  Jack. 
There  were  pn»sent  almost  every  day  of 
the  Sailors'  Fair  in  Boston,  some  of  the 
gallant  but    unfijrtunate    fellows    whose 


steam  ferry-boat  Maryland,  which  Gen(»ral  names  and  deeds  on  the  sea  had  given 
Butler  had  seized  on  the  Susquehanna,  j  them  renown — such  as  Walter  Greenw«K)d. 
then  took  her  in  tow,  and  she  was  safely '  U.  S.  gunboat  Massasoit,  of  Nashua,  N. 
bonie  out  of  harm's  way.  j  H. ;  R.  D.  Dunphy,  coal  passer,  U.  S.  ship 

The  honored  frigate  had  for  a  long  time  |  Hartford,  of  New  York  City ;  and  A. 
lain  at  Annaiwlis,  substantially  at  the  Mack,  of  the  U.  S.  ship  of  war  BiYK)klyn. 
mercy  of  an  armed  rebel  mob.  For  four  Greenwood  was  struck  blind  by  the  in- 
days  and  nights,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  tense  heat  of  the  fires  in  the  fireroom 
Genend  Butler,  her  crew  had  been  at '  while  in  search  of  the  privateer  Tallahas- 
quarters  with  the  guns  shotted.     The  in- 1  see ;  Dunphy  had  both  arms  carried  away 
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above  the  elbows  by  a  shell  from  the  ram 
Tenneaace,  in  the  engagement  in  Mobile 
Bay ;  nnd  Mack  lost  his  Icfl  arm  during 
the  engagement  with  the  ?ame  ve.'vel.  The 
risitora  to  the  Fair  were  very  generous  to 
these  brave  and  ahatlered  heroes,  banding 


Ughl  nooM  at  rort  Horcu, 


them  in  all  wme  hundreds  of  dollars.  But, 
said  the  blind  man  of  hia  friend,  "  He 
needs  the  money  more  tlian  I  do,  and  un- 
less our  tHeods  distinctly  stale  thnt  what 
they  give  i^  to  be  cqu:illy  divided.  I  take 
care  thiit  lie  hns  the  whole."  What  words 
^-other  than  that  it  is  jnst  like  Jack — can 
do  jus:ii-e  to  such  a  generous  spirit ! 

Admii*!  PartaT*a  Biff  Scare. 

The  plmm  Monitor  contrived  by  Admiral 
Poner,  for  a  double  pur[)ose,  proved,  as  is 
well  known,  a  big  scare,  Au  old  coal 
barge,  picked  up  in  the  riviT,  wns  the 
fonndatiou  lo  build  on.  It  wa-t  «ni:itnicted 
in  twelve  hount,  of  old  boftrd.-*,  with  old 
potk  barrel:)  piled  on  lop  of  each  other  for 
a  Binoke'Stiick,  mid  two  old  canoe-  for  qutir- 
ter  bouts.  Her  furnaces  were  built  of  mud, 
and  ouly  inlcndi-d  to  make  bUtck  smoke, 
aiid  not  steam. 

On  tlie  eventful  niglit  of  the  2 1th.  at 
nine  o'clock,  heavy  guns  were  heard  about 
fifteen  miles  below.    It  was  known  that 


the  rebels  had  nothing  bnt  light  guns  there, 
wliicb  could  not  be  heard  at  any  distance. 
So  they  thought  it  whh  the  IiKlianola  cn- 
ga^ii;;  the  Itatteries  at  Cartilage,  fifteen 
miles  below  Vicksbiirg.  Not  knowing  that 
Brown  was  in  jieril,  the  Monitor  was  now 
let  loose.  It  was  towod  to  within  a  couple 
of  miles  of  the  first  batteiy  and  let  go, 
when  it  was  discovered  by  the  dim  light 
of  the  moon  that  Vicksburg  woa  in  a  stew. 
Never  did  her  batteries  open  with  such  ii 
vinu  The  earth  fairly  trembled,  and  the 
shot  flew  thickly  aroniid  Ihc  de\-otcd  3Iori- 
i;or,  which  retunicd  no  shot  with  her  long 
wooden  guns.  The  Monltiir  i-un  safe!y 
past  all  the  batteries,  though  uiuler  a  lieavy 
tiro  for  an  Iwu:-.  and  drifted  i^afiOy  down  to 
the  lower  mouth  of  the  ciuial,  where  slu- 
wa'>  tucked  into  nn  eddy. 

The  rebels  wen'  cinnplctcly  deceived  by 
her.  Aa  poon  as  Iliey  saw  her  by  daylighi 
they  opened  on  her  again  with  all  the  guns 
f!tcy  could  bring  to  bear,  but  without  ii 
shot  hitting  her  lo  do  any  harm, — fur  the 
shot  went  at  their  convenience  through  one 
side  and  came  oiil  the  other,  willioni  nuv 
ing  the  vessel  to  sink,  sa  she  mw  full  of 
water  already,     Our  sii'il!ers  shouted  and 


laughed  like  n^id  men ;  but  the  lauffh  was 
Bomewhal  apHinst  them,  wht-n,  at  daylight. 
Hie  ram  Queen  ofthe  We-t  \va.<  dis.'overed 
lying  at  Wam-nton  ;  and  the  question  at 
I  Mice  arose,  what  liad  happened  to  the  lo- 
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dianola.  Tliat  the  two  rams  sunk  her  or{ 
captured  her  in  the  engagement  the;  bad 
heard  the  night  before.  One  or  two  of  the 
soldiers  got  the  Klotiitor  out  in  the  stream, 
and  lot  ht-r  go  down  on  the  ram  Queen. 
All  the  forts  liereupon  began  firing  and 
t'igiiulizing,  uiid  as  tlie  Moiiilor  approached 
Lcr  the  roiii  tunic-d  tail  and  i-nn  down  the 
river  as  fast  as  ebe  could  go,  the  Monitor ! 
after  her,  making  all  the  speed  that  was ; 
given  ber  by  a  five-knot  current. 


tion  just  north  of  the  town,  opened  .upon 
her. 

At  first  the  «im  was  too  high,  and  the 
balls  passed  over  witliout  doing  any  dam- 
age ;  but  09  the  boat  nearcilthelwtteries.il 
bi^enme  more  acounue.  as  tbe  eouiid  of  the 
[Missing  balls,  growing  sharper  at  erery 
shot,  plainly  indicated. 

In  order  to  attack  the  upper  liiUierie#  it 
was  necessary  to  drop  btdow  them,  and 
rouiid-(o,  with  the  head  up  stream.     This 


':-^- 


8iink.wlththe8taraandStripesitmW*Tins. 
On  the  L>i;rh  of  May.  1.H03,  it  was  d<-ter- 
mincd  to  mak<i  an  attack  njioii  the  rcbil 
batteries  to  the  north  of  Vickslmrg,  and 
opposite  CJcnerni  Steele's  coliunti.  The 
guiilKiftt  Ciiu'innnti,  Lieutenant  liache,  was 
to  eo.<ip»Tate  and  attempt  to  silence  the 
water-batteries,  previous  to  the  a'«ault 
from  tbe  land  side.  Acconiingly,  a  little 
aft'T  eight  in  the  morning,  she  commenced 
dropping  down  below  Young's  Point. 
When  about  two  miles  from  Vick>burg, 
the  famous  gun, '  Whistling  Dick,'  in  posi- 


posilion  was  a  most  unfortunate  one,  as  it 
exposed  the  vessel  to  a  nikiiig  lire,  fmm 
one  iNiltery  in  tWnil,  mul  another  fn>m  Ix- 
himl.  The  first  shot  wtiirli  sirui-k  her. 
hit  tlie  iron  plating,  and  did  no  lualcrial 
damage.  lint  the  Captain  lia<i  given  ttr- 
iti>rs  to  push  np  to  within  throe  hundn-d 
yanl.i,  and  by  the  time  .«bi-  hud  n-ached 
that  proximity,  the  shot  bit  her  witb  fi«r- 
ful  accuracy,  genendly  passing  directly 
thrtmgh  ber  port-bolos. 

One  batterj-.  which  fired  from  an  eleva- 
tion and  at  some  distance,  threw  plungii^ 
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shot,  uliich  went  tbrough  her  upper  dock, 
and  did  •n'eat  damage.  Lieutenant  Sokal- 
ski,  of  General  Steele's  slalf,  who  had 
been  sent  to  point  out  the  position  to  bi 
taJwn  b  the  assault,  stated  that  whei 
Lieutenant  Hoche  and  two  others  beside 
himself,  were  standing  in  the  pilot-house, 
one  of  tlieae  plun^ig  balls  entered  the 
port-bole  of  the  pilot-houM,  passed  through 
the  thigli  of  the  pilot,  and  then  shei'red 
down  through  the  floor  on  the  gim-deck, 
at  till!  same  lime  breaking  the  whe<^l,  luid 
wounding  another  man  through  the  liand 
and  ann,  with  the  splinters.  LifYing  the 
hatehwa;  and  rushing  down  the  gun-deck. 
Lieutenant  Sokalski  found  it  filled  witli  the 
mangled  and  dead.  It  was  a  slnughter- 
pen.  Blood  and  fragments  of  bodie.^,  shot 
away,  were  scattered  over  the  floor. 

It  was  discovered  tliat  one  ball  had 
paaMd  through  the  boat  below  the  water- 
line,  and  that  the  boat  was  sinking.  It 
wna  evident  that  to  continue  the  flght. 
longer  would  be  to  throw  away  the  lives ' 
of  the  crew,  and  orders  were  given  to 
start  up  the  river  as  fo^t  as  possible. 
Lieutenant  Starr,  who  was  second  in  com- 
mand, went  to  the  pilot-house  and  directed 
nuvementa  as  best  he  could  with  a  broken 
wheel  and  unking  craft.  In  the  mean- 
time she  was  riddled  by  shot  after  shot, 
and  was  fa^t  sinking.  For  thrLc-qunrters 
ot  an  bour  she  w»s  toiting,  cnppled,  up 
stream ;  while  the  encmj-,  seeing  her  con 
■lition,  redoubled  the  fury  of  the  cannon- 
luidiug.  More  Ihon  fifty  allots  struck  her 
before  she  reached  the  shore.  But  Lieu 
tenant  Baclie  refused  to  allow  the  colors 
to  be  lowered,  and  sRe  smik.  like  the  Cum- 
berland, with  the  Stara  and  Stripes  stdl 
waving. 


into  port,  but  was  himself  taken  and  con- 
fined in  the  Libby.  Wlicu  he  was  ex- 
changed, be  went  on  board  the  ship  that 
was  to  tow  the  Monitor  to  Charleston,  and 
when  that  vessel  went  down,  he,  wliilcnt- 
templing  to  rescue  tlie  crew,  was  driftcil 
olT  into  the  gulf,  and  wait  not  picked  up 
till  the  next  day.  Afterward,  while  firing 
a  salute  at  St.  Donnngo,  I>olh  hi^  arms 
were  blown  off  by  the  explosion  of  a  gun; 
aiid  "last  of  all" — and,  it  is  to  bo  hojied, 
the  safest  of  his  many  risks — he  gut  mar- 
ried.    But  furtlicr,  the  tale  readeth  not. 


After  the  battle  between  the  Kenrsaga 
and  Alabama,  there  was  great  exeilcmeni 

Liverpool  at  the  cxpeeled  arrival  there 
of  Captain  Semmus,  and  for  several  hours 
the  neighborliood  of  the  Exchange  was 
crowded  with  persons  anxious  to  get  at 
least  a  glimpse  of  the  famous  sea  raider. 

About  one  o'clock,  a  double  hoax  was 
played  in  a  highly  Euecessful  manner.     A 


middle  aged  man,  who  had  passed  several 
Lewis  A-  Horton,  of  Plainfield,  Connec-  jears  m  tropical  chmaies,  and  duligliied  in 
ticut,  may  be  set  down  as  a  man  of '  expe-  sporting  a  n  bile  blou-e  and  n  Paminia  hat 
rience'  during  the  war.  At  the  brcaknig  during  summer  time  Ha*o»c»  lo  be  fouiiil 
out  of  the  rebellion,  he  enlisted  m  tht  lounging  about  one  of  the  l.inding  singes, 
navy,  and  was  wrecked  on  tin  Bahamas  \m\  mg  some  connexion  with  sliipping. 
He  afterwards  undertook  to  take  a  pnze  |  Posse-smg  a  broiizid   complexion,  clean 
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Bhaved  cheeks  and  chin,  and  a  pair  of  fierce 
mustaches,  some  mad  wag  conceived  the 
idea  of  palming  him  off  upon  tlie  public 
03  "Oiptain  Raphael  Semmcs,  Confedci> 
ate  States  Navj."  Accordingly  he  was 
got  lidld  of,  trcHted  vury  honpilably,'  and 
tlieii  lu^kad  to  go  on  'Cluuigu,  in  order  to 
Bee  Ilie  redoubtable  hero  of  the  Sunda/s 
Bca-tiglit  arrive.  One  or  two  outdoor  of- 
ficiiils  coiHicclwl  with  the  Underwriter's 
room  were  a1<<o  ^t  iiitow,  and  under  some 


ratber  nonpluBBed  at  fint ;  oat  readily  cateo- 
ingthedriftof  the  joke,  he  raided  his  etraw 
hat, '  bobbed  around,'  and  by  his  extempor- 
ized graciouttdemennor.uder  the  monnerof 
'  lions,' raised  the  enthuHJnsm  to  fever  heat. 
— a  special  cheer  rewarding  a  revvr«ntia] 
obeisance  that  he  made  on  passing  XeUon's 
monument.  He  disappeared,  not  at  the 
main  entrance  to  iLe  iicwsrooni,  but  at  tlie 
foot  of  tlio  stairs  leading  to  the  Under- 
writer's room,  and  in  a  little  time  it  leaked 


:k  of  Uw  Iron  CUd  UonJtOT. 


pn>tonce  or  oilier  the  fictitious  Captai 
Si-inines  wu*  taken  tlirougliUrown's  build- 
in-!!",  wlierc  the  Souiticro  Club's  head- 
quarH'in  were,  oikI  wbm  tlien  brought  out 
nt  the  entrance  which  abuts  on  the  Ex- 
clinngc  flags. 

Tliis  ruse  waa  quite  enough.  Coming 
fconisui'li  a  neiglilwrtiood.  Ibllowcd  by  tlie 
Uuili'nvriter's  olflciiil^,  and  making  across 
the  Raip  in  tiie  direction  of  the  newsroom, 
the  expectant  crowd  at  once  made  up  their 
niiiidn  ihat  this  was  the  man  they  were  on 
tlie  Iii'ikout  for,  and  they  dapped  tlicir 
liiiiid-.  waved  their  lukls  and  caps,  and  j 
cheered  vocitcronsly. 

Tile  ohjui't  ol'  all  this  demons t ration  waa  I 


I  out  th.it  the  public  had  Ih-oii  hoaxed,  thnt 


not  Cuptniii 
'  tjifrhly  n.',*[H!ctahle ' 
."e  kcejter,  living  ut 

mime  of .     Bat 

ai  lowed  to  bo  uame- 


the  object  of  tlici) 
'  Seinines  at  all.  but  ii 
sailor's  iKiunlinp-Jmi 
Lee<is  sUvet,  of  the 
never  mind,  if  he  is 
less. 

Boand  befora  belns  Hart 
The  commundcra  of  the  grviit  Runaide 
expediiidii.on  n-acliiiift  the  .Soullieni  roa."!, 
had  to  apply  theuii'elves  very  busily  to  ob- 
tain guides  and  jiilots  from  among  the 
loyal  natives  inhabiting  that  region.  Tlioy 
had  about  a  dozen  of  these  chups,  thnn 
time  to  time,  in  the  lower  cabin  of  (he 
Commodore's  ship,  calling  them  up  one 
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after  another  and  dispoaing  of  them  accord* 
ingtocircumBtancea.  They  were  decidedly 
as  bard  looking  a  set  of  mm  as  oould  be 
gathered  together.  Their  convereatioti  was 
very  amusing.  They  were  all  strong  Union 
men,  bnt  none  of  them  were  willing  to  en- 
ter the  service.  A  fellow  was  called  up 
who  had  been  recommended  for  hla  knowl- 
edge of  Croatian  Sound,  when  the  follow- 
ing conrersalion  transpired : 

Commodon. — Well,  Sir,  they  eay  yon 
know  something  about  this  Sound. 

North  (hrotittian. — Well,  yes,  mebbe 
four  or  five  years  ago  I  had  a  smart  knowl- 
edge of  that  strip  of  water,  Sir. 

Com. — How  much  water  (pointing  to 
the  chart)  is  there  on  this  shoal  ? 

N.  C— Wal,  I  reck'n  there's  a  right 
smart  chance  of  water  there,  Sir. 

Com.  —  IMd  you  pilot  boats  up  and 
down  the  Sound  ? 

N.  Gr— Wal,  yes;  I  reck'n  Tvb  driv  a 
few  flat-boats  np  thar.  Sir. 

Cmn^—Can  you  give  ua  assistance  in 
pointing  out  the  safest  way  to  get  up 
there? 

N.  C— Wal,  I  reck'n  I  could  help  you 
a  ri^t  small  chance,  Sir. 

Own. — Well,  then,  we  want  you. 

2f.  0. — ^But,yerhonor,Iratherwonldu't, 
Sir. 

Omt. — ^What  I  d(»i't  you  wont  to  serve 
your  country  P 

JV.  C. — Wal,  yes,  but  the  old  woman  and 
young  'una  have  got  powerful  litilo  to  live 
on,  Sir. 

Com. — ^But  we  will  pay  you  good  wages. 

Jf.  C — And  I  haven't  anything  but  these 
ragged,  yeller  old  sou'-we^-ters,  Sir,-^ 
(pointing  to  lus  clothes.) 

Com. — And  will  give  you  good  clothes. 

N.  C— B-b-b-biit 

CSoti.— But  what,  Sir? 

2f.  C. — Wal,  you  see,  yer  honor,  you 
see,  that  mebbe  ef  you  shouldn't  get  up 
thar,  them  ar  aeceshera  would  use  me  pow- 
erii]lbad,S!r! 

The  'devoted  TTnim  man'  was  dis- 
missed,  with  orders  to  hold  himself  ready 


to  lend  a  '  ri^t  smart  chance '  of  aid  to 
the  expedition — probably  preferring,  how- 
ever, a  chance  of  picking  up  the  expedi- 
tion in  pieces  on  the  coast,  that  being  the 
chief  business  of  himself  and  co-loyalists. 


The  scenes  on  board  the  Cumberland, 
when  she  went  down,  were  almost  past 
description.  There  wos  scarcely  an  in- 
stance in  the  war  of  more  desperate  and 
devoted  spirit.  Two  of  the  gunners  at 
the  bow  guns,  when  the  ship  was  sinking, 
clasped  their  guns  in  their  arms,  and  would 
not  be  removed,  but  went  down  embracing 
them.  One  gunner  had  both  his  Itgj  shot 
away,  and  liis  bowels  open  and  protruding, 
but  lie  mode  three  steps  on  hij  raw  and 
bloody  thighs,  seized  the  lanyard  and  fired 
his  gun,  fulling  back  dead.  Another  lo^t 
both  arms  and  legs,  yel  lived,  and  when 
they  would  assist  him,  cried  out,  "  Back  to 
your  gun,  boys!  Give  'em — !  Hur- 
rah for  the  flag ! "     He  lived  till  she  suiil;. 


Combat  between  tlie  KaanarEaand  the  Ala- 
No  volume  of  reminiscences  of  the  war 
of  the  rebellion  would  be  comi)lete  without 
an  account  of  the  memorable  naval  com- 


bat between  the  United  States  steamship 
Kearsarge,  Cf^bun  John  A  Winslow,  and 
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the  Confederate  priyateer  Alabama,  Cap- 
tain Raphael  Semmes,  on  the  morning  of 
Jmie  19th,  1864,  off  Clierbourg,  France. 
The  Kearsarge  was  lying  at  Flushing, 


thousand  yards.  Seven  complete  circles 
were  made  during  the  action,  which  laste<] 
a  little  over  one  hour.  At  the  la<t  of  th«* 
action,  when  the   Alabama  would    have 


Holland,  when  a  telegram  came  from  Mr.  made  off,  she  was  near  five  miles  from  the 
Dayton,  the  American  Minister  in  Paris,  shore ;  and,  had  the  action  continued  from 
stating  that  the  Alabama  had  arrived  at  the  first  in  parallel  linos,  with  her  head  in 
Cherbourg.     The  Kearsarge  immediately  shore,   the  line  of  jurisdiction  would,  no 


put  to  sea,  and  arrived  at  Cherbourg  in 
quick  time,  takmg  the  Alabama  quite  by 
surprise  by  so  sudden  an  appearance  on 


doubt,  have  been  reached.  From  the  fir.^t. 
the  firing  of  the  Alabama  was  rapid  and 
wild ;  toward  the  clo-e  of  the  action  her 


her  track.  Tlirough  the  Consular  Agent ,  firing  became  better.  The  Kearsarge  gmi- 
there,  a  sort  of  challenge  was  received  by  ners,  who  had  been  cautioned  against  tir- 
Captain  Winslow  from  Captain  Semmes,  ing  rapidly,  without  direct  aim,  were  much 
the  latter  stating  that  if  the  Kearsarge  re-  j  more  deliberate ;  and  the  instru(*tions  given 


mained  off  the  port  he  would  come  out 
and  fight  her, — and  that  he  would  not  de- 
tain the  vessel  long. 

After  cruising  off  the  port  for  five  days, 
until  the  19th  of  June,  Captain  Winslow 
at  twenty  minutes  ai^er  ten  o'clock  des- 
cried the  starry  ensign  of  the  Alabama 


to  point  the  heavy  guns  Inflow  rather  than 
above  the  water  line,  and  clear  the  deck 
with  lighter  ones,  was  f  i:lly  observed. 

Captain  Winslow  had  endeavored,  with 
a  port  helm,  to  clo.-e  in  with  the  Alabama ; 
but  it  was  not  until  just  before  the  dose 
of  the  action  that  he  was  in  position  to 


floating  in  the  breeze,  as  she  came  boldly  i  use  grape.     This  was  avoided,  howe^^er, 
out  of  the  western  entrance,  under  the  ;  by  the  Alabama's  surrender.      Tlie  effi'ct 


escort  of  the  French  iron-clad  Couronne. 


of  the  training  of  the  Kearsarse's  men  was 


The  latter  retired  into  port  af^er  seeing  evident;    nearly  every   shot    from  their 


the  combatants  outside  of  French  waters. 


guns  told  fearfully  on  the  Alabama,  and 


Captain  Winslow  had  previously  had  an  on  the  seventh  rotation  in  the  cin*ular 
interview  with  the  Admiral  of  Cherbourg,  track  she  winded,  setting  fore-trysail  and 
assuring  him  that,  in  the  event  of  an  action-  two  jibs,  with  head  in  shore.  Her  speed 
occurring  with  the  Alabama,  the  position .  was  now  retarded,  and  by  winding  her 
of  the  ships  should  be  so  far  off  shore  that  port  broadside  was  presented  to  the  Kcjar^ 
no  question  would  be  advanced  about  the  |  surge,  with  only  two  guns  be:iring,  not  liav- 
line  of  jurisdiction.  I  ing  been  able  to  shift  over  but  one.     Cap- 

The  Alabama  came  down  at  full  speed  ;  tain  Winslow  now  saw  that  she  wa-*  at  hw 
until  within  a  distance  of  about  three-  '  mercy,  and  a  few  more  guns,  wi'll  directeil, 
quarters  of  a  mile,  when  she  op(?ned  her  \  brought  down  her  flag,  thou;rh  it  was  diffi- 


guns  upon  the  Kearsarge.    The  Kearsarge^ 
made   no   reply   for   some    minutes,   but 


cult   to   ascerUiin    whether   it    had   Ixu-n 
hauled  dovm  or  shot  away ;  but  a  white 


ranged  up  nearer,  and   then  oixjned  her  flag  having  been  displayed  over  the  stem, 
starboard  battery,  fighting  six  guns,  and  the  fire  of  the  Kearsarge  was  reserved. 


leaving  only  one  thirty-two  pounder  idle. 


Two  minutes  had  not  more  than  ela(>S4>d 


TIk'  Alabama  fought  seven  guns,  working  before  the  Alabama  again  oi)enetl  fire  on 
them  with  the  greatest  rapidity,  sending  the  Kearsarge,  with  the  two  guns  on  the 
shot  and  shell  in  a  constant  stream  over  i  port  side.  This  drew  Captain  W  inflow's 
her  adversary.  Both  vessels  used  their  |  fire  agiun,  and  the  Kearsargt^  was  ininu^li- 
starboard  batteries,  the  ships  being  ma-  ately  steamed  ahead  and  laid  jutoss  her 
noeuvered  in  a  circle  about  each  other  at  I  bows  for  raking.  The  white  flag  was  still 
a  disjtuice  of  from  five  hundred  to  one ;  flying,  and  the  Kearsarge's  fire  waj«  again 
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reserved.  Shortl;  afler  this,  her  boats 
were  to  be  seen  lowering,  and  an  officer  in 
one  of  them  come  alongside  and  stated 
that  the  ship  had  surrendered,  and  was 
faat  sinking.  In  twenty  minutes  from  this 
time  the  Alabama  went  down,  ber  maia- 
mast,  which  hod  been  shot,  breaking  near 
the  head  as  she  simk,  and  her  bow  rising 
high  out  of  the  water,  as  her  stem  rapidly 
settled. 


"  Because  I  w 
capture  the  fort,  o 


B   fully  determined   to 
go  to  the  bottom." 


Adadral  Footed  lanna  to  Ganeral  Tllf  h- 

When  the  surrender  of  I'ort  Henry  wbs 
found  to  be  no  longer  avoiditblc,  General 
"nighman  had  an  interviuw  with  Admiral 
Foote,  having  been  conveyed  to  the  tat- 
ter's ship  for  this  purpose.      Hoping  to 


Adnlnl  A.H.Fo(i(& 


render  hia  doom  a  little  softer  and  more 
bearable,  the  rebel  chieftain  desired  to  be 
informed  what  terma  of  capitulation  woultl 
be  allowed.  "Unconditional  surrender," 
laconically  re^^ponded  the  fearless  Admiral. 

"Well,  Sir,"  Paid  General  Tilghman, 
"  if  I  mn^t  surrender,  it  gives  me  pleasure 
to  smrender  to  so  brave  an  ofljcer  as 
you." 

"  You  do  perfectly  right  to  surrender," 
answered  the  Admiral ;  "  but  I  should  not 
have  enrrendered  to  you  on  any  condi- 
tion." 

"Why  80?    I  do  not  understand  you." 


Exploit*  Of  tha  "Vnatib  IdUly." 

The  seizure  of  the  steamer  St  Nicho- 
las, in  (^esapeake  Bay,  was  a  succesoful 
rebel  exploit,  accomplished  by  means  of  a 
clevpr  ruse,  in  the  enactment  of  which  the 
female  sex  was  made  a  convenient  scajie- 
goat. 

The  SL  Nicholas,  Captain  Jacob  Kir- 
wan,  left  Bollimoro  one  Friday  moniing 
in  June,  18GI,  having  on  board  about  for- 
ty-five passengere.  Among  those  who 
went  aboard  the  boat  previous  to  her  de- 
parture, was  a  very  respectable  "  French 
Lady,"  who  was  heavily  veiled,  and,  plead- 
ing indisposition,  ehe  was  immediately 
shown  lo  her  stale  room.  There  was  also 
a  parly  of  about  twenty-five  men  dressed 
in  the  gnrb  of  mechanic^,  carrying  with 
them  enrpcnters*,  tinners',  blacksmiths', 
and  other  taoh. 

At  tlio  usual  hour  the  boat  left  for 
Point  Lookout,  and  other  points  on  the 
Potomac  Biver,  and  every  thing  passed 
off  as  usual  until  the  boat  arrived  at  Point 
Lookout,  on  Saturday  morning. 

When  near  the  latter  place,  the '  French 
Lady'  appeared  on  deck,  not  in  crinoline, 
but  in  the  person  of  a  stalwart  man.  who 
was  immediately  surrounded  by  the  party 
of  mechanics  above  named:  Captain  Kir- 
wnn  demanded  an  explanation,  when  the 
'  hidy- man '  coolly  informed  him  that  he 
designed  confiscatiDg  the  steamer  and  go- 
ingonaprivateering  expedition.  Finding 
himself  overpowered.  Captain  Kirwan 
was  compelled  to  submit  quietly,  and  the 
boat  was  formally  handed  over  to  the  man 
and  his  crew,  who  took  possession,  and 
proceeded  to  run  the  steamer  to  a  point 
known  as  'The  Cone,'  on  the  Virginia 
shore. 

Upon  landing  at '  The  Cone'  the  steam- 
er was  boarded  by  about  one  thoui^and 
Vii^inia  troops,  when  the  passengers  were 
all  landed  and  allowed  to  go  on  their  way 
unmoWted.     About  one  hundred  and  fifty 
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of  llie  troops  were  then  placed  on  board 
thi'  jiicamer,  Captain  Kirwan  and  fourteen 
of  till!  crew  being  detained  as  prisoners. 
Her  Bubsequent  auccesB  in  taking  prizes, 
under  her  '  new  Captain,'  is  well-known. 

It  is  satisfactory  to  record  that  this  "art- 
ful dodger,"  variously  known  as  Colouel 
Richard  Thomas,  Zouave,  and  the  *  French 
Lady,*  was  caught  in  a  second  att«mpL 
Having  returned  to  Maryland,  he  took  pas- 
sage on  board  the  steamer  May  Washing- 
ton, bound  to  Baltimore,  but  was  detected 
before  he  was  able  to  carry  out  his  pur- 
pose of  capturing  her.  He  strove  to  out- 
face his  captors  by  a  protest  against  the 
invasion  of  his  rights  as  a  passenger. 
This  failing,  he  escaped  from  those  who 
had  seized  him,  and  tried  to  hide  himself 
from  further  pursuit  by  taking  to  a  cheat 
of  drawers.  He  was,  however,  draped 
out,  and  securely  held  until  the  arrival  of 
the  vessel  at  Baltimore,  when  he  was 
thrust  into  Fort  McHemy. 


Jnat  llks  J&Ck. 
In  the  explosion  on  the  gunboat  Essex 
at  Fort  Henry,  one  of  the  noble-hearted 
seamen  was  most  shockingly  scalded.  His 
clothing  was  at  once  removed,  linseed  oil 
and  flour  applied  to  his  parboiled  flesh, 
and  he  was  carefully  wrapped  in  blankets 
and  placed  in  bed.  A  few  moments  atler, 
the  news  came  that  the  rebel  flag  was 
struck  and  the  fort  surrGndercd.  In  his 
enthusiasm,  and  notwithstanding  hisawfiil 
condition.  Jack  sprang  out  of  his  berth, 
.  ran  up  on  deck,  and  waved  his  blanket  in 
the  air,  huzzaring  for  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 
The  poor  fellow,  after  the  first  excitement 
was  over,  was  aiHisted  below,  and  in  the 
night  he  died,  fiill  of  rejoicing  to  the  last, 
at  the  triumph  of  the  old  flag. 


Blii».Jaaket  aa  the  Ooaitar-dock  of  hla  ICnle. 
On  the  capture  of  Morris  Island  by  Gill- 
more's  gallant  anny,  the  whole  mass  of 
men  was  thoroughly  pervaded  by  that  feel- 
ing of  hilarity  that  follows  a  quickly  auc- 
cessfnl   engagement — soldiers    sl.outiug, 


singing,  happy.  Tlie  stunly  Jai^  Tars,  in 
quest  of  adventure  or  abandoned  "  toot," 
doing  and  saying  as  oidy  they  can  when 
thoroughly  buoyant  in  spirit,  came  upon 
the  subject  of  the  following  yam: 

A  bronzed  blue-jacket  had  captured  n 
mule,  and,  not  without  diflScnlty,  mounted 


it,  perchiug  himself  as  near  the  animal'a 
tail  as  there  was  a  shadow  of  a  chauec — 
the  mule  objecting  in  every  knowu  way  of 
a  mule,  and  in  some  ways  until  then  uuex* 
hibited. 

"  Jack,  sit  more  amidships,"  said  Hardy, 
the  first  engineer  of  the  Weehawken, "  and 
you'll  ride  easier." 

Capttuo,"  quoth  old  Salty, "  this  is  the 
fiist  craft  I  was  ever  in  command  of,  and 
it  is  a  pity  if  I  can't  stay  on  the  quarter- 
dedc 


UmbnllM  in  XUltMT  Berrioe. 
Are  you  going  to  keep  tfa&t  poor  soldier 
out  there  in  the  rain  all  night?  "  said  Cap- 
tain C's  wife  to  her  husband,  on  seeing  a 
sentinel  on  duty  in  the  rain. 

When  it  was  understood  who  she  meant 
was  explained  to  licr  that  it  was  neces- 
sary to  do  so;  but  that  he  didn't  have  to 
remain  there  all  the  time,  being  relieved 
by  two  others  in  turn.  Bat  she  didn't 
seem  quite  satisfied,  and  presently  asked 
again — 
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"Couldn't  you  let  him  come  in  on  the 
boat  and  stand  under  shelter?'* 

This  proposition  was  necessarily  nega- 
tived,  and  her  innocent  solicitude  on  ac- 
count of  the  presumed  hardship  to  that 
"poor  soldier"  became  so  apparent  as  to 
cause  a  smile  among  the  listeners.  A 
short  silence  followed,  during  which  it  was 
evident  she  was  devising  in  her  tender  lit- 
tle heart  some  scheme  for  his  relief,  when 
suddenly  a  bright  idea  seemed  to  have 
struck  her,  and  looking  up  into  her  hus- 
band's &oe  with  a  countenance  full  of  anx- 
ious hope,  she  said — 

"  Dear,  couldn't  you  lend  him  your  um- 
brella? ** 


Pleaaant  little  Trade. 

A  little  trading  used  to  go  on  between 
the  blockading  fleets  and  tlie  coast,  not- 
withstanding the  vigihmce  of  the  rebel  au- 
thorities,— as  the  following  note  sent  from 
a  feminine  '  rebel '  to  one  of  the  ships  off 
Charleston  will  show : 

"  Madame  L.  G sends  her  compli- 
ments to  the  officers  of  the  United  States 
man-of-war,  now  anchored  off  the  harbor. 
If  they  are  agreeable,  she  will  exchange 
all  sorts  of  garden  vegetables  for  ice." 

Although  the  Union  stock  of  frozen  wa- 
ter was  very  short,  two  pailsful  of  the  best 
"  Rockland  Lake  "  went  to  the  lady, 

**  And  blest  (breTer  is  she  who  relied 
On  northflm  honor  and  northern  pride." 


Biver  Steameni  and  Taakee  Pilots. 

The  Captain  of  one  of  the  Mississippi 
river  steamers  one  morning,  while  his  boat 
was  lying  at  her  moorings  at  New  Orleans, 
waiting  for  the  tardy  pilot,  who,  it  appears, 
was  a  rather  uncertain  sort  of  fellow,  saw 
a  tall,  gaunt  Yankee  make  his  appear- 
ance before  the  Captain's  office,  and  sung 
out — 

**  Hello,  Cap'n !  you  don't  want  a  pilot, 
nor  nothin'  about  this  'ere  craft,  do  ye  ?  " 

"  How  do  you  know  I  don't  ?  "  respond- 
ed the  Captain* 


"  Oh,  you  don't  understand ;  I  axed  you 
s'posin'  you  did  ?  " 

"  Then,  supposing  I  do,  what  of  it  ?  " 

"  Well,"  said  the  Yankee,  **  I  reckon  I 
know  suthin'  about  that  ere  sort  of  busi- 
ness, provided  you  wanted  a  feller  of  jest 
about  my  size." 

The  Captain  gave  him  a  scrutinizhig 
glance,  end  with  an  expression  of  counte- 
nance which  seemed  to  say,  "  I  should  pity 
the  steamer  that  you  piloted,"  n<ked — 

"Are  you  acquainted  with  the  river, 
and  do  you  know  where  the  snags  are  ?  " 

"  Well,  ye-as,"  responded  the  Yankee, 
rather  hesitatingly,  "I'm  pretty  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  river,  but  the  snags,  I 
don't  know  exactly  so  much  about  them.'* 

"Don't  know  about  the  snags?"  ex- 
claimed the  Captain  contemptuously,  "don't 
know  about  the  snags !  you'd  make  a  pretty 
pQot ! " 

At  this  the  Yankee's  countenance  as- 
sumed anything  but  an  angelic  expression, 
and  with  a  darkened  brow  and  a  fiercely 
flashing  eye,  he  drew  himself  up  to  his  full 
heighth,  and  indignantly  roared  back  in  a 
voice  of  thunder : 

"  What  do  I  want  to  know  where  the 
snags  are  for,  old  sea-hoss  ?  I  know  where- 
they  ain't,  and  there's  where  I  do  my  sail- 
ing!" 

It  is  sufficient  to  know  that  the  Yankee  • 
was   promptly  engaged,  proving  himself, 
according  to  the  Captain's  report,  one  of ' 
the  best.  ' 


Farraffut  when  a  MidBhipxnan. 

Whatever  relates  to  the  career  of  Ad- 
miral Farragut  possesses  a  value  to  every 
loyal  reader.  Tlie  following  anecdote  is 
there -ore  given,  as  illustrating  the  connec- 
tion between  tlie  twig  and  the  tree.  When 
only  nine  years  old,  little  David  determined, 
to  be  a  sailor,  and  was  taken  by  Commo- 
dore Porter  on  board  the  Ei-'sex  as  a  mid- 
shipman. He  shared  the  fortunes  of  that 
historic  craft  in  her  memonible  cruises  in 
the  Pacific,  and  took  part  in  the  battle  of 
Valparaiso. 
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While  that  famous  contest  was  at  its 
height,  he  was  ordered  hy  the  Commodore 
to  go  below  and  bring  up  some  friction- 
tubes,  that  were  needed  for  the  guns. 
While  descending  the  ward-room  ladder, 
the  captain  of  the  gim  directly  opposite 
was  struck  fiill  upon  the  face  by  an  18- 
pounder  shot.  He  fell  back  against  Far- 
ragut,  and  they  both  tumbled  down  the 
hatchway.  The  man  was  a  stout,  heavy 
fellow,  and  it  w^  fortunate  for  the  young 
midshipman  that  Ids  full  weight  did  not 
fall  upon  him  as  they  readied  the  deck. 
As  it  was,  the  lad  was  severely  stmined  ; 
and  recovering,  as  if  awakening  from  a 
dream,  he  ran  up  on  deck.  Commodore 
Porter,  seeing  liim  covered  with  blood,  in- 
quiivd, — 

"  Are  you  wounded  ?  " 

-**  I  believe  not,"  was  the  reply. 

^*  Then  where  are  the  tubes  ?  " 

The  words  brought  him  to  his  seases, 
•and  he  immediately  went  below  and  got 
.  them. 

When  the  brave  little  brig  was  surren- 

.  dcred,  Fnrragut  sobbcnl  like  a  child,  to  see 

the  American  colors  hauled  down.     From 

this  heavy   grief  he   was   soon   aroused, 

however,   by  iiearing  an  English  middy 

.  exultingly  shout  to   his  men,  "  Prize-oh, 

boys !    here's  a  line  grunter,  by  Jove ! " 

He  knew  the  yoimg  reefer  alluded  to  a 

yomig  porker  that  had  been  petted  by 

himself  and  all  the  sailors,  and  had  helped 

to  beguile   away  many   a  weary  hour ; 

!  therefore  he  energetically  laid  claim  to  the 

:  animal. 

"  But,"  said  the  Englishmen,  "  you're  a 
prisoner,  and  your  pig,  too." 

"  We  always  respect  private  property,' 
said  Farragut,  and  he  seized  the  squealing 
bone  of  contention,  asserting  that  he  should 
retain  possession  until  compelled  to  yield 
to  superior  force.  Here  was  sport  for 
the  older  officers,  who  called  out, — 

"  Go  it,  little  Yankee ;  luid  if  you  can 
.thra<h  'Shorty'  (a  sobriquet  for  English 
middies)  you  shall  have  your  pig." 

**. Agreed!"    said   Farragut;    and  the 


lads  went  at  it  in  pugilistic  style.  *  Shorty' 
soon  ^led  to  come  to  time,  and  the  victor- 
walked  off  with  piggy  under  his  arm.    He 
afterward  remarked  that  he  felt,  in  mas- 
tering the  young  Englishman,  that  he  had 

wiped  out  the  disgrace  of  being  captared. 

•♦- . 

Death  flTnlllng  in  Victory's  Bmbraoe. 

Orderly  Sergeant  C.  H.  Plummer,  of  the 
51st  N.  Y.,  was  on  the  gunboat  Pioneer, 
mortally  sick  with  typhoid  fever,  at  the 
time  of  the  Buniside  Expedition  battle, 
North  Carolina.  Late  in  the  evening  a 
boat  came  off  from  the  shore,  and  the  news 
of  our  success  was  told.  Plummer,  whose 
life  was  just  hanging  in  the  balance,  turned 
to  the  chaplain  and  asked,  "  Is  our  side  win- 
ning ?  "  On  being  told  that  it  was,  he  smiled, 
gasped  out  the  words  "Thank  God!"  and 
died.  This  brave  man's  rwil  name  was 
Charles  Plummer  Tidd,  and  he  was  one  of 
those  famous  nineteen  men  who  undertook 
to  capture  Virginia,  under  John  Brown. 

**I>em  Botten  ShelL" 
An  officer  in  the  Mississippi  fleet  is  au- 
thority for  the  following  :  AfU'r  the  battle 
and  capture  of  Forts  Hcnrj'  and  Donel- 
sou,  the  fleet  were  l3ring  at  Cairo.  The 
prisoners  were  passing  the  fleet,  and  among 
them  there  was  a  contraband,  an  old  ser- 
vant of  one  of  the  oflicers.  In  passing 
the  *  Essex'  he  shook  his  head,  and  re- 
marked, "I  doesn't  like  dat  one-pipe  boat^ 
for  when  she  cum  along  and  throwed  dem 
rotten  shell  ob  hers  we  couldn't  stan'  it  no 
longer;  den  massa  run,  and  after  dat  I 
let!',  too ! "  Just  previous  to  the  battle  I 
had  filled  my  shells  with  an  incendiary 
matter  of  my  own  uivention,  which  had  not 
the  most  agreeable  smelly  and  hence  the 
old  darkey *s  remark.  I  used  the  same 
shell  on  my  attack  and  destruction  of  the 

Arkansas. 

♦ 

Sailing  into  the  Jaws  of  the  XCohloan. 
One  day  Lieutenant  Howe,  wliile  in 
command  of  the  Tuscaloosa,  learnt  that 
the  Federal  gunboat  Mohican  was  ^  some* 
where  about,"  lyuig  in  wait  for  hinii  and 
he  received  a  particular  description  of  her 
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rig  nnd  genera]  appearance  Next  day  his 
mostlit^ad  look-out  reported  a  eieamer  in 
Biglit  to  leeward.  The  Tuaealoosa  held  on 
ber  course  until  her  eomnuuider  was  near 
enough  to  make  out  sullicicnt  of  the  hull 
and  ri^iig  of  the  distant  craft  to  find  tliat 
he  was  pleasantly  sailing  into  the  jaws  of 
the  Mohican  Of  course  he  immediately 
Tan  up  in  the  wind  and  made  as  long  a  leg 
as  po^ibie,  had  the  precious  good  tbrlune 
not  to  be  observed,  and  having  a  handy, 
smart  sailing  craft  under  him,  was  eoou 
out  of  sight  and  of  danger, — the  reward 
of  unsleeping 


D  board  tha  Ironaid**. 
The  gunners  on  the  Ironsides  at  Morria 
Island  had  a  neat  way  of  exploding  their 
projectiles  within  the  fort.  It  was  impos- 
sible to  drive  them  through  the  ctuid  and 
cotton  of  which  the  work  was  made,  nor 
could  the  guns  be  so  elevated  as  to  toss 
them  in  as  from  a  mortar.  So  the  pieces 
'were  depressed,  and  the  shot,  striking  the 
water  about  fifty  yards  from  the  beach, 
jumped  in.  In  nearly  every  instance  this 
•manner  of  making  the  niLssiles  effective 
was  successful.  "  Tha*e  are  whiit  I  call 
1»lliards,''eaid  the  Captain,  watchingthc  fir- 
ing, "they  carom  on  the  bay  and  beach  and 
pocket  the  Iwll  in  the  fort  every  time ! " 

anlrint  the  Albemarle  Bam  in  tha  Bottom 
of  the  Boanoke. 
To  Lieutenant  William  B.  Gushing,  a 
young  officer  of  groat  bravery,  coolness 
and-re.ources.  was  due  the  sinking  of  the 
ram  Albemarle  to  the  bottom  of  Roanoke 
River.  He  submitted  a  project  to  Ad- 
miral Lee,  ill  June,  1864,  in  conjunction 
with  Admiral  Gregory,  Captain  Bojgp  and 
Chief  Engineer  William  W.  Wood,  and 
having  arranged  one  of  the  new  steam 
picket  boats  (of  about  the  size  of  a  frigate's 
launch)  with  a  torpedo,  took  her  down 
the  Sound  for  duty,  at  first  making  due 


schooners  alongside  of  her  engaged  in 
raising  her  up,  wero  passed,  almost  witliiti 
biscuit  toss,  without  a  cliallenge  or  hiiil. 
It  was  not  uutit  Lieutcimnt  Cui^hing 
reached  within  pistol  shot  of  the  Albe- 
marle, which  lay  alongside  the  dock  at 
Plymouth,  that  he  was  hailed,  njid  then  in 
an  uncertain  sort  of  n  way,  as  though  the 
lookouts  doubted  the  accuracy  of  their 
vision.  He  made  no  reply,  but  conliuui^l 
to  press  towards  the  great  monster,  and 
was  for  the  i^econd  time  hailed.  lie  jwid 
no  attention  to  the  challenge,  but  kept 
straight  on  his  way,  first  detaching  the 
Shamrock's  cutter  to  po  below  and  iiecure 
the  Gonfcderale  [liekets  on  the  South- 
field. 

In  another  instant,  as  hi  closed  in  on 
the  ram,  her  Captain,  Walley,  in  a  very 
dignified,  pomimus  and  studied  manner, 
shouted,  "  What  boat  is  that  ?  "  The  re- 
ply was  an  invitation  for  liira  to  go  to  — ! 
Thereupon  arose  a  terrible  clamor.  The 
rattle  was  vigoniuHly  sprung,  the  bclla  on 
the  ship  were  skirply  rung,  and  all  hands 


Unit.  Cuihlng^  Qitat  Exploit. 


the  little  picket  boat 

,  steamed  cau- 

giving  the 

three 


called  to  quarters,  evidently  in  the 
greatest  con- icnmiion. 

A  mu*kclry  fire  was  immediately  opened 
upon  the  toriwdo  boat,  mid  a   charge  of 
'fired,  injuring  some  of  the  crew. 
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Along  the  dock  to  which  the  Albemarle 
was  tied  were  a  large  number  of  soldiers, 
evidently  stationed  there  to  guard  against 
the  landing  of  any  Federal  force  after  a 
surprise.  And  in  front  of  their  line^  blazed 
cheerily  up  a  number  of  camp-fires,  which 
threw  a  strong  light  upon  the  Albemarle 
and  the  bosom  of  the  river.  By  the  aid 
of  this  glare,  Lieutenant  Gushing  discov- 
ered the  pier  of  floating  timbers  which 
surrounded  the  ram  on  the  accessible  sides, 
to  guard  against  the  approach  of  rams  and 
tor}>edoes.  By  the  aid  of  the  same  light 
he  plainly  saw  a  large  body  of  soldiers 
thronging  to  the  wharf  and  blazing  away 
at  his  boat.  To  quiet  these  fellows  he 
l):()uglit  the  bow  of  his  boat  around  a  lit- 
tlo,  and  dischgrgcd  a  heavy  stand  of  can- 
ister into  them  from  his  twelve-pounder 
howitzer  moimted  at  the  bow,  and  sent 
them  flying.  Making  a  complete  circle, 
under  a  scorching  musketry  fire  at  less 
than  thirty  yards,  he  came  around,  bow 
on,  at  full  steam,  and  struck  the  floating 
guard  of  timbers,  pressing  them  in  towards 
the  ram.  His  boat  »«oou  lost  headway,  and 
came  to  a  stand-still,  refusing  to  back  off 
or  move  ahead. 

Tfie  moment  for  decUive  action  had  now 
arrived. 

The  enemy  fired  muskets  and  pistols 
almost  in  Cu^i:hing*s  face  from  the  ports  of 
the  ram,  and  from  the  hundred  small  anns 
on  shore.  Several  of  his  men  were  in- 
jured, and  Paymaster  Swan  had  fallen 
severely  wounded.  The  officers  and  crew 
of  the  Albemarle  cried  out,  "  Now  we've 
got  him ;  surrender,  surrender,  or  we  will 
blow  you  to  pieces.*'  The  case  looked 
desperate  indeed ;  but  Lieutenant  Gushing 
was  as  cool  and  determined  at  the  moment 
as  one  could  be  under  the  most  agreeable 
circumstances.  He  knew  that  the  mo- 
ment of  all  moments  had  come,  and  he  did 
not  allow  it  to  glide  from  his  hands.  Seiz- 
ing the  lanyard  to  the  torpedo  and  the  line 
of  the  spar,  and  crowding  the  spar  until 
he  had  brought  the  torpedo  under  the 
overhang  of  the  Albemarle,  he  detached 


it  by  one  effort,  and  the  next  second  he 
pulled  the  lanyard  of  the  torpedo  and  ex- 
ploded it  fairly  under  the  vessel  on  her 
port  side,  just  below  the  porthole  of  the 
two  himdred  pounder  Brooke's  rifle,  which 
at  that  moment  was  discharged  at  tlie 
boat.  An  immense  volume  of  water  was 
thrown  out  by  the  explosion  of  the  torpe- 
do, almost  drowning  all  in  the  boat»  and, 
to  add  to  tlie  peril  of  the  moment,  the 
heavy  shell  from  the  enemy's  gun  liad 
gone  crashing  through  the  bottom  of  the 
boat,  knocking  the  splinters  about  in  a  ter- 
rible style. 

She  at  once  began  i<f  sink  in  the  most 
rapid  manner,  and  Lieutenant  Gusliing 
ordered  all  hands  to  save  themselves  as 
best  they  might. 

Gushing  divested  himself  of  his  coal 
and  shoes,  and  plunged  into  the  river,  fol- 
lowed liy  those  of  his  men  who  were  able 
to  do  so.  All  stnu'k  for  the  middle  of  tl « 
river,  under  a  hot  fire  of  musket r\%  the 
balls  penetrating  their  clothing  and  i^trik- 
ing  all  alx)ut  them.  The  rebels  took  to 
boats  and  pushed  af\er  the  .sur\ivors,  de- 
manding their  surrender.  Many  gave  uj>. 
Lieutenant  Gushing  swam  down  the  riv<T 
half  a  mile,  until,  exhausted  and  chilled 
by  the  cold  water,  he  was  compelled  to 
struggle  to  the  shore,  which  he  reached 
about  daylight.  After  l^ing  in  the  weeds 
along  the  river  bank  for  some  time,  he  re- 
covered his  strength  sufficiently  to  crawl 
into  the  swamp  further,  till  daylight  found 
him  lying  in  the  swamp  grass,  between 
two  paths  and  in  speaking  distance  of  the 
enemy's  fort.  While  thus  only  partially 
screened  by  the  low  sedge,  he  saw  some 
rebel  oflicers  and  men  walk  by,  and  heard 
their  conversation,  which  was  entirely  de- 
voted to  the  aifairs  of  the  morning.  From 
their  remarks  he  leanied  that  the  torpe<lo 
had  done  its  work  effectively  and  thorough- 
ly, and  that  his  great  object  was  accom- 
plished. A  short  time  after,  he  luckily  dis- 
covered a  skiff,  and  in  this  succeeded  in 
reaching  the  squadron  which  lay  twelve 
miles  distant 
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Ltteky  Momwit  on  Boazd  the  Stunter. 

One  of  the  officere  of  the  privateer 
Sumter  gives  the  following  account,  in  his 
private  journal,  of  an  hour  of  trepidation 
on  board  that  craft, — ^with  a  little  '  brag ' 
to  boot.  Under  date  of  August  18, 1861, 
he  writes: — After  leaving  Cayenne  the 
vessel's  course  was  shaped  for  Paramaribo, 
Dutch  Guiana,  off  which  port  she  signal- 
ed for  a  pilot  until  sundown ;  none  having 
arrived  at  that  hour  she  came  to  anchor. 
About  twilight  a  sail  was  seen  in  the  dis- 
tance approaching  the  Sumter.  It  was 
soon  apparent  that  she  was  a  steam  war- 
vesseL  Steam  was  raised,  the  anchor 
hove  up,  all  hands  beat  to  qiiarters,  the 
guns  manned,  the  old  charges  drawn  and 
fresh  ones  put  in  their  places.  By  the 
time  all  these  preliminaries  had  been  ar- 
ranged it  was  ascertained  by  the  aid  of 
the  night  telescope,  that  the  strange  vessel 
had  anchored.  The  Sumter  followed  suit^ 
but  a  vigilant  look-out  was  kept  upon  the 
movements  of  the  supposed  enemy. 

Early  on  the  morning  of  the  19th,  the 
look-outs  had  reported  that  the  steamer 
outside  was  under  way.  Slowly  she 
steamed  toward  the  Sumter,  seeming  to 
have  made  every  preparation  for  attack. 
She  had  not  yet  hoisted  her  flag,  neither 
had  the  Sumter— each  commander  being 
apparently  desirous  of  learning  the  nation- 
ality of  the  other  first,  and  of  letting  him 
know,  by  a  death-dealing  broadside,  that 
an  enemy  was  at  hand.  The  stranger 
looked  like  an  American-built  vessel,  hav- 
ing long  mast-heads  and  a  sharp  overhang- 
ing bow.  Yes,  there  was  no  mistaking 
her — she  must  be  one  of  the  gunboats 
sent  in  search  of  the  Sumter.  When  she 
was  near  enough  for  the  number  of  her 
guns  to  be  determined,  we  were  glad  to 
find  that  she  carried  but  one  gun  more 
than  the  Sumter,  and  that  the  disparity 
was  no  greater.  Slowly  and  cautiously 
the  vessels  neared  each  other.  When  not 
more  than  a  cable's  length  off,  our  first 
Lieutenant  hailed  her  in  a  loud  voice — 


«  Ship  ahoy ! " 

"  Hallo ! "  was  promptly  answered. 

"  This  is  the  Confederate  States  steam- 
er Sumter — ^^vhat  ve.si*el  is  that  ?  " 

After  waiting  about  half  a  minute, 
which  seemed  an  age,  the  'enemy*  re- 
plied— 

"  The  French  steamer  Abbeville  !  " 

Here  was  a  disappointment — after  all 
this  preparation  for  mortal  combat,  to  find 
at  last  that  the  supposed  enemy  was  a 
friend  1  There  was  not  a  single  man  who 
would  not  freely  have  relinquished  all  the 
prize-money  then  due  to  him  could  he 
have  transformed  the  Frenchman  into  a 
Yankee.  She  was  nearer  the  equal  of 
the  Sumter  than  they  ever  expected  to 
meet  again,  and  the  Sumter  had  captured 
so  many  merchantmen  that  it  might  be 
said  she  did  not  care  to  meet  any  other 
class  of  vessels." 

The  advantage  to  the  Sumter  of  meet- 
ing one  so  *  nearly  her  equal '  may  be 
judged  of  by  the  good  luck  which  b<*fel 
the  Alabama  in  her  encounter  w^ith  the 
Kearsarge,  where  the  'equality'  was 
nearer  still! 


Presentation  to  a  Brave  Woman. 
On  the  evening  of  the  fifth  February, 
1862,  at  Cape  Girardeau,  Captain  Ben 
Sousley,  in  behalf  of  the  Alton  Packet 
Company,  presented  to  the  loyal  and  he- 
roic Mrs.  Eversol,  the  sum  of  two  hun- 
dred dollars,  in  acknow^ledgment  of  her 
courage,  humanity  and  patriotism,  in  hav- 
ing saved  the  passengers  of  the  steamboat 
City  of  Alton  fit)m  being  captured  by 
Jeff.  Thompson's  marauding  band  of  Con- 
federates. As  that  boat  was  approaching 
the  shore  where  the  seccssionbts  waited 
to  seize  her,  Mrs.  Eversol  ran  to  the  le- 
vee, and  by  her  shoutings  and  gesticula- 
tions warned  those  on  board  of  the  dan- 
ger, and  enabled  them  to  escape.  Tlie 
handsome  testimonial  to  her  merit  was 
richly  deserved,  but  a  richer  one  is  assur- 
ed to  her  in  the  memories  of  her  country- 
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men  and  countrywomen,  for  such  an  un- 1 

usnal,  biuve,  hazardous,  end  fortunate  act. 

Captain  Sousley  Bubsequently  received 

from  Mrs.  Evereol  the  following  gppropri- 

CoMUERCE,  Mo.,  February  5th. 

J.  J.  Mitckdl,  Prnidmt  Alton  Packet 
Company :  Dear  Sir  ;  Permit  me, 
through  you,  to  tender  to  the  members  of 
your  Company  my  thnnkB  for  tlie  unmer- 
ited token  of  respect  whicli  they  were 
pleaded  to  convey  to  me  through  the  hands 
of  Captain  Sousley,  and  received  by  me 
(<Mlay.  In  reply  to  ibeir  earnest  solicita> 
tions  to  visit  St  Louia  and  Alton,  allow 
me  to  Bay  thnt  1  would  be  moat  happy  to 
do  so  when  the  weather  and  traveling  arc 
pleasant ;  altliougb  I  would  again  assure 
them,  that,  in  any  part  I  may  have  taken 
on  the  twenly-niiiih  day  of  December,  in 
the  preservation  of  the  lives  of  my  fellow- 
beinga  and  their  property,  I  only  obeyed 
the  impulse  of  a  loyal  heart. 

With  my  kindest  wishes  for  the  pros- 
pi'rity  and  happinesa  of  the  members  of 
your  Company  mid  yourself,  I  remain 
voiirs,  respectfully, 

Sarah  L.  Eversol. 

Laconio  Hint  to  a  Pilot  ty  Oeneral  Butler. 

General  Butler  one  day  sent  a  man  of 
the  name  of  Curtis,  who  hail  been  a  pilot 
on  the  James  river,  and  wlio  professed  to 
know  tlie  position  of  tlie  torpedo<.'a,  to  Ad- 
miral Lee,  with  the  character] stic  sugges- 
tion :  ■'  If  he  faithfully  and  truly  performs 
his  duty,  and  nnawers  all  queries,  return 
him  to  me  at  Bermuda  Landing ;  if  not, 
hang  him  at  tlie  yard-arm."  This  was 
dictated  in  the  presence  of  Curtis,  to  whom 
the  General  then  remarked :  "  Now,  my 
good  man,  go ;  yoii  have  your  life  in  your 
o(vii  hands."  The  individual  certiiinly 
seemed  to  realize  the  fact  as  thus  laconi- 
cally stated. 


following  interesliiig  incident  is  given,  «s 
we  find  it  in  the  piiwrs: — Almost  the 
fir.=t  men  olrnck  down  were  the  g&llant 
Captain  Wainwright  and  Lieutenant  Lee, 
wlio  both  fought  with  a  desperation  and 
va!or  no  mortal  could  surpass.  Though 
blet-ding  and  prostrate  upon  the  deck,  they 
were  seen  to  still  continue  to  deal  death 
among  their  enemies.     One  young  son  of 


In  an  account,  by  a  Confederate  prison- 
er who  participated  in  the  affair,  of  the 
capture  of  the  V.  S.  ship  Harriet  Lane,  the 


AdoUkt  CuMbbi 


Captain  TVain Wright— only  ten  years  old  1 
— stood  at  the  cabin  diKii-.  il  ri'ioher  in 
each  hand,  and  never  eciised  firing  utitit 
he  had  expended  evcrj-  shot.  One  of  lii- 
poor  little  hands  became  di.<nbled  by  a 
ball,  shattering  h'u  four  fingers,  and  then 
his  infantile  soul  gave  way ;  ho  burst  into 
tears,  ond  cried — "  Do  you  want  to  kill 
me  ?  "  Blessed  young  hero — may  his 
country  never  forget  him !  And  where 
is  the  Ilemnns  to  wed  his  name  to  immor- 
tal verse,  like  another  Cassabinnca,  or  the 
artist  to  portray  the  scene  on  historic  can- 
vas? 


Devotion  of  Faira^ut'*  Ibn  to  their  Ad- 

Al^er  the  flagship  Hanfon).  with  (he 
brave  Farragut,  had  hauled  off  from  iier 
firet  fierce  assault  upon  the  rebel  flagship 
Tennessee,  in  Klobile  Bay,  and  as  she  was 
again  pointed  fair  for  her,  and  Ihundering- 
ly  coming  down  upon  her  to  da.-h  into  btT 
a  second  lime — suddenly,  to  the  fuiprise 
of  all,she  was  herself  tremendously  stradc 
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by  one  of  our  own  heavy  vessels,  also 
heavily  coming  down  upon  tliu  rebel  Ad- 
miral, and  it  was  Ihonght  for  a  brief  mo- 
ment, BO  fearful  was  tiie  blow,  she  must 
go  down.  Immediately,  and  high  above 
the  din  of  battle,  hoaise,  anxious  voices 
were  heard  crying, 

"  TXe  Admiral/  t/u  Admiral/  save  Ms 
Admiral/  Gtl  the  Admiral  out  of  Ha 
ship  !  " 

The  brave  men  utterly  forgot  them- 
selves— thought  not  a  moment  of  their  I 
own  safety,  but  only  of  their  glorious  old 
Admiral,  who  was  all  in  all  to  tlicm ! 
Nothing  could  better  illuslrnio  tlie  love  i 
and  devotion  of  the  whole  squadron  for 
tlieir  Admiral  than  this.  When  they 
themaelves  were  in  imminent  peri]  of 
death,  they  only  cared  for  liiin !  Finding 
the  vessel  would  float,  notwitlistunding  the 
possible  ultimate  serious  result^  the  brave 
old  Admiral  turned  to  his  gallant  fleet 
Captain  with  the  order — 

"  Go  on  toil/t  tpeed/     Ham  Aw  again .'" 

OnwanI  tlie  Ilartfunl  sped,  determined 
to  *  do  and  die,'  if  need  be ;  but  just  be- 
ibre  she  reached  her  the  white  flag  of  sur- 
render was  hoisted  above  the  discomfited 
Tennessee,  and  soon  all  the  rietory  was 
with  Farragut  and  bia  noble  men. 


little  rugged  fellow,  who,  after  steiidily 
looking  at  me  for  ttome  time,  suddenly  cx- 
cbiimed,  "  I'll  siuud !  I've  seen  lliiit  vhiv/.^ 
picter  in  Harper.'"  The  boy's  facu  w.l, 
washed  and  my  boots  cleaned. 


FlctorUl  Smnon  of  th«  War. 
The  benefit  of  having  one's  picture  in  flbr^ 
jwr  is  thus  illustrated  in  an  amusing  account 
given  by  a  naval  oflicer:  A  few  days  ago 
I  n-as  standing  on  the  steps  of  one  of  the 
hotels  of  this  city,  (New  York,)  when 
nevcral  boys  applied  to  block  my  boots, 
with  the  well-known  cry  of  "  Bhick  yer 
boots.  Sir?  Siiine  them  up!"  etc.  One 
little  fellow  had  a  very  dirty  face,  and  1 
told  him  if  he  would  wasli  it  he  should 
bkck  my  hoots.  "  What  will  you  give  me  I 
to  do  it  ?  "  was  the  prompt  reply.  "  Five  I 
cents,"  I  said.  He  hesitated  for  a  mo- ' 
ment,  and  then  asked,  "Wlio  will  stand 
yonr  security?"  I  applied  to  each  boy,  i 
and  all  refoaed  with  the  exception  of  one  | 


The  beauty,  aeruracy  and  profusinn  of 
pictorial  illustrations  of  llic  s<'cnc:i  anil 
heroes  of  the  war,  adurdud  in  the  jitigcK  of 
the  above  named  and  kindred  .«erial^.  hiive 
coikstiluled  one  of  the  most  iiiurkcit  flicls 
in  its  history. 

SoeUnc  a  Naval  Appointment. 

Mr. wn.«  an  ap)ilicant  for  an  oificiid 

berth  in  the  nnvy,  and,  an  iiHual,  penni^ 
sion  was  granted  by  the  SecTetary  of  the 
Navy  to  liim  to  be  examined  f  >r  the  posi- 
tion to  which  he  aspired,  lie  presented 
himself  in  due  form  l>eforo  the  Kxiiniining 
Board,  nnd  was  duly  "put  through  "  by 
the  ventinible  members.  At  lust  the  final 
question  woa  put : 

"  Now,  Sir,  your  vessel  l)eing  anchor<!d 
in  New  York  liarbor,  how  would  you 
proceed  if  ordered  to  take  her  to  Key 
West?" 

The  aspirant  proceeded,  by  aid  of  chart, 
rule,  and  compass  lo  show  to  the  attentive 
Board  the  courees  he  would  sleer,  etc., 
and,  at  the  end  of  a  long  (imaginary) 
voyage  brought  his  chai^  Wely  into  Key 


376 


the:  book  of  anecdotes  of  thb  bbbellion. 


West  harbor.  Tlie  intmber  who  liad  Hskud 
the  qui'stton  aHtoiiUht;il  the  woul<t-bv  Eii- 
sigii  bj-  requesting  him  to  recommt'uce  hia 
voyage,  iia  he  wouhl  never  gft  lo  Key 
West  ill  the  imuiiicr  lie  had  just  tried. 
The  long  descriplion  waa  Hgtiin  gone 
through  with,  the  same  aa  before,  and  at 


its  dose  Mr. looked  triumphantly  at 

the  querist,  who  shook  his  head,  siniled, 
and  said : 

"  Well,  Sir,  that  is  prewscly  jour  pre- 
vious voyage  ;  and  BRiiin  1  inuct  Siiy  that 
you  eould  by  no  possibility  arrive  at  Key 
West,  iti  the  way  you  descrilw,  unlit  you 
had  heaved  up  your  anchor  in  the  harbor 
o/Mie  iVt." 

SuHic-e  to  ^'ay,  the  little  omission  was 

overlooked,  and  Mr. was  swon  in  the 

full  enjoyment  of  his  honors  as  lui  Ensign, 
often  relating  the  above  as  a  good  joke. 


Immediately  after  the  Union  army  re- 
ceived its  eheck  at  Sabine  cross-roads,  and 
the  retreat  commenced.  Colonel  Bailey, 
engineer  of  the  Nineteenth  Corps,  learned 
that  tlie  Red  River  was  rapidly  falling, 
and  be<wme  assured  thiit  by  the  time  Ad- 
miral I'ortcr's  Heet  could  reach  Alexim- 
dria,  there  would  not  be  auHieient  water 
to  float  tlie  gunboats  over  the  Alexandria 
Falls.      It   was  evident,  therefore,   that 


they  were  in  imminent  danger.  Colonel 
Hailey,  believing  that  their  capture  or  de- 
struction would  invoire  the  destni'ciioii  ot' 
the  Uiuon  army,  the  blockade  of  the  Mis- 
sissippi, and  even  greater  disaitter,  pro- 
posed to  Major- Geni'ml  Franklin,  on  llie 
9th  of  April,  18G4,  previous  to  the  battle 
of  Pleasant  Hill,  to  increase  the  depth  of 
the  water  by  means  of  a  dam,  nud  sub- 
mitted to  him  a  plan  of  the  tame,  which 
was  approved. 

General  Banks  placed  at  the  disposal 
of  Colonel  Biuley  all  the  force  he  reqitircd, 
consisting  of  some  three  thousand  men  aniL 
two  or  three  hundred  wa<rons.  Ail  the 
neighboring  eteam-millB  were  torn  down 
for  material — two  or  three  regiments  of 
Maine  men  were  set  at  work  felling  trees, 
teams  were  moving  in  all  directions  bring- 
ing in  btick  and  stone,  quarries  were 
opened,  flat-boats  were  built  to  bring  stonit 
down  from  above,  and  every  man  scemrd 
to  be  working  with  unequaled  vigor,  prob- 
ably not  one  in  litty  believed  in  the  ?«<•- 
of  the  undertaking, — the  falls  being 


about  a  mile  in  length,  filled  with  ragged 
rocks,  and  over  which  at  the  eicisting  stji;:e 
of  water  it  scorned  impossible  to  make  a 
channel. 

The  work  was  commenced  by  running 
out  from  the  left  bank  of  the  river  a  tree 
dam,  made  of  the  bodies  of  very  large 
trees,  brusli,  brick,  and  stone,  cross-tied 
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with  heavy  timber,  and  strengthened  in 
every  way  which  ingenuity  could  devise. 
This  was  run  out  about  three  hundred  feet 
into  the  river ;  four  large  coal  barges  were 
then  tilted  with  brick  and  sunk  at  the  end 
of  it.  Fmm  the  right  bank  of  the  river, 
cribs  filled  with  stone  were  built  out  to 
meet  the  liarger^,  all  of  which  was  success- 
fvilly  accomplished,  notwithstanding  there 
wiis  a  current  running  of  nine  miles  an 
hour,  threatening  to  sweep  everything  be- 
fore it. 

After  eight  days  of  liard  labor  it  was 
f<)und  that  one  day  more  would  raise  the 
Avater  sulliciently  to  enable  all  the  vessels 
to  pass  the  upper  falls.  Unfortunately, 
the  pressure  of  the  water  became  so  gi'eat 
that  it  swept  away  two  of  the  stone  barges 
which  swinig  in  below  the  dam  on  one  sid(». 
Seeing  this,  Adminil  Porter  jumped  on  a 
horse  and  rode  up  to  where  the  upper  ves- 
sels were  anchored,  and  ordered  the  Lex- 
ington to  pjiss  the  up])er  falls  if  possible, 
Buid  immediately  attempt  to  go  through  the 
dani, — thinking  to  save*  the  four  vessels  be- 
low, an<l  not  knowing  whether  the  persons 
employed  on  the  work  would  ever  have 
the  heart  to  renew  the  enterprise. 

The  Lexington  succeeded  in  getting 
over  the  upper  falls  just  in  time,  the  wa- 
ter rapidly  falHng  as  she  was  passing  over. 
She  then  steered  directly  for  the  opening 
in  the  dam,  through  which  the  water  was 
rushing  so  furionsly  that  it  seemed  as  if 
nothing  but  destruction  awaited  her.  Thou- 
sands of  beating  hearts  looked  on,  anxious 
for  the  result.  The  silence  was  so  great 
as  the  Lexington  approached  the  dam  that 
a  pin  might  almost  have  been  heard  to 
fall.  She  entered  the  gap  with  a  full 
head  of  steam  on,  pitched  down  the  roar- 
ing torrent,  made  two  or  three  spasmodic 
rolls,  hung  for  a  moment  on  the  rocks  be- 
low, was  then  swept  into  deep  water  by 
the  current,  and  rounded  to  safely  into  the 
bank. 

Thirty  thousand  voices  rose  in  one  deaf- 
ening cheer,  and  universal  joy  seemed  to 
pervade  the  sea  of  faces  there  present. 


The  Neosho  followed  next  —  all  her 
hatches  battened  down,  and  every  precau- 
tion taken  against  accident  She  did  not 
fare  so  well  as  the  Lexington,  her  pilot 
having  beoome  frightened  as  he  approached 
the  abyss,  and  stopped  her  engine,  wh(m  a 
full  head  of  steam  liad  been  particularly 
ordered.  The  result  was  that  for  a  mo- 
ment her  hull  disappeared  from  .-ight,  un. 
der  the  water.  Every  one  thought  she 
was  lost.  She  rose,  however,  swept  along 
over  the  rocks  with  the  ciurent,  and  fortu- 
nately escaped  with  only  one  hole  in  her  * 
bottom,  which  was  stopped  in  the  course 
of  an  hour.  The  Hindman  and  O:  njre 
both  came  through  beautifully  without 
touching  a  thuig,  and  the  Admiral  thought 
that  if  he  was  only  fortunate  to  get  the 
large  vessels  as  well  over  the  falls,  his  fleet 
would  once  more  do  good  service  on  the 
Mississippi. 

Colonel  Baih*y  and  his  men  set  cheer- 
fully to  work  to  repair  the  damage,  al- 
though they  had  been  working  for  eight 
days  and  nights,  up  to  their  necks  in  wa- 
ter, in  the  broiling  sun,  cutting  tre(»s  juid 
wheeling  bricks.  The  Adininri  also  made 
the  beet  of  the  mishap,  saying  that  it  was 
on  the  whole  very  ibrtuiiate,  as  the  two 
barges  that  were  swei)t  away  from  th(»  cen- 
tre swimg  around  against  some  rocks  on 
the  left  and  made  a  fine  cushion  tor  the 
vessels,  preventing  them,  an  it  aftenvard 
appeared,  from  running  on  certain  desti'uc- 
tion. 

The  force  of  the  water  and  the  current 
being  too  great  to  const i-uct  a  continuous 
dam  of  six  hundred  feet  across  the  river 
in  so  short  a  time.  Colonel  Bail(»y  deter- 
mined to  leave  a  gap  of  fifty-five  feet  in 
the  dam,  and  build  a  series  of  wing  dams 
on  the  Upper  Falls.  This  was  accomplished  * 
in  three  days'  time,  and  the  Mound  City, 
the  Carondelet  and  Pittsburgh,  came  over 
the  Upper  Falls,  a  good  deal  of  labor  be- 
ing necessary,  however,  to  haul  them 
through,  the  channel  being  very  crooked, 
and  scarcely  wide  enough  for  them.  Other 
vessels  followed  these  in  safety.    The  pas- 
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sage  of  these  vessels  was  a  most  beautiful 
sight,  only  to  be  realized  by  seeing.  They 
passed  over  without  an  accident,  except 
tlie  unshipping  of  one  or  two  rudders. 
The  scene  was  -witnessed  by  all  the  troops, 
and  the  vessels  were  heartily  cheered  as 
they  went  over.  Next  morning,  at  ten 
o'clock,  the  Louisville,  Chillicothe,  Ozark, 
and  two  tugs  passed  over  without  any 
accident  except  the  loss  of  a  man,  who 
was  swept  off  the  deck  of  one  of  the  tugs. 
By  thi*ee  o'clock  that  aftenioon  the  vessels 
were  all  coaled,  ammunition  rcplaced, 
and  all  sUtamed  down  tlui  river  with  the 
convoy  of  transports  ui  company.  A  good 
deal  of  difficulty  was  anticipated  in  getting 
over  the  bars  in  Lower  Red  River,  the 
depth  of  water  reported  being  only  five 
feet,  while  the  gunboats  were  drawing  six. 
But  there  was  fortunately  a  rise  from  the 
back-water  of  the  Mississippi — that  river 
being  very  high  just  then, — the  back-wa- 
ter extending  to  Alexandria,  one  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  distant,  enabling  them  to 
pass  all  the  bars  and  obstructions  with 
safety.  Eight  valuable  gimboats  were 
thus  saved  from  destruction. 


flag,  was  conveyed  on  board  the  flag-ehip, 
which  but  a  few  minutes  before  he  had 
left  with  countenance  smiling  as  was  his 
wont. 


His  Favorite  Fla^  for  a  Winding  Sheet. 
The  brave  Captain  Rodgers,  as  if  under 
a  presentiment  of  what  was  awa'ting  him 
in  the  conflict  soon  to  take  place,  the  night  j 
before  he  was  killed  wrote  a  letter  to  liis 
wife,  which  he  left  with  his  servant,  to  be 
handed  to  the  Admiral  in  ca-e  any  thing 
should  happen  to  him.     After  his  vessel,  j 
the  Catskill,  had  moved  up  toward  her 
fighting  position.  Captain  Rodgers  with- 
drew her  from  range,  and  taking  a  small 
boat,  returned  to  the  flag-ship  to  get  a  flag 
which  he  denominated  as  "  his  own  flag." 
■  It  was  the  one  which  he  fought  under,  on 
the  Catskill,  in  the  April  attack  on  Sum- 
ter; and,  wishing  praise  for  the  same  flagj 
on  the  Catskill  during  the  cominjr,  he  went , 
to  the  flag-ship,  secured  it,  and  returning  j 
to  the  Catskill,  again  moved  up  into  action, 
and  in  ten  minutes  was  a  corpse.     Strange  . 
to  say,  his  body  wrapped  up  in  that  same  [ 


Farewell  Soene  amonfir  the  Tars. 

On  the  departure  of  Commodore  Foote, 
of  the  Mississippi  Flotilla,  in  1^()2,  on  ac- 
count of  his  impaired  health,  produced  by 
too  laborious  service,  a  scene  was  pixjsent- 
ed  which  abundantly  showed  the  i-trong 
hold  w^hich  that  gallant  officer  had  upr>n 
the  hearts  of  his  brave  and  noble  men. 
About  three  o'clock,  the  officers  and  crew 
of  the  flag-ship  were  assembled  in  one  of  ihci 
gunrooms,  when  the  Commodore  presented 
Captahi  Davis  to  them,  assuring  him  that 
a  more  gallant  crew  never  trod  the  deck 
of  a  ship.  As  the  friend  of  his  IxivIkmxI, 
manhood  and  age,  he  hoped  the  Captain 
would  never  forget  that  these  8un-l)ix»wnetl, 
weather-betUen  tars,  were  also  his  friends 
and  that  their  best  interests  would  always 
be  near  his  heart.  '  The  old  hero  then 
took  leave  of  his  men  in  a  few  louching 
remarks,  which  brought  tears  to  many  an 
eye  unaccustomed  to  weeping. 

An  hour  later  he  hobbled  on  boanl  the 
Cairo  packet,  De  Soto,  and  seated  himself 
on  the  guards  of  the  boat,  in  full  view  of 
his  men,  who  all  crowded  the  decks  of  tlie 
flag-ship  to  see  him  off^.  The  sc(»ne  was 
affecting  in  the  extreme.  The  Commiv 
dore  was  agitated  and  very  nervous.  He 
looked  emaciated  and  worn,  bit  his  finger- 
nails, and  fi-equently  raised  a  palm-leaf 
fan  to  his  face  to  conceal  the  briny  drops 
which  would  force  themselves,  in  spite  of 
all  he  could  do,  from  his  sunken  eyes  and 
roll  down  hi?  hollow  cheeks.  As  the 
packet  moved  off,  he  rose  to  say  a  few 
farewell  words,  but  the  hissing  of  the 
steam  prevented  his  being  distinctly  heard. 
There  could  only  be  cau;rht  such  frag- 
mentary sentences  as  "  God  bless  you ! " 
"  You  are  engaged  in  a  holy  cause  !  **  •*  I 
know  you  will  succeed ! "  &c  Then  the 
Lieutenant-Commanding  said,  '•  Now, 
three  hearty  cheers,  my  lads,"  and  they 
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wen  ^ven  with  a  will,  although  the  poor 
Ian  felt  more  like  weeping  than  cheering. 
The  order  was  in  questionable  laste,but  the 
applaud  WB&  infectiouB,  and  the  crews  of 
other  gunboata  took  it  np  and  made  the 
welkin  ring,  till  the  steamer  turned  the 
point  and  was  lost  to  view.  A  few  months 
elapsed,  and  a  nation  mourned  the  death 
of  (me  of  its  moat  herc»c  officers. 


Qallanter  of  OoBUtMdon  Fmrravnt  to  XtM 


The  tnily  brave  are  always  good,^ — and 
the  following  is  one  among  many  instancea 


which  confirm  the  adage.  Misa  Victor, 
Principal  of  SL  Mary's  Female  Academy, 
at  Baton  Roage,  Louisiana,  was  one 
those  who  really  adorned  the  society  of 
the  South.  She  was  a  northum-bom  lady, 
of  excellent  standing  as  a  teacher,  and  be- 
fore seceeaion  swept  over  the  land,  sbe 
was  a  much  courted  member  of  the  refined 
circle  in  which  she  moved.  The  lady  was 
true  to  the  instincts  and  principles  of  ber 
twrthem  Urth,  and,  of  course,  received 
the  &vors  of  old  friends,  and  the  hatred 
of  those  who  sympathized  with  the  plot- 
ters of  the  nation's  ruin.  Enough  to  say, 
the  tady  suffered  so  much  at  the  hands  of 
this  latter  class,  that  she  welcomed  the  ad- 
vent of  Commodore  Farragut's  fleet. 

The  guerrilla  band  which  fired  upon  the 
boot  of  the  Hartford,  and  for  which  act 
the  city  was  shelled  by  that  ship,  designed 
to  take  a  last  revenge  on  Miss  Victor,  by 
destroying  ber  fine  estate.  But  their  fear 
of  Federal  vengeance  induced  them  to  tiee 
before  Min  Victor's  place  was  reached. 
Unfortunately,  the  shells  from  the  fleet 
found  in  the  Academy  a  prominent  tar^t, 
and  a  nnmber  of  shells  were  put  through 
it.  The  inmat«s  fied  in  dismay,  and  the 
fine  building  was  ruined.  Miss  Victor 
and  a  younger  sister  fled  to  the  river  bank, 
and  signaled  for  help.  A  boat  put  dF 
from  the  Hartford  and  bore  them  on  board. 
Commodore  Farragut,  hearing  the  circum- 
stances, acted  a  noble  part.  The  ladies 
were  assigned  the  Captain's  cabin,  and 
24 


treated  with  such  consideration  as  their 
conditio]  merited.  Every  officer  vied  in 
acts  of  kindness,  and  ofiercd  the  protec- 
of  the  flag  to  those  who,  shorn  of 
their  pn^rty,  were  thankful  to  escape 
from  the  outrages  of  guerrillas  and  the 
shells  of  the  Union  fleeL 


Sommn  OatwUtliw  ths  Vanderliflt. 

The  intelligence  that  the  Confederate 

privateer  Alabama  was  cruising  about  the 

C^ie  of  Good  H<^,  created  much  ex- 

oent.  In  the  Straits  of  Sunda  she 
captured  some  United  States  merchant 
vessel^  and  was  put  upon  her  fpet^  by 
the  Vanderbill.  When  night  came  on,  the 
Alabama  was  about  twenty  mik-a  ahead 

er  pursuer,  niid,  under  covit  of  dark- 
ness, she  unshipped  her  fmtiiel,  pui  out  ber 
fires,  and  set  sail.  The  i^hip  was  then  put 
Lbout,  and  stood  in  the  directioD  of  where 


ibcy  had  last  seen  the  VanderUlt.  At 
daybreak  she  was  within  only  a  mile  of 
her  enemy,  who  actually  bore  doivn  and 
inquired  if  they  had  seen  a  lai^  steamer 
standing  to  the  norward.  Captain  Sem- 
mes  graciously  replied,  "  Yes ;  she  was 
going  ahead,  fiill  speed,  nnd  must  be  one 
hundred  miles  away  by  this."  At  this  in- 
formation, so  opportunely  obtaiiinl.  the 
Vanderbilt  immediately  put  on  all  steam, 
and  went  on  a  wild  goose  chase,  while 
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Seinmes  quietly  Bhi[^)ed  his  fiinnel  and 
bore  away  in  an  of^iOBite  directum. 


TaUnvaEfnt 
In  one  of  our  squadroiu — which  may  as 
well  be  nameleH — ooe  of  the  oflkere,  want- 
ing to  get  leave  of  abBenoe,  went  up  to 
the  Commandant'e  office,  where  he  fount] 
no  one  in  but  the  clerk.  The  Oxnmaud. 
nnt  very  soon  came  in,  and  antidpating  at 
a  gkncc  the  errand,  and  pretending  not  to 
Bee  the  officer,  at  once  cried  out  to  the 
clci^  "  If  any  officer  mmes  to-day  for 
leave  of  absence,  order  him  at  oiice  on 
board  the  StarHnff," — whicli  waa  about  to 
go  on  active  sen'ice.  Then  turning  to  the 
startled  officer,  he  added,  "Ah !  what  can 
I  do  for  yot»  to  day  ?  "  "  Nothing — no- 
thing at  all,  tliank  you,"  be  replied,  and 
made  a  masterly  retreat 


A  Bui^eon  who  officiated  on  one  of  the 
ships  composing  the  bkickading  squadron 

•off  Wilmington,  North  Carolina,  states 
that  one  day  a  number  of  contrabands 

'Came  on  board.  One  of  them  wore  a  ma- 
sonic pin,  and  the  Caplain,  who  was  a  "G 
man,"  became  some  troubled  by  the  tact, 
for  a  slave  can  not  be  a  free  mason.  So 
he  called  up  tlie  intelligent '  contraband,' 
and  said,  "  You  are  not  a  mason."  "  Oh, 
yos,  massa,  I  is,  I'se  a  briAIayer  I "  If 
there  was  any  difference    there,  Cuffie 

■ '  didn't  see  it' 


Sir,  he  is  my  enemy."  Sabaeqnently, 
when  the  8taff.<^cer  retomed  with  Bu- 
chanan's sword,  it  was  represented  to  the 
Admiral  that  Buchanan  had  expressed  a 
wish  to  see  hun.  "  Well,  Sir,  be  shan't  see 
me,"  replied  the  (rid  Salamander.  Then 
lodung  with  most  coDcentrated  expresekn 


Budwnan'a  Bword  TMO&A  with  a  But 

When  it  was  reported  to  Admiral  Far- 
mgut  that  the  rebel  monster  ram  Tennes- 
see had  surrendered,  and  that  Admiral 
Buchanan  was  wounded,  he  sent  a  staff- 
■  officer  off  to  receive  the  rebel  Admiral's 
sword.  Some  one  asked  Fnrragut  if  he 
would  not  go  off  himself  and  see  Buchan- 
an.     Tlie  former  .merely  replied :    "No, 


of  countenance  uptm  the  bloody  decks  of 
his  ship,  he  added :  "  I  suppose  he  wtxild 
be  friends ;  but  wilh  these  brave  men,  my 
comrades,  mangled,  dying  and  dead  about 
me,  and,  looking  upon  the  destruction  he 
lias  caused  in  the  fleet  I  can  (mly  con- 
sider him  an  enemy."  On  the  staff-offioer 
getting  on  boani,  Admiral  Buchanan  was 
Ibund  to  be  severely  woimded  in  the  leg. 
He  yielded  with  a  very  bed  grace — in  fiict, 
it  was  said  that  sAer  receiving  his  wotmd, 
lie  gave  orders  to  his  next  in  command  to 
continue  the  flght  as  long  as  there  was  a 
man  left;  and  then,  when  he  found  he 
cotild  do  no  more,  to  run  the  vessel  ashore 
nnd  blow  her  up.  But  there  was  no  al- 
lemalive.  The  ram  must  be  surrendered; 
iind  this  was  done.  The  Stais  and  Stripes 
were  hoisted  upon  the  staff  of  the  magni> 
liceut  ram,  greeted,  as  they  went  up,  hy 
the  hearty  cheers  of  the  whole  fleet 
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Shazp  Fnwtloe  of  Conibaerate  Omiaeni  In 
SnffUsh  Waters. 

One  Saturday  morning  a  channel  steam- 
er put  into  Plymouth,  England,  and  land- 
ed ei^teen  per8ons  from  the  Ck)nfederate 
cruiser,  Viipnia,  formerly  the  Japan. 
Two  of  these  persons  were  men  who  had 
been  scalded  through  the  bursting  of  a 
feed-pipe  in  the  engine-room  of  the  Vir- 
ginia, whilst  they  had  been  acting  as  fire- 
men. In  consequence  of  this  arrival, 
something  was  learnt  respecting  the  man- 
ner, the  escape,  and  the  arming  of  that 
notorious  Confederate  cruiser,  and  the  tale 
is  a  curious  one. 

It  appears  that  the  well-known  firm  of 
the  Dennys,  of  Dennys,  of  Dumbartown, 
buiU  the  Japan  for,  it  was  supposedy  the 
Emperor  of  China.  She  was  a  v^ry  fine 
steamer,  of  seven  hundred  tons  burthen, 
and  fitted  with  engines  of  250-horse  power. 
When  she  left  the  Clyde,  she  had  been 
named  the  Virginia,  and  some  forty  car- 
penters went  out  in  her  to  construct  a 
magazine.  These  returned  to  Greenock 
in  the  tug  steamer  that  towed  the  Virginia 
out.  The  day  afler  she  had.  sailed,  an 
order  arrived  at  Greenock,  directing  that 
she  be  seized.  After  the  Virginia  left  the 
Clyde  she  made  her  way  round  into  the 
English  Channel.  In  the  meantime,  one 
of  the  steamers  that  ply  between  Ne  whaven 
and  France,  chiefiy  for  the  conveyance  of 
French  produce,  intended  for  the  London 
markets,  had  been  taken  up  by  '  a  gentle- 
man' to  cany  some  packages  and  hard- 
ware across  the  Channel.  This  '  gentle- 
man '  stipulated  for  the  power  of  taking 
the  steamer  to  another  port  than  the  one 
to  which  he  ordinarily  traded,  or  to  dis- 
charge the  cargo  into  another  vessel,  if  he 
thought  fit  to  do  so.  The  steamer,  how- 
ever, did  take  some  passengers  for  France, 
and  left  Newhaven  as  if  on  her  regular 
voyage  across  the  Channel.  The  Cap- 
tam,  however,  had  instructions  from  tlie 
owners  to  follow  the  direction  given  by 
the  *  gentleman.' 


Well,  when  they  got  fairly  into  the 
Channel,  the  latter  said,  that  before  going 
across  he  wished  to  make  for  a  certain 
point,  meaning  the  latitude  and  longitude 
somewhere  between  Plymouth  and  Fal- 
mouth. ''All  right,"  said  the  skipper,  and 
away  they  went  and  soon  arrived  at  the 
point  indicated,  and  there  found  a  steam 
vessel,  with  which  the  'gentleman'  said 
he  would  like  to  communicate.  He  went 
on  board  the  new  steamer,  but  soon  re- 
turned and  told  the  Captain  that  he  had 
sold  the  cargo,  and  it  must  be  put  on  board 
that  vessel.  Tlie  Newhaven  man  brought 
his  craft  alongside,  having  the  misfortune 
to  carry  away  his  boom  in  so  doing.  The 
cargo  was  then  transferred  to  the  large 
steamer,  which  was  no  other  than  the  Con- 
f(»derate  cruiser  Virginia,  and  said  cargo 
of  the  Newhaven  steamer  was  guns,  arms 
and  ammunition.  The  cargo  thus  safely 
transferred,  some  seventeen  men  were 
transhipped  from  the  Virginia  to  the 
Newhaven  steamer,  and  the'^e  included  the 
two  men  injured  by  scalding.  With  these 
men,  on  the  '  gentleman's '  directions,  the 
Newhaven  steamer  made  for  Plymouth ; 
and  the  Virginia  went  westward  on  her 
Confederate  cruise. 


ImprMaive  Siffht  aboard  Ship  on  Sunday. 

Ten  o'clock  was  the  hour  for  Divine 
service  on  board  the  Union  fieet  at  Island 
No.  10.  The  church  fiag  was  fiung  out 
on  the  flag-staff  of  the  Benton,  and  all 
the  commanders  called  their  crews  together 
for  worship.  On  board  the  Pittsburg, 
Captain  Thompson,  the  crew  consisted  of 
men  from  Maine,  New  Hampshire,  Massa- 
chusetts, Rhode  Island — from  the  Eastern 
as  well  as  the  Western  States.  Some  of 
them  were  scholars  and  teachers  in  Sab- 
bath Schools  at  home.  They  were  dressed 
in  dark  blue,  and  each  sailor  appeared  in 
his  Sunday  suit  A  small  table  was 
brought  up  fit>m  the  cabin,  and  the  Stars 
and  Stripes  spread  upon  it.  A  Bible  wao 
brought    They  stood  around  the  Captain 
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with  unco%crel   heads,  while  he  read  the  ^^  »o  White Plac on  Bosrd. 

twenty -r;evf!iith  P-alm.     Beautiful  and  ap-       The  Federal  steamer  Star  was  on  Iirr 
propriatc  was  that  s<?r\'ice: —  way  up  the  James  River,  from  Fort  Wool. 

^  The  Loni  i.s  my  light  and  my  salva-  with  military  and  political  prisoners,  the 
tion ;  The  Lord  is  the  strength  of  my  former  to  he  left  at  Aikin*s  Landing.  The 
life ;  of  whom  shall  I  he  afraid? "  r  Captain,  pilot;  and  all  hands  of  the  crew 

Afler  the  Psalm,  the  prayer,  ^  Our  Fa- '  did  not  numher  fifteen,  the  prisoners  one 
ther  which  art  in  heaven.**  ;  himdred.     Thou<!fa  none  of  the  former 

How  impressive !  The  uncovered  group  were  armed,  there  was  no  feeling  of  fear 
standing  around  the  open  Bihle,  and  the  or  thought  of  danger.  Nothing  what- 
low  voices  of  a  hundred  men  in  prayer,  ever  was  apprehended  of  warlike  peril. 
On  the  right  hand,  looking  down  the  river, :  The  matter  of  hoi<<ting  said  *  snowy 
were  the  mortars  in  play,  jarring  the  earth  hanner '  prove<l,  however,  of  some  inter- 
with  their  heavy  thunders.  The  shells  est  TTiere  was  no  such  white  flag  an 
were  sweeping  in  graceful  curves  through  hoard.  It  had  not  occurred  to  Quarter- 
the  air.  Upon  the  left  hand,  the  Benton  master  or  Captain  to  procure  one.  In- 
and  Carondelet  were  covering  themselves  "  deed,  until  they  were  half  a  dozen  miles 
with  white  clouds,  which  slowly  floated  up  river,  nothing  had  heen  said  or  done 
away  over  the  woodlands  fragrant  with  on  thot  subject.  Approacliing  the  L'nion 
the  early  buds  and  blossoms  of  spring,  fleet  off  Xewjwrt  News,  the  Captain  was 
The  rebel  batteries  below  were  flaming  inquired  of  why  he  did  not  run  up  the 
and  smoking.  Solid  shot  screamed  past —  ■  drapean  blanc^  to  avoid  being  hailed  and 
shells  exploded  above.     Away  beyond  the '  stopped,  and  called  on  to  announce  his 


island,  beyond  the  dark  green  of  the  for- 


character  and  errand.     **  Besides,"  it  was 


the  cannonade. 


caU  rose  the  cloud  of  another  bombard-  added,  "Admiral  Wilkes  may  wish  to  for- 

i  * 

ment,  where  Conunodore  Hollins  was  ward  letters  by  us  t  >  i^hip^  farther  up,  and 
vainly  endeavoring  to  drive  Colonel  Plum- 1  i^  he  sees  the  white  ilag  approaching  he 
mer  from  his  position.  So  the  prayer  was ;  will  send  a  barge  to  deliver  them  without 
mingled  with  the  deep,  wild  thunders  of  [  delay,'* — and  he  did,  as  the  event  proved  ; 

wished  not .  only  to  fonvard  such  letters, 
but  to  deliver  certain  packages  of  gold 
Sumter  and  the  Uttie  Patd  Jones.  j  and  bills  of  exchange  for  several   Union 

The  wooden  gunboat  Paul  Joneo,  com-  officers  imprisoned  in  Richmond, — *^  aiid 
manded  by  Captain  Rhind,  was  one  of  the  moreover,  Captain,  we  may  in  less  than 
vessels  engaged  in  the  attack  on  Charles-  an  hour,  be  within  range  of  secesh  rifles ; 
ton.  Captain  Rhind  Fteamed  right  up  to  and  you  had  better  get  up  your  white 
Sumter,  utterly  regardless  of  fear.  He  pocket-handkerchief  before  giving  tlioee 
was  implored  to  be  careful,  but  as  in  the 
Keokuk,  he  was  determined  to  get  near- 
est "  the  crater."  Having  delivered  two 
or  three  effective  broadsides,  a  rebel  ball 
flew  over  the  quarter  deck,  almost  grazing 
the  shoulders  of  the  galUmt  Captain,  who 
once  more  let  fly  vigorously  at  the  fort, 
and  then  triumphantly  steamed  back  with 
flying  colors. 

The  brave  old  salt  was  never  nearer 
being  a  martyr  in  his  lifo. 


rascals  a  chance  to  mistake  our  character." 

*'  Gracious !  "  was  his  first  exdamatioii, 
^  I  have  not  got  any  flag.  What  shall  I 
do?" 

"  Have  you  any  sheets  ?  " 

"  Plenty ;  but  they  are  very  small — 
single  berth  sheets." 

^  Stitch  four  of  them  together ;  make 
the  flag  too  large  not  to  be  seen  a  mile 
off;  it  is  sometimes  weU  to  have  mare 
than  ^three  sheets  in  the  wind."* 
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It  was  done  very  promptly,  and  prob- 
ably no  larger  flag  of  truce,  ("  to  use,"  aa 
Hr.  Everett  said,  in  his  magnificeiit  Get- 
tysburg funeral  oration,  "  the  languuge  of 
the  CoD'ederate  Secretary  of  Vi'ar")  ever 
**  flaunted  the  breeze,"  than  that  flaunted 
on  tliU  menxtrahle  occasion,  and  which 
was  kept  displayed  aloft,  both  day  and 
night,  until  the  steamer's  return  Iroin 
Aikin's  Landmg  to  the  cover  of  Ihe  Fed- 
eral gunboats  in  the  lower  and  wider  por- 
Uon  of  James  Kver. 


Slvar  Dsvlla  ton  Canylns  on  War. 
The  prindpal  diver  employed  at  Port 
Royal  for  cleaning  the  bottoms  of  the  mon- 
iturs,  was  named — and  quite  approjirialely 
— Waters.  A  man  of  herculean  strength 
and  proportions,  he  became,  when  ulad  in 
his  submarine  armor,  positively  nioiuitrous 
in  size  and  (^ipearance.  A  more  singular 
eight  than  to  see  him  roll  or  tumble  into 
the  water  and  disappear  from  sight,  or 
popping  up,  blowing,  as  .tlie  air  escaped 
trom  his  helmet,  like  a  yoimg  whale,  could 
scarcely  be  imagined.     ~ 


or  six  hours  at  a  time  imder  water,  he  had 
become  almost  amphibious. 

Waters  had  his  own  ideas  of  a  joke, 
and  when  he  had  a  curious  audience  would 
wave  his  scraper  about  as   he   bobbed 


around  on  the  water,  with  the  air  of  a 

veritable  river  god.  One  summer  day. 
wliile  he  WHS  employed  scraping  the  hull 
of  a  ^nomlo^,  a  negro  from  one  of  the  up- 
river  plantations  came  along-side  with  a 
boat-lowl  of  water  melons.  While  bu^y 
selling  his  melons,  the  diver  came  up,  and 
resl«d  himself  on  the  side  of  the  boaX. 
The  negro  stated  at  the  extraordinary  ap- 
pearance thus  suddenly  coming  out  of  tho 
water,  with  alarmed  wonder,  but  when  the 
diver,  with  gigantic  motion,  seized  one  of 
the  plumpest  melons  in  the  boat  and  dis- 
appeared under  the  water,  the  gurgling 
of  tlic  air  fram  the  Iwlmut  mixing  with 
his  mufiled  laughter,  the  flight  of  the  ne- 
gro reache<l  a  climax.  Hastily  sci/in;r  his 
ours,  without  a  thought  of  bebig  paid  for 
liis  melons,  he  put  ulf  at  his  best  speed, 
nor  was  he  ever  Been  in  the  vicinilyof 
Suiliou  Creek  again.  Believing  that  the 
Yankees  had  brought  river  devils  to  aid 
ijiem  in  carrying  on  the  war,  no  persua- 
sion could  tempt  him  again  beyond  the 
bounds  of  the  plantation. 

ColIM  tor  Jack. 

Everybody  admired  Admiral  Farragut's 
heroism  in  climbuig  the  t0]>-mast  and  fas- 
tening himself  thereto,  in  order  to  direct 
the  great  battle  before  Mobile.     But  there 

as  another  little  incident  in  that  contest 
V'hicb  no  less  forcibly  illustrated  his  high, 
heroic  character,  as  a  man  and  ollicer,  and 
exhibited  the  secret  of  his  courage  and 
^elf-command,  no  maiter  what  the  slrei's 
or  pressure  of  circumstances  aroimd  him. 

"  Admiral,"  said  one  of  his  otfiwrs,  ihe 
night  before  the  batllc,  "won't  you  con- 
sent to  give  Jack  a  glass  of  grog  in  the 
morning — not  enough  to  make  him  dnmk, 
but  just  enough  to  make  him  fight  cheer- 
fully?" 

"Well,"  replied  the  Admiral,  "  I  liave 
bi«n  to  sea  considerable,  and  have  seen  a 
buttle  or  two,  but  I  have  never  found  that 
I  wanted  rum  to  enable  me  to  do  my  duty. 
I  will  order  two  cups  of  good  coflee  to 
each  man,  at  two  o'clock,  and  at  eight 
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o'clock  I  will  pipe  all  hands  to  breakfast '  at  the  same  time  striking  the  gun  itself 


in  Mobile  Bay." 


deeply  indenting  and  cracking  it. 


And  he  did  give  Jack  the  coffee,  and       The  Captain  of  this  gun   was   badly 


then  went  up  to  the  mast-head  and  did  the 
rest. 


Expensive  Joke  on  Oomxnander  Bankhead 
by  a  Soathem  Dame. 

While  the  gunboat  Pembina  ^as  at 
Beaufort,  as  one  of  the  naval  force  sta- 
tioned there,  a  negro  came  one  day,  as 
the  bearer  of  a  package  from  his  owner, 
a  Mrs.  Chisholm,  to  commander  Bankhead. 
Commander  B.  had  been  very  active  with 
his   vessel,   performing    many  important 


wounded  by  the  splinters  and  by  pieces 
of  the  matCs  head  striking  him  in  varioua 
parts  of  the  body,  bespattering  him  with 
blood  and  biTuns.  But  he  experienced  a 
most  femai'kable  escape,  similar  instances 
of  which  have  been  occasionally  recorded 
in  the  annals  of  war.  His  name  was 
James  Sheridan — a  quarter-master,  and  a 
man  of  far  more  intelligence  than  is  usually 
found  among  foremast  men,  being  pretty 
v/ell  versed  in  navigation,  understand! n<; 
the  use  of  all  the  ordinary  nautical  instru- 
ments, and  was  frequently  to  be  seen  on 


services  in  the  conduct  of  the  war,  where 

the  naval  arm  of  his  coimtry  had  been  the  forecastle  of  tlie  vessel  with  watch 


brought  into  requisition.  Some  of  these 
services,  indeed,  had  been  more  than  usu- 
ally painful,  as  it  had  been  necessary  for 
him  to  take  up  arms  against  personal 
friends,  and  even  relatives,  living  in  that 
vicinity.  But  for  all  that,  he  did  not  fiinch 
from  the  paramount  duty  he  owed  to  his 
country,  as  one  of  its  sworn  officers,  in- 
trusted with  its  honor  and  defence.  Among 
his  acquaintances  in  that  region  was  a 
JVIrs.  Chisholm,  wife  of  a  planter,  who 
now  wished  to  express  her  ap})reciation 
of  his  patriotism  by  sending  him — what  ? 
— a  set  of  expensive  coffin-handles  /  with 
the  uitimation  that  the  box  they  were  in- 


and  sextant  in  hand,  c>ither  practicing  him- 
self, or  im]>arting  instimction  to  any  one 
who  was  wilUng  to  receive  it. 

The  watch  Sheridan  always  wore  in 
the  left  breast  pocket  of  his  blue  shirt, 
consequently  directly  over  the  region  of  the 
heart,  and  when'  the  shot  struck  the  ma- 
rine's head  off,  it  carried  with  it  one  of  t lie 
bi-ass  buttons  of  his  cap.  This  button, 
striking  Sheridan's  watch,  produced  a  deep 
indentation  on  the  outer  edge  or  rim  of  it ; 
imparting  a  brassy  hue  to  the  furrow  it 
made  in  its  passage  ;  and  there  were  also 
two  other  marks  of  blows  on  the  back 
of  the  watch,  which  reached  to  the  inner 


tended  to  adorn  was  ready  for  his  recep-  case. 

tion,  as  soon  as  he  should  come  that  way.  ■  Had  it  not  been  for  the  watch,  there  is 
•In  order  to  play  this  unique  joke,  the  fair  I  no  doubt  but  that  button  would  have 
rebel  actually  sacrificed  one  of  her  trusty  i  caused  another  deep  and  painful  wound, 
slaves  as  the  messenger,  and  who,  finding  if  not  his  death.  But  although  severely 
himself  thus  conveniently  among  the  can- ;  wounded  and*  bleeding,  he  would  not  leave 
didates  for  funeral  honors,  was  contented  his  gun,  and  even  though  the  gun  had  been 


to  remain  with  them. 


Place  for  the  Watch  in  Battle. 
In  the  fight  in  Mobile  Bay,  under  Far- 
ragut,  a  piece  of  a  rebel  shell  struck  the 
af\er  11 -inch  gim  carriage  of  one  of  the 
Union  vessels,  embedding  itself  in  it,  and 
a  solid  shot  struck  a  marine,  taking  off  his 
head  as  clean  as  though  with  a  large  sabre, 


struck,  and  rendered  unsafe,  if  not  unfit 
for  use,  he  fired  two  more  rounds  of  ^olid 
shot  from  it,  and  then  went  up  on  the 
poop  to  assist  at  the  signals.  The  escape 
of  Sheridan,  by  his  watch  being  worn  in 
the  left  breast  pocket,  shows  that  to  be 
the  right  place  for  that  instrument,  instead 
of  lower  down  on  the  right  side — at  least 
in  battle. 
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Vlffht  with  fha  Iron  Konster  TnmaMee. 

When  it  was  reported  to  Admiral  Farr 
ragut  that  the  monster  iron  ram  Tennessee 
was  bearing  down  upon  him,  he  hastened 
on  deck  with  the  remark, 

^  He  i$  after  me  ;  let  him  come  on  if  it 
mutt  he  so  ;  admiral  fi^  admiral— flagship 
for  flagship— rU  fight  him  !  " 

The  enemy  was  close  at  hand,  and  com- 
iug  with  all  speed  directly  at  the  Hartford, 
evidently  with  the  intention  of  running 
her  down.  The  Admiral  mounted  to  the 
maintop  and  surveyed  his  ground,  arrang- 
ing hastily  his  plan  of  battle.  Tliis  set- 
tled quietly  in  his  own  mind,  he  awaited 
the  approach  of  the  monster.  Buchanan 
must' have  fancied  tliat  he  had  caught  his 
adversary  napping,  from  the  apparent 
quiet  that  prevailed  on  Furragut's  flagship. 
Not  a  gun  was  fired  ;  no  crew  was  to  be 
seen ;  her  broadside  lay  plumply  exposed 
to  the  tremendous  blow  he  was  hastening 
to  ghre.    But  suddenly  there  was  a  change. 

When  the  rebel  had  approached  near 
enough  to  make  these  observations  and 
fully  appreciate  them,  the  helm  of  the 
Hartfi)rd  was  put  hard  a  port,  her  ma- 
chinery started,  she  described  a  segment 
of  a  circle,  and,  just  as  Buchanan  had 
thought  to  strike  her  squarely  amidship 
and  cut  her  in  two,  as  he  was  capable  of 
doing,  the  towering  brow  of  the  noble  old 
ship  struck  him  a  tremendous  blow  on  his 
port  quarter  forward,  that  knocked  every 
man  aboard  his  craft  off  his  feet.  The 
force  of  the  collision  checked  the  headway 
of  both  vessels.  The  blow  given  by  the 
Hartford  was  a  glancing  one,  and  the  two 
vessels  came  up  broadside  to  broadside. 
At  this  moment  a  full  broadside  fit>m  the 
Hartford  was  let  go  at  her  antagonist,  but 
it  was  like  throwing  rubber  balls  against 
a  brick  wall, — ^nine-inch  solid  shot,  though 
they  were,  and  fired  from  the  muzzles  of 
her  guns  scarcely  ten  feet  distant.  Simul- 
taneously, Buchanan  also  discharged  his 
broadside  of  four  Brookes'  rifles,  which 
poaeed  completely  through  the  Hartford, 


and  expended  their  force  in  the  water  be- 
yond. 

The  Tennessee  immediately  put  on 
steam  again,  and  started  to  try  her 
strength  with  some  other  of  the  wooden 
vessels.  The  Brooklyn  lay  nearest,  and 
for  that  ship  she  headed.  Here  she  was 
met  with  almost  precisely  the  same  recep- 
tion as  with  the  Hartford.  Instead  ot 
butting,  she  received  a  butt — both  vessels 
came  together,  broadside  to  broadside: 
both  broadsides  were  discharged,  and  the 
ram  went  on  her  way  to  try  another,  and 
another,  and  all  of  them,  but  with  no  bet- 
ter success. 

She  now  started  to  run  back  through 
the  fleet,  but  here  a  new  combuiation 
awaited  her.  The  Monitors  had  come  up, 
the  appearance  of  which  seemed  for  a 
moment  to  disconcert  the  rebel.  J'rom 
the  first  he  had  shown  a  wholesome  dread 
of  them,  and  by  skillful  manoeuvring  and 
liis  greater  speed  had  managed  to  avoid 
them.  Now  they  hammered  him  to  the 
utmost  of  their  ability.  The  three  had 
managed  each  to  get  a  position  in  a  differ- 
ent direction  from  each  other,  and  which- 
ever way  the  ram  turned  he  met  these 
ugly  and  yet  invincible  foes.  At  first  he 
was  shy,  and  seemed  irresolute  as  to  what 
course  to  pursue,  but  finally  seem(»d  deter- 
mined to  get  out  of  the  bad  scrape  by 
runnuig  through  the  fleet  back  to  the 
friendly  protection  of  Fort  Morgan. 

Now,  then.  Admiral  Farragut's  admira- 
ble tactics  developed  themselves,  and 
which  he  signaled  to  the  whole  fleet.  The 
little  Monitor  Manhattan  appeared  directly 
in  front  of  the  ram  to  head  him  off.  The 
rest  of  the  fleet  formed  a  circle  about  the 
rebel  craft,  and  all  commenci^d  paying 
him  their  heaviest  compliments.  It  was 
a  terrible  fire — every  rebel  ball  that  struck 
the  Union  vessels  did  execution,  making 
great  holes  in  their  sides  and  reddenuig 
their  decks  with  blood ;  but  every  shot 
that  struck  the  monster  ram,  glanced  away 
like  a  rubber  balL    To  meet  the  exigency 
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at  thiB  critical  state  of  affairs,  Farragut's 
vessels  were  put  in  motion,  describing  a 
circle  about  the  rebel,  the  sloops  and  moni- 
tors being  directed  to  ram  her  every  time 
they  came  around,  which  was  done  with 
deadly  effect  Each  vessel  chased  its 
leader  about,  throwing  a  broadside  into 
the  enemy  at  every  opportunity,  and  at 
every  chance  getting  a  ball  at  her.  In 
this  way  the  plucky  fellow  was  terribly 
used.  Every  time  one  of  the  sloops  came 
on  to  him  the  concussion  was  such  as  to 
tlirow  the  crew  of  the  monster  off  their 
feet.  The  frequency  with  wliich  she  was 
thus  rammed,  and  the  contnmous  artillery 
fire  that  was  rained  upon  her,  so  demoral- 
ized her  men,  that  they  are  said  to  have 
begged  to  surrender,  fearing,  at  every 
new  shock,  that  they  would  be  sent  to  the 
bottom.  The  course  pursued  by  the  ves- 
sels was  such  that  the  ram  was  unable  to 
get  range  upon  any  of  them  so  as  to  run 
them  down,  thus  compelling  the  ram  to 
remain  passive.  Or,  if  she  attempted  to 
escape  the  tormentors,  an  unlooked  for 
enemy  w^ould  come  and  strike  her  on 
the  quarter,  and  throw  her  out  of  her 
course.  During  this  melee,  the  Manhat- 
tan got  one  good  shot  in  directly  at  the 
ram's  broadside.  The  huge  ball  of  iron 
struck  fairly  at  the  lower  angle  of  the 
heavy  casemates  and  penetrated  into  the 
inside,  spending  its  force  in  the  effort. 
This  was  the  only  shot  tliat  ever  passed 
through  her  iron. 

Against  such  odds  in  number,  such  can- 
nonading and  punching  and  entanglement, 
the  ram  could  not  continue,  and  the  for- 
midable crail  finallv  succumbed,  after  a 
fight  of  something  more  than  an  hour. 
Buchanan  directed  his  flag  to  be  struck, 
the  Chickasaw  havipg  the  honor  of  receiv- 
ing the  surrender  of  the  ship. 


(Irishman  called  Jerry,  who  would  eat 
more  souse,  chew  more  tobacco,  and  do 
more  growling  than  any  two  men  in  the 
ship.  Jeny  had  had  no  previous  expe- 
rience in  his  duties,  having  been  rated  to 
the  position  a  day  or  two  after  he  came 
aboard ;  and  great  was  the  merriment,  fore 
and  aft,  at  the  dismal  squeaks  he  elicited 
from  his  boatswain's-whistle,  when  ordered 
to  call  away  a  boat  or  pipe  ^  all  hands  up 
anchor ; ''  or,  in  the  richi^st  brogue,  bawl 
out,  "  D'ye  hear,  there,  forre  an'  afi,  the 
meal-bag  will  lave  to-morrow  momin',  an' 
thar'll  be  an  opporthunity  to  siud  away 
letthers ! "  Jerry,  however,  was  good-na- 
tured, and  generally  bore  all  the  fun  at  his 
expense  without  remonstrance;  but  on 
one  occasion  the  laugh  was  so  uproarious 
against  him,  that,  if  possible,  he  would 
never  permit  any  allusion  to  it.  Sonu' 
men  of  his  watch  were  at  work  down  in 
the  fore-hold  breaking  out  provisions,  when 
duty  on  deck  required  a  few  more  hands. 
Jerry  went  to  the  fore-hatch  and  smig 
out: 

**  Forre-hould,  there  !  " 

"  JIallo  ! "  came  up  from  the  depths. 

"  How  many  of  yez  is  there  down 
there!" 

"  Tliree  of  us." 

'*  Come  up  the  half  o'  ycz  I " 


Good  Natared  Jerry. 
One  of  the  gunboats  which  was  em- 
ployed in  blockading  the  port  of  Wilming- 
ton, North  Carolina,  had  for  second  boat- 
ewaiii's-mate  a  comical  little  carroty-haired 


— -♦- 


Bigging  Tip  a  "  Loo^r  Tom  "  out  of  Billy  Lilly. 
A  vessel  which  went  from  New  York 
bound  for  St.  Thomas,  one  morning  found 
herself  being  pursued  by  a  Confederate 
privateer  off  King's  Channels.  The  vil- 
lain was  close  in  under  land,  in  a  small 
sloop,  with  about  twenty-live  men,  and 
when  he  discovered  his  prey,  the  latter 
was  nearly  becalmed.  He  gave  chase, 
and  bore  down  very  fast  upon  his  supposed 
prize.  There  appeared  to  be  no  chance 
for  the  vessel  to  effect  her  escape,  under 
these  circumstances,  except  by  stratagem  ; 
and  there  happening  to  be  on  board  a  man 
who  could  he  metamorphosed  into  almo^ 
anything,  some  one  proposed  to  the  Oap- 
tain  of  the  seemingly  fiited  craft  that  he 
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had  better  make  a  gun  of  Billy  Luly,  and 
give  ctiuae  in  turn.  They  accordingly  went 
10  work,  pul  a  black  cap  on  Billy's  head, 
stretched  him  fore  and  aft  on  the  keel  of 
the  boat,  with  a  rope  made  fitat  to  lii.s  hetb, 
so  that  they  could  ^de  him  on  the  centre 
of  gravity  Ircely.  and  pointed  his  head  to 
the  enemy.  Having  ihua  rigged  up  a 
*  Long  Tom,'  the  next  thing  was  to  fire  it ; 
and  this  was  done  by  discharging  a  pistol 
into  a  barrel,  and  raising  a  smoke  by  throW' 
ing  ashes  into  the  air.  The  trick  succeed- 
ed— the  sloop  tacked  and  made  off;  tlii. 
vessel  hauled  on  the  wind  and  pursued  Iil 
close  in  under  land,  then  tacked  ship  an ) 
stood  into  St.  Thomas.  Tlius  were  twenty 
five  men  driven  off  by  four. 

Heroiam  of  a  Naval  Suslneer. 
During  the  engagement  between  the  rebel 
ram  Albemarle,  and  the  Sassacus,  a  wooden 
guaboni,  the  latier  received  a  shot  through 
her  boiler,  which  caused  a  large  quantity 
of  steam  to  escape  directly  inio  the  ship. 
The  situation  was  appalling.  The  shrieks 
of  the  scalded  and  dying,  as  they  fraati- 
cally  rushed  up  from  below,  with  their 
shrivelled  flesh  hanging  in  shreds  upon 
their  tortured  limbs,  the  engine  beyond  con- 
trol, surging  and  revolving  witliout  guide 
or  check,  abandoned  by  all  save  one,  who, 
scalded,  blackened,  sightless,  still  stood 
like  a  hero  to  his  post.  Abne,  amidst  tliat 
mass  of  unloosed  steam  and  uncontrollable 
machinery,  the  chief  engineer  of  the  Sas- 
sacus,  James  iL  Hobby,  remained,  calling 
to  his  men  to  return  with  him  into  the  fire- 
room,  to  drag  the  fires  from  beneath  the 
uninjured  boiler,  which  was  now  in  immi- 
nent danger  of  explosion.  Let  his  uame  be 
long  remembered  by  the  two  hundred  be- 
ings whose  Uvea  were  saved  in  that  fear- 
ful moment  by  his  more  than  heroic  forti- 
tude and  exertion.  There  were  no  means 
ot  instantly  cutting  off  communication  be- 
tween the  two  boilers,  and  all  the  steam 
contained  in  both  rushed  out  like  a  flash, 
exposing  the  ship  to  a  most  fearful  catas- 
•n^pbe,  had  the  brave  eugbeers  been  tool 


late  in  drawing  the  heavy  firea  which 
tlireatened  suth  destruction.  Even  after 
Mr.  Hobby  had  been  severely  scolded  by 
steam  escaping  from  a  i^hot-hote  ill  the 
boiler,  he  stood  by  and  worked  the  ship 
out  of  the  reauli  of  the  enemy. 


Two  nilnss  Quit  Bormdad  Alike. 
There  wns  a  laughable  story  frequently 
repeated  at  Fortress  Slonroe,  conceminga 
certain  high  Couununder,  who  wh-s  pious 
enough  in  creed,  but  on  cert^iin  iK-wwious, 
when  hiB  dander  was  up  Lould  do  full  jus- 


tice to  his  feeling  by  giving  them  mouth. 
When,  then-fore,  the  Mcrriinao  came 
down,  the  high  official  in  question,  was  all 
motion ;  he  was  highly  excited,  i«kI  now 
and  then  he  eased  his  feelliigx  by  certain 
forcible  ejaculution^t  in  the  t-hn|i<;  of  solid 
balls  of  nouns  substantive.  Acoutnd)und, 
who  heard  him,  gave  a  very  gootl  descrij^ 
tion  of  how  the  white-lutiiX'd  old  man 
move<l  about  in  the  stonn  of  shell*.  "  By 
golly.  Boss,"  said  he,  "  but  do  way  dat  old 
mass'  ofTcer  moved  about  day  war  a  cau- 
tion. He  wi-nt  dis  way  nud  dut  way ;  he 
went  hua'  ai  1  he  went  dar;  but  to  hab 
heara  de  old  mass'swarl — Bo«,  its  de 
solemn  truf,  dat  de  way  de  old  uu  swor 
war  plumb  nigh  like  preaching." 


.    BaJlMa  and  Bweetliaarta  on  the  Ohio. 
A  sailor  belongii^  to  one  of  the  United 

Slates  gunboats  doing  Government  ser^-ice 
on  the  Ohio  river,  became  enamored  of  a 
&ir  young  damsel  who  superinteiqded  a 
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•>ewin;i  mai'hine  in  a  t'ertain  (ireae^naking  accompanied  by  a  third  person,  wLo  pioved 
eritablL^hment  in  Clncinnad.  A  ilesMrription  to  be  a  juatioe  of  the  peace, 
ot  tiie  vouthtul  pair,  will  b*^  tir^  in  plai.*e.  Explanations  set  in.  Her  sailor  boy, 
The  sailor  was  talL  and  expiwure  to  the  dad  in  loyal  garb,  had  come  to  marry  her ; 
Southern  Contalenufy  and  pliur  tobacco  that's  what  he  meant  by  calling  for  her. 
hiul  ;nven  an  Olivia  tin^^  to  his  cmicle.  He  wanted  her  to  be  the  sharer  of  his 
lie  donned  his  ^uii:  ot  Feil^ral  bhie  with  shares*  and  the  jawer  of  his  joys.  She 
becoming  grace,  and  wort  his  cowhide  shrieked,  tore  the  basting  out  of  a  dress- 
hoots  thii'k  npon  him.  The  third  day  waist  that  h*jd  been  cut  bias,  hiugbed  hys- 
comt  s  a  frost — but  thL*  need  doc  be  andc^  terically,  and  said  she  ^  couldn*t  see  it." 
ipateiL  Ahua  for  the  cause  of  the  Union  !     The 

A«  the  young  laiiy  was  oji  wr^yped  •  :^k>r  implored.  Her  attenti(Mi  was  per- 
up  in  the  sailor  to  any  alarming  extent,  i  soasively  solicited  to  several  packages  of 
in  short,  haii  not  the  tender  pttssion !  poetal  currency,  two  dollars  and  a  half  in 
within  her  exciteil  towiml  binu  a  descrip- '  each  package,  the  sayings  of  six  months 
tion  of  her  is  s<*:uTt*Iy  mxvssary  to  the  <  gunboating  in  behalf  of  the  Stars  and 
point  of  the  sti-kn*.  It  m:iy  ja<t  be  said. '  Stripes.  She  gazed  upon  said  packages 
however,  that  she  was  exi-eeiimgly  inte^  with  undazzled  eye.  He  assumed  a  de- 
lectual  with  that  sowing  machine,  and  had  spairiiig  look,  and  darkly  hinted  at  the 
an  eng:iging  way  in  d«Hn^  general  house- 1  aqueous  fiicilities  always  in  the  readi  of 
work  and  fullilling  the  multitarious  little  j  gunbuaters,  for  washing  off  this  mortal  evil ! 
duties  pectdiar  to  her  sex.  j  She  was  inexorable  stilL    The  sailor,  find- 

The  sailor,  however,  kwed  her,  and  ing  his  matrimonial  scheme  a  dead  fiiilure, 
what*s  more  he  didn  t  know  it.  She  never '  fled  from  the  destroyer  of  his  peace,  and 
told  her  love — nor  anvlxnly  else — what  her  was  last  seen  burying  his  woes  (also  his 
feelings  were  toward  tlio  >iiilor.  till  one  nose)  in  a  tumbler.  The  maiden,  happy 
autumnal  afiemooii.  during  the  fore  part  and  free,  still  continued  to  paddle  her  own 
of  October,  when — but  this  is  anucipa-  — sewing  machine. 
ting.  I  » 

One  dav,  while  her  m;iid»-n  meditations  Cha«e  of  tha  Boveraign. 

were  fancv-tn-einjj  to  the  hum  of  hvr  ma- !  Commodore  Davis's  fleet  of  Federal  vea- 
chine,  (;>he  wiis  wont  to  hum  there)  a  sels  left  Fort  Pillow  for  Memphis,  on  the 
billet-doux,  enclo-^  in  a  Govemmeut  en-  5th  of  June.  I  was  sitting  at  dinner,  (says 
vf  loj*,  was  placed  U^tbre  her.  It  came . '  Carleton.'  a  spirited  and  agreeable  i^Titer, 
from  her  would-lv  love — the  gaPant  sail-  and  autliorof  oueof  the  best  books  on  the 
or-boy — and  notified  her  to  be  in  readiness,  war.)  with  the  Commodore  and  Captain 
for  on  the  coming  ai\emoon  she  might  ex-  Phelps  on  board  the  Benton,  when  an 
pr*ct  him  to  **  call  for  her.**  Anticipating  -  oi^erly  thrust  his  head  into  the  cabin,  and 
a  vi-it  to  the  matinee  at  Pike's,  or  a  street  j  said : 

railiTKul  excursion  at  lea-^t,  she  paid  a  l!t-  **  Sir,  there  L^  a  fine  steamer  ahead  of  us.** 
tie  moFP  attention  to  her  personal  appear-  i  We  are  on  deck  in  an  ia^tant.  The 
ance  than  u>ual,  on  the  afternoon  named. .  boatswain  l^  piping  all  hands  to  quarters, 
and  when  the  tail  tanned,  timid,  trembling  [  ^Out  with  that  gun !  Quick !  **  shouts 
tar  appeared,  fresh  and  trim  in  Uncle !  Lieutenant  Bishop.  The  brave  tars  seize 
Sam's  naval  insignia,  she  was  resplendent  j  the  ro|)es,  the  trucks  creak,  and  the  great 
in  mfw  harness,  with  all  her  perfections  on '.  eleven-inch  gun,  already  loaded,  is  oat  in 
her  head.  The  loyal  tar,  so  true  to  the  j  a  twinkling.  Men  are  bringing  up  shoi 
'  Union  *  sentiment,  had  a  shipmate  with  and  >1  it'll.  The  deck  is  deared  of  all  sii> 
him — liad  she  cauglit  a  tar-tar? — and  was  perfluou^  furniture. 
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There  slie  U,  a  mile  distant,  a  beautiful  j  go,  the  tug  [tuffiiig  aud  whecsing  oa  if  it 


■teniner,  head  up-atreiun.     Sh«  aeea  us,  and 

turns    her  bow.     Her    broadside    comes 

round,  and  we  read  "  Sovereign "  upon 

her  wheelhonse.    We  are  on  the  upper 

deck,  and  the  muzzle  of  the  eleven-inch  j  uel  of  the 

gon  is  immediately  beneath  us.     A  great  [  niain   chann< 


had  the  aitthma. 

** Through  the  ehuu/"  shouta  Cuptuin 
Phelps.     CSiula  is  a  French  word,  moan- 
ing a  narrovk-  passage,  not  t'.ie  main  chaii- 
er.     The  Sovori'ign  is  in  the 
but  the   Spitfiro   haa  the 


flash  comes  in  our  faces.     We  are  in   a  i  sborteBt  distance.     The  tug  ci 
clood,  stifled,  stunned,  gtisping  for  breath,  like  a  knife.     SI 
our  cars  nnging ;  but  the  cloud  la  blown  of  the  steamer. 


the  water 
just  astern 


OonbiMt  Hchtat  Hart  rttkim. 


Kwsj,  and  we  see  the  shot  throw  up 
the  water  a  mile  beyond  the  Sovereign. 
Glorious  !  We  will  have  her.  Another, 
not  BO  good.     Another,  still  worse. 

The  Louisville,  Carondelet,  and  Ciiiru 
opened  fire.  Bui  the  Sovereign  is  a  fiist 
sailer,  and  ia  increasing  the  distance. 

•^  The  Spitfire  will  catch  her ! "  says  tlie 
PiloL  A  wave  of  the  hand,  and  the  Spit- 
fire is  alongside,  running  up  like  a  dog  to 
its  master.  Lieutenant  Bishop.  Pilot  Bix- 
by,  and  a  gun  crew  jump  on  boiird  the  tug, 
which  caniea  a  boat  bowitaer.  Away  they 


"  Bang  I  "  goes  the  howitzer.  The  shot 
falls  short  ''l^igl"agmn  in  atwinklin^ 
Better.  "  Bang ! "  It  goes  over  the  Sov- 
ereign. 

"Hurrah!  BLihop  will  get  lier!"  Tlip 
crews  of  the  gunboats  dance  with  dolijiht 
and  swing  their  caps.  "Bang!"  Right 
through  her  cabin.  The  Sovereign  turns 
towards  the  shore,  and  runs  plump  again:<l 
tite  bank.  The  crew,  all  but  the  cook, 
toke  to  the  woods,  and  the  steamer  is 
ours. 

The  crew  od  board  the  Sovereign  had 
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been  slA])piiig  at  the  funD-houses  along  tlie '  she  won't,  by  the  courageous  condui-t  of 
river,  selling  tire  to  ihe  cotton  on  the  plun-  the  wife  of  Ciqitaia  McGilrery,  iiu.<tei 
tatioiu.  Thej-  did  it  in  tlie  name  of  the  of  ihe  *hip  ^laiy  Goodell,  which  wan  m|i- 
Conf'-derate  giivenimeiit,  that  St  tniglit  not  turnl  by  a  rebel  pnvareer  and  eub^e- 
fall  into  the  hand.s  of  ihe  Yankees.  quently  released,  and  arrived  at  Portland 

—  I  Mrs.  McGilveiy  was  on  the  voyage  with 

Ea«l«  at  the  Maat-Haad.  |  her  husband,  and    when   the    ship  was 

As  the  fleet  of  Federal  transports  was  boarded  by  the  privateers,  she  was  asked 

piUr^ing    down    the   Clicsapeake    Bay   to  by  them  tor  a  supply  of  small  stores  for 

Hampton  Roads,  on  that  Ix^Aulitiil  day  in  '  their  use.  as  they  were  raiher  short.     She 

October  when  the  veasels  fiis:  got  under  immediately  replied  that  she  had  nothing 

anenic, 


.>*>-^ 


would  ^adly  give 
them  a  supply,  but 
that  they  could  have 
nothmg  else  ftom 
her.  Seeing  the 
national  flag  near  at 
hand,  tbey  started 
to  secure  it,  when 
sbe  sprung  forward, 
and  grasping  the 
flag,  threw  it  into  a 
chest,  and  pladJag 
hemelf  over  it,  de- 
clared tliey  should 
not  have  it  unless 
weigh  at  Annaiwlifl,  a  large  bald  eagle' they  t<[ok  her  with  it.  Fading  the  lady 
came  sweeping  out  from  the  shore  of  Ma^  |  rather  too  spunky  for  them,  the  de^pcra^ 
ryUnd,  and,  soaring  grandly  high  in  Ihe  does  were  c-otitent  to  retire  without  fur- 
air  above  the  fleet,  finally  alighted  on  tlie  |  iher  molesting  her. 
mast-head  of  the  Atlniitic,  the  head-quar- 
ton  of  the  army.  In  an  instant,  all  eyes 
were  upon  the  great  and  gracefiil 
mid  conjyctureB  were  busy  as  to  wbelher 

li<!  were  a  loval  binl,  come  to  give  JiiSi 

,      .  -.  '  .  niter  his  brilliant  ^,^ -  ... 

blerwiii"  lit  puning,  oreomecunnmg  seces-  .      .u     ■    .- 

"      '         ^  t    tl  South,  a  most  enthusiastic  ovation  was 

given  liiin.     While  the  nuiiii  portion  of 

'  .-    Iho  coro|)any  were  enjoying  tliemsches  up 

stairs,  a  pU'asaot  scene  was  enacting  for 

private 


Tet«-a.TetB  wltll  tika  Old  Admin]. 
At  the  gathering  in  the  Brooklyn  Aciid- 
'  emy  of  Slu^ic,  in  lionor  of  Admiral  Fnri-j- 
i  I>eceml)cr,  1SG4,  *n  his   reium 


sioii   rooxter,    intent  on  epyi 

Federiil  strength.     The  brave  int. 

the  binl  the  ln'iiefit  of  the  doubt; 

cer  peremptorily  staying  the  hand  of,.       ^^^^         .^ 

soldier  who  would  have  shot  bi:n,  and  the '  ,,'       .Luiji- 

„  ,  .  .         1  ■         apariraeuls  below — the  Admiral  and  a  few 

omen  of  Ins  njipenrance  at  sucli  a  time  i. '  . 
and  in  such  a  manner  was  ai^i-picd  as 
auguring  tho  full  success  of  the  enterprise. 


XatlieT  too  Bpoiiky  fi>T  Thsm. 

Something  may  be  learned  of  the  spirit 
which  ia  in  woman,  when  she  will  or  when  | 


ladies  and  gentlemen  partaking  of  a  rolla- 
tion  prepared  for  the  distinguished  guest. 
In  a  (ete-a-lele  with  a  lady,  nn  explanation 
was  elicited  from  the  Admiral  of  bis  being 
lashed  at  the  mast-head  of  the  Hartford. 
I     "  Admitul,"  Boid  the  lady,  "  do  tell  mo 
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if  it  WM  true,  as  they  said,  that  you  were  i  markeil,  in  correction  of  an  observation  of 
lashed  to  the  mast  down  at  Mobile  Bay  ?"  one  of  the  comjiany ;  "the  Burgeon  sAvi-d 
"  Well,''  said  the  Admiral,  with  the  art-  that  for  him,  although  we  tried  our  be«t  to 
leaacesa  of  a  child,  "  111  tell  you  all  about .  knock  it  off.  Telt  you  wlial,"  he  went 
it.  You  know  in  a  fight  the  Bmoke  of  the  on,  "I  was  glad  enough  to  see  that  flag 
guns  lie^  on  the  water,  and,  naturally,  I  come  down  on  the  nun." 
would  want  !o  see  over  it  to  know  what  "  Which  do  you  like  best.  Admiral — 
was  going  on.  Well,  I  would  jump  upon  bemg  afloat  or  ashore  ?  "  inquired  another 
a  box — so  high,'*    (indicating    wilh    his  lady. 


hand)  ;  "  then  I   would  get  up   i 


little       "  Well,"  he  replied,  "  I  enjoy  life  every- 
where.    I  lake  the  world  as  I  find  it." 

"  Well,  Admiral,  what  do  you  think  of 
the  war?"  was  another  question — there 
not  being  often  a  cluuice  to  "  pump "  at 
such  an  illufitrioua  handle. 

"  It's  all  right.  We've  got  'em.  They'll 
begin  to  show  it  soon."  He  expressed 
great  hopes  of  the  sutcess  of  tlie  expedi- 
tion that  had  recently  flailed.  "  Porter," 
said  he,  "  is  a  noble  fellow.  I  know  him 
well,  and  he  will  not  disappoint  the 
country." 

He  was  congratulated  on  his  probable 
elevation  to  the  rank  of  Vice  Admiral,  in 
pursuance  of  the  resolution  before  Con- 
ress.  He  replied :  "  Yes,  I'm  much  oblig- 
ed to  them.  I'm  tlumkful  to  eveiybody." 
About  twelve  o'clock  llie  old  hero  ro^e 
to  go,  and  upon  being  offered  an  escort  to 
higher  ;  and  by  and  by  I  got  up  to  where  New  York  be  said  playfully, 
Ihey  stud.  I  suppose  I  was  two  hours  "  When  I  am  poking  around  down 
getting  as  high  aa  that.  I  had  a  little  South,  then  I  oAen  want  a  pilot ;  but 
rope  that  I  had  lashed  around  me,  just  to  around  here  I  am  at  home,  and  can  paddle 


Funfut  Ijubtd 


keep  me  from  falling,  in  case  I  ahoulil  get 
hurt.  Every  one,  you  know,  is  liable  to 
get  hurt  in  a  fight." 

"  When  have  you  heard  from  your 
friend  Admiral  Buchanan  ?  "  Eisked  a  gen- 
tleman 

"  Oh,  I  saw  a  letter  from  him  yesterday. 
He  compluns  bitterly  of  his  hard  treat- 
ment, as  be  calls  it,  in  Fort  Lafayette,  and 
wants  me  to  uite  my  influence  to  get  turn 
in  the  Naval  Hospital  They  (the  rebels) 
all  seem  to  think  a  good  deal  of  me," 
continued  the  Admiral,  with  charming 
naivete,  "  although  I  have  done  bo  much  to 
hurt  them." 

"  Buchanan  lUdn't  knft.hw  Itjfc"  he  re- 


my  own  canoe. 

He  at  length  consented  to  accept  a 
"convoy,"  as  he  called  it,  but  insisted  that 
it  should  be  a  "  single  "  mnn.  Sn!d  he, 
jocosely,  "  I  know  wliat  good  wives  say 
sometimes  when  their  husbands  are  out 
too  late." 


The  humors  of  the  Federal  Navy  were 
neither  few  nor  inferior  during  the  period 
of  its  splendid  service  iu  behalf  of  the  old 
flag.  But  not  all  of  these  humors  were 
strictly  in  the  belligerent  line,  as  the  fol- 
lowing will  show.     The  excellent  gunboat 
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*  We-no-shepokes-fllow '  had  been  out  of 
port  quite  a  considerable  length  of  time. 
One  of  the  messes  was  the  owner  of  some 
butter,  which,  following  rules  and  regula- 
tions  naval,  outranked  by  seniority  all 
other  butter   that  came  upon  the   ship. 
While  admitting  its  abstract  right  to  do  so, 
they  nevertheless  voted  that  it  hcul  clearly 
no  right  to  outrank  them  to  the  extent  it 
did;    and    consequently  various    curious 
chemical  processes  were  detailed,  each  of 
which  was  equal  to  the  task  of  deceiving 
them  into  the  belief  that  the  new  product 
would  "taste  like  butter  just  from  the 
churn."     The  caterer,  being  a  man  of  ex- 
tensive fiunily  experience,  had  the  ear  of 
the  mess,  and  boldly  asserted  that  first 
washing  in  diluted  chlorid  of  lime,   fol- 
lowed by  a  cleansing  bath  of  pure  water, 
was  an  Infallible  cure.     But  where  should 
they  get   the    chlorid    aforesaid?      The 
doctor  was  appealed  to,  who  had  no  chlorid 
of  lime,  but  had  what  was  just  as  good — 
chlorid  potassium.     Caterer  was  not  posted 
on  chlorid  potassium,  but,  considering  the 
authority  good,  gave  tlie  steward  instruc- 
tions how  to  manipuLite  the  strong.     At 
dinner  time  he  brought  upon  the  table  two 
plates  in  appearance  of  yellow  butter,  in 
reality  of  beautiful  soap.     The  impertur- 
bable £nsign  H —  got  the  first  mouthful, 
but  with  a  slight  grimace  swallowed  his 
disgust  and  the  soap  together.     With  an 
anathema  on  that  hollow  tooth,  he  passed 
the  dish  to  the  fastidious  paymaster  with 
eloquent  laudations.     Paymaster  took  the 
bait  unsuspiciously,  but  without  making  a 
sign  was  taken  sea-sick,  and  rushed  fran- 
tically to  the  side.     When  all  that  could 
be  were  sold  and  marked,  the  joke  was 
saddled  upon  the  doctor  and  caterer,  each 
of  whom  accuse   the  other  of  immense 
chemical  ignorance  to  this  day. 


flignaling  for  Bharman— Meetix«  of  the 
Warriors. 

The  United  States  revenue  cutter,  Ne- 
maha, Lieutenant  Commanding  Samuel 
S.  Warner,  General    Foster's    flag-boat, 


left  Hflton  Head  on  the  morning  of  De- 
cember 12th,  1864,  to  go  down  Uie  coast 
with  General  Foster  and  staff,  to  endeav- 
or to  open  communication  with  General 
Sherman,  (who  was  expected  to  have 
arrived  at  the  head  of  his  great  army 
just  marched  through  Greorgia,)  going 
through  to  Fort  Pulaski  and  thence 
through  the  marsh  to  Warsaw  Sound, 
looking  toward  the  main  canal  to  discover 
some  traces  of  Sherman's  advance.  None 
were  observed,  so  the  General  proceedcil 
outside  and  entered  Ossabaw  Sound,  where 
the  gunboat  Flag,  on  blockading  duty,  was 
communicated  with.  Lieutenant  George 
A  Fisher,  of  the  Signal  Corps,  United 
States  Army,  was  here  lefl  on  board  the 
Flag  to  proceed  with  his  party  up  the 
Ogeechee,  and  endeavor  to  communicate 
with  Sherman,  if  he  should  approach  the 
coast  at  that  point. 

The  Nemaha  returned  to  Warsaw  and 
moved  up  the  Wilmington  river,  anchoring 
just  out  of  range  of  a  Confederate  bat- 
tery. During  the  night,  rockets  wen» 
thrown  up  by  Captain  Jesse  Merrill,  Chlei' 
of  the  Signal  Corps,  to  announce  his  pre  - 
ence  to  Greneral  Sherman's  signal  officers, 
but  elicited  no  response. 

Lieutenant  Fisher  was  more  successful 
The  Flag  fired  six  guns  in  rapid  succes- 
sion, from  a  heavy  gun,  as  a  signal,  and 
then  Lieutenant  Fisher  threw  up  several 
rockets  and  closely  examined  the  horizon 
over  the  mainland  fof  the  response.  At 
about  three  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
13th,  after  a  rocket  had  been  discharged 
from  the  Flag,  a  little  stream  of  light  was 
observed  to  shoot  up  in  the  direction  <tf 
the  Ogeechee,  and  quickly  die  away. 
Another  rocket  was  immediately  sent  up 
from  the  flag-ship,  and  a  second  stream 
of  light  was  seen  in  the  same  position  as 
the  first.  It  then  became  a  question 
whether  or  not  they  were  rebel  signals 
to  delude  the  Federal  officers. 

At  about  seven  o'clock,  the  navy  tu;j 
Dandelion,  Acting  Master  Williams,  took 
Lieutenant  Fisher  and  his  i>arty,  and  Cap- 
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tain  Williamson,  of  the  flag-ship,  and 
proceeded  up  the  Ogeechse  to  a  point 
within  sight  of  Fort  McAllister  and  the 
batteries  on  the  Little  Ogeeehee.  Here 
Lieutenant  Fisher  took  a  small  boat  and 
proceeded  np  as  far  as  possible  without 
drawing  the  enemy's  fire.  A  careful  re- 
connoisance  was  made  of  the  fort  and  the 
surrounding  woods,  from  which  proceeded 
the  reports  of  musketry,  and  the  attention 
of  the  garrison  seemed  to  be  directed  in- 
land entirely.  A  flag,  which  seemed  like 
that  of  the  Union,  was  seen  flying  from  a 
house  four  miles  off,  and  en  more  careful 
examination  the  stars  were  plainly  visiblef 
and  all  doubt  of  the  character  of  the  flag 
was  at  once  removed.  It  was  the  flag  that 
had  floated  over  General  Howard's  head- 
quarters at  Atlanta,  and  now  flamed  out  on 
the  sea  coast,  within  eight  miles  of  the  city 
of  Savannah.  Lieutenant  Fisher  at  once 
returned  to  the  tug,  and  moved  up  to 
an  opening  out  of  range  of  Fort  Mc- 
Allister, when,  from  the  top  of  the 
pilot-house  of  the  Dandelion,  the  Ameri- 
can flag  could  be  distinctly  seen.  A  white 
signal  flag  was  as  once  raised  by  Lieuten- 
ant Fisher,  and  at  once  a  signal  flag  of 
like  nature  was  waved,  and  oonununica- 
tion  Opened. 

Lieutenant  Fisher  signalled — 

"Who  are  you?" 

"McClintock,  chief  signal  officer  o( 
General  Howard,"  was  signalled  back. 

A  message  was  at  once  sent  to  Greneral 
Sherman,  tendering  all  aid  from  General 
Foster  and  Admiral  Dahlgren. 

Greneral  Sherman  then  signalled  that  he 
was  investing  Fort  McAllister,  and  want- 
ed to  know  if  the  boat  could  help  with 
her  heavy  guns.  Before  any  reply  could 
be  given,  Greneral  Sherman  had  signalled 
to  General  Hazen,  of  the  Fifteenth  Corps, 
to  take  the  fort  immediately. 

In  five  minutes  the  rally  had  "been 
sounded  by  the  bugles.  One  volley  of 
musketry  was  heard,  and  the  next  moment 
the  three  brigade  flags  of  Hazen's  Divis- 
ion were  placed  almost  simultaneously  on 


the  parapets  of  Fort  McAllister.  The 
fort  was  captured  in  twenty  minutes 
after  General  Sherman's  order  to  take  it 
was  given.  General  Sherman  then  sent 
word  that  he  would  be  down  tliat  nisht 
and  to  look  out  for  his  boat  The  tug 
immediately  steamed  down  to  Ossabaw 
Sound,  to  find  Greneral  Foster  or  Admiral 
Dahlgren ;  but  they  not  being  there,  des- 
patches were  sent  to  them  at  Warsaw,  an- 
nouncing General  Sherman's  intended 
visit,  and  the  tug  returned  to  its  old  posi- 
tion. While  approaching  the  fort  again  a 
small  boat  was  seen  coming  down.  It 
was  hailed  with — 

"What  boat  is  that?"  and  the  welcome 
response  came  back — 

"  Sherman." 

It  soon  came  alongside,  and  out  of  the 
little  dugout,  paddled  by  two  men,  stepped 
Gfeneral  Sherman  and  General  Howard, 
and  stood  on  the  deck  of  the  Dandelion. 
The  great  leader  was  received  with  cheer 
after  cheer. 

The  correspondents  for  the  press  who 
accompanied  Greneral  Sherman,  have  pub- 
lished, in  vol.  form,  their  admirable  reports. 


Bibles  on  Shipboard,— Touching  Scene. 

What  may  well  be  called  a  pleasing 
scene  occurred  on  board  the  steamer  Can- 
ada during  her  passage  from  Dubuque 
toward  St.  Louis,  in  the  fall  of  1861. 
One  Saturday  evening,  while  many  of  the 
passengers  were  engaged  in  conversation, 
others  whiUng  away  their  time  at  *  euchre,' 
while  some,  more  nide,  perhaps,  with  the 
ribald  jest  and  ungentlemanly  oath,  were 
using  up  the  evening,  a  young  man  seated 
him  elf  at  one  of  the  tables,  and  engaged 
in  reading  his  Bible.  Another,  and  stiil 
another,  took  his  place  around  this  tempo- 
rary altar,  untill  nearly  all  of  that  little 
band  of  soldiers,  numbering  about  twenty, 
were  readmg  the  Scriptures.  An  age<l 
man  took  his  station  in  their  midst.  He 
had  a  benign  and  venerable  air,  his  hoary 
locks  proclaiming  that  many  a  wmter  had 
passed  over  his  head.     There,  those  boys. 
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with  that  old  man,  fbmted  a  groiqt,  the 
tiight  of  which  was  indeed  adapted  to  en- 
cliaiu  the  eye  and  to  win  the  heart.  The 
creaking  machinery  of  the  boat,  ihe  dirge- 
like music  of  the  wind,  were  loud ;  but, 
above  the  clatter  and  confusion,  the 
prayers  of  those  boys  assuredly  werB 
beard  by  the  Higbeat. 

Tha  DtKf  and  tha  Event. 
"Day  19.  —  Morning  prayer:  Psalm 
XCV. —  Venile,  exultemiu — 'O  oome,  let 
us  sing  unto  the  Lord ;  let  us  heartily  re- 
joice in  the  strength  of  our  salvation. 
Let  us  come  before  hia  presence  with 
thanksgiving,  and  show  ourselves  glad  in 
him  with  psalms.'"  This  was  Ihe  opening 
psalm  for  the  dny.  said  or  fung  in  many 
Christian  churclies,  by  minister  and  people 
responsively,  at  the  hour  when  the  Kear- 
sarge,  jmt  out  of  French  waters,  was 
rounding-to  to  meet  the  Alabama.  When 
the  morning  servicn  was  closing,  the  Ala- 
bama lay  a  harmless  muss  of  wood  and 
iron  a:  ih';  bottom 
of  theoceau.andher 
commander,  enved 
from  drowning  by 
the  clemency  of  his 
conqueror,  was,  with 
bis  treacherous  ally, 
approaching  the 
British  shore,  where 
he  might,  hail  he 
been  piously  inclin- 
ed, have  listened  to 
the  evenmg  service 
for  that  day,  elosnig 
with  the  last  re- 
sponse of  the  Miseri- 
cordium  et  judicium 

— "  I  shall  soon  destroy  all  the  ungodly 
that  are  in  the  land ;  that  I  may  root  out 
all  the  wicked  doers  from  the  city  of  the 
I/Ord."  It  is  well  known  that  the  fort  of 
the  tight  between  the  Kearsarge  and  the 
Alabama,  on  the  Sabbath  day,  was  not 
sought  or  arrangtjd  for  by  Captiun  Wn- 
xlow  to  take  place  then.     Having  received 


notice  that  Captain  Semmes,  of  the  Ala- 
bama, encouraged  by  Mason,  tilidcll,  and 
other  Confederate  minions  abroad,  intend- 
ed to  come  out,  at  some  time,  and  fight. 
Captain  Wiuslow  h'ld  him^i-lf  in  readi- 
ness  to  meet  his  antagonist  at  any  day  or 
hour.  Pcrhajts  the  holy  day  could  innooth- 
er  way  hare  been  so  peculiarly  hallow^  as 
by  the  summary  and  ccmiplete  destniction 
of  such  a  crafl  as  the  Alabama.  Quety  : 
Did  that  very  devout  man,  John  Shdell, 
who  was  so  busy  with  his  secession 
schemes  in  that  part  of  Europe,  join  in 
the  '  Venilt  extiltemHs,'  as  his  morning  de- 
votional exercise  for  the  day  in  question? 
It  would  be  interesting,  too,  to  know  the 
hoary  intriguer's  religious  meditatiws 
nhen  night  closed  in  u;ion  him ! 

Up  the  Camberiand-G-ilt  of  the  Old  Xrntol. 
The  opening  of  the  Cumberland  river, 
free  from  tect— lou  enemies,  nas  a  joyous 
event  to  the  Tenncd^ee  Lniooisia,  and  the 
demon-trations  were  enihu-iasiic  beyond 


all  de-icription.  Here  and  there,  howeven 
a  contrary  spirit  was  manifested.  As  cme 
of  tlie  Federal  pnmboats  pnsi^ed  up  the 
river,  there  was  at  one  of  the  large  hou-es 
a  group  of  ladies  observed,  who  stood 
looking  at  the  boat.  "  Hurnih  for  the 
Union!"  yelledold  Major — .from  the  n>of 
of  the  pilot-house.    No  response  from  the 
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ladies.  ^Hurrah  for  the  Stars  and 
Stripes ! "  jelled  the  Major  again.  Still 
no  response.  "  Why- don't  you  wave  your 
handkerchiefe  ?  "  angrily  roared  the  Ma- 
jor, while  the  decks  and  guards  now  ex- 
ploded with  uncontrollable  roars  of  laugh- 
ter. "Haven't  you  got  any  feelings? 
Secesh!  Secesh!  (pointing  the  finger, 
after  the  manner  of  little  boys,  crying 
shame,)  Secesh  !  Secesh !  O  you  viUains ! 
Hurrah  for  the  Union !  Death  to  rebels ! 
Hail  Columbia ! "  &C.,  &c. 


Rutiifliromieiit  of  Fort  Piokens— How  it  waa 

Done. 

Why  and  how  Fort  Pickens  was  so 
skillfully  reinforced  is  thus  made  to  ap- 
pear: The  gallant  Slemmer,  with  a  hand- 
ful of  men  to  garrison  an  extensive  fortifi- 
cation, having  for  some  time  suspected  that 
the  secessionists  were  tampering  with  his 
men,  intercepted  a  couple  of  letters  which 
'  bad  been  smuggled  into  Pickens  and  ad- 
dressed to  a  sergeant.  The  writer  offered 
this  man  the  sum  of  two  thousand  dollars, 
and  a  commission,  which  would  make  him 
the  companion  of  the  gentleman  of  the 
South  in  arms ;  and,  as  an  inducement  to 
the  fiutfalul  fellows  who  so  long  had  held 
thoae  stone  walls  agiunst  thousands,  five 
hundred  dollars  were  promised  to  every 
private  who  at  that  price  would  become  a 
tndtor  to  the  United  States.  The  men, 
true  soldierB  as  they  were,  remained  stead- 
fiuBt  to  their  odors.  The  sergeant  was 
finrthwith  sent  a  prisoner  to  the  command- 
er of  the  naval  fiiroe  lying  off  the  harbor. 
That  very  day,  a  messenger  arrived  from 
Washington,  bringing  a  verbal  order  to  re- 
inforce ;  this  messenger  had  been  captured, 
bat  had  destroyed  his  dispatches,  the  con- 
tents df  which  luckily  he  knew.  The  or- 
der was  now  passed  to  throw  into  Pickens 
mil  the  artillery,  soldiers,  and  marines  in 
the  squadron.  How  the  work  was  done, 
the  surgeon's  story  which  here  follows  will 
teD:— 

We  had  shoved  off,  and  were  struggling 
bard  against  the  tide  to  reach  the  steam 

25  — — 


frigate  that  was  to  tow  us  in.  At  length 
we  reached  her,  and  I  seized  the  man- 
ropes  to  climb  her  steep  sides.  "Sure, 
and  that's  a  cruel  limb,  Docther,  an*  you 
wid  yere  sthiff  ould  legs."  "  Watch  tUl 
she  rises,"  said  the  coxswain,  "  now's  your 
time,  Sir."  I  hauled  my  rheumatic  limbs 
painfully  up,  trusting  to  my  hand,  and 
reached  the  deck.  Here  artillery-men 
and  marines  were  assembled ;  and  on  deck 
I  left  them  to  go  below,  where  cigars,  cof- 
fee, and  chat  awaited  me,  and  in  which  I 
indulged  until  the  steamer  came  to  anchor, 
and  I  was  summoned  to  repair  to  another 
and  smaller  steam  vessel  which  was  to  tow 
us  in  further.  It  was  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  when  we  got  aboard  the  small 
steamer,  and  ran  in  toward  the  shore  of 
Santa  Rosa.  The  first  detachment  of 
boats  must  have  landed  its  party  under 
cover  of  the  obscurity;  for  the  young 
moon  had  long  since  gone  down,  leaving 
the  sentinel  stars  to  give  us  a  faint  light. 
On  we  steamed,  and  by-and-by  came  to 
and  dropped  anchor  at  least  two  miles  from 
Fort  Pickens.  **  Come,  men,  bear  a  hand 
— no  time  to  lose ! "  said  the  Captain ;  and 
down  the  steamer's  sides  tumbled  the  men 
into  the  boats.  A  senior  surgeon  and  I 
jumped  into  the  Captain's  gig,  into  which 
he  followed,  and  away  we  went — two  long 
miles  to  pull  against  a  tideway.  "  Lively 
stroke,  lads,  give  way ! "  The  oars  bent, 
and  every  blade  shone  as  it  flashed  through 
the  .phosphorescent  water.  On,  on,  on! 
How  long  those  miles  seemed !  We  con- 
versed gravely,  occasionally  looking  ail  to 
see  whether  the  boats  were  keeping  way 
with  us.  We  conveised  gravely,  for  I 
suppose  we  were  all  speculating  on  what 
might  be  the  mamier  of  our  return.  I 
take  no  shame  to  myself  in  confessing  that 
I  did  not  hold  a  very  cheerful  view  of  the 
expedition.  The  first  detachment  of  boats 
was  returning  as  we  started.  Night  had 
favored  them,  while  we  — !  "  Rather 
bright  to  the  eastward,"  said  I.  "  Yes," 
said  the  Captain,  ^^  well  have  morning  on 
us  directly ;  strike  out,  men ! "    Morning 
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thought  I,  and  we  were  not  more  than  lialf 
way.  The  men  puUed  like  good  fellows, 
we  keeping  near  the  shore  to  avoid  the 
strength  of  the  current  Near,  yet  just 
without  easy  rifle  range ;  for  the  chaparral 
afforded  excellent  cover  for  riflemen.  It 
was  so  light  now  that  I  could  see  my 
hands,  and  morning  was  coming  on  more 
rapidly  than  I  ever  knew  it  to  break  be- 
fore. 

''Give  way,  lads! — ^whose  oar  is  that 
out  of  water  ?  " 

''Smith's,  Sir;  he's  a  haulin'  off  his  pea- 
jacket,  Sir." 

"  Give  way ! " 

The  Captain  had  been  searching  with 
his  glass  for  the  fort.  At  length  he  said : 
"  Ah,  there  it  is  ! "  An  opaline  light  by 
this  time  pervaded  the  eastern  sky,  reveal- 
ing our  boats  to  any  w^atchful  eye.  I  was 
gazing  into  the  distance  to  catch  a  glimpse 
of  the  fort.  I  soon  made  out  its  dark  out- 
line, and  almost  at  the  same  moment  I, 
Bob  Harding,  saw  another  sight,  which  to 
me  was  of  particular  interest.  It  was  the 
white  mass  of  the  hostile  Fort  McRae,  on 
the  side  of  the  harbor  opposite  to  Picrkens, 
and,  like  Pickens,  commanding  the  en- 
trance. The  white  mass  of  masonry, 
dotted  regularly  with  dark  embrasures, 
oc<Jupied  my  attention  exceedingly  as  our 
boats  pulled  right  for  it ;  for  our  Captain 
had,  it  seems,  determined  to  land  in  fix>nt 
of  Pickens,  on  a  beach  that  McRae  might 
have  swept  with  a  storm  of  shot  and  shell. 
It  was  quite  light  enough  by  this  time  for 
the  enemy  to  distinguish  every  boat,  nay, 
every  man.  "  Give  way !"  As  we  round- 
ed a  sandy  point  right  under  the  hostile 
guns,  I  kept  my  eyes  fixed  on  four  embras- 
ures in  McRae.  By  Jove !  how  big  and 
black  they  seemed !  I  watched  them ;  for 
I  felt  assured  that  before  we  should  have 
pulled  much  farther  one  or  more  sheets  of 
red  flame  would  burst  forth,  and  then  tho^e 
who  lived  would  be  swimming  for  it.  No 
one  spoke.  Bright,  brighter,  grew  the 
east.  The  oars  buckled  and  the  waters 
hissed  as  we  dashed  toward  the  beach. 


Soon  the  boats  found  bottom.  Out  jumped 
the  men  and  marines  ;  and  '  we  officerB, 
mounted  on  the  shoulders  of  some  of  the 
boat's  crew,  landed,  the  surf  overtaking 
and  wetting  us  alL  The  men  drew  up  on 
the  beach.  Surely,  thought  I,  now  MclUe 
will  open  upon  us.  Now's  their  chance. 
We  started  to  lead  the  men  across  the  sand 
to  the  sally-port  of  the  fortress.     Bang! 

"Who  fired  that  musket?"  said  the 
Captain,  at  whose  side  I  stood. 

'"  It's  the  ould  Docther,  Sir,"  aaid  Pri- 
vate Brennan ;  "  he's  filled  my  muskit  wid 
tebacky  cuds,  an*  I'm  afther  emptyin'  it, 
Sir.  Och !  but  he's  a  powerful  man  wid 
the  tebacky,  ony  way." 

''  Keep  silence  there,"  said  the  Captain 
— "come  on,  men !  Here  you  are  1  Tum- 
ble in  I     Siiilor  men,  back  to  the  boats?" 

Into  the  fort  went  the  marines,  led  by  mj 
friend,  the  surgeon,  while  the  Captain  and 
I  made  for  the  boats,  and  started  to  retnni 
to  our  ships,  with  the  Lieutenant,  who  had 
staid  on  the  beach  to  guard  our  flotilla. 
As  we  passed  McRae  I  said  to  myaelC 
"  Now  it's  coming,  Bob ! "  I  watched  the 
embrasures.  They  looked  twice  «8  ugly  as 
a  ship's  port-holes,  and  eveiy  gun  seemed 
pointed  to  my  devoted  head.  I  knew  that 
I  would  be  the  only  one  hit,  for  at  me  they 
aimed.  The  men  pulled  cheerily,  and 
afler  a  while  I  made  up  my  mind  that  we 
were  to  get  back  to  our  floating  homes  n'ith 
unbroken  limbs.  The  east  was  glowing 
with  a  warm,  rosy  light ;  the  morning  was 
lovely. 

'^  Are  you  one  of  those  who  admire  sun- 
rise?" said  the  Captain. 

'^  No,  Sir,  I  am  not ;  and  I  must  say 
that  this  morning  it  was  especially  unwel- 
come. A  few  minutes  since  I  would  have 
been  glad  of  im  hour  more  of  darkness.** 

The  Captain  laughed. 

^*  Did  not  you  expect  McRae  to  open  on 
us  ?  "  asked  I. 

"  Most  certainly,"  replied  he. 

77iat  is  the  way  that  Fort  Pickens  wba 
reinforced  fix>m  the  Federal  squadron  on 
the  morning  of  the  thirteenth  of  April, 
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1861,  b7  daylight,  in  ioce  of  a  fully  amied 
ttirt  and  other  batteries — reinforced  while 
a  large  bodjr  of  men  held  the  opposite 
'   shore. 

WaUng  to  p«xt  wtth  Ub  other  Leff. 
The  river  at  Fort  Hudaoa  mtike»  a  ma- 
jeatic  curve.  Atthememorablc  siegc,re- 
stilling  in  the  capture  of  that  stronghold, 
rebel  caonoa  were  planted  along  the  con- 
cave Ivow  of  the  creBcent-ehapcil  blutTa  of 
the  eaBtem  shore,  while  beneath  tlie  bluff, 
near  ^e  water's  edge,  there  via  another 
series  cf  That  were  called  water-batteries 


lining  the  bank.  As  the  Fedemi  :siiiii9  en- 
tered this  curve,  following  the  chnniiel 
which  swept  close  to  the  east^-'iii  shore. 
they  were,  one  after  the  other,  exjKwed  to 
the  most  terrible  enfilading  fire  from  all 
the  batteries  following  the  line  of  the 
curve.  This  was  the  most  dcBpi'rate  point 
of  the  conflict ;  for  here  it  was  xliuodt  lit- 
erally fighting  muzzle  to  muzzle.  The 
rebels  discharged  an  incessant  cross-fire  of 
grape  and  canister,  to  which  tlie  heroic 
squadron  replied  with  double-shoited  guns. 
Never  did  ships  pass  a  more  fiery  ordeal. 

Lieutentuit-Comniaiider  Cummings,  the 
executive  officer  of  the  ship 


was  standing  with  his  speaking-trumpet  in 
his  hand  cheering  the  men,  with  Aldeu  by 
his  side,  when  there  was  a  simultaneoud 
fla^ih  and  roar,  and  a  storm  of  shot  came 
crasliiiig  through  the  bulwarks  froni  a  rebel 
battery,  which  they  could  almost  touch 
with  iheir  ramrods.  Both  of  the  officers 
fell  as  if  struck  by  lightumg.  The  Cap- 
tain was  simply  struck  down  by  the  wind- 
age, and  tiKaiied  unharmed.  The  speak- 
ing-trumpet in  Commander  Cuinmings' 
baud  vios  battered  flat,  and  his  left  leg 
was  torn  off  juat  below  the  knee.  As  he 
fell  heaviiy  upon  the  d2ck,  in  his  gushing 
blood,  he  exclaimed — 

"  Put  a  tourniquet  on  my  leg,  boys. 
Send  my  letters  to  my  wife.  Tell  her 
that  1  fell  in  doing  my  duty  I " 

As  they  took  him  below,  and  into  the 
Bui^-on'><  room,  already  filled  with  the 
wounded,  he  looked  around  upon  the  lui- 
fortunatG  group,  and  said — 

"  U  iliere  are  any  here  hurt  worse  than 
I  am,  let  tlicm  be  attended  to  first !  " 

Hi-'  ihaitcred  limb  was  immediately  am- 
I  lit  iiid  Soon  after,  as  he  lay  upon  his 
(iiLiili  c\liau9ted  by  the  operation  and 
tiiiiit  Irom  the  loss  of  blood,  lie  heard  the 
noi-e  of  the  escape  of  steam  as  a  rebel 
shot  penetrated  the  boiler.  Inquiring  the 
cause,  and  learning  that  the  ship  had 
become  disabled,  he  exclaimed,  with  fer- 

"  I  would  willingly  g^ve  my  other  leg,  if 
we  could  but  pass  thaw  batteries ! " 
The  hero  died  of  his  wound  a  few  days 


Darlnff  Attack  npon  a  Paymaatn'B  Boat. 
The  following  record  is  only  one  among 
very  many  which  illustrate  the  skill  and 
valor  exhibited  by  our  officers,  whether 
duty  called  them  to  the  performance  of 
gallant  deeds  on  the  land  or  on  the  sea- 

Capiain  Spencer,  aid  to  General  Wool, 
received  information  one  day,  fiwn  two 
ladies  who  went  from  Norfolk  to  Fortress 
^lonroe  \vitb  a  flog  of  truce,  that  near 
it  a  six-oared  boat  was  to  leave 
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Norfolk  for  mchmond  with  money  for  the 
payment  of  the  rebel  lioldierg.  He  re- 
quested permission  of  Greneral  Wool  to  9Xr 
tempt  their  capture,  but  was  told  not  to 
place  too  much  ootifidenoe  in  the  informar 
tion  thus  received.  Nevertheless,  permis- 
sion was  given,  and  selecting  two  good 
oarsmen  on  whom  he  could  rely,  he  started 
at  dark,  with  oars  mujBM,and  awaited  tlie 
coming  of  the  enemy's  boat.  He  had  pre- 
viously given  direction  to  his  men  to  pull 
directly  for  the  boat,  and,  on  the  moment 
of  striking,  to  '  back  water '  instantly. 

.  About  midnight  the  boat  was  heard,  and 
taking  his  station  in  the  bows,  with  a  9-inch 
shell  in  his  hands,  he  gave  the  order  to 
*  give  way.'  The  moment  his  bows  struck 
the  rebel  boat,  he  threw  the  shell  into  the 
middle  of  it,  and  was  himself  drawn  back, 
luckily  receiving  no  injury  fix>m  the  explo- 
sion. Not  so  the  boat  and  occupants,  how- 
ever, th&  former  of  which  was  broken  in 


two,  and  the  latter  were  scattered  in  all 
directions  in  the  water,  though  not  before 
discharging  their  pistols  4t  hiui,  two  balls 
going  through  his  cap,  and  three  perforat- 
ing his  coat.  The  men  were  then  told  that 
if  they  submitted  quietly,  they  would  be 
saved,  otherwise  he  would  leave  them  to 
their  jGeite. 

They  preferred  to  submit,  and,  arming 
himself  with  his  pistol  in  one  hand  and  a 
dirk  (taken  by  him  at  the  battle  of  Bull 
Bun  fix>m  a  secesh)  in  the  other,  he  took 
them  into  his  boat,  one  by  one,  handcuffii^ 
them  as  they  were  pulled  in.  In  addition 
to  which,  from  the  stem  of  the  enemy^s 
boat,  which  floated,  he  took  eleven  hun- 
dred dollars  in  gold,  and  five  thousand  dol- 
lars in  their  worthless  paper  money.  It 
was  with  difficulty  that  he  reached  the 
fort,  the  gunwale  of  the  boat  being  almost 
level  with  the  water,  on  aooount  of  its  in- 
creased freights 
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VhT,  KarthmH,  iTbf  * 
][«■  thvi  balf  vafDliini  tba 
Wta7,  NortbnMn,  vlijil" 

boml gdlon <mtht  to Im  tlw Ua of  lU  aiH)!  unUdHii  ma  >hD  wonU brmhn  tfailr tnoBliT  ta  (Mlirar.ui* 
fell  Eha  etlla  In  Itt  trtin,  tlut  th«7  Dil|^t  Hdgn  uid  iMtcaita  whMvlDdi  uhd  dlnet  thiBtana. — Arduw  Jacuov- 
Tlut'i  rtgbt,  boji '  nukfl  joar  eoDBe,  bnak  thfl  crden,  ■■»]— «*teh  tba 
IIMl^tl  wubomtbcmuthlDgbMtK  IliuiiiwBdl^iriddoUKa.^ 


TDm 


uihinwtf  wu  hBTB  i 


UT-On 


wtia  the  custom  of 
;  Die  Colooel  of  the 
Eighty-fifth  Pennayl- 
H  Volunteers,  to 
make  the  rounds  eve- 
I  ly  nig^t  in  person, 
f  and  satisfy  himself  ' 
ftthat  eveiy  sentinel 
■^  was  at  his  post  and 
)*  doing  his  duty.  On 
one  occasion,  while 
in  the  dischai^  of  that  self-imposed  duty, 
he  approached  a  poet,  and  received  the 
challenge  as  usual,  "  'Who  comes  there  ?  " 
"  Friend  with  the  connteisign,"  was  the 
Colonel's  reply. 

Here  the  poor  sentinel  was  at  a  loss. 
The  rest  of  his  instnictitms  had  been  for- 
gotten.    The  Colonel  was  a  very  particu- 


lar man,  and  insisted  that  every  thing 
should  be  done  exactly  right.  So,  after 
ipending  considerable  time  in  the  endeavor 
;o  impress  the  '  role '  upon  the  mind  of  the 
sentinel,  suggested  that  he  would  act  as 
seDtinel  while  the  other  should  penonate 
the  ColoneL  '  Slinky ' — for  such  was  this 
aoUier's  surname  in  the  regiment — moved 
back  a  few  paces  lutd  then  turned  to  ap- 
proach the  Colcoiel.  "  Who  comes  there  ?  " 
challenged  the  Colonel. 

"  Whg,   BHniy;    don't  ymt  know  me. 

This  was  too  much  for  even  so  patient 
and  forbearing  a  man  as  Colonel  Howell. 
"As  green  as  verdigris,"  thought  he.  The 
gun  was  handed  over,  and  the  Colonel 
passed  on  to  the  next  post,  meditating 
upon  the  vanity  of  all  earthly  things  in 
general,  and  of  tlungs  military  in  particular. 


402 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OP  THE  BEBELLIOK. 


"KwkTtniet'^— 0«anml  Kelaon  la  »  Fix. 

The  following  story  is  told  of  the  late 
General  Nelson,  of  Kentucky.  Occasion- 
ally some  of  the  shrewd  privates  would 
get  and  use  an  opportunity  to  cut  the 
feathere  of  pompous  officers,  which  always 
afforded  merriment  to  the  whole  cainp.    In 


fact,  officers  who  clothe  theniselvesi  with 
unapproachable  dignity,  and  say,  either  by 

word  or  action,  I  am  General ,  or  I 

am  Colonel ,  or,  when  slightly '  riled,' 

by  (onth.)  I'll  lei  you  know  I  am  Captain 
of  Company  A,  or  B,  or  C,  naturally  be- 
come targets  for  rear  rank  victims.  This 
was  well  iilustrated  at  Camp  Joe  Holt 
The  camp  guanla  after  night  were  in  tract 
ed  to  allow  no  one  to  pass  in  or  out  iMth 
out  giving  a  countersign,  and  to  relam  as 
prisoners  those  who  came  from  oiit«ide  to 
the  lines  without  it.  General  ISeL-on 
came  to  one  such  guard,  on  a  cerlam  eve 
ning,  juft  after  the  countersign  had  been 
given  ont,  and  held  something  like  the 
following  conversation: 

"Halt!    who  comes  there?      says  the 

"  I   am    General   Nelson,  commanding 
this  army," 

"  I  don't  care  a  — ;  mark  lime   march 


Corporal  of  the  Guard  Mo.  1,"  ooc^itig  his 
piece. 

"You fool,  m  have  you  pun- 
ished like  — ,"  replied  the  General,  com- 
mencing to  mark  time  slowly.  (He  was 
a  bad  gwearer.) 

"  I  don't  care  a ;  if  McClellan  was 

here  without  the  counterugn,  he  should 
mark  time  till  the  Corporal  comes.  Quick 
time,  march." 

"  Let  me  rest,"  stud  Nelson,  sweariog 
and  sweating. 

"  No  Siree ;  mark  time,"  was  the  inex- 
orable reply. 

By  this  time  the  news  had  spread  like 
wildfire  through  the  camp,  that  one  of  the 
guards  had  Nelson  out  at  Pa=t  No.  1, 
marking  time,  and  half  of  the  regiment 
was  collected  on  that  side,  enjoying  the 
joke  hugely.  The  Corporal  was  very 
slow  in  conitng,  and  every  time  Nel-oii 
would  slacken  speed,  the  guard  would 
cock  his  gun  and  command,  "  Mark  time.'' 
Tliere  was  a  dreadful  crash  of  oaths  jiL'it 
around  there, — the  atmosphere  was  bliu-k 
and  blue  with  them.  Tlie  above  are  but 
faint  i>amples. 

By  the  arrival  of  the  Corporal,  the 
General's  rage  had  so  far  subsideti,  that 
he,  too,  begim  to  enjoy  the  humorous  side 
of  the  joke. 


1  a  BeBTdar. 
When  Sherman's  famous  Battery  po.-'sed 
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through  Perryville,  one  of  the  eoldiers, 
while  the  horses  were  feeding,  went  into  a 
tavern  out/«ide  the  camp  limits,  and  filled 
hia  canteen  with  the  Tillainous  mixture  of 
camphene  and  strychnine,  which  is  called 
*•  whi-ikey."  In  coming  back  within  the 
limits,  the  sentry  challenged  him,  and  put 
a  firail}'  held  musket  acrass  hie  path,  to  bar 
hU  progreM.  With  a  quick  motion  tUe  arlil- 
lerjman  grasped  the  musket  barrel,  closed 
with  the  astonished  sentry,  and  be- 
fore lie  (»ul(l  recover  from  his  stupe- 
faction, grasped  him  tiglitly  by  (he 
throat.  His  useless  musket  dropped  "?( 
from  his  nerveless  hand.  The  arlil-  W/ 
lerytnau,  still  holding  him  by  the 
throat  with  his  left  hand, drew  from  ,^_^..-. 
hid  girdle  a  long  and  sharp  knife, 
which  glittered  in  the  light  of  tlie  ^ 
distant  watchflre  before  the  eyes  of 
the  terrified  sentry.  The  latter  sank 
upon  his  knees  in  a  paroKysm  of 
terror.  He  would  have  begged  for 
meiry  but  he  conid  not  speak.  Sud- 
denly the  artilleryman  huried  him 
from  him,  caught  up  his  gun,  and 
brought  it  to  a  charge. 

"  Kow,  you  rascal,"  said  he  to  the  trem- 
bling sentry,  "  listen  to  me.  I  am  a  regu- 
lar— mind,  a  regular.  Kow,  don't  you  go 
for  to  stop  a  regular  agin.  I{«gulara  never 
stop.  In  the  bright  lexicon  of  a  regulni-'s 
vocabulary,  there's  no  such  word  as  sl<^. 
Regulars  is  on  the  go  all  the  time.  They 
go  with  the  password,  and  they  goes  with- 
out the  password ;  passwords  is  nothiu'  to 
them,  and  they  is  nothio'  to  passwords. 
My  friend,  (in  asoftertone,)  take  yer  gnn. 
The  night  is  dark,  the  air  is  chill.  Take 
some,"  (pouring  Irom  his  canteen  into  a 
tin  cnp.) 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  fidtered  the  sentry. 

"Water,  you  lobster,  you;  or  more 
properly,  whiskey  and  water." 

The  sentry  took  a  bng  and  deep  draught, 
and  the  regular  passed  on.  Soon  after, 
when  the  relief  guard  came  around,  they 


found  the  sentry  in  a  condition  not  easily 
described.  He  was  taken  to  the  guard- 
house, and  thence  to  the  hospital.  The 
poisonous  liquor  made  him  nearly  mad. 
On  getting  Weil,  he  swore,  first  that  he 
would  never  agmn  try  to  stop  a  "regular;" 
and,  second,  that  he  would  never  touch 
Ferryville  whiskey  again ;  third,  that  he 
would  give  Sherman's  artillerymen  a  spe- 
cially wide  bertL 


aiattjt 


I         PntUng'  >'<"'  thronsli  the  Discipline. 

One  summer's  day,  about  one  o'clock,  a 
.  long,  gaunt,  bony  man,  with  a  queer  ad- 
I  mixture  of  the  comical  and  doleful  in  his 
!  countenance,  that  fiiirly  reminded  one  of  a 
I  professional  undertaker  cracking  a  dry 
joke,  undertook  to  reach  Gencnd  Grant's 
tent,  by  scrambling  promii^euously  through 
a  hedgerow  and  comhig  in  tlie  back  way 
alone.  He  was  stopped  in  his  venttirc- 
some  career,  however,  by  one  of  (he  host- 
lers, who  cried  out  to  sonie  purpose, "  Keep 
out  o*  here ! "  The  individual  iu  black 
replied  that  he  thought  General  Grant 
would  allow  him  inside,  and  stnxle  ahead. 
'  Youll  —  soon  find  out,"  wa.^  yelled  in 
reply.  On  reaching  the  guard,  who  very 
naturally  took  him  to  be  one  of  the  Sani- 
tary or  Christian  Commission  folks,  he  was 
stopped  instanter  with— 
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"No  Banitaiy  fblka  allowed  inside." 

After  some  parleying,  of  the  usual  char- 
acter,  the  intruder  waa  compelled,  hit  or 
miss,  to  give  hi^  niime,  and  at  laat  did  so, 
anuouDciiig  bunself  as — 

"  Abraham  Lincoln,  President  of  the 
United  States,  desiring  an  interview  witb 
General  Grant.' 

The  guard  saluted  the  Oonunander-in- 
Chief,  and  allowed  him  to  pass. 

General  Grant  recognized  him  as  he 
stepped  under  the  large  "  fly  "  in  front  of  j 
hia  tent,  rose  and  shook  hands  with  him 
cordially,  and  then  introduced  him  to  such  . 
membeia  of  his  staiT  as  were  present  and 
unanjnuntod.  The  President  had  just  ar- 
rived on  the  Gty  of  Baltimore,  and  was 
acoompanied  by  his  son  '  Tad,'  Assistant 
Secretary  of  the  Navy — Fox,  Mr.  Chad- 
wick,  proprietor  of  Willard's  Hotel,  and  a  j 
marine  guard.  No  one  reliohed  the  little 
affiiir  with  the  guard  mare  keenly  than  the 
amiable  President. 


Soldiers  are,  it  is  well  known,  averse  to 
the  drill,  and  yel  dislike  to  work  still  more. 
During  the  siege  of  Corinth  it  becanie 
necessary  to  go  some  ten  miles  ovei;  the 
worst  of  roads  to  Pittsburg  Landing,  to 
draw  forage  and  provisions,  and  many 
were  the  expedients  resorted  to  by  the 
boys  to  escape  the  hard  task.  One  moru- 
ing  at  rollH^alt  the  Lieutenant  said,  "  Any 
of  the  hoys  who  would  like  a  drill,  step  to 
the  front"  Not  many  came  forward,  i 
"  Now,  you  rear  ronC  men,  each  take  a ' 
horse,  go  to  the  Landing,  and  bring  back  a 
sack  of  oats.  The  boys  ackm>wledged  that 
they  were  flatly  '  sold,'  but  ever  afterwards 
volunteers  for  drill  were  more  numerous 
than  scarce. 


head-quartere  one  day,  and  vttbout  any 
ceremony  fired  his  gun  almost  in  the  &ce 
of  the  General  himself. 

"  What  ?  "  says  the  Generd ;  "  Do  you 
not  know  the  penalty  of  firing  your  gun 
without  orders  to  do. so  ? " 

"  Why,  no,  sir ! "  says  SHck,  very  inno- 
cently. 

""V^plI,"  replied  the  General,  "I  will 
I  tell  you.  It  is  the  loss  of  a  month's 
pay." 

"You  don't  say  so!"  says  Slick,  and 
very  coolly  puts  his  hand  in  bis  pocket  and 
draws  therefrom  an  old  greasy  wallet, 
opens  it,  and  offers  the  General  thirteen 
dollart  in  greenbacks,  saying,  "  Well,  Gen- 
eral, I  guesa  I  am  able  to  stand  the  pres- 
sure ! " 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  General 
discontinued  the  conver^tion  immediately. 
Slick  was  not  fined. 


During  the  winter  campaign  in  Teonee- 
see,  as  G.  S.  Bealh,  quartermaster-ser- 
geant of  the  One  Hundred  and  Seventeenili 
Illinois,  was  pacing  along  one  of  the  priri- 
cipal  streets  in  Memphis,  he  saw  a  Boldit;r  ' 
coming  toward  him  struggling  with  the 


Paylnf  bla  PanBlt7,  Oaah  Down. 

"  Slick  "  was  known  as  a  cote  in  Com- 
pany I,  and  was  familiarly  called  by  the  spirit  within  him.  Just  in  advance  of  Sei^ 
tobrigttel  in  question,  when  the  army  was  geant  B.  was  a  "  freeman  of  African  de* 
at  Murfreeaboro'.  j  scent."     The  soldier  saw  him  coming,  and 

SUck  was  pas^ng  General  Johnson's  |  with  some  difficulty  managed  to  ejaculate 
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"  Halt ! "  Darke;  didn't  heed  his  author- 
ily,  and  mardied  ahead.  The  eoldier 
squared  himself,  and  as  the  darkey 
passing  made  a  dive  at  him;  but  the 
darkey,  aided  by  the  solder's  inward  foe, 
easily  dodged  the  blow,  and  the  soldier 
plunged  over  the  curbing  into  the  gutter, 
his  head  striking  first.  As  soon  as  he 
could  recover  his  speech  he  eald,  "  There, 
now;  lie  there.  I  g-g-guesa  y-y-you'll 
h-h-halt  the  next  time  I  tell  you  to  I " 


m  on  EhuLrd-Snt^. 
When  Colonel  Daniel  U'Cook's  regiment 
was  lying  at  Camp  Dennison,  a  brawny  re- 
cruit from  one  of  the  Eastern  counties,  who 
stuttered  badly,  was  put  on  guard-duty  for 
the  first  time.  A  citizen  attempted  to  pass 
the  line.  Recruit  yelled  out, "  H-h-h-alt ! " 
The  ci^zen,  who  either  did  not  understand 
him  or  paid  noatteutioD,  when  the  sentinel 
carefiilty  laid  his  bright "  Springfield  "  upon 
the  ground,  and  knocked  the  intruder  down, 
saying,  in  his  stuttering  way, "  There,  now, 
mind  the  next  time.  If  I  ain't  much  with 
the  frog-sticker,  yet  I'm  heavy  with  the 
fist." 

lb.  Ba*eb«i^  Oaa«  of  Miiak«ta  for  UiB  South. 
Among  the  passengers  by  the  steamship 
Asia  finm  England,  waa  the  Rev.  Hemy 
Ward  Beecher,  just  returned  from  his  so- 
journ in  the  land  of  "  Neutrality."  The 
steamer  stopped  at  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia, 
and  there  landed  a  portion  of  her  cargo. 
Mr.  Beecher,  who  had  just  come  on  shore, 
and  was  stretching  his  legs  by  a  walk  on 
the  pier,  seeing  that  the  first  case  of  goods 
came  hard,  with  characteristic  impulse 
volunteered  a  helping  hand.  The  force 
of  luB  additional  muscle — which  is  'some' 
— quickly  brought  the  case  bang  upon  the 
wharf.  He  stood  aghast,  however,  to  find, 
as  he  and  his  friends  gathered  around  to 
examine  it,  that  he  had  lent  a  hand  to  land 
B  case  of  muskets  intended  for  the  South- 
em  Confederacy.  A  Boston  paper  is  re- 
sponsible for  this  story — which,  at  all 
evenly  is  too  good  noi  to  be  true,  though 


no  one  will  ever  suspect  Henry  (as  he 
Bpeaks  of  himself  in  his  pulpit)  of  thwart- 
ing Secretary  Chase  in  his  laudable  e&brts 


to  prevent  arms  from  passing  through  any 
custom-house,  en  route  to  Davisdom. 


Soon  after  Grant's  first  application  to 
Governor  Yates  for  a  commission  bi  the 
army,  which  was  declined  on  account  of, 
there  being  no  vacancy  at  that  time,  the 
Governor  was  very  much  distressed  in 
regard  to  the  raising  of  the  quota  of 
the  State.  He  had  plenty  of  ofiers 
for  officers'  positions,  but  he  personally 
did  not  know  the  minutiie  of  regimenlal 
oi^ianization, — how  many  men  composed  & 
company,  or  how  many  subordinate  oflicers 
there  should  be  in  a  regiment  In  his 
distress,  he  asked  the  Representative  of  the 
plain  little  man  to  whom  he  hod  been  in* 
traduced,  if  he  knew  any  of  these  matters. 
The  Hepresentative  replied  by  bringing 
Grant  into  the  presence  of  the  Governor. 

"Do  you  understand  the  organization 
of  troops?"  inquired  the  Governor  of 
Grant 

"  I  do.  Sir." 

"  Will  you  accept  a  desk  in  my  office  for 
that  purpose  ?  " 

"Anything  to  serve  my  country,"  was 
Grant's  reply. 
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And  to  work  he  at  ouce  went ;  and  but 
for  this,  Grant  might  still  have  been  un- 
kno^Ml  to  the  world  as  a  military  chieftain. 
By  his  energy,  Illinois  became  noted  for 
the  alacrity  with  which  she  tilled  her  quota. 
Some  of  the  best  things  of  this  kind  con- 
cerning Grant,  together  with  the  other 
great  heroes  of  the  war,  are  contained  in 
the  series  of  volumes,  written  with  such 
fine  taste,  by  Rev.  W.  M.  Thayer,  and 
issued  in  such  attractive  style  for  yomig 
readers,  as  to  take  the  highest  place  in  the 
popular  estimation. 


Buse  to  Obtain  a  Forlonffh. 

Joe  Robinson  enlisted  in  the  lOOth  Reg- 
iment of  New  York  Volunteei's.  The  men 
wei-e  in  camp  on  the  island,  and  their 
friends  were  often  visiting  them.  Joe's 
brother,  John,  came  to  see  him,  and  found 
Joe  very  homesick.  He  begged  so  hard 
for  John  to  get  him  a  furlough  that  his 
brother  went  to  the  Colonel  and  told  him 
hh  sister  was  dead,  and  he  wished  leave 
for  his  brother  to  go  home  for  a  f(;w  days. 
Consent  was  given;  and  as  they  were 
leaving  the  ground,  one  of  the  men  who 
heard  of  Joe's  aflliction,  and  wished  to  say 
sometliing,  asked  him  how  long  his  sister 
had  been  dead  ?  "  Joe  said,  *'  About  ten 
years ! "  and  went  on  hii  way  njoicuig. 

CoTildn^t  Pass  with  his  Ci^ar. 

A  little  incident,  as  related  bv  Lieutc;n- 
ant  James  Ilutchhison,  of  the  veteran  re- 
served corps,  and  fonnerly  of  the  Thir- 
teenth New  York  Volunteers,  exhibits 
General  Grant  in  one  of  his  characteristic 
qualities  as  a  man  and  soldier.  Lieuten- 
ant H.  was  stationed  for  a  time  at  AVash- 
ington,  and  on  the  occasion  in  question 
was  on  duty  as  officer  of  the  day  at  the 
War  Department.  An  order  was  in  force 
which  forbade  smoking  in  the  building, 
and  the  sentries  were  instructed  to  enforce 
it.  It  so  happened  that  among  those  who 
called  to  see  General  Ilalleck  was  Lieu- 
tenant-General  Grant,  who  approached 
the  door  confidently,  cigar  in  mouth,  ex- 


pecting, doubtless,  to  pass  without  ques- 
tion; but  the  veteran  soldier  on  guard 
knew  his  duty  better.  Bringing  his  piece 
do^n  to  a  charge,  he  barred  the  General 
out,  and  said  to  him,  respectfully,  "  You 
can't  go  in  and  keep  your  cigar  I  "  Tlie 
Lieutenant-General  of  the  United  States 
Armies  was  too  good  a  disciplinarian  to 
dispute  such  a  point,  so  he  yielded  with 
true  soldierly  grace,  threw  the  obnoxious 
weed  away,  and  went  in.  After  his  de- 
parture, an  order  came  from  General  Ilal- 
leck— but  which  those  who  know  General 
Grant  will  be  slow  to  believe  came  through 
his  instigation — rescinding  the  rule  about 
smoking,  no  far  as  it  affected  army  officers. 


Snake-Hunter^*  Style  of  BrilL 

Among  the  rebel  guerrilla  organizations, 
the  most  noted  band  was  that  known  by 
the  name  of  "  Moccasin  Rang<»rs."  They 
had  a  good  time,  too,  until  Captain  Baggs 
got  up  his  *  counter-irritant '  in  the  shape 
of  a  company  of  "  Smike-IIuntei-s,"  a  del- 
icate allusion  to  said  venomous  reptile — 
the  moccasin.  As  to  their  arms,  these 
were  of  every  variety  ;  and  as  to  toggery, 
no  two  w^ere  dn^ssed  alike.  As  to  parades, 
their  extraordinary  system  of  tactics  in- 
cluded no  such  dandyism. 

But  most  peculiar  of  all  was  their  drill 
Every  movement  was  accomplished  on  the 
double-quick,  or  in  a  nm.  The  y  acknowl- 
edged no  "  common  time,"  and  if  reduced 
to  a  dead  march  they  would  surely  have 
mutinied.  This,  for  instance,  was  Captain 
Baggs*  very  original  style  of  dismissing 
\  his  company : 

j      "  Put  down  them  thar  blasted  old  gun?, 
and  be    —  to  you  ! " 

(AVhich  being  interpreted,  is  **  Stack 
arms ! ") 

"  Now  to  your  holes,  you  ugly  rats,  and 
don't  let  me  see  you  again  till  I  want 
you !  *' 

(AMiich,  being  reduced  to  the  Har. 
dee  vernacular,  means,  "  Break  rank*— 
march ! ") 

Exeunt  Snake-Hunters  on  the  run,iKith 
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grand  diTertisscment  of  irhoopa,  yells  and 
squeak,  inicrsperaed  with  life-like  imita- 
tions of  birds  and  beasts. 

Once,  wheu  the  Snake-Hunters  were 
detailed  to  guard  some  stores  between 
Fairmount  and  Beverly,  two  elaborate 
gentlemen  from  Philadelphia,  who  were 
making  a  tour  of  that  countiy,  had  the 
good  fortune  to  wituess  their  very  original 
style  of  drill,  and  at  the  close  of  the  per- 
formance invited  Captain  lia^s  to  take  a 
drink  in  a  neighboring  nimmery.  As  the 
tin  cups  were  laid  out,  one  of  the  afore- 
said gents  eiEpre^sed  his  astonishment,  not 
to  say  admiration,  of  this  peculiar  style  of 
dismissing,  "which  looked  to  him  very 
much  like  a  stampede,"  and  was  curious  to 
know  where  in  the  world  they  were  all 
gone  to,  and  Iiow  the  Captain  expeated  to 
get  them  back  if  he  wajit«d  them  in  a 
hurrj'.  Baggs  replied  thnt  the  process 
was  rathi.T  difRcult  to  explain  verbally, 
but  "  if  they'd  jest  let  that  'ere  rum  wait 
a  minute,  he'd  show  'em ;"  whereupon  go- 
ing to  the  door,  he  fired  three  barrcb  of 
hia  revolver.  The  echo  of  the  tliird  report 
was  still  lingering  among  tlie  eliffs  when 
every  bles^d  Snake-Hunter  burst  into 
the  bar-room  with  a  whole  menagerie  of 
roars  and  screeches  and  hee-haws,  and 
without  question  or  apology  called  for  tin 
cups.  This  dt;inonBtration  of  Captain 
Baggs'  style  of  "  falling  in,"  cost  the  elab- 
orate gentlemen  from  the  Quaker  City  $5, 
the  veiy  thought  of  which  ahnost  turns 
their  brain'*  to  iliis  day. 


one  squad  huddled  together  in  a  formation 
that  his  practiced  eye  told  him  was  not  to 
be  found  in  tactics.  He  hurried  up  but  to 
see  a  man  writhing  in  convulsions. 

"  Whnt's  the  matter  ?  What  have  you 
been  doing?"  queried  the  ColoneL 

"  I  obeyed  your  orders,"  siud  the  Cap- 
tain. 

"  What  orders  ?  " 

"  Tve  ^vcu  'em  fits." 


Oolonel  Owan'a  BqnadDriU. 
Great  difficulty  was  experienced  in  fur- 
nishing the  Pennsylvania  troo|>8  with  slioes 
at  the  commencement  of  the  three  mouths 
service.  Those  that  were  furnished  were 
generally  much  too  lat^  for  the  wearers 
— a  fault  whicli  occasioned  much  merri- 
ment and  some  inconvenience.     A  mw  re- 


Olvliit  ■am  TitM. 
Fresh  recruits  are  a  little  behindhand 
in  tlieir  drill,  as  may  naturally  bo  sup- 
posed. At  oue  of  these  morning  e 
cises.  Captain  M'D.  was  marching  his 
squad  past  the  Colonel's  test.  The  Colo- 
nel says,  "  Captain,  I  wish  yon  to  put  those 
boys  through.  Give 'em  fits."  In  a  short 
time  the  Colonel  went  out  to  supervise 
the  drilling  on  the  beach  (Folly  Island)  of 
the  difitrent  squads.     He  at  once  observed 


(Moul  Onn'i  Bqmd  MU. 


emit  in  Colonel  Owen's  regiment  was  be< 
ing  put  through  the  squad  drill,  when  the 
following  colloquy  took  place 

Serqeant.  "  Why  don't  ye  mind  the 
orthers  there,  Patrick  Kelly  ?  There  ye've 
bin  standin'  like  a  spalpeen  iver  since  ye 
come  out,  and  nlver  a  once  fitced  to  the 
right  or  left !  Share  an'  I'll  arrist  yc ! 
D'ye  mind  that?" 

Private.  "  Ye're  mistaken  altogether, 
sat^eant.  Shure  an'  ye've  been  lookin'  at 
me  shoes.  JXvil  a  bit  can  I  turn  thim 
arouMtJ" 
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Baw  Oaptain*.  i 

A  raw  captain  of  one  of  the  rural  com- ' 
panies  of  Ohio  volunteers  marched  hb  men 
into  the  long  narrow  mess-booth  for  the 
first  time,  under  somewhat  peculiar  cir- 
cumstances. Afler  dinner,  feeling  anxious 
to  bring  them  out  in  military  order,  and 
thinking  it  wroug  to  have  the  lefl  in  front 
under  any  circumstances,  he  ordered  the 
separated  ranks,  to  countermarch  where 
there  was  not  room  to  execute  the  move- 
ment. The  result,  of  course,  was  great 
confusion.  The  captain  raved,  swore,  and 
commanded  impossible  things.  Result, 
still  greater  confusion.  At  last  the  men 
poured  out  of  the  doors  pell-mell  like 
sheep.  The  disgusted  captain,  placing  his 
back  against  a  tree,  8houted  the  only  com- 
mand they  could  obey,  thus :  ^  Any  way 
you  please^  hang  you — march  I "  About 
as  laughable  an  incident  occurred  in  the 
case  of  another  captain  (formerly  a  nul- 
road  conductor,)  who  was  drilling  a  squad, 
and  while  marching  them  by  fiank  turned 
to  speak  to  a  friend  for  a  moment.  On 
looking  again  toward  his  squad  he  saw 
they  were  in  the  act  of  'butting  up' 
against  a  fence.  In  his  hurry  to  halt  them 
he  cried  out — true  to  his  former  calling — 
*  Down  brakes !  down  brakes  1  * 


New-oomer  into  Oaxopw 

One  day,  the  Federal  pickets  near 
Charlestown,  Va.,  descried  a  sectary 
horseman,  with  a  bucket  on  his  arm,  jog- 
ging soberly  towards  them.  He  proved 
to  be  a  dark  mulatto,  of  about  thirty-five ; 
as  he  approached  they  ordered  a  halt. 

**  Where  are  you  from  ?  " 

"Southern  army,  Cap'n,"  giving  the 
military  salute. 

"  Where  are  you  going  ?  ** 

"  Coming  to  yours  all." 

"  What  do  you  want  ?  ^ 

"  Protection,  boss.  You  won't  send  me 
back,  will  you  ?  " 

"No;  come  in.  Whose  servant  are 
you?" 

"Cap'n  Rhett's  of   South   Cariliny— 


you's  heerd  of  Mr.  Barnwell  Rhctt,  editor 
of  the  Charleston  Mercury.  His  brother 
commands  a  battery.*' 

**  How  did  you  get  away  ?  " 

"Cap'n  gave  me  fifteen  dollars  this 
morning,  and  said,  '  John,  go  out  and  for* 
age  for  butter  and  eggs.'  So  you  see. 
boss  (with  a  broad  grin,)  I'se  out  forag- 
ing !  I  pulled  my  hat  over  my  eyes  and 
jogged  along  on  the  Cap'ns  horse  (see  the 
brand  S.  C.  on  him)  with  this  basket  on 
my  arm,  right  by  our  guard  and  pickets. 
They  never  challenged  me  once.  If  they 
had,  though,  I  brought  the  Capn's  pass," 
— and  the  new-comer  produced  the  follow- 
ing document  from  Ids  pocket-book,  writ- 
ten in  pencil,  and  carefully  folded : — 

"  Pass  my  servant,  John,  on  horseback 
anywhere  between  Winchester  and  Mar- 
tinsburg,  in  search  of  butter,  &c,  &c 
A.  Burnett  Rhett, 

Capt.  Light  Artillery^  Le^s  Battalion.^ 

"  Are  there  many  negroes  in  the  rebel 

corps?" 

"  Heaps,  boss." 

"  Would  the  most  of  them  come  to  us 
if  they  could  ?  " 

"All  of  them,  Cap'n.  There  is'nt  a 
little  pickaniny  so  high" — waving  his  hand 
two  feet  from  the  ground,  "  that  would'n." 

"  Why  did  you  expect  protection  ?  " 

"Heerd  so  in  Maryland,  before  the 
Proclamation." 

"  Where  did  you  hear  about  the  Procla- 
mation." 

"  Read  it,  Sir,  in  a  Richmond  paper." 

"  What  is  it  ?  " 

"  That  every  slave  is  to  be  emancipated 
on  and  after  the  ISth  day  of  January.  I 
can't  state  it,  boss ! " 

"Something  like  it  When  did  you 
learn  to  read  ?  " 

"  In  '49,  Sir.  I  was  head  waiter  at 
Mrs.  Nevitt's  boarding-house  in  Savannah : 
and  Miss  Walcott,  a  New  York  lady  who 
was  stopping  there,  taught  me." 

"  Does  your  master  know  it  ?  ** 

"  Cap'n  Rhett  dosn't  know  it^  Sir;  M 
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he  isn't  my  master.  He  thinks  I'm  free, 
and  hired  me  at  twentj-five  dollars  a 
month,  but  he  never  payed  me  a  cent  of 
it     I  belong  to  Mrs.  John   Spring,  of 

y  Connecticut      She  used  to  hire 

me  out  summers,  and  had  me  wait  on  her 
winters,  when  she  came  South.  Afler  the 
war,  she  could'nt  come,  and  they  were  go- 
ing to  sell  me  for  Giovemment  because  I 
belonged  to  a  northerner.  I  slipped  away 
to  the  army.  Have  tried  to  come  to  you 
twice  before  in  Maryland,  but  could'nt 
pass  our  pickets." 

**  Were  you  at  Antietam  ?  ** 

"  Yes,  boss.     Mighty  hard  battle.** 

«  Who  whipped  ?  " 

*  Yours  all,   Massa.      They  say  you; 
didn't ;  but  I  saw  it,  and  know.     If  you 
had  fought  us  that    next    day — Thurs* 
day — ^you  would  have  captured  our  whole 
army.    They  say  so  themselves." 

♦•Who?" 

«  Our  officers,  Sir.** 

^  What  do  the  slaves  think  about  the 
war?** 

«  Well,  boss,  they  all  wish  the  Yankee 
army  would  come.  The  white  folks  tell 
them  all  sorts  of  bad  stories  about  you  all ; 
but  thev  dont  believe  them.  They  know 
that  Mr.  Fremont,  and  Mr.  McClellan,  and 
Mr.  Bumside  won't  iMurt  them.** 


Brave  and  Good,  Init  Xiist  be  Sl&ot. 

A  lady  of  high  social  standing  in  New 
Orleans  had  two  sons  in  the  Confederate 
army  in  Mississippi  A  lady,  when  she  is 
drtermined,  can  accomplish  almost  any- 
.thing,  and  will  surmount  difficulties  before 
which  many  a  brave  man  would  stand  ap- 
palled and  turn  back  from  his  purpose. 

This  lady  determined  to  visit  her  two 
sons,  as  they  could  not  visit  their  parent, 
and  by  some  means  or  other,  having  ob- 
tained a  passport,  she  crossed  the  lines, 
and  made  her  way  to  the  camp  of  the 
Confederate  General  imder  whose  banner 
her  sons  were  serving.  She  was  enter- 
tained at  head- quarters,  and  found  that 
the  General  and  bia  9^aAjSttua»  fered 


sumptuously,  living  on  the  very  fat  of  the 
land.  But  the  common  soldiei's  hiid  only 
bread  and  molasses  for  their  fare. 

It  so  happened  that  while  this  lady  was 
with  the  Confederates,  the  time  for  which  a 
certain  Tennessee  regiment  had  enlisted 
expired,  and  the  soldiers,  anxious  to  see 
wives  and  little  ones  once  more,  began  to 
make  preparations  to  start  home.  Who 
so  well  as  the  soldier,  can  tell  the  emotions 
which  must  throb  at  a  soldier's  heart,  who 
has  been  in  front  of  the  thickest  battle?, 
who  has  heard  the  roar  and  rattle  of  the 
cannon  and  musketry,  and  seen  his  com- 
rades fell  all  around  him,  but  who  has 
himself  been  miraculoa^ly  preserved  on 
the  field  of  carnage  I  Who,  but  a  soldier, 
can  tell  the  emotions  which  must  swell 
his  heart  at  the  neiu*  prosi>ect  of  behig 
welcomed  to  his  home  once  more,  and 
clasping  to  his  arms  the  dear  ones 
who  have  occupied  his  thoughts  day  and 
night     But  it  was  not  so  to  be. 

The  bravo  men  of  this  Tennessee*  rc;ji- 
ment,  who  had  been  a  whole  year  in  the 
service,  durhig  which  time  one  half  the 
number  which  had  started  with  them, 
flushed  with  health  and  the  hope  of  victo- 
ry, had  either  fallen  on  the  bloody  field, 
or  sadder  still,  been  pierced  by  the  arrows 
of  slow  and  lingering  dise&^e,  caused  by 
exposure  and  hardship,  were  not  to  be  al- 
lowed the  pleasure  of  visiting  their  loved 
homes.  < 

The  Grencral,  in  making  his  daily 
rounds,  and  seeing  the  men  of  this  regi- 
ment busily  engaged  in  making  prepara- 
tions for  their  intended  dej>arture,  inquired 
what  it  meant :  and  on  being  acquainted 
with  their  determination,  he  immediately 
gave  orders  that  not  a  single  man  of  them 
should  leave  his  encampment  The  whole 
brigade  or  division  of  the  army  was  at 
once  ordered  under  arms;  cannon  and 
musket  were  brought  menacingly  against 
this  devoted  regiment,  and  they  were  told 
by  the  General,  that  unless  they  took  up 
their  arms,  which  they  had  throi^Ti  down, 
within  three  minutes,  they  should  be  fired 
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on.  With  death  thus  staring  them  in  the 
face,  they  obeyed  the  onler  to  take  up 
their  anna — all  but  eight.  It  was  decreed 
that  these  eight  should  be  oourt-martialed 
and  shot ! 

Before  the  time  came  that  the  military 
court  was  to  bo  held,  seven  of  the  eiglit 
followed  the  example  of  their  comrades, 
and  agnied  ta  resume  their  arms.  One 
soldier  alone  remained  firm  in  his  purpose ; 
one  wldii^r  alone  was  willing  to  brave 
death  rather  than  yield  to  the  despotic  de- 
mands of  a  tyi'unt.  He  pleaded  his  own 
cause  with  all  the  fervor  of  which  a  soldier 
is  capable.  With  struggling  but  manly 
utterance  he  »iid  to  hia  General : 

"  I  have  served  out  the  time  for  which 
I  enlisted,  faithfully ;  1  have  been  in  every 
battle  ;  I  have  bei'n  at  all  times  at  the  po.'t 
of  duty  assigned  me,  ui  ruin  and  sunshine, 
in  Bunimcr  and  winter.  1  have  served  and 
am  willing  to  ecryu  my  country.  But,  Gen- 
eral, I  have  n  wife  and  four  small  children 
at  home,  who  depend  on  me  aloue  for  sup- 
port and  prote(^tion,  and  wtio  have  no  one 
besides  me  to  look  to  their  interests.  Al- 
low me  thirty  days,  the  law  allows  a  fur- 
lough of  sixty  days,  but  allow  me  half 
that  time  to  visit  my  family,  whom  I  have 
not  seen  for  a  year,  and  make  some  neces- 
sary arrangements  for  their  welfare,  and  I 
promise  to  n^tum  within  that  lime  and  to 
lake  my  former  position  in  my  reguneuL 
I,make  but  a  just  and  re:u40uable  request 
It  is  essential  to  the  welfare  of  my  family 
that  you  grant  iL  I  cannot  enter  the  ser 
vice  again  till  I  have  visited  my  famdy 

He  was  senleuced  to  be  shot.  The  de- 
cree was  pronounced  on  Saturday,  and 
was  to  have  been  executed  the  next  day 
The  soldier  and  hero — for  be  was  a  hero 
— the  bravest  man  in  his  regiment, — ask 
ed  for  a  little  longer  time  Co  make  the  pre 
paralioo  necessary  for  a  change  of  worlds 
and  ibe  time  was  graciously  extended  one 
brief  day,  the  sentence  to  be  executed  on 
Monday,  instead  of  Sunday. 

When  the  fatal  hour  arrived,  fdlowingl 
his  coffin  which  was  in  full  view,  he  was  | 


marched  to  the  place  of  execution,  and 
arrived  there,  the  General  pointed  him  to 
the  new-made  grave,  and  commanded  him 
lo  kueel  down  upon  its  margin.  The 
soldier  and  martyr  simply  replied  that  he 
liad  never  kni'cled  to  any  but  hut  Maker, 
and  that  he  oouhl  not  consent  to  kneel  now 
lo  a  man.  As  he  said  this  the  order  was 
given  to  fire,  and,  in  the  act  of  making 
the  sign  of  the  cross — the  CluHstiairs  em- 
blem— on  his  breast,  tlie  martyr  and  soldier 
was  in  eternity.  Ah,  how  many  there 
were  there-,  who,  though  unaccustomed  lo 
weep,  shed  bitter  tears  at  the  enactment 
of  this  tragedy ! 

MoClallRii  Alraioiuitins  to  tho  OnjutL 
As  General  AlcClellan  was  riding  along 
the  lines  of  his  army  one  day,  examining 
the  condition  of  the  men,  a  littio  incident 
i[i  the  way  of  "  military  rule "'  occurred, — 
the  same,  it  may  be  remarked,  which 
lias  been  related  of  Napoleon,  Wellingtou, 
and  Washington, — and  of   course    veiy 


Lkely  to  take  place.  In  this  cose,  a  yoimg 
Pemnylvaiuan  was  on  guard  when  Mc- 
Clellan  rode  up  The  guard  demanded 
the  counten>ign  I  am  the  commander- 
m-chief  Geoi^  B  IfcClellan,"  was  the 
answer  Well     then,    commander-in- 

chief  George  B.  McClellan.  get  down  (na 
your  horse  and  give  the  countersign,  or  I 
will  see  what  kind  of  a  hide  the  musket 
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wbich  J.  K.  Moreheail  prepnrcd  for  ua 
will  make  in  the  body  of  the  comnumder- 
in-chiff  Geoi^  B.  Mcaellati."  Ttie 
Geiicml,  like  a  good  soldier,  calmly  dis- 
moMiited,  and  proved  bis  identity,  gave  the 
word,  and  praii^ed  the  young  m^  for  liia 
conduct,  telling  him  whenever  be  wanted 
a  favor,  jiut  to  let  him  know. 

Worse  to  loaa  FItb  tlian  One. 

In  the  first  action  in  which  Grant  com- 
manded, his  troops  at  first  gained  a  sUghl 
advantage  over  tbe  Confederotrs.  They 
b^an  to  plunder  the  Confcdcrnfo  camp, 
in  spite  of  all  that  Grant  could  do  to  stop 
them.  At  last  Grant,  who  knew  that 
Confederate  reinforcements  were  coming 
np.  got  some  of  his  friends  to  set  fire  to 
the  camp  so  as  to  stop  the  plundering. 
Then  he  got  his  troops  together  as  well  as 
be  oould,  and  retreated ;  but.  in  the  mean 
time,  the  Confederate  reinforcements  came 
up,  attacked  Giant,  and  defeated  him. 
There  were  five  Colonels  under  Grant 
who  hud  not  by  any  means  supported  him 
efficiently  in  bis  attempts  to  stop  the  plun- 
dering and  collect  bis  troops.  Mr.  Osboni 
saw  Grant  a  day  or  two  al^erwarda,  when 
he  expected  to  be  deprived  of  his  com- 
mani]  on  account  of  the  defeat     He  said : 

"  Wliy  do  yoa  not  report  these  Colon- 
els ?  They  are  llic  men  to  blame  for  not 
carrying  out  your  ordere." 

'■  Why,"  said  Grant,  "  these  officers  had 
never  before  been  under  fire;  they  did 
not  know  bow  leiious  an  affiur  it  was ; 
they  have  had  a  lesson  which  they  will 
not  forget.  I  will  answer  for  it  they  will 
never  make  the  same  mistake  again.  I 
can  see  by  the  way  they  behaved  in  the 
subsequent  action  that  they  are  of  tin- 
right  stuff,  and  it  is  better  that  I  shouM 
Iwe  my  conunaod,  if  that  must  be,  than 
the  coontry  should  lose  the  services  of 
five  such  officers  when  good  meu  are ; 
ecarce." 

Grant  did  not  lose  hia  ooramand,  and 
three  oat  of  the  five  officers  sutuequently 
greally  distinguished  themselves,  | 


a«neral  BOBMrana  and  Fat'a  Farlo*. 
General  Rosecrans  was  reviewing  the 
lamented  Bi-i  gad  itr- General  Nelson's  old 
division.  He  took  unusual  interest  tu  that 
band  of  veterans,  who  so  long  and  so  nobly 
bnd   defended    their  oouutry.      He   rode 


along  alone  between  the  ranks,  talking  to 
the  men,  nud  inquiring  into  their  individ- 
ual wants.  .Some  wanted  shoi'!',  unme 
hlunke.s.  Home  an  increas;^  of  rations,  cic. 
Finally  the  General  slopped  in  front  of 
nn  Irislimim,  apparently  well  plwiscd  with 
his  soldierly  appearance. 

"Well,  Put,"  says  the  General,  "and 
what  do  you  want  ?  " 

^■Afurlo'  plate  your  Aonor.'"  answered 
Pat. 

"  YohII  do,  Pat!"  said  the  General,  aa 
ho  rode  away,  laughing. 

A  fund  of  exceedingly  readable  inrrdents 
concerning 'Old  Rosy"  and  his  soldier  boys, 
may  be  found  in  the  very  racy  volume  by 
'W.  D.  B.,'  entitled  Roteeram'  Campaigtu. 

Kotli«r-CoTpOT*l  on  a  Ten  D&y*'  Fnrloiwta. 
The  lady  frirnds  of  a  certain  Corporal 
=ctH  him  a  box;  and  among  (lie  many 
;m>d  things  pocked  by  fair  but  roguetsh 
hands  wns  a  life-size  doll,  dressed  in  full 
Zoiuive  uniform,  which  the  fun-loving  dam- 
sels won  ai  a  soldiers'  fair.  The  Corporal. 
afWr  getting  the  box,  was  taken  sick.  The 
Iwys  now  slaried  the  rumor  that  ihe  Cor- 
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poral  was  a  womau  and  had  given  birth 
to  a  boy.  The  rumor  spread  like  wild- 
fire; hundreds  fiocked  to  said  quarters 
to  see  the  wonderful  phenomenon — ^a  new 
bom  babe — ^but  the  insiders  guarded  the 
tent  ¥dth  zealous  care,  onlj  allowing  pry- 
ers  to  catch  a  passing  glimpse  of  the  sup- 
posed mother  and  babe.  A  number  of 
men  were  to  be  found  who  would  swear 
they  had  seen  both*  But  the  cream  of  the 
joke  was  yet  to  come  off;  the  Corporal 
received  a  ten  days*  furlough — all  thought 
now,  for  certain,  it  was  the  mother  going 
home  with  her  babe ;  some  had  it  that  she 
was  a  rich  heiress  escaping  from  a  tyrant 
father;  but  hundreds  believed  in  the 
mothei^corporal  and  young  recruit  of  Com- 
pany I,  of  the  Zouaves  d'Afirique. 


Obe3rinff  Orders  in  his  Own  Way. 
Just  before  the  charge  made  by  Fre- 
mont's Body  Guard  at  Springfield,  Mo., 
Major  Zagonyi  directed  one  of  his  buglers, 
a  Frenchman,  to  sound  a  signal.  The 
bugler  did  not  seem  to  pay  any  attention 
whatsoever  to  the  order,  but  darted  off*  with 
Lieutenant  Maythcnyi.  A  few  moments 
afterwards  he  was  observed  in  another 
part  of  the  field  vigorously  pursuing  the 
flying  infantry.  His  active  form  was 
always  seen  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight. 
When  the  line  was  formed  in  the  PlazOy 
Zagouyi  noticed  the  bugler,  and  approach- 
ing him,  said :  ^^  In  the  midst  of  battle  you 
disobeyed  my  order.  You  are  unworthy 
to  be  a  member  of  the  Guard.  I  dismiss 
you.**  The  bugler  showed  his  bugle  to 
his  indignant  commander — the  mouth- 
piece of  the  instrument  was  shot  away. 
He  said :  **  The  mouth  was  shoot  off!  I 
could  not  bugle  viz  mon  bugle,  and  so  I 
bugle  viz  mon  pistol  and  sabre."  It  is 
unnecessary  to  add,  the  brave  Frenchman 
was  not  dismissed. 


Shaken  Down  amonff  the  Pickets. 
A  Confederate  officer  who  had  been  de- 
tached from  the  ranks  on  some,  special  ser- 
Tice,  at  the  battle  of  Manassas,  having 


discharged  his  dutj,  received  orders  to 
return  to  the  army.  He  started  towards 
Manassas  at  a  rattling  pace,  but  had  not 
proceeded  many  miles  along  his  circuitous 
route,  ere  he  fell  in  with  the  Confederate 
cavalry  patrols  and  pickets,  who  were  ex- 
tremely vigilant ;  and  although  custom 
had  made  the  officer  sharp-sighted  at  night, 
they  frequently  halted  him  before  he  had 
the  slightest  notion  of  being  within  many 
miles  of  their  vicinity.  To  add  to  his 
misery  and  delay,  he  had  not  the  counter- 
sign, and  therefore  was  marched  off*  to  the 
nearest  guard-post  to  account  for  himself. 

'*  Can't  help  it,  comrade,"  said  the  cav- 
alry-man, "I  believe  your  words,  and  think 
I  have  frequently  seen  you  before ;  but 
orders  are  orders,  you  know,  and  we  must 
obey." 

He  was  handed  over  to  the  next  picket, 
and  so  on,  until,  reaching  the  central  picket 
station,  the  Captain  commanding  examined 
him  rigorously,  and  upon  the  officer  pre- 
senting papers  of  identity,  the  Captain 
politely  gave  him  the  countersign,  saying: 

"  It  was  well,  perhaps,  you  fell  in  i^-ilh 
our  men,  for  the  road  you  were  taking 
must  have  led  you  nearer  the  present  lines 
of  the  enemy  than  you  care  about  finding 
yourself,  I  know :  the  countersign  I  liave 
given  you  is  good  among  the  outer  pickets ; 
when  you  reach  the  infantry,  be  careful 
how  you  acty  for  they  have  another  one, 
and  are  particularly  wakeful  to-night,  and 
thick  as  fiies  !  '* 

Acting  upon  this  advice,  he  plunged 
forward  boldly,  and  was  in  high  spirits, 
singing  right  heartily,  for  the  numerous 
Confederate  encampments  were  visible  for 
many  miles  around.  But — ^  Halt !  halt ! " 
was  the  challenge  suddenly  given  by  half- 
a-dozen  ;  and  from  their  guns  leveled  at 
him,  he  saw  there  was  no  fun  about  them. 
"Who  goes  there!**  "Officer  witliout 
the  countersign !  *'  "  Advance  officer  ! " — 
which  he  did,  very  meekly,  for  could  they 
have  seen  him  even  wink  improperly,  he 
would  have  been  instantly  riddled  with 
half-a-dozen  shots.    Here  he  went  through 
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the  operation  of  being  handed  over  from 
one  to  another,  until  &.vtlj  out  of  patience. 
The  oorponl  of  the  guard  vould  do  no 
more  than  hand  him  to  the  sergeant, 
the  latter  to  the  lieutenant  of  the  guard ; 
the  last  to  Uke  officer  of  the  ni^t,  and  he 
to  the  officer  of  the  day — so  that,  from 
being  handed  from  one  to  another,  it  got 
rumored  about  among  some  of  the  soldiera 
that  he  was  a  spy  and  Boon  there  was  a 
Wge  crowd  at  hia  heels,  bestowing  all 
mannerof  uncomplimentary  epithets.  The 
nnnor  spread  among  the  regiments  throng 
which  he  was  then  passing ;  and  wbile  in 
the  tent  of  the  officer  of  the  day  making 
explanations,  tme  loquadons  gentleman, 
who  stood  peeping  through  a  rent  in  the 
tent,  was  heard  to  exclaim — 

"The  Captain's  got  him,  he's  a  spy, 
and  they've  got  the  papers  on  him!  I 
hope  theyll  detaO  me  as  one  of  the  firing 
party;  won't  I  let  him  have  it  good ! " 

After  a  few  momenta  of  explanation,  he 
remotmted  again ;  and  his  sudden  trans- 
fbnnatioD  into  a  good  and  true  Southerner 
seemed  to  cause  infinite  disgust  to  many, 
hot  particularly  to  tbe  ragged  gentleman 
who  was  so  anxious  to  make  one  of  tbe 
«  firing  party." 


MO  and  DstIb. 

When  the  alarm  was  raised  in  Louis- 
ville, Ky.,  in  the  autumn  of  1662,  that  the 
Confederates  were  marching  on  that  dty, 
Gieneral  DaTis,  who  could  not  reach  his 
command  imder  General  Buell,  then  at 
Bowling  Green,  went  to  General  Nelson 
nod  tendered  his  services.  General  Nel- 
son gave  him  the  command  of  the  city 
militia  ao  soon  as  they  were  organized. 
General  Davis  opened  an  office  and  went 
to  woii  in  asBL^ting  (he  oi^anization.  On 
Wednesday,  General  Davis  called  upon 
General  Nelson  in  his  room  at  the  Gait 
House,  when  the  following  conversation 
took  place,  an  reported  in  the  newspapers : 

Geh.  Davis.  I  have  the  brigade,  Gen- 
eral, you  assigned  me,  ready  for  service, 


and  have  called  to  inquire  if  I  can  ol)tain 
arms  for  them. 

Gen.  Nelsos.  How  many  men  have 
you? 

■Davis.  About  twenty-five  hundred, 
General. 

Nblsos  (roughly  and  angrily).  About 
twenty-five  hundred!  About  twenty-five 
hundred!    By  G — !  you  are  a  regular 


oOtcer,  and  oome  here  to  me  and  report 
about  the  number  of  men  in  your  com- 
mand !      —    you,  don't  you  know, 

sir,  you  should  furnish  me  the  exact  num> 
ber? 

Datis.  General,  I  didn't  expect  to  get 
the  guns  now,  and  only  wanted  to  learn 
if  I  could  get  diem,  and  where ;  and,  hav- 
ing learned  the  exact  nimiber  needed, 
would  then  draw  them. 

Nelbox  (padng  the  room  in  a  rage). 
About  twenty-five  hundred  ?  By  — ,  I 
suspend  you  from  your  command,  and  or- 
der you  to  report  to  General  Wright ;  and 

I've  a   good  mind  to  put  Jou  under 

arrest.     Leave  my  room,  sir ! 

Davis.  I  will  not  leave.  General,  until 
you  i^ve  me  an  order. 

Nelson.    The    —  you  wont!     By 

—  m  put  you  under  arrest,  and  send 
you  out  of  the  city  under  a  provost  guard ! 
Leave  my  room,  Bir ! 

General  Davis  left  the  room,  and,  in 
order  to  avoid  an  arrest,  crossed  over  the 
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river  to  JefferBonville,  where  he  remained 
until  the  next  day,  vhen  he  was  joined 
by  General  Burbridge,  who  had  abo  been 
relieved  by  Neleon  from  his  command. 
General  DaviB  went  to  Cincinnati  with 
General  Burbridge,  and  reported  to  Gen- 
eral Wright,  who  ordered  General  Davis 
lo  return  to  Loui8^•ille  and  report  to  Gen- 
eral Buell,  and  General  Burbridge  to 
remain  at  Cincinnati.  So  General  Davis 
returned  and  reported  to  General  Buell. 
Nothing  further  occurred  until  the  morning 


when  Geneml  Dnvi:*,  seeing  General  Nel- 
son in  the  main  Imll  of  the  Gult  lloiii^e, 
friKiliiig  the  office,  went  up  to  Governor 
Clinton  and  n.'quc»<lcd  him  to  step  up  with 
h.ni  lo  (i''iienil  Neliton  and  witness  the 
coiiversiition  tliiit  mifilil  pass  between  Nel- 
son and  him.  The  Governor  consented, 
aud  tliu  two  walked  up  to  Geneml  ^.Vlaon, 
when  the  tbilowing  look  place  : — 

Gkn.  Davis.  Sir,  jou  8ecinc<1  to  take 
odvnnlugi!  of  your  authority  the  other  day. 

Gf.n.  Kelson  (sui-cringly,  and  placing 
hia  huud  to  hiit  ear).  Speak  louder,  I  don't 
hear  very  well. 

Da  via  (ill  a  louder  tone).  You  seemed 
lo  take  advantage  of  your  authority  the 
other  day. 

>'klsox  (indignantly).  I  don't  know 
that  I  (lid,  sir. 

La  VIS.    You  threatened  to  arrest  and 


send  mo  out  of  the  StaU  under  ft  pnrDil 

Nelson  (striking  Davia  with  the  YuA 
of  bis  hand  twice  in  the  face).  There, 
d you,  take  that, 

Davis  (retreating).  This  is  not  the 
last  of  it ;  you  will  hear  from  me  agaia. 

Nelson  then  turned  to  Goventor  Mor- 
ton, and  said :  By  G— d,  did  you  come 
here  also  to  insult  me  ? 

Gov.  Morton.  No,  sir;  but  1  wu 
requested  to  be  present  and  listen  to  the 
conversation  between  you  and  General 
Davis. 

Ges.  Nelson  (vblcnlly  to  the  by-stand- 
ers).  Did  you  hear  the  d rascal  in- 
sult me'  He  then  walked  into  thchflies' 
porlor 

In  three  minutes  General  Davis  relum- 
ed, with  a  pl^tol  he  had  borrowed  of  Cap- 
tain Gib  on  of  Louisville,  and  tviilkiti^ 
toward  the  door  that  NcImu  liad  ]ia-..e(l 
through,  he  saw  NlI  on  walking  out  of  the 
parlor  into  the  hall  separating  tite  main 
hall  from  the  parlor  The  two  were  face 
to  face  and  about  ten  yards  apart,  when 
General  Davis  drew  hi.-  pistol  and  fired, 
the  bull  (.nti  nng  Tstlson's  heart,  or  ui  tbe 
immediate  vicinity. 


General  Nebon  then  threw  up  ixA 
hands  and  caught  a  gentleman  near  hj 
arounil  the  neck,  and  exclaimed,  ~  I  »" 
shot ! "     lie  then  walked  up  the  Sight  <i 


DISCIPLINE,   DRILL,  PAROLES,  FURLOUGHS,  ETC 


415 


irs  toward  Greneral  Buell's  room,  but 
ik  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  and  was  una- 
i  to  proceed  fiirther.  He  was  then  con- 
3red  to  his  room,  and  when  laid  on  his 
d  requested  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Talbott, 
Episcopal  dergyman  stopping  in  the 
LLse,  might  be  sent  to  him  at  once.  The 
rerend  gentleman  arrived  in  about  five  | 
nutes,  and  found  the  Oeneral  extremely 
nous  as  to  his  future  welfare.  He 
ew  that  he  must  die  immediately,  and 
(nested  that  the  ordinance  of  baptism 
ght  be  administered,  which  was  done. 
le  Greneral  then  whispered,  "It's  all 
Br,"  and  his  spirit  at  once  returned  unto 
Maker. 


Thmi  Qeneral  Buokner  JLimg  hSa  Head. 
Some  of  the  Confederate  officers  at 
rt  Donelson  took  their  surrender  very 
ich  to  heart.  They  were  proud,  inso- 
it,  and  defiant.  Their  surrender  was 
oonditional,  but  they  thought  it  very 
rd  to  give  up  their  swords  and  pistols. 
le  of  them  fired  a  pistol  at  Major  Mudd, 
the  Second  Illinois  regiment,  wounding 
Q  in  the  back.  The  Major  belonged  in 
Louis,  and  had  been,  from  the  begin- 
ig,  an  ardent  friend  of  the  Union.     He 

I  hunted  the  guerrillas  in  Missouri,  and 
i  fought  bravely  at  Wilson's  Creek. 
)  was  probably  shot  by  an  old  enemy. 
ineral  Grant  at  once  issued  orders  that 
the  rebel  officers  should  be  disarmed. 
neral  Buckner,  in  insolent  tones,  said 
Greneral  Grant,  that  it  was  barbarous, 
uman,  brutal,  unchivalrou9,  and  at  vari- 
•e  with  the  rules  of  civilized  warfiiro. 
neral  Grant  replied — 

*  You  have  dared  to  coms  here  to  com- 
.in  of  my  acts,  without  the  right  to 
ke  an  objection.  You  do  not  appear  to 
member  that  your  surrender  wag  uncon- 
tonal  Yet,  if  we  compare  the  acts 
the  different  armies  in  this  war,  how 

II  yours  bear  inspection?  You  have 
ivardly  shot  my  officers  in  cold  blood. 
.  I  rode  over  the  field,  I  saw  the  dead 
my  army  brutally  insulted  by  your 


men,  their  clothing  stripped  off  of  them, 
and  their  bodies  exposed  without  the 
slightest  regard  for  common  decency. 
Humanity  has  seldom  marked  your  course 
whenever  our  men  have  been  unfortunate 
enough  to  fall  into  your  hands.  At  Bel- 
mont, your  authorities  disregarded  all  the 
usages  of  civilized  warfare.  My  officers 
were  crowded  into  cotton  pens  with  my 
brave  soldiers,  and  then  thrust  into  prison, 
while  your  officers  were  permitted  to  en- 
joy their  parole,  and  live  at  the  hotel  in 
Cairo.  Your  men  aro  given  the  same 
fare  as  my  own,  and  your  wounded  receive 
our  best  attention.  Tliese  are  incontro- 
vertible facts.  I  have  simply  taken  the 
precaution  to  disarm  your  officers  and  men, 
because  necessity  compelled  me  to  protect 
my  own  from  assassination." 

Greneral  Buckner  had  no  reply  to  make. 
He  hung  his  head  in  shame  at  the  rebuke. 


Weitasel  Satlsflod  with  the  Twelfth  Coimeo- 

tiout. 

The  Twelfth  Connecticut  had  lain  for 
ten  days. within  hearing  of  the  bombard- 
ment of  Fort  Jackson,  within  sight  of  the 
bursting  shells  ^and  of  the  smoke  of  that 
great  torment,  but  still  they  had  not  as  a 
regiment  been  under  fire.  Though  they 
were  the  first  troops  to  reach  the  con- 
quered city  of  New  Orleans,  they  had 
never  yet  heard  the  whistling  of  balls,  ex- 
cepting in  a  trifiing  skirmish  on  Pearl 
River,  where  five  of  the  companies  re- 
ceived a  harmless  volley  from  forty  or 
fifty  invisible  guerrillas.  Almost  all  that 
they  knew  of  war  was  the  routine  of  drill 
and  guard  duty,  and  the  false  night  alarms 
with  which  the  brigadier  used  to  try  and 
season  them ;  though  they  wilted  under  a 
southern  sun,  and  were  daubed  with  Lou- 
isiana mud,  and  were  sick  by  hundreds 
and  died  by  scores. 

But  they  were  at  last  to  quit  garrison 
duty  behind  the  great  earthworks  of  Camp 
Parapet,  and  go  into  active  offensive  ope- 
rations. Lieutenant  Grodfi^y  Weitzcl  of 
the  Engineers,  the  chief  military  ad\nser 
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of  General  Butler,^  had  lately  been  ere-  that  to  that  excellent  chaplain  and  popn- 
ated  BrigadieivGeneral,  and  the  extenu-  lar  writer,  Mr.  Trumbull,  is  due  this  first- 
ated  forces  of  the  department  were  ex-  rate  narrative ;  or,  at  any  rajte,  every  Cod- 
hausted  to  furnish  him  with  a  brigade  necticut  reader  will  fiiid  himself  deficient 
suitable  to  the  execution  of  the  plans  in  some  of  th9  best  written  and  always 
which  he  proposed.  .  truthful  memorabilia  of  the  war,  who  has 

Weitzel  did  not  wa^t  the  Twelfth  Con-  not  TrumbuU*9  racy  sketches,  as  penned 
necticut.  It  was  generally  believed  that  by  him  in  the  camp  aod  on  the  field  of 
the  regiments  which    garrisoned    Camp  battle. 

Parapet  were  not  only  sickly  but  broken  • 

in  spirit  and  undisciplined,  which,  in  a  qual-  Tom.  Taylor's  FUmt  cf  Trooa. 

ified  but  not  disparaging  sense,  had  some  On  the  8th  of  July,  1861,  a  singular 
foundation.  At  any  rate,  the  word  had  affiur,  in  the  way  of  a  rebel  flag  of  truce, 
gone  abroad  that  the  re^ment  was  undisci- '  took  place  at  Washmgton.  It  appears 
plined,and  so  General  Weitzel  did  not  want  that  while  Colonel  Andrew  Porter,  of  tlie 
the  Twelfth  Connecticut.  United  States  army,  was  sooutipg  at  the 

But  shortly  after  the  regiment  had  head  of  a  party  of  eighteen  in  the  nnme- 
joined  his  brigade,  he  came  upon  it  in  one '  diate  vicinity  of  the  disunion  lines  on  the 
of  its  battalion  drills,  and,  taking  com-  other  side  of  the  river,  a  party  of  twenty- 
mand,  hurried  them  on  the  double-quick  two  mounted  disunion  troops  was  observed 
through  movement  after  movement,  with  approaching  them.  Colonel  Porter  im- 
the  intention  as  it  seemed,  of  puzzling '  mediately  placed  his  men  in  poution  for  a 
them,  and  so  finding  occasion  to  report  brush,  and  awaited  their  nearer  approach, 
their  unfitness  for  immediate  field  service.  |  Perceiving,  when  they  got  in  hailing  diti- 
It  was,  '^  Double  column  at  half  distance ;  tance  of  him,  that  one  of  them  had  in  his 
battalion,  inward  &ce ;  double-quick»  hand  trailing,  a  white  fiag,  he  demanded 
march!"  And  then, — "Form  square;  that  they  should  halt  where  they  were, 
right  and  left  into  line,  wheel ;  double-  I  and  explain  their  errand.  They  came  to 
quick,  march ! "  And  then,  —  "  Reduce  a  halt,,  and  declared  that  they  bore  an  im- 
square ;  double-quick,  march ! "  And  portant  conununication  ^m  Davis  to  the 
then,  —  "  Column  forward,  guide  right ; '  President  of  the  United  States, 
double-quick,  march ! "  And  then, — ^^  De-  Colonel  Porter  requested  them  to  dis- 
ploy  column ;  right  companies,  right  into  mount,  and  i4)proach  with  it  on  foot,  a 
line,  wheel;  left  companies,on  the  right  into  measure  of  precaution  rendered  necessary 
line ;  battalion,  guide  right,  double-quick, '  by  the  i&ct  that  the  officer  bearing  the 
ma-r-c-h !  '*  And  so  on  for  half  an  hour,  >  fiag,  was  accompanied  by  a  larger  escort 
as  fast  as  the  men  could  trot,  and  the  offi-  than  that  (twelve  men,)  incident  to  the 
cers  drill,  the  ranks.      But  there  was  not '  presence  of  a  fiag  of  truce.     His  request 


an  instant's  tangle  in  reeling  and  unreel- 
ing the  difiicult  skein.  If  there  was  any 
thing  that  the  Lieutenant- Colonel  com- 
manding loved,  if  there  was  any  thing 


was  complied  with,  and  he  found  tlieir  re- 
presentation correct.  The  disunion  ofl'- 
cer  proved  to  be  Captain  Tom.  Taylor,  of 
Frankfort,   Kentucky,  a  kinsman  of  Old 


the  old  General  excelled  in,  it  was  tacti-  Zack's,  who  bore  a  sealed  letter  from  Jefil 
cal  evolution.  The  regiment  had  been !  Davis  to  President  Lincoln,  according  tc 
drilled  in  battalion  and  drilled  in  brigade,  I  a  representation  upon  its  back,  written 
till  it  went  like  a  watch.  Weitzel  rode  and  signed  by  Beauregard  at  Manassas, 
off*  satisfied  with  the  Twelfth  Connecticut ; '  explaining  the  fact,  and  asking  that  Cap- 
and  the  regiment  was  equally  pleased  with  tain  Taylor  might  be  facilitated  in  his 
its   smart  young  general.      We  believe  |  mission. 
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Accordingl;,  Colonel  Pgrter  sent  Cap- 
tain Taylor  and  bis  missive  forward  with 
an  officer  and  an  orderly,  and  directed  the 
disunion  escort  to  return  forthwith  into 
their  own  lines — himself  and  the  picket 
guard  with  him,  fbUowing  them  for  some 
distance,  to  see  that  that  direction  was 
properly  carried  out. 

Captain  Taylor  was  carried  immediately 
to  General  McDowell's  bead-quarters, 
where,  by  telegraph,  directjona  were  re- 
ceived to  send  him  to  Gieneral  Scott's 
head-quarters  at  Washington.  He  arrived 
under  a  guard  at  seven  f.  U.,  and  after  a 
brief  interview  wilh  General  Scott,  where- 
in Capttdn  Tom.  Taylor  told  his  story  as 
he  had  doubtless  been  instrucled  to  tell 
it,  he  was  sent  to  the  President,  bearing 
the  sealed  missive  from  JefT.  Davis  to 
that  fimctionary. 

His  business  was  disposed  of  at  ihe 
White  House  in  a  very  few  minutes;  for 
in  that  time  he  was  sent  back  to  General 
Scott  with  one  letter  less  than  he  bore  on 
his  person  on  entering  the  Uuion  lines,  the 
President  not  deeming  the  communication 
he  brought  such  os  required  him  to  enter 
into  any  correspondence  with  Davis. 

Captain  Tom.  Taylor,  of  Uncle  Sambo's 
cavalry,  was  next  immediately  faced  in 
the  direction  from  which  he  came,  and 
marched  back  to  General  McDowell's 
head-quarters,  where,  though  courteously 
and  kindly  treated,  he  vos  kept  under  a 
strict  guard  until  an  early  hour  the  neW 
morning,  when  he  was  escorted  back 
Uncle  Sambo's  lines,  and  turned  loose  to 
find  his  way  back  to  Beauregard,  without 
baring  accomplished  what  was  evidently 
a  main  point  to  be  attained  by  his  mission 
— viz.:  to  communicate  with  traitors  in 
Washington,  who  bad  doubtless  prepared 
to  send  to  Beauregard,  through  him,  im- 
portant information  concerning  contempla- 
ted military  movements. 


KoOook^  Paai  tea  Old  Bna. 
A  man  named  Buz  Bi)iq^|)L^Own 
in  the  neighborhood  <d 


early  afiticted  with  the  ^cession  fever, 
and  when  the  Conri'deraies  occupied  tliat 
portion  of  Kentucky,  the  sicknew  assumed 
a  malignant  fonn.  It  was  his  practice  to 
lie  around  a  tavern  at  Bacon  Creek  Sta- 
tion, drink  whisky,  swagger,  blow  about 
Southern  rights,  and  insult  Union  men. 
When,  however,  the  Union  troops  ad- 
vanced to  Ne^in,  and  the  Confederates  fell 
back  to  Green  River,  Buz  changed  his 
tune.  He  was  not  disposed  to  ttdie  up 
arms  in  behalf  of  the  cause  he  represent- 
ed. In  foct,  to  secure  peace  and  safety  at 
home,  he  expressed  his  willingness  to 
"  take  the  oath." 

On  being  lectured  by  Union  men,  he 
stated  that  he  was  only  'going  through  the 
form,  to  prevent  being  troubled  at  home, 
that  when  he  could  do  good  for  the  rebel 


cause  he  would  not  regard  the  obligation 
in  the  least.'  It  was  some  time  before 
Buz  could  get  a  Union  man  to  go  to  the 
camp  with  him,  but  flnalty,  in  company 
with  such,  he  called  on  General  McCook, 
and  asked  for  tlie  privilege  of  taking  the 
oalb  and  obtaining  a  pass.  The  General 
knew  his  man,  and  addressing  the  Union 
man  who  accompanied  him,  said : 

"  Administer  the  oath  to  him — a  ready 
tnutor  to  his  oonntry!  What  regard  do 
you  suppose  he  would  have  for  the  solemn 
pbligations  of  the  oath  ?    A  man,  sir,  who 
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would  betray  hia  conntiy,  has  no  respect 
&r  bis  oath." 

Bus  turned  pale.  The  truth  cut  him 
deep,  and  be  began  to  see  that  hu  time 
bad  come. 

The  General  absolutely  refused  to  have 
the  oath  administered,  or  to  grant  a  pass. 
He  could  not  get  out  of  camp  wilbout 
some  sort  of  a  docoment,  and  be  besought 
the  interference  of  those  whom  he  had  so 
greatly  cursed,  pursued  and  abused,  when 
they  were  without  protection.  At  last 
General  UcCoolt  agreed  to  pass  bim  out 
of  camp,  and  gave  him  a  document  whiirli 
read  iwmeihiog  in  this  way : 

*•  To  the  guards  aiid  pickets.  The 
bearer  is  a  traitor  to  hid  country.  Pass 
him ;  but,  in  doing  so.  mark  him  well,  and 
if  you  see  him  hereafter  prowling  about 
our  lines,  shoot  him  at  once." 

This  pass  the  brawling  disunionist  had 
to  show  to  the  whole  line  of  guai^  and 
pickets,  who  all  marked  him  well  before 
they  let  him  pass.  Though  he  had  pre- 
viously been  at  Bacon  Creek  every  day. 
he  wad  not  known  to  show  bis  -  bacon ' 
there  again.  One  interview  with  General 
McCook  caused  him  to  subside.  '  Doctor' 
UcCook's  medicine  was  the  mdykind  that 
proved  a  cure  in  such  cases. 

Colonal  QadOT  Doliis'  ■  Uttl>  Onknl  Doty. 

Lieutenant .  of  one  of  the  Ohio 

regiments,  was  making  a  detail  of  men  to 
guard  a  lot  of  army  stores  captured  trom 
the  enemy.  He  approa(.-bed  a  ciwwd  of 
men  alt  wearing  overcoats,  such  as  Uncle 
Sam  gives  bis  '  soger  boys,"  and  selected 
ibnr  or  five  for  special  duty.  It  happened 
thai  Lieutenant-Colonel  Gazley.  of  the 
tbirtv-eeventh  Indiana,  waf  in  the  crowd, 
and  was  selected  by  the  Lieutenant.  This 
was  fun  for  the  ColoueL  and  without  a 
word  be  shouldered  his  gun  and  went  lo 
hii  post  of  duty.  Not  long  aflerwai^  the 
Lieutenant,  gmng  his  rounds.  diia»vered 
by  the  firvligfat  the  bugle  upcm  Gazley's 
cap.  He  ratber  antboritatively  inquiied 
where  be  got  that  bi^le  ?    The  Coiooel 


drily  replied  that  be  "  smst  have  pAH 
up  an  officer's  cap  somewhere,"  and  wHk 
this  very  reasonable  explanatioo  the  lJt» 
tenant  passed  on. 

The  Colonel  stood  his  tomof  'spend 
detail '  all  night  Icog  and  waa  fiiuid  inik 
morning  walking  his  post  with  true  Mt 
dierly  gait  and  pace.    B«Tiog  laid  of 


his  overcoat,  bis  shoulder^!  r^>9  appeared 
very  conspicuously  in  cooDCction  with  the 
muskt-t  on  his  shoulder.  As  soon  as  the 
Lieutenant  discovered  a  Colonel  on  gnafd, 
he  approached  him  and  courteously  in- 
quired bow  he  came  to  be  there  upm 
gtutrd.  -  Well  sir,  you  placed  me  heit." 
With  no  little  i^taiion  ibe  Lientenaot 
inquired  who  he  was?  "My  name  a 
Caner  Gazley.  and  I  am  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  of  the  Thirty-seventh  Indiau 
regiment-**  The  Colonel  was  speedily 
"  rtrleased.**  but  the  Lieutenant  was  not  K 
speedily  ivlieved  fmm  his  emtHUTassment. 
It  is  to  be  sup|iosed  that  the  Lieutenant 
-  stood  treat "  in  this  case. 


"Hall  CttItittiWi  "  la  a  Wrw  Tanlon. 
Colonel  Granville  Moody,  a  well  kuovc 
Methodist  pn^.-u'her,  entered  the  Utuoc 
army  with  a  wilL  He  did  not  ask  or  seek 
a  cfaapliuncy — not  he  :  be  comnuaded  iha 
Sevemy-founh  Ohio  regiment,  and  proved 
himseU'  a  tremendous  fighter  as  well  as  a 
good  preacher.    Fifty  years,  or  man,  of 
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age,  he  was  of  magnificent  port,  and  six 
feet  two  or  three  inches  of  stature ;  fine, 
genial  face,  fiery  dark  ey^  and  a  vocal 
range  that  would  have  excited  the  envy 
of  Roaring  Ralph  Stackpole.  He  carried 
into  battle  a  spirit  of  enthusiasm  which 
inflamed  his  '^  boys  "  to  the  highest  pitch 
of  daring,  and  won  for  him  the  admiration 
of  thousands.  Thus,  Lieutenant-Colonel 
Van  Schrader,  Inspector-Greneral  on  the 
staff  of  General  Thomas,  had  not  been  oq 
friendly  terms  with  Moody  for  some 
nxmths,  but  admiring  his  splendid  gallant- 
ry, he  approached  him  in  the  heat  of  des- 
perate ccMiflict,  extended  his  hand,  ex- 
pressed his  earnest  approbation  of  the 
OcrikmeFB  heroism,  and  begged  that  ever 
after  peace  might  exist  between  them.  A 
litUe  later,  Moody's  ^  boys,"  as  he  paternally 
addressed  them,  were  obliged  to  withstand 
a  terrific  fire  without  enjoying  opportunity 
to  return  it.  Moody  galloped  to  General 
Negley  and  protested.  "  This  fire,  Gen- 
eral, is  positively  murderous;  it  will  kill 
all  my  boys."  But  there  was  no  help  for 
it.  His  martial  fiock,  imposing  upon  his 
benevolent  nature,  sometimes  indulged  a 
little  sly  humor  at  his  expense.  In  the 
midst  of  battle,  an  Irishman  in  the  regi- 
ment shouted,  "  His  riverence,  the  Colo- 
nel, has  been  fightin*  Satan  all  his  life ;  I 
reckon  he  thinks  hell's  broke  loose  now." 
Not  long  after  the  battle.  General  Negley 
merrily  accused  him  of  having  indulged 
heterodox  expletives  in  the  ardor  of  en- 
gagement. 

"Is  it  a  fact.  Colonel,"  inquired  the 
General,  "  that  you  told  the  boys  to  give 
them  hell  ?  " 

"  Now,"  replied  the  Colonel,  reproach- 
fully, "  there's  some  more  of  the  boys' 
mischief.  I  told  the  boys  to  give  the 
rebels  Bail  Columbia,  and  they  have 
wickedly  perverted  my  language." 

The  fighting  parson  explained  the  mat- 
ter, however,  with  such  a  sly  twinkle  in 
the  comer  of  his  eye,  that  all  he  said  only 
tended  to  cast  a  dH||MU^^^subject 
Bnt  there  was. di^^^^^Hlfe of  his 


injunctions  to  his  regiment  sounded  mar- 
vellously like  a  fervent  ejaculation  swell- 
ing up  from  the  depths  of  the  "Amen"  cor- 
ner in  an  old  fashioned  Methodist  church. 
This  fact  must  be  imagined,  that  the  anec- 
dote may  be  appreciated.  The  Colonel's 
mind  was  saturated  with  piety  and  pug- 
nacity. He  praised  God  and  pitched  into 
the  rebels  alternately.  He  had  been  struck 
by  bullets  four  times  already.  He  had 
given  the  enemy  "  H — ail  Columbia  "  once, 
and  they  had  reeled  back  to  cover.  Now 
they  were  swarming  back  to  renew  the 
contest.  Moody's  regiment  were  lying  on 
their  bellies  waiting  for  them  to  come  up. 
He  had  a  moment  to  spare,  and  thought 
he  would  exhort  them.  The  rebels  were 
advancing  swiftly,  and  probably  cut  him 
short.  But  as  they  approached  he  said 
quietly — "  Now,  boys,  fight  for  your  coun- 
try and  your  God  " — ^  and,'  said  one  of  liis 
boys,  *  we  all  surely  thought  he  was  goin^^ 
to  say  Amen,  but  at  that  instant  the  rebels 
let  fly,  and  the  old  hero  roared  with  the 
voice  of  a  Stentor,"AiM  low!"'  Weeks 
afterward,  when  the  Colonel  passed  through 
his  camp,  the  mischievous  rascals  would 
shout  behind  him,  "  Fight  for  your  coun- 
try and  your  God — aim  low  ! " 


Inireniiity  of  a  Yankee  Wife  in  Oettinar  a 

Fi 


An  order  was  issued  by  the  Greneral  of 
the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  that  ofiicers' 
and  soldiers'  wives  should  stay  at  home, — 
or,  at  least,  advising  them  that  they  better 
not  visit  the  army  at  Murfreesborough, 
there  being  no  hotels,  no  nice  eatables, 
none  of  the  comforts  of  life,  there ;  on  the 
contrary,  many  disagreeable  things  would 
have  to  be  encountered.  Hence,  the  dear 
ladies  could  get  no  passes  to  that  army, — 
sad  fact,  but  very  necessary  denial. 

But  an  officer's  wife  is  shrewd.  If  she 
can  circumvent  the  epaulet  and  shoulder- 
straps,  'tis  done ;  and  she  takes  not  a  little 
delight  in  the  operation.  One  of  them, 
accordingly,  telegraphed  from  Louisville 
to  General  Garfield,  Chief  of  Staff,  that 
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her  husband,  fin  artillery  officer,  was  very 
sick, — ^perhaps  dying, — and  that  she  must 
see  him,  and  requested  the  General  to  au- 
thorize the  issuing  to  her  of  a  pass  to 
Murfreesborough.  The  Greneral's  heart 
was  touched ;  but,  knowing  noUiing  of  the 
matter,  he  referred  it  to  Colonel  Bamett, 
Chief  of  Artillery.  The  Colonel,  too, 
sympathized  with  the  distressed  wife,  and 
kindly  sent  an  orderly  out  to  the  husband's 
battery  to  inquire  into  his  condition,  that 
the  devoted  wife  might  be  advised  thereof. 
Speedily  the  husband  himself  came  in, 
with  astonishment  depicted  upon  his  &ucib. 
Something's  the  matter,  somehow  or  some- 
where, he  does'nt  exactly  know  what. 

"  How  do  you  do  ?  "  asked  the  Artillery 
Chief. 

"  First-rate,  sir." 

^  Where  have  you  been  of  late  ?** 

**  At  my  battery,— on  duty." 

"  Have  you  not  been  sick  lately  ?  " 

^  No,  indeed !  Never  had  better  health 
in  my  life." 

"  Quite  sure  of  it,  are  you  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  am." 

"  You  have  been  on  duty  all  the  time  ? 
Have'nt  you  been  absent  from  your  com- 
mand at  all?" 

"  Not  a  day." 

"  Perfectly  well  now, — no  consumption, 
liver  complaint,  fever,  spleen,  or  Tennes- 
see quickstep?  eh?" 

"  Certainly  not    Why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

In  reply  to  this  query,  the  telegram  of 
his  anxious  wife  was  handed  to  him.  He 
read  it,  looked  down  and  pondered  for  a 
moment  in  silent  wonder  at  the  ingenuity 
of  the  woman,  then  called  for  a  bottle  of 
wine,  and  a  general  ^ smile"  circulated 
among  the  by-standers.  The  loving  wife 
was  informed  by  telegraph  that  her  hus- 
band was  in  no  danger, — in  fact,  was  do- 
ing remarkably  well.  Thus  she  was  cir- 
cumvented for  a  time.  Yet,  to  ^'  vindicate 
the  truth  of  history,"  it  needs  to  be  added 
that  she  gained  her  point  in  some  other 


way, — ^what  Yankee  wife  will  not  ? — and 
made  her  visit  successfully. 


ICatzonly  Opiiiian  of  *' Coxditroy." 
Mrs.  W.,  an  old  lady  •  residing  in  the 

town  of  O J  was,  just  after  one  of  the 

battles  in  the  Southwest,  listening  to  an 
account  of  General  Grant's  operations,  in 
which,  among  other  things,  it  was  stated 
that  he  had  caused  several  miles  of  new 
road  to  be  constructed,  and  had  covered  it 
here  and  there  with  corduroy/,  "Why, 
bless  me !"  she  exclaimed, "what  a  waste! 
Did  a  body  ever  hear  the  like !  There'n 
our  boys,  poor  creatures!  some  of  'era 
most  naked,  and  the  pesky  officers  using 
up  on  them  secessioners'  roads  all  that 
stuff  that  was  sent  to  make  breeches !  I 
kin  tell  you,"  she  concluded,  with  an  in- 
dignant flourish  worthy  of  the  best  days 
of  Mrs.  Partington,'  ^^we  havn^t  got  the 
right  kind  of  Ginercdi!^  The  honest 
matron  was  not  aware  that  the  ^^  cordu- 
roy" referred  to  was  not  exactly  the  stuff 
for  the  boys'  "  breeches,"  but  that  stout 
timber  construction  employed  to  cover 
otherwise  impassable  highways. 


Halleck  and  the  Teamster. 
That  General  Halleck,  like  General 
Sherman,  is,  in  military  as  well  as  per- 
sonal affidrs,  a  man  of  some  odd  ways,  is 
saying  nothing  to  his  dama<re  as  a  soldier. 
When  in  camp,  he  was  accustomed  to  put 
on  citizen's  dress  and  privately  tiike  a  look 
at  men  and  things.  During  one  of  these 
tours — not  unknowing  but  unknown — he 
helped  a  teamster  out  of  the  mud,  then 
gave  him  a  severe  lecture  for  not  driving 
carefully.  He  laughed  heartily  to  hear 
the  witticisms  of  a  teamster  upon  hhnself. 
The  high  water  in  the  river  made  a  slough 
all  but  impassable.  The  teamster  had 
floundered  through  it,  and,  having  reached 
the  top  of  the  bluff,  and  being  in  sight  of 
head-quarters,  relieved  himself  of  volley 
after  volley  of  oaths  upon  the  creek,  h^ 
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horses,  the  roads,  and  lastly  upon  General 
Halleck  for  not  having  the  creek  bridged. 
The  criticism  was  just ;  but  the  General 
had  already  ordered  the  coustruction  of  a 
bridge,  and,  being  incog.,  could  ei\jo/  the 
verbal  castigation. 


Down  upon  the  Table- Waiters. 

The  illustration  afforded  of  Greneral 
Butler's  pluck,  in  what  follows,  could 
hardly  be  exceeded  by  the  most  graphic 
sketches  of  that  always  graphic  and  bril- 
liant writer,  Mr.  Parton,  to  whom  we  are 
indebted  for  one  of  the  very  best  military 
biographies  in  the  whole  range  of  war 
literature,  possessing,  as  it  does,  almost 
the  fajscination  of  romance.  It  appears 
that  a  respectable  colored  woman,  named 
Clara  Duncan,  left  New  York  city,  in 
company  with  a  Mr.  Walker  and  a  Miss 
Bossett  (white),  for  Norfolk,  being  sent 
by  the  American  Missionary  Association 
as  teachers  to  the  freed  people.  It  was 
the  desire  of  the  Secretary,  Rev.  Mr.  Whip- 
ple, that  the  two  female  passengers,  white 
and  black,  on  arriving  at  Baltimore,  should 
occupy  the  same  state  room  on  board  of 
the  boat. 

All  passed  pleasantly ;  they  were  seated 
in  the  upper  saloon  when  tlie  gong  sound- 
ed for  tea.  The  clerk  invited  all  down, 
Miss  Duncan  with  the  others.  After  tea, 
the  clerk  called  Mr.  Walker  aside  and  in- 
quired whether  he  knew  the  regulations 
of  the  boat.  Mr.  Walker  replied  that  he 
did  not.  The  clerk  then  said,  "  We  don't 
allow  niggers  to  eat  at  the  first  table. 
And  you  go  and  tell  her  to  come  out  of 
that  saloon  to  a  place  prepared  for  her,  or 
I  shall  take  her  down  publicly."  During 
the  conversation,  the  mail  agent,  by  the 
name  of  Rollins,  stepped  up  and  said  that 
Mr.  Walker  ^^  was  no  gentleman  for  trav- 
,  eling  with  a  nigger  wench,"  neither  was 
Miss  Bassett  a  lady  for  occupying  the 
same  state  room.  Arrangements  were 
made  for  Miss  Duncan  to  remain  in  her 
state  room  until  the  boat  arrived  at  For- 


tress Monroe.  All  parties  were  indignant. 
On  arriving  at  Norfolk  the  ca^  was  sub- 
mitted to  General  Wild,  who  told  Mr. 
Walker  to  write  out  a  statement  and  sub- 
mit it  to  Prof.  Woodbury,  Superintendent 
of  Schools.  Prof.  Woodbury  submitted 
it  to  General  Butler,  and  the  parties  were 
duly  summoned  before  that  ofiicial. 

The  officiating  derk  of  the  boat,  Mr. 
Wilson,  was  asked  by  Gk'ueral  Butler 
what  he  had  to  say  for  himself. 

Wilson — I  remember  seeing  those  per- 
sons on  the  boat,  and  remember  some  com- 
plaint being  made  about  a  mulatto  eating 
at  the  first  table. 

General — 'Wlio  made  thone  complaints? 

Wilson — I  do  not  know.  General,  all 
that  were  on  board.  I  can  not  remember 
all  the  names  and  faces, 

Greneral-— You  must  remember  some  of 
them. 

Wilson — Gov.  Pierpont  was  on  board 
and  he — 

Gen. — Then  you  say  Gov.  Pierpont 
complained?  If  Grovemor  Pierpont  had 
anything  to  do  with  it  he  shall  not  remain 
in  my  lines.  Did  Gov.  Pierpont  com- 
plain? 

Wilson — ^No,  sir. 

Gen. — Who  did  complain,  then  ? 

Wilson — I  do  not  know  that  any  one 
complained. 

Gren. — ^They  either  complained  or  did 
not  complain — wliich  was  it  ? 

Wilson — ^They  did  not  complain ;  but, 
General,  it  has  always  been  the  rule — 

G^n. — Has  been,  is  not  now;  there's 
where  the  trouble  lies — has  been. 

The  Gfeneral  then,  turning  to  the  mail 
agent,  remarked,  ^^Mr.  RoUuis,  you  run 
on  the  steamer  Louisiana?" 

Rollina — I  do. 

Gren.-^Your  employment  is  to  tend  to 
the  mail  and  express,  I  believe.  You,  sir, 
are  charged  with  calling  that  young  lady 
(pointing  to  Miss  Duncan,)  impr(4>er 
names.  Miss  Duncan  has  not  the  power 
to  change  her  color ;  that  she  can  not  con- 
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trol,  but  her  character ;  and  to  call  her  a 
nigger-wench  implies  that  she  is  of  disre^ 
patable  character. 

Rollins — I  never  said  so. 

Gen. — You  say  your  business  is  to  tend 
to  the  mail  and  express. 

Eollins — Yes,  and  to  wait  on  table. 

Gen. — It  does  not  seem  probable  that 
you  should  say  anything  of  the  kind. 
The  waiters  are  generally  colored  persons. 
You  are  a  waiter,  you  say ;  therefore  it  is 
not  natural  that  you  should  say  anything 
against  your  associates.  May  I  ask,  Mr. 
Rollins,  what  business  you  had  to  say  any- 
thing ?  The  clerk  had  spoken ;  that  was 
sufficient. 

Mr.  Rollins  said  nothing. 

The  General,  then  turning  to  Mr.  Wil- 
son :  "  When  John  or  Susan  traveled  with 
master  or  mistress,  they  could  stay  in  the 
saloons  or  sleep  in  the  same  state-room, 
could  they  not  ?  " 

Wilson — Yes. 

Gen. — Well,  now  I  would  like  to  ask 
one  more  question :  Which  do  you  con- 
sider in  the  highest  state  of  civilization, 
the  slave  in  his  chains  or  the  free  person 
of  color  ? 

Wilson — I  do  not  know — I  guess — I 
think — well,  I  suppose,  the  free  person. 

Gen. — You  admit,  thon,  the  free  man. 
Well,  all  I  want  is  that  tlie  free  man  shall 
have  the  same  rights  tlie  slave  once  en- 
joyed ;  they  shall  sit  in  saloons,  sleep  in 
state-rooms,  and  go  to  the  first  table,  if 
they  desire. 

Wilson — I  suppose  I  may  tell  them 
they  may  be  insulted  ? 

Gen. — Oh,  yes !  and  I  sliall  excuse  you, 
Mr.  Wilson,  if  I  never  hear  the  same 
thing  again.  You  were  trying  to  promote 
your  employers*  interest.  Remember 
what  I  have  said.  Now,  Mr.  Rollins,  am 
I  to  believe  your  assertions  ?  How  much 
do  you  receive  per  month  ? 

Rollins — ^Twenty-five  dollars. 

Gen. — How  much  do  you  receive  from 
Government  ? 

Rollins — Not  anything.  Sir. 


Gren. — Where  were  yoa  bcMm  ? 

Rollins — In  Baltimore. 

General — ^And  brought  up  in  Balti- 
more, too,  I  suppose. 

Rollins — Yes. 

Gen. — Well,  now,  Mr.  Rollins,  your 
employment  on  the  Baltimore  boats  is  at 
an  end.  Clerk,  write  an  order  to  that 
effect,  write  one  also  to  the  Captain. 
Good  afternoon,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 


•*Al)e"  and  "Andy." 

The  drifl  of  the  communication  given 
below  will  be  found  explained  in  the  uni- 
versal domestic  dictionary'. 

The  applicant,  Normain  Doane,  an  In- 
diana volunteer,  asked  for  a  furlough  of 
twenty  or  thirty  days  in  order  to  visit  his 
wife  and  twins,  boys,  recently  bom,  which 
he  designed  having  christened  ^^  Abe  **  and 
"Andy."  The  document  had  passed 
through  the  War  Department,  from  which 
place  it  was  referred  to  the  Adjutant  Gen- 
eral's office,  then  to  the  Medical  Director's 
Department,  where  it  was  reported  that 
he  had  been  transferred  to  Philadelphia. 
The  document  was  then  sent  back  to  the 
Military  Commander  at  Wa-hington,  from 
thence  to  the  Adjutant  Generars  office, 
and  then  to  General  Couch's  Department 
The  Medicjd  Director  of  the  latter  finally 
referred  the  matter  to  the  surgeon  in 
charge  of  the  hospital  in  which  the  patient 
was  confined,  who  immediately  granted 
the  applicant  the  furlough  : 

Judiciary  Square  Hwipital,  Ward  15.    ) 
Washington  Citjr ,  D  C  ,  June  28, 1861. ) 

Dear  Sir  :  The  Union  b  saved.  Hur- 
rah! 

Make  room  in  Abraham^s  bosom ! 

My  wife  has  twins.     Both  boys ! 

Do  please  grant  me  a  furlough  for 
twenty  or  thirty  days  to  go  to  Fort  Wayne, 
Ind.,  to  christen  'em  Abe  and  Andy ;  and 
besides,  I  would  like  to  know  if  they  look 
like  me. 

I  am  not  so  sick  now.  A  few  days  at 
home  will  do  me  more  good  than  six 
months  in  the  hospitaL     Should  any  ref* 
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erence  be  required  on  patriotiBin  and  pub- 
lic service,  Schuyler  Colfax ;  on  domestic 
relations,  Mrs.  Doane. 

Very  respectfully, 

NORMAIN  DOANE, 

Private,  signed  Corporal  U.  S.  A. 
P.  S. — ^The  little   presents  necessary 
upon  such  occasions  need  not  be  sent  till 
after  the  4th  of  March  next,  when  Andy 
will  be  present  also.  N.  D. 


Imprompta  Enforcement  of  BUdpline. 

General  Grant  was  one  day  busy  with 
his  military  plans  in  the  inner  part  of  his 
tent.  His  maps,  rules,  and  compasses, 
were  all  in  use.  His  mind  ranged  over 
the  vast  extent  of  country  under  his  con- 
troL  Mountains  were  scaled,  rivers  ford- 
ed, swamps  bridged,  deserts  traversed, 
forests  threaded,  storms  and  sunshine  were 
overcome,  and  he  was  master  of  the  situa- 
tion. He  was  just  la3dng  out  his  plan  of 
a  projected  battle,  intensely  occupied  with 
the  marshalling  of  his  troops  in  their  best 
positions  for  victory,  when  his  ear  caught 
the  inquiry,  put  to  his  orderly,  in  a  strong 
foreign  accent, — 

"  Is  de  Grenerawl  in  ?  " 

Then  came  the  reply,  in  a  firm,  decided 
tone,  which  General  Grant  understood 
instantly — 

"  Yes,  Sir,  the  Commanding  Greneral  is 
in ;  but  he  is  very  busy.  Sir." 

"  Could  I  zee  him  a  vew  momenz  ?  " 

"  He  ordered  me  to  say.  Sir,  that  he 
would  be  very  much  occupied  for  some 
time"— 

"  On  de  advance,  eh  ?  "  interrupted  the 
intruder ;  <<  Den  he  is  going  down  furder 
to  de  coddon  regione  ?  " 

"  I  can't  say  where  he  is  going.  Sir :  I 
don't  know.     You  must  leave." 

Stranger  became  more  excited,  and  his 
accent  more  peculiar. 

"  Mine  young  vrend,  I  have  one  impor- 
tant proposals  to  make  de  Grenerawl, — a 
proposals,  mine  young  vrend  " — 

"I  can't  hear  your  'proposal.'  Step 
out,  Sir ! " 


"  Sdop,  mine  young  vrend, — sdop  one 
letle  momend.  You  zay  to  de  Generawl 
dat  I  will  make  it  one  gran'  objecs  for  'im, — 
one  rich  speculadion  I  You  understan',  eh  ?  " 

The  orderly  was  about  to  force  the  base 
interloper  out,  with  an  added  word  of 
military  admonition,  when  General  Grant 
came  quickly  forward.  He  had  heard  the 
whole  conversation,  and  comprehended 
the  entire  case  in  a  moment.  It  was  a 
covert  assault  on  his  nice  sense  of  honor, 
and  he  was  determined  to  punish  it  on  the 
spot.  Stepping  to  the  open  fix)nt  of  his 
tent,  the  General  seized  the  rascally  oper- 
ator by  the  collar,  and,  lifting  him  several 
inches  from  the  ground,  applied  the  toe  of 
his  boot  to  him  in  such  a  miuincr  that  he 
was  pitched  out  headlong,  fulling  on  the 
muddy  ground  at  a  distance  of  nearly  ten 
feet.  Before  the  orderly  could  recover 
from  liis  surprise,  the  General  had  quietly 
retired  to  his  inner  apartment,  and  the 
next  moment  was  as  busily  engaged  with 
his  maps,  and  plan  of  campaign,  as  if 
nothing  had  happened. 


Faeaword  as  XTnderstoq^  ^  the  German 

Ghiazd. 

In  the  Union  army  of  the  West,  one  of 
the  officers, — a  wag,  too,  in  his  way, — 
whose  duty  it  was  to  Ornish  the  guards 
with  a  password  for  the  night,  gave  the 
word  "  Potomac"  A  German  on  guard, 
not  understanding  distinctly  the  difference 
between  the  B's  and  P's,  understood  it  to 
be  ^  Bottomic,'  and  this,  on  being  transfer- 
red to  another,  was  corrupted  to  *  Butter- 
milk.' Soon  afterward  the  officer  who  had 
given  the  word  wished  to  return  through 
the  lines,  and  approaching  the  sentinel, 
was  ordered  to  halt,  and  the  word  de- 
manded.    He  gave  "  Potomac." 

^^Nicht  right:  you  don't  pass  mit  me 
dis  way." 

"  But  this  is  the  word,  and  I  will  pass." 

"No,  you  Stan'  ";  at  the  same  time 
placing  a  bayonet  at  his  breast  in  a  man- 
ner that  told  Mr.  Officer  that  "  Potomac  " 
didn't  pass  in  Missouri. 
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«  What  is  the  word  thea  ?" 
«  Buttermilk." 
"  Well,  ther,  '  Buttermilk.' " 
"  Dat  is  right ;  dow  you  pass  mit  your- 
self all  about  your  pizness." 

fliiimiii— iiiiiii  EI7  at  th»  OoDlMlanito  Paa*- 
port  OffloB. 
Wben  Congressman  Ely,  of  New  York, 
but  for  a  time  a  prisoner  in  Richmond, 
was  finally  released,  in  exchange  for 
Hon.  Mr.  Faulkner,  of  Virginia,  on  call- 
ing at  the  otfice  for  his  passport,  a  hearty 
laugh  occurred  over  the  brown  p{4>er  on 
which  it  was  printed,  and  which  had  been 
contracted  for  by  the  superintendent  of 
public  printing.  He  asked  if  it  was  South- 
em  manufacture.  The  passport  officer  re- 
plied in  the  affirmative,  and  suggested  that 
he  should  exhibit  it,  the  specimen,  in  the 
North,  and  say  that  although  crude  in  its 
origin,  they — the  South — would  refine  up- 
on it,  and  never  cease  striving  for  inde- 
pendence until  they  could  make  as  good 


his  head,  he  examined  carefully,  and  to  his 
astonishment  found  himself  cuchercd  of 
his  milk  1  but  he  made  the  dLunvery  that 
as  he  advanced  Iho  cow-bell  rc(rea(«d. 
The  sergeant  smelt  a  moderate  ?ized  mice, 
and  made  a  double-^uick  retrograde  move- 
ment. He  immediately  reported  the  af- 
fiiir  to  Colonel  Hays.  The  Colonel  se- 
creted a  squad  of  men  in  the  woods,  and 


paper  aa  the  Tankees.  Congressman  Ely 
naively  replied  that  he  had  do  doubt  they 
would  arrive  at  the  dignity  of  white  paper. 

OKwbt  ia  hia  own  Tisp. 
The  sergeant  of  one  of  the  Union  pick- 
et guards  suddenly  had  his  attention  drawn 
to  the  tinkling  of  a  oow-bell  in  the  bushes. 
With  visioDB  of  new  milk  running  through 


OaafiiA  In  Ui  owm  Tnp. 


the  sergeant  again  made  himsolf  conspicu- 
ous. He  brushed  about  among  the  bush- 
es, and  the  cow-bell  approached.  The 
squad  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing 
— not  the  cow-bell,  but  a  secc-iher,  with  a 
cow-bcU  hung  (o  his  ni-ck  and  a  six-^hool- 
er  in  his  belt  When  he  got  wiihiu  easy 
range,  (uid  in  eight  of  the  squad,  the  ser- 
geant hailed  him:  "I  say,  old  fellow, 
would  you  rather  go  to  — ,  or  to  Wnsli- 
ingtonP"  The  equad  at  the  same  time 
stepped  forward,  "To  Wasliington,  I 
ireckon,"  drawled  Ihc  n^bel — "  I  ain't 
clothed  for  a  wann  climate."  And  lie  ac- 
cordingly delivered  himself  up  with  the 
best  possible  grace. 


Sanhall'a  "  Dmalidim  DrilL" 
Colonel  Marshall,  when  stationed  at 
Baltimore,  proved  himself  a  prompt  and 
efficient  ofGcer,  according  to  the  testimony 
of  his  men,  over  whom  he  e\crcised  not 
only  a  military  but  moral  oversight.  On 
a  certain  occasion,  at  dress  parade,  he  gave 
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them  what  he  called  the  "  dem\john  drill" 
Some  one  had  heen  permitted  to  set  up  a 
tent  inside  our  lines,  and  sell  eatables  to 
the  soldiers.  This  individual  daiied  to  sell 
rum,  which  made  a  few  drunk  and  noisy. 
This  drunkard-maker  was  arrested  by  the 
ColoneFs  orders,  and  taken  into  the  guard- 
house. His  liquor  was  also  seized.  He 
was  then  drununed  out  to  the  tune  of  the 
^^  Rogue's  March,**  presenting  a  most 
laughable  appearance,  with  a  bottle  slung 
ever  each  shoulder,  a  toddy-stick  in  his 
rear,  soldiers  ahead  of  him  and  soldiers 
behind  him^with  bayonets  charged  close 
to  his  person.  After  this  the  sound  of 
shattered  glass  testified  that  the  demijohn 
was  drilled,  and  its  contents  spilled. 


make  money  by  speculation,  and  it  is  be- 
cause men  like  yourself  are  willing  to  see 
my  command  broken  up,  if  tliey  can  ac- 
ocHnplish  their  own  purposes,  that  this  de- 
partment is  in  no  better  condition  to-day. 
I  give  no  passes  to  New  Iberia,  Sir,  and 
especially  I  shall  not  grant  one  to  you. 
Good  morning,  Sir. 

Exit  Ex-Colonel — ^violently  considering 
how  he  shall  get  to  New  Iberia  wUhoiU 
Greneral  Banks's  pass. 


Ko  Pasaes  to  Official  Speoolatoxa. 

A  little  afiair  transpired  in  Greneral 
Banks's  head-quarters  one  day,  as  related 
by  an  eye  witness,  which  furnishes  a  rather 
sorry  idea  as  to  how  much  actual  interest 
was  felt  in  the  war  by  some  of  the  ^  patri- 
otic "  men  who  got  up  regiments  and  com- 
panies for  the  service. 

Enter  an  Ex-Colonel  of  a  Massachusetts 
regiment,  and  after  waiting  an  interview, 
a  colloquy  something  like  the  following  oc- 
curred : 

Ex-Col. — Good  morning,  GreneraL 

Gen.  B. — Good  morning,  Sir,  I  am  very 
happy  to  see  you. 

Ex-CoL — General,  I  called  to  ad^  you 
for  a  pass  to  go  to  New  Iberia. 

Gen.  B. — ^Your  name  is . 

Ex-Col.— Yes,  Sir. 

Gren.  B. — You  were  Colonel  of  the 
Massachusetts  —  regiment  ? 

Ex-CoL — Yes,  Sir,  I  did  command  that 
regiment. 

Gen.  B. — And  you  resigned  your  com- 
mission to  engage  in  speculation  ? 

Ex-Col. — Why,  Greneral,  you  would  not 
suppose  I  should  continue  in  the  service 
when  I  saw  a  chance  to  make  twenty  or 
thirty  thousand  dollars  in  a  few  months  ? 

Gren.  B. — Sir,  I  did  not  come  here  to 


Honorable  Oomxnezidation  instead  of  Xsno- 
znlnious  Death. 

It  appears  that  information  reached  the 
President  that  a  young  man  belonging  to 
the  Army  of  the  Potomac  had  been  sen- 
tenced by  court-martial  to  be  shot  for  de- 
sertion.    The  boy  was  doomed  to  die  in  a 
few  hours  when  the  dispatch  was  received. 
A  telegram  was  sent  to  Greneral  Moade, 
suspending  the  execution  of  the  sentence. 
An  examination  of  the  case  was  ordered 
by  the  President,  when  it  was  ascertained 
that  the  young  man  ought,  in  justice,  to 
have  been  promoted  long  ago  for  gallant 
and  meritorious  service,  instead  of  being 
shot !     It  was  proved  that  upon  the  march 
of  the   Army  of  the   Potomac  towards 
Maryland,  on   the  occasion  of    General 
Lee's  first  raid  northward,  the  young  man 
in  question  became  exhausted  and  fell  out 
of  the  ranks,  and,  as  soon  as  he  recovered, 
he  proceeded  on  after  his  regiment,  but 
not  finding  it,  and  there  being  no  time  to 
lose,  he  fell  into  the  ranks  of  another  reg- 
iment and  fought  gallantly  at  South  Moun- 
tain and  Antietam,  and  was  woimded  in 
the  last  named  battle.     He  was  sent  to  the 
hospital,  which  fact,  owing  to  the  absence 
of  a  proper  system  in  such  cases,  did  not 
reach  the  officers  of  his  regiment.    At  last 
he  was  arrested  as  a  deserter,  tried,  con- 
demned, and  was  about  to  be  shot,  when 
by  the  interference  of  the  Executive,  his 
life  was  saved,  and  a  young 'man,  hastily 
doomed  to  an  ignominious  death,  was  sud- 
denly restored  to  honor. 
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Feffffle  McCue  who  Whipped  Oenflral  Cheat-  regiment,  and  took  part  in  the  attempt  to 

^'^"^  storm  one  of  the  Vicksburg  batteries.   The 

A  queer  specimen  of  the  genus  homo  enemy's  fire  was  so  destructive,  however, 

was  Peggie  McCue— so  they  called  him—  tlmt  the  Union  army  recoiled.     Apple,  the 

who  used  to  be  employed  on  the  river  boats,  ^^w  recruit,  having  received  orders  to  go 

and  afterward  was  a  soldier  in  the  rebel  u  Onward,"   "  didn't  see "  the   backward 

army,  seeking  his  fights.     During  the  oc-  movement,  and,  obedient  to  the  original 

cupancy  of  Missionary  Ridge,  by  the  Con-  command  issued,  kept  going  ahead  until  he 

federates,  an  incident  occurred  in  which  ^ame  right  up  to  one  of  the  enemy's  guns, 

Peggie  played  a  conspicuous  and  certainly  caught  a  gunner  by  the  collar,  and  brought 

a  very  characteristic  part.     Peggie  was  him  within  the  Federal  lines,  sajang,  '*  By 

engaged  one  day  as  a  teamster,  and  Gen-  ^\\j^  boys,   why  didn't  you   come  on  ? 

eral  Frank  Cheatham,  ridmg  along,  caught  Every  feller  might  have  got  one." 

him  in  the  act  of  vigorously  pummelling  • , 

.           ,         .,,        I'll  X     /•J       T>-i-  Toombs'a  Idea  of  Paseporte. 

the  mules  with  a  billet  ot  wood.     Riding  T»,_^rr.       i       ^          i           tt-.  i 

., ,            ^1      ,        ,              ,  Robert    Toombs,    formerly    a    Lnited 

up  in  a  temble  rage,  Cheatham  denounced  o-l  ^     o      ^          i.            ^i    o        *         c 

,f        .,           ..          ,       ,      ,,.  States  Senator,  subsequently  Secretary  of 

him  with  great  seventy,  and  ordered  him  ^^^         ,      ^.         i..           i-./»i 

,°     ,        ,      "^                  -.*      .  ,  State  under  Davis,  and  then  a  Coiifeder^ 

to  cease  his  brutal  treatment.     Peggies  ,    ^          i  u  x  /=     «        r^  y      i   •     *i 

_  .  ,      .         , ,    ,        m      .         1     .       J  ate  General,  but  finally  a  Colonel  m  the 

Insh  nz  suddenly.     Tummg  about  and  ^        .       ...  .       ^  ,     "^        i   i  .     i . 

^       .      ^      /  .              ,    -  Georgia  militia,  at  last  seceded  to  his  pn- 

confronting  1?  rank,  he  remarked —  .     j        •     i          .             •.-           -.i     . 

,  ^        °,                                     ,      ^  vate  domam,  becoomig  a  citizen  witliout 

**  General,  you  are  a  — coward.     You  .  .            .,..        j- .•    .•         t>  .•       j- 

/    ,_  avic  or  military  distinction.     Rather  dis- 

know  your  shoulder-straps  protect  you,  or  .  j  ^i          ^       »         -xi.  ^l    u. 

•^  ,  _                 1     ,         „            «  gusted  than  otherwise  with  the "  powers 
you  would  never  apply  that  talk  to  me.  rl   ^  r.   »» i.       ^         i  ^     ^u       ^              o 
^    ,  ^            ,      ^^"^         .       ,,,.,,«  that  be,    he  returned  to  the  advocacy  of 
"A  coward,  am  I,  you  miserable  devil!  ^        •     oa  *     t>-  i.*    •      n  *i.        j-    i 
,'^''',     ,        .         _,,.  Georgia  State  Rights,  m  all  the  radical- 
exclaimed  the  General,  throwmg  off  his  « ^u  *    i.      o     *i_           i     i      ix-i  • 

_    -   -         -.-.  ^         ,        .    ^          ,  "ess  of  that  ultra  Southern  school.     This, 

coat ;  look  here,  McLue ;  there  is  General  •*!      n           *        j           i             i     u-^ 

_„    '               ,     ,       ,     , ,                   ,  with  other  acts  and  speeches,  made   him 

Cheatham  and  the  shoulder-straps ;  here  i        .        .j-n        ^         «i»      «• 

.    ^      ,    _,,       ,            _,             ,  '^ ,'  obnoxious  to  dislike,  nor  was  his  otfence 

IS  Frank  Cheatham.     Come  and  take  sat-  •*•    *  j  u    *i                 i              ♦• 

mitigated  by  the  personal  assumptions  m 

isfaction."  which  he  sometimes  indulged. 

PejTffie  was  not  slow  to  accept  the  mvi-  ^k      i          -.•           *i*       -'i*! 

^^                ^      .            ,^  One  day,  acting  up  to  his  original  stand- 

tation,  made  for  Frank,  and  in  two  mm-  _a    r  *i     j-     •*       c          n        ♦  •  • 

'  ,     ,.       ,,.      '       „  ard  of  the.  dignity  of  a  noble  patricuui,  a 

utes  had  whipped  h.m  soundly.  ^.j,j^^  ^f  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  q^^^  ^,,,,  j,,  ^^ 

The  Genend  smarting  under  hw  defeat,  „^„^  ^j.  ^^^  ^^  ^j,;         ^.,,j^.j^  ^^  j^^. 

started  for  his  horse,  which  a  sudden  ap  ^^^  ^^j^  ^  ^^^^^  ^^  undertook  to 

phcation  of  Peggies  foot  assisted  him  to  '^^^j  ^^  ^  q^^  ^^^^^  ^.,^^^^  ^ 

moimt.      Picking  up  the    coat,   McCue  j^  ^  ,     ^^  ,j,^  demand  of  a 

threw  It  to  the  General,  remarking  as  he  ^^,  ^y,^^  ,^  ^^^^  j^j^                  ^^  ^^ 

did  so,  (pointing  first  to  the  nder,  and  j,^  ^^  „^  ^^^^  document-that  he  was  a 

then  to  the  coat,)-          ^  ^      ,  ^  citizen  of  the   State  of  Georgia,   which 

«  There  is  the  whipped  Frank  Cheat-  g^  ^^  „„j        j^  ,,^^  ^1,^  p^„. 

ham,  of  the  Cumberland  Army-here  is  ,„  ^y^^  passport.. 

Major-General  Cheatham,  commander  of  a  ^lie  inference  from  this  was  that  Robert 

division.     General,  you   can  repeat  that  ^^^^  ^j^  ^^giance  to  the  central  agent, 

operation  as  often  as  you  desire ;  you  wiU  ^,,^  foundations  were    laid   upon  the 

always  find  Peggie  ready  for  you."  ^„^„^  good-will  and  esteem  of  the   com- 

•  poneiit  parts,  and  cemented  xinth  the  doc- 
Stlokinff  to  the  Original  Order.  trine  of  secession.     Such  language  was  to 
Peter  Apple,  of  Oakland,  Marion  coun-  the  ears  of  Beauregard  little  short  of  trea- 
ty, was  a  recruit  for  the  Eleventh  Indiana  sonable  ;  and  he  liad  the  Ex-Senator,  Ex- 
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Secratai;  and  tbe  Ex-Brigsdier  Airested 
ani  sent  to  prison.  An  old  Sontbem 
lady,  who  witneesed  tbe  arrest,  sninnied  up 
Robert  in  IbU  style: 

"  Well,  well,  well !  they  have  got  Bob 
Toombs  !  I  heard  him  say  he  would  swal- 
low the  blood  of  all  the  Yankees  that  came 
South.  Well,  well,  well  1  hell  swallow  ell 
lie  sheds  I " 

At  which  remarks  the  unfeeling  crowd, 
whose  veneration  for  the  illustrious 
Toombs  must  hare  undergone  considerable 
modification  dnce  they  allowed  him  to 
persuade  them  to  secede,  burst  into  loud 
laughter. 

HaidM^  Taotloa,  with  a  Point  Xiaft  Out. 

While  ou  a  forced  march  in  some  of  the 
army  movements  in  Mississippi,  Greneral 
Hardee,  of  the  rebel  army,  came  up  with 
a  Btra^ler  who  had  fiUlen  some  distance 
in  the  rear  of  bis  command.  The  General 
ordered  him  forward,  when  the  soldier  re- 
plied that  he  was  weak  and  broken  down. 


"  Yes,"  replied  the  GeneraL 

"  Udn't  you  write  Hardee's  Tacticks  ? " 

"Yes." 

"Well,  General,  I  have  studied  them 
tacticks,  and  ki»w'em  by  heart.  You've 
got  a  order  to  double  column  at  half  dia- 
tance,  ain't  you  ?  " 

Well,"  asked  the  General,  "what  has 
that  to  do  with  3four  case  ?  " 

I'm  a  good  soldier,  General,  and  obey 
all  that  is  possible  to  be  obeyed ;  but  if 
your  orders  can  show  me  a  oilier  in  yoni 
tacticks  to  double  distance  on  half  raticoa 
then  m  give  in." 

The  General,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  ad- 
mitted that  there  were  no  tactics  to  meet 
the  case,  and  putting  spurs  to  his  horse, 
rode  forward. 


not  having  had  even  half  rations  for  several 
days. 

"That's  hard,"  replied  the  General, 
"but  you  must  push  forward,  my  good 
felfow,  and  join  your  command,  or  the 
Frovoet  Guard  will  take  you  in  hand." 

The  soldier  halted,  and,  looking  up  at 
the  General  asked— 

"  Are  you  General  Hardee  ? " 


It  was  a  common  trick  in  the  army  to 
try  and  get  a  medical  rertifiL-atc  of  illness 
or  incapacity;  but  very  many  of  tho^ 
who  went  to  the  Medical  Director,  found 
tbey  had  got  to  the  wrong  miin.  Any  one 
sitting  in  Dr.  Cuyler's  office,  any  five  min- 
utes during  the  day,  would  been  likely  to 
bear  an  amusing  dialogue  somewhat  ntler 
tUs  foshion : 

Enter  two  sturdy  soldiers,  very  stout, 
rosy  and  healthy  in  appeanuice,  but  trying 
to  look  very  lackadaisical. 

Dr.  Cuyler,  (in  a  brusque  but  honest 
tone,  to  first,)— Well,  Sir,  what  can  I  do 
for  yon  to-day  ? 

Soldier,  (groaning  slightly,)— ^Fm  very 
sick,  doctor;  Fre  chronic  rheumali^m. 

Dr.  C. — Chronic  rheumatism,  eh?  My 
dear  Sir,  that  disease  is  quite  played  out 
here.  Try  a  little  exercise  with  your 
brave  brothers  on  the  James  River.  Where 
do  you  come  from  7 

Soldier — ^New  York,  Sir,  on  return  from 
furlough. 

Dr.  C. — From  furlough,  eh  ?  How 
long  ? 

Soldier — A  month.  Sir. 

Dr.  C. — So  yon  go  home  and  enjoy 
yourself  a  whole  month,  at  your  country's 
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expense,  retam  here  to  reaume  youf  du- 
ties, and  just  at  the  time  your  over-worked 
brothers  are  needing  your  assistance  most, 
you  come  here  to  desert  them.  I  put  it 
to  your  conscience,  Sir,  as  a  man,  10  this 
right? 

Dr.  C,  (sternly,) — No  sick  man  needs 
explanation  to  me,  Sir.  I  know  them  too 
well,  and  insist  upon  their  being  tended 
like  children ;  but  that  is  not  ^/our  case. 
(Turning  to  the  other) — What  is  ihid  mat- 
ter with  youl  Sir  ? 

Second  Soldier,  (looking  heaitier  tbftn 
the  first,) — I  am  very  sick,  Sir. 

Dr.  C. — Have  you  been  on  furlough, 
too? 

Second  Soldier — ^Yes,  Sir,  we  came  to- 
gether, from  New  York. 

Dr.  C. — Strange,  you  weren't  sick  in 
New  York,  but  get  sick  directly  you  come 
back!  Fray,  how  long  have  you  been 
sick? 

Second  Soldier — ^Two  days,  Sir, 

Dr.  C. — Only  two  days,  and  you  con- 
sider that  enough  to  throw  up  your  duties  ? 
Why,  my  dear  Sir,  I  don't  feel  very  well 
to-day,  but  you  see  I  must  keep  to  my 
post.  Pooh!  Pooh!  I'm  tired  of  this 
nonsense.  (To  his  clerk) — Here,  Mr. 
Silva,  write  an  order  for  these  two  men. 

Tell that  they   have  just  returned 

from  a  month^s  furlough,  and  wish  to  rejoin 
their  regiments. 

The  papers  are  speedily  made  out,  and 
exit  the  two  *^  patients,"  no  doubt  feeling 
that  Dr.  Cuyler  is  a  rather  ^  hard  case." 


Tricks  to  Avoid  Duty. 

One  of  the  first  things  a  soldier  learns 
to  do  is  to  avoid  duty.  He  tires  of  the 
daily  drill,  picket  duty,  etc,  and  seeks, 
through  plea  of  sickness,  to  escape  them. 
Thus  it  was  in  our  Union  armies ;  thus  it 
has  been  in  all  armies.  It  would  have 
puzzled  Dr.  Lieber  himself  to  make  out 
some  of  the  complaints  which  were  "  put 
in  "  at  the  morning  call  of  the  regimental 
surgeon,  by  the  soldiers.  Thus,  knowing 
that  the  doctor  relies  mainly  for  his  judg- 


ment of  a  case  upon  the  condition  of  tiief 
pulse,  the  soldier  would  not  unfrequently 
render  it  unsteady  and  vk)lent  by  rapping 
the  elbow  severely  just  before  entering  Ids 
tent  The  appearance  of  the  tongue  is, 
of  course,  another  standard  criterion  of 
condition.  .A  surgeon  of  a  New  York 
regiment  in  General  Davidson's  brigade 
was  much  puzzled  during  the  winter  of 
1861^  to  account  for  so  many  of  the  men 
having  coated  tongues.  It  was  almo!<t  a 
distemper  in  the  regiment*  After  much 
diligent  inquiry  he  dlseoven^d  that  among 
the  privates  was  a  druggist  who  f\imished, 
for  a  trifle,  his  comrades  with  a  white  mix- 
ture, which  they  applied  to  their  tongues 
whenever  desirous  of  gettin*  off  from  duty. 
The  d1s<»very  was  n6t  made,  however,  un- 
til after  nearly  the  whole  regiment  had  dtf-' 
ceived  him  at  erne  time  and  another. 


JBmty  Way  of  Outtliiff  Bad  Tape. 

The  convenient  manner  in  which  Gen- 
eral Grant  sometimes  was  accustomed  to 
cut  red  tape  was  quite  refreshing.  On 
one  occjision  the  Ninetieth  New  York  reg- 
iment, then  in  a  distant  field  of  military 
operations,  re«^nlisted  as  veteran  recruits, 
but  were  not  able  then  to  take  their  fur- 
lough, on  account  of  a  press  of  business. 
While,  however,  Greneral  Grant  was  on 
his  i-isit  to  Mar}^and,  the  regiment  de- 
parted for  home  on  furlough.  But  there 
were  twenty-two  of  the  men,  who,  as  pun- 
ishment for  some  trivial  offence,  were  not 
allowed  to  go.  They  were  put  into  other 
regiments,  to  serve  until  their  regiment 
returned,  and  were  still  held  as  veteran 
recruits.  These  twenty-two  men,  being  at 
Monocacy,  where  (General  Grant  was  vis^ 
iting,  concluded  to  try  the  heart  of  their 
chief,  and  one  of  them  waited  on  him  in 
behalf  of  the  party. 

A  private  soldier,  grim  and  travel- 
stained,  bearing  in  every  feature  the  trace 
of  long  service  in  the  field,  the  Lieutenant- 
Grcneral  listened  attentively  while  he  told 
his  tale  and  plead  for  himself  and  his  com- 
panions.    A  few  questions  put  and  an- 
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swered,  and  Grant  was  Batiafied  that  injiiB- 
tic8  had  beeo  done  the  war-worn  men,  and 
OD  the  Bpot  he  wrote  a  telegram  to  the 
proper  officer,  then  at  Harper's  Ferry,  in- 
stmctiug  him  to  furlough  the  men  imtnedi- 
atel^.  The;  left  for  home  at  once,  with 
a  oonsdoaaness  that  the  Commander-in- 
Chief  was  one  who  could  mete  out  equal 
and  exact  justice  to  alL 


BMdrXoda  (rfXBBtbifXHffloiiltfM  br  0«n. 
«Tal  Batlmr. 
Two  noted  dmracters,  C  C  Pearson 
and  Jamea  Learjr,  formerly  billiard  and 
liquor-saloon  keepera  and  gamhlere  in  Nor- 
fi>Lk,  having  inveigled  themselves  into  Ber- 
muda Landing  without  passes,  werehroi^ht 


"Very  well,"  said  the  General,  "serve 
with  me  now  at  the  end  of  iL" 

Fearaon  begged  off,  telling  the  General 
(o  remember  his  family  in  Norfolk. 

"  Well,  I  am  not  doing  anj^hing  to  dis- 
grace your  family." 

"But  they  won't  know  what  has  be- 
cotne  of  me." 

"  True.  Davenport,  print  this  order  in 
the  Norfolk  papers,  and  then  his  family 
can  see  where  he  is." 


before  the  Commanding  General,  Butler, 
who  thereupon  Issued  the  following  or- 
der: 

"  C  C  Pearson  having  smuggled  him- 
self within  mj  lines,  contrary  to  law  and 
without  A  pass,  on  board  the  gunboat  Pink, 
Ensign  Eendrick,.  master,  and  bring,  by 
his  own  statement,  able-bodied  and  with- 
out any  business,  is  ordered  to  be  set  to 
woi^  in  the  trenches,  until  farther  orders, 
to  supply  the  place  of  a  soldier  who  has 
other  occupation.  There  being  constant 
employment  for  him  in  Gen.  Hinks's  line, 
he  will  be  fiwwarded  there." 

The  same  order  was  issued  in  the  case 
of  Leai;.     One  of  them  pleaded  that  he- 
had  Stfved  under  the  General  at  the  be- 
ginning of  the  war. 
27 


AiiMtof  onaof  CtanaralOnuit'B  Aids  by  a 

Oolored  Onajd. 

While  General  Grant  was  on  a  ^-isit  to 

the  front  of  his  Potomac  Army  one  day, 

one  of  his  aids,  who  happened  not  to  wear 

any  distinguishing  mark  of 

office,  was  arrested  by  one 

of  the  colored   soldiers  as 

soon  as   hh  prt^scui^e  wns 

discovered.     In  vain  did  he 

put  in  the  plea  of  his  official 

relations  to  the  Licutennnt- 

General — they    would    not 

believe  his  story,  but  took 

him  forthwith   to    Guueral 

Grant  to  corroborate    his 

,    ~~  explanation. 

"Well,  General,"  said  the 
prisoner,  "I  have  been  arrested  by  this 
soldier,  who  won't  believe  my  story." 

The  Commander-in-Cliief  idontified  and 
released  his  aid,  telling  the  Boldicr  he  had 
donehisduty.  He  then  remarked  to  hia  aid: 
"  Served  you  right.  Sir ;  I  am  glad  of 
it,  as  it  shows  tlie  negroes  are  vigilant. 
The  next  time  you  had  better  wear  some- 
thing to  indicate  your  rank  and  profes- 
sion, or  else  keep  out  of  their  way." 

The  author  of  that  admirable  work, 
'  Grant  and  his  Campaigns,'  could  scarcely 
tell  a  better  thing  than  the  above  of  Ms 
great  chteftun. 


Wantad  a  FnileraBli. 

Colonel  FaiUiurst,   the  very  efficient 

FrovoA  Marshal  General  of  the  Anny  of 
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Ute  Cumberiand, '  in  the  course  of  human 
events '  umrried  an  elegant  Ud;  of  Mur- 
freeeboro',  Tennessee,  and  having  been 
borne  twice  within  a  short  time  to  see  her, 
WBB  infomied  of  a  little  joke  on  General 
Thomaa — one,  by  the  way,  which  the  Gen- 
eral was  only  too  happy  to  tell  himself. 

Once  on  a  time,  a  High  Private,  of  ex- 
traordinaiy  dimensions,  lumbered  into  the 
presence  of  General  Thomas  and  asked 
point  blank  for  a  furlough,  adding ; 

"  General,  I  wish  to  go  home  and  see 

"  How  long  is  it  since  you  have  seen 
your  wife  ?  "  inquired  the  General. 

"  Why,"  he  answered,  "  I  have  not  seen 
my  wife  for  over  three  months." 

"Three  months,"  exclaimed  General 
Thomas,  "  three  months !  why,  I  haven't 
seen  my  wife  for  three  years ! " 

"  Well,  that  may  be,"  rejoined  the  other, 
"  but  you  see,  General,  me  and  my  wife 
ain't  o'  that  sort" 

Whether  II.  P.  got  that  1  ttle  flirlou^ 
or  not  may  easily  be  guessed 

Iriih  J^iOfflc  oonaeraliw  "  Btamall  Anna. " 
During  the  siege  of  Vicktburg  General 
Grant  was  in  the  habit  of  say  ng  often 
that  the  rebeb  defending  the  c  y  were  \  is 
prisoners-of-war,  who  were  tempo  only 
suimituiff  thenatlves. 

One  day  the  Lieutenant  Colonel  com 
raanding  the  — th  Wiaeona  n  r  pi  ed  to 
some  obaenation  addressed  to  h  m  by  one 

Demiis  ,   ft  perfect  specmien  of  an 

Irishman,  with  the  good-natured  remark 
"  Oh !  never  mind,  Dennis  5  General  Gran 
saya  that  they  [pointing  to  the  rebel  1  nes] 
are  only  our  prisoners."  Shure  then 
Biud  Dennis, "  if  they're  our  pnso  er-  wly 
don't  he  be  after  taking  away  the  rthmall 


plainly  seen  in  the  dai):e9t  m^t, — and  tbs 
first  plaoe  be  led  to  was  the  house  at  Ha 
former  master.  Kding  up  the  lawn  and 
dismounting,  the  first  sound  that  was 
heard  was:  "Wdll,  there's  Jim!  Ofa, 
Jim,  how  eoold  you  leave  us,  when  we 
have  always  treated  you  so  kindly  F  Didn't 
yon  alwi^  say  that  you  loved  us  deariy?" 
Jim  straightens  hlmsdf  up,  and  goes  vp 
to  the  porch  of  the  house,  and  replies, 
"  Yes,  HissuB,  I  always  luh  yon,  and  Inb 
you  now  a  heap ;  but  really,  Missus,  I  lab 
myself  a  heap  better."  Even  the  good 
dd  lady  could  not  help  smiling ;  and  Jim 
conducted  the  party  over  the  grounds 
where  he  had  so  many  yeare  been  a  slave 
with  as  mach  pride  as  if  he  was  its  real 
owner. 

But  Jim  showed  his  peculiar  nature 
more,  perhaps,  in  the  following  incident, 
than  in  any  other.  During  the  advanee 
toward  Bridgeport  a  heavy  artillery  skir- 
mish was  had,  and  J  m  wag  not  seen  for  a 
irttole  day  At  mght,  when  he  came  up, 
he  was  asked  where  he  had  been.  Ha 
rolled  his  lai^  eyes  n  his  head,  and 
said  Oh  massa,  I  heard  Bomething 
commg  throu^  the  air   saying     Wliar'a 


^•^m.. 


"What^  dat  Ktgr^T" 
In  July,  1863,  when  the  Army  of  the  dat  nigger?  what's  dat  nigger?  whar's 
Cumberland  was  at  Winchester,  Tennes-  dat  nigger  ? '  and  putty  soon  dat  ting  bust- 
sec,  one  of  the  foraging  expeditions  had  ed,  and  little  debils  went  skinnishing  all 
for  its  gnide,  old  Jim,  one  of  the  blackest  >  round  right  orter  dia  ni^er,  and  I  run 
of  the  black, — so  black  that  he  could  be,  away'." 
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Those  parsooB  wbo  have  heard  shells 
oome  whizQDg  through  the  air  will  readily 
aee  that  old  Jim's  description  of  them  is 
perfect 


Jadco  Baldwin  SoUdtincr  a  Paas. 
Judge  Baldwin,  of  Califomia,  an  old 
and  highly  respectable  and  sedate  gentle- 
man, called  one  day  on  General  Halleck, 
and  presuming  upon  a  familiar  acquaint- 
ance in  California  a  few  years  ago,  solicit- 
ed  a  pass  outside  our  lines  to  see  a  brother 
in  Virginia,  not  thinking  that  he  would 
meet  with  a  reftisal,  as  both  his  brother 
and  himself  were  good  Union  men.  "  We 
have  been  deceived  too  often,"  said  Gen- 
eral Halleck,  ^  and  I  regret  I  can't  grant 
it.**  Judge  B.  then  went  to  Stanton,  and 
was  very  briefly  disposed  of  with  the  same 
result.  Finally  he  obtained  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Lincoln,  and  stated  the  case. 
^  Have  yon  implied  to  General  Halleck  ?  " 
inquired  the  President  ^*  Yes,  and  met 
with  a  refusal,"  said  Judge  B.  '^Then 
you  must  see  Stanton,"  continued  the 
President  ^  I  have,  and  with  the  same 
result,"  was  the  reply.  "  Well,  then,"  said 
Old  Abe,  with  a  smile  of  good  humor,  ^  I 
can  do  nothing ;  for  you  must  know  that  I 
have  very  UtUe  influence  with  this  Admin- 
istratianl" 


Bukmrn  Xndiaposition  of  Two  TJnolM. 

General  Bosecrans  "vAs  chary  of  giv- 
ing passes.  A  lady  one  day  i4)proached 
him,  and  began  with  a  pitiful  story  in  re- 
gard to  her  **  poor,  dear,  sick  imcle."  "  I 
oondc^e  with  you,  madam,"  said  the  Gen- 
eral,- in  hiB  well  known  quiet  way ;  ^  it  is 
unfortunate  that  uncles  will  sometimes  get 
seriously  indisposed.  I,  too,  have  a  dear 
afflicted  uncle."  ^  Then  you  can  sympa^ 
thize  with  me,"  she  said.  ^  Yes,  madam,  I 
do,  and  when  my  Unde  Sam  gets  over  his 
present  serious  indisposition,  I  will  give 
you  a  pass."  It  would  of  course  be  an 
anti-climax,  whi^h  would  ruin  the  story,  to 
tell  what  the  ladjr  did. 


Troublea  of  a  Feminix^  "Seoesh.*' 
Galena,  Illinois,  is  justly  celebrated  for 
its  lead  mines  and  pretty  ladies,— quoth 
an  officer  of  the  Sixteenth  United  States 
in&ntry,  who  also  furnishes  the  very  read- 
able ^  local  iteta '  which  follows :  In  this 
town  resides  a  very  interesting  family,  the 
father  a  native  of  New  England,  the  mother 
of  Tennessee.  The  daughters,  grown  to 
womanhood,  are  accomplished  and  lovely. 
The  eldest  daughter.  Bell,  married  last  fall 
a  chaplain  in  a  rebel  Tennessee  regiment, 
who,  when  the  rebels  evacuated  Murfrees- 
boro',  went  with  his  regiment,  leaving  his 
wife  to  return  home.  The  father  was  a 
loyal  man,  but  the  rest  of  the  family  were 
badly  "secesh."  The  married  daughter, 
during  the  spring  and  summer,  was  contin- 
ually teasing  her  father  to  get  her  a  "  mil- 
itary pass,"  to  go  South  to  her  husband, 
which,  however,  he  was  not  inclined  to  do. 
She  got  the  pass,  nevertheless,  and  com- 
menced packing  her  things,  preimratory  to 
leaving.  About  this  time  the  news  of  the 
fall  of  Vicksburg  came,  and  a  horse,  a  very 
great  favorite  in  the  family,  was  taken 
violently  sick,  and  his  life  despaired  of. 
One  afternoon,  while  a  social  chat  was  go- 
ing on  in  the  parlor,  with  the  daughters, 
the  mother  came  in  lodking  extremely  de- 
jected. 

"Ma,"  asked  the  youngest  daughter, 
**  what  is  the  matter  ?  " 

"  Oh  dear,  my  daughter,"  she  replied,  at 
the  same  time  straightening  herself  up  in 
her  chair  in  a  peculiar  manner,  which 
would  have  done  honor  to  Mrs.  Parting- 
ton, '*  Vicksburg  has  fallen,  Bell  is  going 
down  South,  the  horse  is  going  to  die,  and 
the  dear  Lord  only  knows  what  will  coma 
upon  us  next ! " 


Hard  on  Ke^ley. 

Quite  a  joke  was  played  off  upon  Gen- 
eral Negley  by  an  audacious  secession  wag 
— a  whiskey-drinking,  facetious  joker  re- 
siding in  the  town  of  Gkwlettsville,  a  strong 
secesh  hole,  in  which  there  never  was  but 
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one  Union  man,  and  he  died.  Well,  this 
wag  wagered  a  gallon  of  whiskey  that  he 
could  go  into  Nashville,  and  go  all  over  the 
city,  notwithstanding  the  strictness  of  Gren- 
eral  Negley's  orders;  further,  that  he 
would  see  Negley  personally,  and  have  a 
talk  with  him.  The  bet  was  taken,  and 
this  fellow,  whose  name  was  Paul,  and 


short  leave  of  absence,  after  the  fatigues 
of  their  protracted  but  glorious  campaign. 
The  captain  had  charged  these  men 
and  officers  from  ten  to  twenty-five  dollars 
each  as  fare  to  Cairo.  Just,  however,  as 
the  boat  was  about  to  push  off  fix>m  the 
wharf  at  Vicksburg,  an  order  came  firom 
Greneral  Grant,  requiring  the  qytain  to 


well  known  in  Johp  Bell's  State  as  a  vio-  pay  back  to  his  passengers  all  money  re- 
lent secessionist,  the  next  day  took  a  flag  of  ceived  by  him  as  £ure  in  excess  of  five 
truce,  rode  into  the  city,  saw  crowds  of  his  dollars  to  enlisted  men,  and  seven  dollars 


friends,  rode  up  to  the  head-quarters  of 
General  Negley  and  demanded  the  sur- 
render of  the  city,  statmg  that  he  was  As- 
sistant Adjutant  Paul,  and  that  there  was 
an  immense  quantity  of  troops  ready  to  en- 
force the  demand.  General  Negley  re- 
fused to  entertain  the  thought  of  a  sur^ 
render,  and  Paul  returned  to  Goolettsville, 
having  won  his  audacious  bet.  Negley 
was  not  'cute,  but  a  brave  man  and  true 
patriot,  who  did  great  service  for  his  coun- 
try in  Tennessee,  the  State  so  wofiilly 
plunged  into  secession  anarchy  by  her 
Bells,  Polks,  and  kindred  spirits. 


to  officers,  or  submit  to  imprisoomeDt  for 
disobedience,  and  have  his  boat  confiscat- 
ed. The  order  certainly  caused  an  amodnt 
of  disagreeable  astonishment  to  the  cap- 
tain; but  the  presence  of  a  guard  rendered 
it  useless  to  refuse,  and  so,  amid  the  shouts 
of  the  soldiers  over  their  GeneraTs  care 
of  their  interests,  be  complied  with  as 
good  grace  as  possible,  and  paid  back  the 
ononey.  A  gentleman  who  was  a  passen- 
ger on  this  occasion  had  been  present 
when  General  Grant  issued  the  order 
above  referred  to.  The  General,  upon 
being  informed  of  the  impositions  prac- 
ticed upon  furloughed  men  and  officers  by 
steamboat  men,  was  very  indignant : 

^  I  will  teach  them,  if  they  need  the  les- 
son," said  the  gallant  General,  "  that  the 
men  who  have  periled  their  lives  to  open 
the  Mississippi  River  for  their  benefit  can- 
not be  imposed  upon  with  impunity.'' 

♦ 
CompUmentary  BaspoiuMB  of  a  Soldier  to 

liltf  GeneraL 

Greneral  Warren  had  the  reputation  not 
only  of  commanding  a  gallant  corps  but 
of  making  first-rate  soldiers  of  his  men, 
and  meeting  all  sorts  of  cases  in  a  manner 
that  showed  that  he  was  not  only  a  com- 
mander of  soldiers  but  a  man  among  men. 
When  falling  back  during  the  night  after 
the  fight  at  Bristow,  he  saw  a  conscript 
straggling  along,  apparently  without  any 
weapon. 

**  To  what  command  do  you  belong  ?  ** 
asked  Greneral  Warren. 

^  Second  eorps,"  replied  the  man,  with 


ImpositioxLi  upon  Forloog'hed  Men. 

The  impo:^itions  practiced  upon  soldiers 
by  the  cormorants  that  generally  hang  up- 
on the  trail  of  an  army  are  well  known. 
When,  therefore,  General  Gi-ant  issued 
his  order,  No.  45,  granting  furloughs  to 
the  soldiers,  he  also  issued  a  special  order 
forbidding  steamboat  men  to  charge  more 
than  ^ve  dollars  to  enlisted  men,  and  seven 
dollars  to  officers,  as  fare  between  Vicks- 
burg and  Cairo. 

Immediately  af\er  Vicksburg  had  fallen, 
a  large  number  of  steamboats  cleared  from 
Northern  ports  for  that  place,  and  were  in 
the  habit  of  charging  soldiers  going  home 
on  furlough  from  fifleen  to  thirty  dollars' 
fare  to  Cairo.  One  of  these  steamers  was 
compelled  bf  general  Grant  to  disgorge 
its  ill-gotten  gains  under  the  following  cir- 
cumstances : 

The  boat  had  about  one  thousand  enlist- 
ed soldiers  and  nearly  two  hundred  and  strong  nasal  twang  denoting  his  recent  de- 
fifly  officers  on  board,  en  route  for  home  on  |  parture  fix>m  the  Eastern  States. 
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"  What  are  you  doing  here  without  a 
gun  ?  "  waa  the  next  question  put  by  the 
General,  but  to  which  the  man  gave  an 
evasive  reply,  iodicaliag  that  that  was  Ma 


"  What  have  you  got  under  your  coat 
there  ?  "  demanded  G«neral  Warren. 

"  A  gun,  you fool,"  returned  the 

conscript,  partly  revealing  a  gun  beneath 
the  folds  of  bis  ample  coaL 

"  There's  no  discount  on  that  man,"  re- 
marited  Genend  Warren  to  an  Aid,  and 
passed  on. 


rades,  was  instantly  adopted.  Every  man 
loaded  his  piece,  and  pointed  it  over  the 
parapet  or  through  one  of  the  many  emnll 
portholes  made  by  placing  ammunitton  , 
bozea  in  the  wall.  Then  the  author  of  the 
plan  began  to  shout  orders  as  though  com- 
manding at  least  a  brigade  : 

" '  Colonel,  connect  your  line  with  the 
Forty-seventh  '. '  *  Give  way  to  the  right.* 
'  Close  ranks  ' '  '  Right  dress ' '  '  Fix 
bayonet      Double-<]u  ck      Ch  a  a  rge  " 

Instantly  five  hundred  men  r  se  into 
pliun  sight  belund  the  rebel  works,  expect- 


Should  this  meet  the  brave  fellow's  eye, 
h«  will  leam  that  he  addressed  his  com- 
plimentary response  to  General  Warren, 
and  will  wonder  perhaps  why  he  was  not 
punished. 

TrliikM  ■^'i  Taotlos  In  U10  ITmW 
While  the  two  armies — Grant's  and 
Lee's — ^lay  opposite  each  other,  with  their 
lines  in  cloee  proximity,  one  Smiday,  one 
of  our  men  conceived  a  brilliant  scheme, 
or  nise,  which,  when  unfolded  to  his  < 


ingto  see  an  advancing  line.  Not  so,  but 
five  hundred  men  from  safe  cover  fire  up- 
on them  on  the  instant.  The  volley,  which 
must  have  inflicted  coti^^iderable  loss, 
is  followed  up  with  cheers  and  jeers, 
laughter,  and  much  chuJIing,  as — '  Wliat 
do  y'  think  o'  Yankee  tricks  P '  '  That's 
the  way  John  Brown's  soul  is  mardiing 
onl'  'No  use  o'  baitin'  hooks  when 
you're  fishin'  for  gudgeons  1' 

The  trick  was  repealed  peveral  times 
during  the  day,  with  iugeniou-  variationi^ 
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always  to  crowded  houses,  and  always 
eliciting  much  applause  from  the  perform- 
ers. Such  pleasantries  were  a  grateM 
ofi&et  to  the  belligerent  work  which  the 
brave  fellows  of  the  national  army  were 
called  to  engage  in,  before  and  after,  and 
of  which  they  proved  themselves  masters 
worthy  of  the  noble  cause  in  which  they 

fought 

♦ 

Widow  Shtdts's  Appeal  to  the  Pzeeidentk 
Benjamin  ShuJitz,  of  Newark,  and  who 
was  a  member  of  the  Eighth  New  Jersey 
regiment,  had  the  misfortune  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  the  rebels  on  two  different 
occasions,  as  a  prisoner.  On  his  return 
fix>m  his  first  imprisonment,  on  parole, 
young  Shultz  was  sent  to  Camp  Parole, 
at  Alexandria.  Having  had  no  furlough 
since  the  war  commenced,  efforts  were 
made,  but  without  success,  to  obtain  for 
him  liberty  to  pay  a  brief  visit  to  bis 
friends.  But,  not  disheartened,  eaid  hav- 
ing faith  in  the  warm-heartedness  of  the 
President,  the  young  soldier's  widowed 
mother  wrote  to  Mr.  Lincoln,  stating  that 
h^  had  been  in  nearly  every  battle  fought 
by  the  Army  of  the  Potomac ;  had  never 
asked  a  furlough ;  was  now  a  paroled  pris- 
oner, and  in  consequence  was  unable  to 
perform  active  duties;  that  two  of  his 
brothers  had  also  served  in  the  army ;  and 
asking  that  he  be  allowed  to  visit  home, 
that  she  might  see  him  once  more.  Her 
trust  in  the  President  was  not  unfounded. 
He  immediately  caused  a  furlough  to  be 
granted  to  her  son. 


A  Pan  that  Wonld'nt  Pom. 

"  Traveling  on  a  pass,"  among  the  ne- 
gro soldiers  on  the  Mississippi,  must  have 
been  rather  a  diiticult  business,  if  any 
judgment  can  be  formed  from  the  narra^ 
tive  of  personal  experience  given  by  a  so- 
journer in  that  region —  which  serves  al- 
so to  illustrate  in  an  amusing  manner  the 
esteem  cherished  by  them  for  letters  and 
their  unwillingness  to  reveal  their  own  ig- 


norance : — I  floated  down  to  Port  Hudson 
(wrote  the  traveler),  where  I  arrived  at  a 
late  hour  in  the  night  At  the  end  of  the 
plank  where  I  disembarked  I  met  an  un- 
bleached American  soldier,  with  a  bayo- 
net, who  expressed  a  desire  to  read  my 
pass,  and  ordered  the  steamboat  to  ^  hoi 
on  **  till  he  did  sa  But  the  boat  rounded 
out,  and  was  well  on  her  way  toward 
New  Orleans,  before  the  member  of  the 
Corps  (t  Afrique  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  he  ^*  didn't  know  whedder  dat  pass  all 
right  or  no— may  be  good  enough  for 
soldiers,  but  may-be  not  for  a  citizen,"  he 
said.  I  asked  him  what  he  proiK>sed  to 
do  about  it ;  whereupon  he  called  for  "  de 
Sahgent  ob  de  ga'ad " ;  and  the  Sergeant 
appearing,  I  was  graciously  permitted  to 
go  aboard  the  steamer  North  America, 
lying  at  the  landing,  and  stay  till  morning. 

Next  morning,  with  my  trunk  in  one 
hand  and  my  pass  in  the  other,  I  essayed 
to  land,  and  found  ini  my  way  the  same 
bayonet.  The  Sergeant  was  again  called, 
and  he  took  a  kmg  loc^  at  the  pass,  hold- 
ing it'  wrong  end  up.  Another  Sergeant 
came,  who  mistaking  it  for  Hebrew,  read 
it  from  right  to  left.  Both  ooocorred  in  the 
opinion  tliat  it  was  ^  no  aeoount."  I  ask- 
ed for  the  officer  <^  the  goard,  and  was 
told  he  was  in  camp,  about  a  mile  off.  I 
then  asked  the  Sergeants  if  they  had  read 
the  pass.  This  somewhat  stunned  the 
Hebrew  sdiolar ;  but  the  wrong-end-^up 
gentleman,  with  a  dignity  intended  to  be 
overwhelming,  remarked  —  "I  glance<l 
over  it,  sah ! "  Now,  respect  for  sentinels 
is  my  strong  point ;  so,  without  saying  a 
crooked  word,  I  laid  down  my  plunder, 
and  commenced  to  reason  the  case  with 
my  sable  fellow  citizens.  I  first  asked 
them  what  were  their  instructions?  and 
was  told — 

"  Our  instruetions  is  to  let  nobody  land 
without  he's  got  the  right  kind  of  a  pass." 
I  then  read  them  my  pass,  which  conclud- 
ed, "  By  order  of  Major-General  U.  S. 
Grant."     ^  Does  G^end  Banks  sign  his 
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oame  to  dat  P "  No,  said  I ;  tbu  iru  a 
pass  from  Geneial  GranL  "  Don't  know 
wfaodat  iB,aah;  don't  know  him."  Itben 
gave  tbem  a  biogniphical  ■ketch  of  Gfin- 
enl  Gnnt,  tad  m  order  to  iiapnag  them 
with  Bome  fiiint  idea  of  his  importance,  I 
Bteted  that  he  was  a  greater  Greneral  than 
their  oommander,  General  'Andrews.' 
Bat  them's  just  when  I  overdid  the  thing 
and  rained  my  character  for  Teredly. 
Their  look  of  incredulity  and  aetouish- 
ment  was  uumietakable ;  and  when  the 
sentinel  here  chimed  in,  "  I  tole  you  not 
for  to  get  off  de  boat  not  (ill  I  seed  your 
pass,"  I  think  I  did  some  "  discooreiu " 
that  reminded  them  of  old  times. 


Lieutenant — The  Regulations  require 
UB  to  retnm  a  salute. 

Staff  Officer — Corse  such  Regulations ; 
m  never  salute  a  nigger ;  and  I  d<Hi't 
ihinli  much  of  a  man  that  will. 

Lieutenant  (coolly  reining  in  his  horse) 
— You  can  get  out  and  walk,  Sir. 

The  official  was  consigned  to  shoe  leath- 
er and  the  sand,  with  the  reflection  that 
one  who  afisumes  to  command  and  govern 
by  law  ought  not  to  set  the  example  him- 
self of  disobedience. 


Xnibttr  EtiqiMtte. 

Lieutenant  W.,  of  the  Third  Rhode  Is- 

buod  heavy  artillery,  at  one  of  the  out-posts 

in  the  Department  of  the  South,  while  on 

doty  in  a  carriage,  had  the  iriminflM  to  &- 


vor  a  staff  officer  with  a  ride.  On  meet- 
ii^  a  private  of  a  colored  regknent  who 
paid  the  required  salute,  which  was  proper- 
ly leturned  by  the  Lieutenant,  the  follow- 
ing dialogue,  ia  enhatance,  ensued : 

Staff  Officer — Do  you  salute  mggen  ? 

lieutenant — He  is  a  soldier;  and  be 
saluted  me. 

Staff  Officer — 1  sw«r  I  won't  salale  a 


Appeal  fiiT  a  Fnrloash— with  hi  AppnUUfe. 

Appended  to  an  application  for  a  fiir^ 
lough,  forwarded  to  General  Joe  Johnston's 
head-quarters,  was  a  letter,  of  which  the 
following  is  a  copy.  The  application  for 
absence  was  made  for  the  purpose  of  gat- 
ting  leave  to  go  to  Georgia,  to  carry  out 
a  matrimonial  engagement,  and  was  ap- 
proved by  the  Confederate  general  for 
fifteen  days.  Tie  writer's  authography  is 
retained. 

"Mr  Mo&ST  Esteemed  Friend:  I 
am  awtur  that  you  wiQ  be  surprised  to 
that  thtber  and  mother  have  consented  for 
D^self  and  you  to  get  married,  whidi 
afibrds  me  great  pleasure ;  for  I  don't  foeJ 
as  though  I  could  every  give  my  consent  to 
marry  any  other  gentleman,  for  you  know 
yourself  that  I  always  esteemed  you 
higher  than  any  one  else. 

Mr. ,  bear  in  mind — you  know 

you  once  si^d  that  you  never  could  live 
and  see  me  in  the  arms  of  Another  man. 
Know  is  the  time  to  prove  it.  You  will 
haf  to  come  home  immediately.  I  am 
shure  that  the  commanding  officer  will  not 
ol^ect  to  your  having  a  forlow  to  come 
home  on  such  important  business  as  that. 
Ma  and  pa  has  given  their  consent,  think- 
ing that  yon  would  hardly  get  a  iiirlow, 
and  then  they  could  say  it  was  not  their 
fault ;  but  I  want  yon  to  take  them  on  a 
surprise.  I  know  if  you  love  me  as  you 
say  you  do,  you  will  not  &il  to  omne. 
Crive  my  kindest  regards  to  Greneral  Joha 
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8ton,  and  tell  him  to  be  a  friend  to  matri-  go  home  whenever  practicable ;  otherwne 

mony  this  time  for  my  sake.  the  children  to  be  bom  during  the  war 

Nothing  more  until  I  hear  from  you ;  and  the  usual  period  afterward  will  be  Uie 

an  be  asshured  that  I  shall  await  your  offspring  of  the  cowards  at  home  who 

arrival  with  the  greatest  anxiety.  have  substitutes  and  otherwise  exempt" 

Yours  as  ever,  Ton  Ami,  • 

H.  T.  W.**  Seozetary  Stanton  and  Oenazal  Botlar  on  an 
. '     '       '  OfflolalPoint. 


Sweetmeats  and  Patriotiam  at  the  South.         GrCneral  Butler  dropped  in  at  the  War 

The    committee    appointed    to  coUect  Department  a  few  days  after  his  return 

metal  for  cannon  for  the  rebel  army — the  from  New  Orleans,  and  while  there  the 

scarcity  of  ordnance  in  the  Confederacy  following  conversation  took  place  between 

having  at  that  time  become  a  serious  mat-  him  and  the  Secretary, 
ter — applied  to  a  planter  in  Adams  county,       General   Butler — I  have    called,   Mr. 

Mississippi,  for  his  bell.     Not  having  such  Stanton,  to  learn  why  I  was  removed  from 

an  article,  he  mentioned  it  to  his  wife,  the  Department  of  the  Gulf, 
when  she  very  patriotically  offered  her       Secretary  Stanton — ^I  assure  you,  Gren- 

brass  kettle.     The  little  ones  rather  de-  eral,  that  it  was  from  no  lack  of  confidence 

murred  to  the  sacrifice,  and  one  of  them,  in  your  patriotism,  capacity  or  integrity, 
with  a  sweet  tooth,  said,  "  *Lor,  pa,  what        Geru  Butler — I  did  not  ask  you,  Mr. 

will  we  do  for  preserves?"  "My  daughter,  Secretary,  why  I  was  not  removed,  but 

said  the  wag  of  a  father,  our  whole  duty  why  I  was. 
now  is  to  preserve  our  country.'*  Sec.  Stanton — You  are  a  lawyer,  Gten- 

, eral,  and  so  am  I,  and  you  are  aware  that 

Leave  of  Absence  for  a  Novel  Beaaon.  ^^  ^  "^^  always  polite  to  tell  all  we  know. 
The  Confederate  Generals,  Bragg,Walk-        ^^'  ^ler—WeW,  what  are  you  going 

er,  Magruder,  Hill,  and  some  others,  were  ^  ^^  ^^^^  ™®  ^^^  ^ 
not  only  fond  of  uncorking  bottles,  but  ap-       ^^'  Stanton^llow  would  you  Uke  to 

peared  to  be  very  well  posted  on  the  mill-  ^^^  ^^®  ^^^7  ^^  ^^^  Potomac? 
tary  and  political  bearings  ol'  pliysiologicid        ^^'  ^S^^— Did  you  ever  know  a  mer- 

science ;  that  they  made  due  use  of  tliis  ^^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^^7  '^  ^  old  ^^^ock  of 

knowledge  ia  evident  from  the  case  given  E9^^^* 

^^iQ^y. .  This  was  the  responsive  and  suggestive 

An  application  was  made  for  temporary  P^^er  to  the  Secretary.     Whereupon  Gen- 

leave  of  absence  by  a  soldier  serving  in  ^^  ^"^^^^  "^^de  his  exit  from  the  De- 

General   Walker's    division  of    General  partment,  confident,  doubtless,  of  his  being 

IlilFs  corps.     On  being  presented  to  Gen-  '  ^^^ '  ^^^  ^^^  Pennsylvania  pleader. 

eral  Walker,  ttat  officer  simply  endorsed  Ab^moeofCdU^^^o^^Court-Martial 
the  application  with  the  words  (they  would  —and  Why. 

have  done  honor  to  Bragg  himself,)  which       Colonel  M.  and   Colonel  J.  were  one 
follow :  night  placed  in  adjoining  rooms  in  one  of 

"  Disapproved,  but  respectfully  forward-  the  principal  hotels  in .  On  retir- 
ed to  head-quarters  of  General  D.  H.  ing  for  the  night,  their  boots  were  placed 
HilL"  On  receiving  the  document,  Gren-  on  the  outside  of  the  door,  in  order  that 
eral  H.  endorsed  it  in  words  which  it  is  they  might  be  blacked  by  the  waiter. 
safe  to  assume  are  without  a  parallel  in  Now,  Colonel  J.  had  two  pairs  of  boots, 
military  language  or  reasoning :                   while  Colonel  M.  had  but  a  single  pair, — 

^  Approved,  upon  the  ground  that  brave  a  fisict  which  showed  its  importance  in  due 
men  of  the  army  should  be  permitted  to  course  of  time. 
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On  rising  in  the  morning,  Colonel  J., 
putting  one  pair  of  boots  on,  placed  the 
other  pair  in  his  own  room  and  went 
down  town  to  his  work.  Colonel  M.,  not 
quite  80  early  a  riser,  on  taking  in  his 
boots  an  hour  or  so  later,  found — oh,  hor- 
ror ! — that  they  belonged  to  his  neighbor. 
Here  was  a  predicament,  another  man's 
boots — and  his  own  nussiug — the  only  pair 
he  had,  too,  and  a  Court-Martial,  of  which 
he  was  President,  momentarily  awaiting 
his  attendance.  Waiters  were  summoned. 
Colonel  J.  had  his  boots,  and  must  be 
found.  Messengers  were  dispatched  to 
all  the  various  haunts ;  word  sent  to  the 
Court-Martial  explaining  that  he  was  un- 
avoidably detained ;  and  the  Colonel  seated 
himself,  in  no  very  happy  frame  of  mind, 
to  await  patiently  the  appeurunce  of — Iiis 
boots.  Three  long  hours  spent  in  that 
solitary  hotel  chamber,  sans  boots — fret- 
ting, foaming  and  hungry  (for  a  man  can't 
go  to  breakfast,  cum  dignitasy  without  cov- 
ering for  his  feet,  when),  at  last,  the  Colo- 
nel heard  the  joyful  sound  of  his  neigh- 
bor's approaching  footsteps.  Eagerly  he 
hailed  him ;  the  dilemma  was  explained, 
and  Colonel  J.,  looking  into  his  room, 
found  there  Colonel  M.*s  boots,  wliich  had 
by  some  unaccountable  mistake  been  sub- 
stituted for  a  pair  of  his  in  the  morning. 
Morale — ^have  an  extra  pair  of  boots. 


Doctor 


'•  Dismissal  far  Dronkenness 

•  and  yiBsing. 

An  army  surgeon  was  dismissed  from 
the  service  by  Court-Martial,  on  a  charge 
of  drunkenness  and  insulting  a  lady.  It 
came  out,  in  the  evidence,  that  the  doctor, 
in  common  with  a  great  many  others  in 
the  army,  and  out  of  it,  imbibed  a  little 
too  freely  (Hi  New  Year's  day.  Under 
this  state  of  things,  while  riding  in  one  of 
the  street  railroad  cars,  he  attempted  to 
kiss  a  lady  passenger,  and  was  only  pre- 
vented therefrom  by  the  timely  interfer- 
ence of  the  conductor.  The  Court-Mar- 
tial fomid  him  guilty  on  both  counts  in  the 
indictment— intoxication  and  attempt  to 


kiss — and  sentenced  him  to  dismissal. 
The  men  and  officecs  of  the  doctor's  regi- 
ment, on  hearing  his  fate,  unanimously 
petitioned  the  President  to  re-instate  him. 
The  evidence  was  handed  to  Mr.  Lincoln 
for  his  perusal,  by  the  defendant's  attorney. 
The  President  read  on  till  he  came  to 
^drunkenness.'*  ** That's  bad,"  said  he 
— ^  very  bad."  A  little  further  down  he 
came  to  *'  insulting  a  lady."  "  Tliat's  bad, 
too.  An  officer  shouldn't  insult  a  lady,  by 
any  means.  I'm  afraid  I  can't  re-instate 
this  man,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln.  ''  Read  the 
specifications,  if  you  please,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent," said  the  attoniey.  Mr.  Lincoln 
proceeded  with  tlie  papers.  Pretty  soon 
he  came  to  a  specificiition  about  the  kiss- 
ing. He  paused,  scratched  his  head  a 
little,  and  remarked,  looking  at  the  attor- 
ney, 

"  Really,  I  don't  know  about  this.  Tliere 
are  exceptions  to  every  rule,  but  as  a  gen- 
eral thing  it  is  very  hard  to  insult  a  lady 
by  kissing  her.  But,  it  seems  the  doctor 
only  attempted  to  kiss  her — perliaps  the 
insult  consisted  in  liis  not  fully  succ'eeding. 
I  don't  know  as  I  ought  to  interfere  in 
l)ehalf  of  a  man  who  attempts  to  kiss  a 
lady  and  doesn't  do  it,"  said  the  President, 
drily. 

'*You  see,  Mr.  President,"  said  the 
attorney,  "  tliat  the  complaint  is  made  by 
a  third  party.  Then»'s  no  evidence  that 
the  lady  felt  insulted." 

"  That's  a  fact,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  "  wc 
can  easily  dispose  of  the  kissing  part 
But  I  must  look  into  the  drunkenness  a 
little — I  can't  overlook  that.  I'll  have  to 
get  good  evidence  that  it  was  strictly  a 
New  Year's  offence,  and  is  not  a  common 
occurrence  with  the  doctor." 

The  case  was  taken  under  advisement. 


Mendinff  a  Faulty  Pass. 
One  of  the  delegates  of  the  Christian 

Commission,  Rev.  Dr. ,  on  arriving 

at  City  Point,  in  the  spring  of  18G5,  found 
that  it  was  considered  best  that  no  more 
of  the  delegates  should,  at  that  time,  be 


438 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  BEBBLLlOK. 


sent  "on  to  Richmond.**  His  paes  was, 
therefore,  likely  to  Inb  of  but  little  service. 
This  balk  he  was  bound  to  have  remedied, 
and  it  was.  After  spending  a  night  at 
Citj  Point,  he  was  bright  and  early  out 
of  bed  the  next  morning,  to  find  a  friend, 
who  was  a  member  of  Mr.  Lincoln's  ex- 
cursion party,  to  get  his  influence  in  mend- 
ing up  the  faulty  pass.  The  steamer 
River  Queen,  in  which  the  President  and 
his  company  were  making  their  home, 
lay  in  the  stream.  But  the  staff  boat 
was  right  at  the  wharf.  Said  the  Rev. 
Dr. , 

"  Say,  my  friend,  is  there  any  way  of 
getting  out  to  the  President's  boat?  Is 
Mr.  H there?" 

"  That,^  answered  the  colored  fnend, 
"is   the    President's   boat.     Don't  know 

about  Mr.  H .    But  don't  you  see  that 

little  black  tug,  lying  by  the  side  of  the 
Queen  ?  Her  steam's  on.  She  is  conning 
now  to  this  wharf,  and  you  can  learn  all 
that  you  want  to  know." 

The  brave  little  tug  came  proudly  danc- 
ing over  the  water,  seeming  almost  con- 
scious of  the  dignity  of  her  fireight.  She 
touched  the  wharf,  and  out  stepped  the 
man  himself — ^^not  Mr.  H.,  but  Mr.  L.,  the 
commander-in-chief  of  the  army  and  navy 
of  .the  United  States. 

"  Grood  moniing,  IVlr.  President.  My 
passes^  are  in  a  bad  way.  I  wanted  to  see 
Mr.  II.,  to  get  him  to  help  me  out  of  the 
scrape." 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  the  passes?" 
asked  the  commander-in-chief,  smiling. 

"  Wliy — so  and  so ;  perhaps  you  could 
help  me." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  the  Dr. 
handed  him  a  scrap  of  paper  torn  from 
the  flap  of  a  large  envelope.  He  fiimbled 
for  bis  pencil,  but  the  delegate  presented 
him  with  his.  Putting  the  paper  up 
against  a  rough  plank,  far  out  of  ordinary 
reach,  he  wrote  the  following : 

^  Let  the  Rev,  Dr. pass  as  he 

desires. 


Doing  this,  ^  man  of  the  natkm  strode 
off;  and,  with  a  smirk  and  a  snap  of  bis 
finger  at  the  proyost^narshaL  so  did  the 
reverend  doctor. 


A.  LisoolnJ 


» 


Outflanked  for  Onoew 

When  General  Sherman  was  in  com- 
mand at  Benton  Barracks,  St.  Lonis,  he 
was  in  the  habit  of  visitmg  every  part  of 
that  institution,  and  making  himself  famil- 
iar with  everythmg  that  was  going  on.  He 
wore  an  old  lm>wn  coat  and  a  **  stove-pipe 
hat,"  and  was  not  generally  recognized  by 
the  minor  officials  or  the  soldiers^  One 
day,  while  walking  through  the  grounds^  \d 
met  with  a  soldier  who  was  unmercifiifiy 
beatmg  a  mule. 

"  Stop  pounding  that  mule !  *  said  the 
GeneraL 

'^  Git  eout ! "  said  the  soldier,  in  blissfcl 
ignorance  of  the  person  to  whom  he  was 
speaking. 

^  I  tell  you  to  stop,"  reiterated  the  Gen- 
eral. 

'^You  mind  your  business  and  I  will 
mind  mine,"  replied  the  soldier,  continuing 
his  flank  movement  upon  the  mule. 

^'  I  tell  you  again  to  stop !"  said  General 
S.  Do  you  know  who  I  am  ?  I  am  Gen- 
eral Sherman." 

"  That's  played  out ! "  said  the  soldier. 
"  Every  man  who  comes  along  here  with 
an  old  brown  coat  and  a  stove-pipe  hat  on 
claims  to  be  Greneral  Sheniian." 

It  is  presumed  that  for  once  General 
Shennan  considered  himself  outflanked. 


Oxden  on  tha  Battlefield. 
The  idea  generally  prevails  that  com- 
manding generals  are  very  oracular  an^ 
didactic  on  the  battle-field,  and  give  their 
orders  in  precise  language  and  stentorian 
voice.  A  little  fkmiliavity  with  actual  n'ar, 
in  company  with  General  Sherman  on  the 
field  of  conflict,  must  have  served  to  dis- 
pel such  an  impression.  Thus,  at  Chatta- 
nooga, he  gave  his  orders  for  his  advance 
to  his  brother-in-law.  General  Hugh  £w- 
kg,  in  the  wordi^  uttered  between  two 
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patk  at  a  bad  cigar, "  I  guess,  Ewing,  if 
;ou  we  ready,  j'ou  might  as  well  go 
abead."  Ewing  aeked  a  few  questions  in 
regard  to  retaining  the  eehtlon  formation 
of  hb  command  as  then  marahaled  for  the 
adTance.  Sherman  replied :  "I  want  yon 
to  keep  the  left  well  toward  the  creek 


(the  Chickamuiga),  and  keep  up  the  for- 
mation, four  hundred  yaida  distance  until 
you  get  to  the  foot  of  the  hill,"  "  And 
shall  we  keep  it  after  that,"  asked  Ewing. 
"  Oh !  you  may  go  up  the  hill  as  you  like 
— if  yon  can;  "and  then  he,  added,  hastily, 
as  be  pushed  Ewing  away,  "I  say,  Ewing, 
don't  caD  for  help  until  you  actually  need 
it"  Such  was  the  unstrained  language  of 
one  of  the  greatest  of  modern  conunandeni, 
in  the  very  crisis  of  unparalleled  conflict 


■ay  so,  I  know  I  will  bare  tn  go;  but  I 
ccnae  to  you  all  for  protection,  and  I  hope 

"  Well,  then',  I  suppose  we  will  not  No, 
John,  you  are  at  liberty  to  go  where  yon 
please.  Stay  with  the  army  if  you  like. 
No  one  can  ever  take  you  against  your 
wilL" 

"  May  the  Lwd  bless  you.  General  t  I 
thought  you  wouldn't  drive  me  out  You 
are  the  best  friend  I  ever  liad;  I  shall 
never  forget  you  till  I  die." 

And  John  made  the  solute,  remounted 
his  horse  and  rode  back  to  the  rear,  his 
darkey  face  almost  while  with  radiance. 
An  hour  later,  he  was  o»  duty  as  the  serv- 
Emt  of  Captain  Bachelor,  Quartermaster  of 
Couch's  Second  division ;  and  it  was  feared 
that  a  long  time  would  elapse  before  "  Cap- 
t)un  Rhett"  saw  the  butter  and  eggs  for 
which  his  palate  evidently  yearned — to  say 
DOthing  of  the  hprse  or  of  John  himself — 
for  John  had  been  sent  to  forage  for  those 
articles  by  said  Rhett,  and  hod  improved 
bis  opportunity  to  come  mto  the  Federal 
lines. 


XcClaUan  and  Darkey  Joho. 

Jobu,  a  bright-spoken  and  honest-fkced 
incomer  from  the  Confederate  ranks,  made 
his  appearance  before  General  McCIeUan, 
uiid  made  some  military  reports  on  "  the 
^luation."  At  the  close  of  the  interview, 
iie  auked,  anxiously: 

"  General,  you  won't  send  me  back ;  will 
you?" 

"Tes,"  replied  the  General,  with  a 
smile ;  "  I  believe  I  wiU." 

"  I  hope  you  won't,  Oeneral    If  you 


Advantasa  Ot  MIUtaiT.FiTlimMa. 

A  yttle  drcumstance,  of  a  ludicrous  na- 
ture, is  related  by  Kir.  Parton,  in  his  capi- 
tal biography  of  the  conqueror  of  New 
Orleans,  as  servmg  to  show  something  of 
the  disposition  of  the  people  of  that  place. 
Among  a  batch  of  captured  letters  was 
found  one  from  a  certain  Edward  Wright, 
a  resident  of  New  Orleans,  to  a  lady  in 
Secessia,  full  of  the  most  ridiculous  lies. 
He  lold  his  correspondent  that  the  Yankae 
officers  were  the  most  craven  creatures  on 
earth.  One  of  them,  be  said,  had  insulted 
»  lady  on  the  streets,  which  Wright  per- 
ceiving, he  had  slapped  the  ofBcer'a  face 
and  kicked  him,  and  then  offered  to  meet 
him  in  the  field;  but  the  officer  gave  some 
"  rigmarole  excuse  "  and  declined.  For 
this,  he  continued,  he  was  taken  before 
Picayune  Butler,  and  came  near  being 
sent  to  Fort  Jackson. 

General  Sutler  caused  the  writer  of  this 
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epiatle  to  be  brought  before  him,  when  the 
following  conveisation  occmred  between 
them: 

"What  is  your  name?" 

«  Edward  Wri^t" 

"  Have  I  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing you  before  ?  " 

"  Not  that  I  know  of." 

"  Have  yon  ever  been  before  an  officer 
of  the  United  States  charged  with  any 
offence?" 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Have  you  ever  had  any  difficulty  or 
misunderstanding  with  an  officer  of  the 
United  States,  in  the  streets  or  else- 
where?" 

"  Never,  sir." 

"  liave  you  any  complaint  to  make  of 
the  conduct  of  any  of  my  officers  or 
men  ?  " 

"  Have  you  ever  observed  any  miscon- 
duct on  their  part,  since  we  arrived  in  the 
city?" 

"  Never,  sir." 

The  Gi'iicral  now  produced  the  letter, 
and  haiidt-d  it  to  tlit;  pri^ioner. 

"  Did  you  wiite  that  letter?" 

"  It  looks  like  my  hand-writing." 

"Did  you  write  the  Utter  S  " 

"  Yes ;  I  wrote  it." 

"Is  not  the  story  of  your  slapping  and 
kicking  the  officer,  an  unmitigated  and 
malicious  lie,  designed  to  bring  the  army 
of  the  United  States  into  contempt? 

«  Well,  sir,  it  isn't  true,  I  admit." 

The  General  then  dictated  a  sentence 
like  this,  which  was  written  at  the  bottom 
of  tlie  letter:  "I,  Edward  Wright,  ac- 
knowledge that  this  letter  is  basely  and 
abominably  fblse,  and  that  I  wrote  it  for' 
the  purpose  of  bringing  the  army  of  the 
United  States  into  contempt." 


Sign  that,  sir." 

I  won't.  I  am  a  British  subject,  aiid 
claim  the  protection  of  the  British  mhisuL' 

"  Sign  it,  lir." 

"  General  Butler,  you  may  put  every 
ball  of  that  pistol  through  my  brain,  but 
I  wiD  never  sign  that  paper." 

"  Captain  Davis,  make  out  an  order  lo 
the  Provost  Marshal,  to  hang  thin  man  » 
daybreak  to-morrow.  In  the  mennlimi;, 
let  him  have  any  priest  he  chooses  to  seuii 
for.     Gentlemen,  I  am  going  to  dinucr." 

Before  the  General  had  rcaclied  hiii 
quarten,  an  orderly  came  running  up. 

"  General,  he  has  ugned." 

"Well,  keep  him  in  the  guard-hoiL«e  all 
night,  and  let  liini  go  in  the  morning." 

Mr.  Parton  might  perhaps  have  added 
to  his  capital  narration,  that  tlie  Souihrni 
"patriolfl"  of  the  Wright  stamp  were  ia- 
decd  only  loo  glad  to  have  Butler  di^ 


Om.  M.  p.  Buib. 

placed  by  General  Banks. — a  gentleman 
of  the  most  bland  courtliness,  and  wLusv 
civil  and  military  administration  wus  'it' 
just  the  right  stamp,  ufl«r  the  witil  clo 
ments  had  lieen  so  effectively  subdued  by 
his  firm-minded  predecessor. 


PiM  vi.-oua 
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Beef  Leoends;  Foraoino  Raids;  Dihlotal   fovu   and  Cdktrabanp  Dainties;  Ih- 

PROHTD     CoHPieCATIONS    IN    A    SkALL  WaT;    DlALOOUEH    WITH     THE     QcABTERMABTER ; 

Shambfdl  Impositionb  ;   Scrip  akb  Cdrrebct  Vahibtikb;   Unique  Bankino  Opera- 
tions,   Collection   Eiccbbions   at   thb   Bodtb;  Chitalhic   Repudiation,   Tbicks, 

ArTTPICEB    and    ACHIETEMENTS    OP    EDITORS,    RRPOHTESB     AND    CoBBEBPON DENTS  ;    TbLB* 

ORAPBic  Odds  akd  Ends;  Misobllajiibs  of  Post-Ofpicb  Expuubmcb;  &c.,  &o. 


To  deck  oar  glrifl  fbr  g^J 


-^Ironical  rtpiif  of  Guri 


U*  Uhbu, 


n>  mliidi  tttoj  b  (0 1»  lappUad,  n 


Bscom'  IchongU  j»  m  Eliitl«m>a,uidji^  to-what  jamnlcd.  DlTlliblti 
nar.  iBd  "  Catjfedvntfl  **  nip  lua  brouctib  mt  vtfto  uMI  AdUen  (o  ■turclten  fttaboit. — h\ 
VnioA  uUitrs  vko  jotoMh/  tfffmd  hint  "  Gmfidrrale  "  ewrnicy. 

IwUluuhltufD,  If  (hejiwdUiBlHBa,  that  thamcDwhobimpaDedllwIr  Uira  to 
■nr  ttudr  beufll,  cumM  be  bnpoMd  npOD  with  Impunity. — Qu   flujiT  n  nw  copicHU'  i 


how  jou  wrllov  can  ^ta- 

lAi  :lfn>u  a/'  £>jr>  Biff. 
moiMj  bin  I  Hn  ftr  s 
*  intAriil  Of  Snu»,  la 


Ona  cCtha  BMb 

,  iraa  a  wrt  of 

political  prieooer,  on 
his  my  to  some 
point  where,  with 
t  othera  of  his  plum- 
1  age,  he  might  be  out 
of  homi'a-doiiig.  As 
was  heing  thus 
\  taken,  his  imagma- 
tion  wandered  awa; 
among  the  horrors  of  '  Swamp  Angels,' 
his  limbs  became  tremulous,  his  voice 
husky,  hie  eyes  were  fbnntains  of  involun- 
tary tears,  and  his  hat-rim  overhung  them 
like  a  wceping-wiltow,  whose  broad  shadow 


kept  them  in  a  cool,  refreshing  twilighL 
They  called  him  "  Doctor,"  and  the  Major 
with  the  flag  of  truce  was  directed  to  leave 
him  at  some  "  laniUng  "  above  Jamestown 
Island. 

The  "  Doctor  "  had  contrived  to  procure 
somehow,  and  had  somehow  brought  on 
board  the  steamer,  a  quantity  of  sugar 
and  cofiee,  contrary  to  regulation  and  with- 
out aothorily.  The  dinner-hour  arrived 
and  paased.  Bvery  hungry  rebel  bad 
done  ample  justice  to  the  occasion,  and 
had  eaten  as  an  Esquimaux  eats  when  he 
sees  before  hie  bodily  eyes  one  huge  meal 
of  walrus  or  whale  blubber,  and  before 
his  mind's  eye  a  week  or  month  of  proba- 
ble starvation  or  "  short  commons."    The 
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boat  vas  neariag  the  **  Doctor's  "  landing, 
and  the  Wiyor  was  looking  in  vain  for  any 
appearance  of  village,  or  house  even, 
which  could  give  rise  to  the  oame  of  "  Ma- 
cox's  Landing" — his  point  of  destination 
— or  induce  any  boat  to  etop  in  fnch  a 
wildenicsa,  when  the  steward  approached 
with  a  scared  look,  saying,— 

"  I  beg  pardon,  M^or,  but  we're  in  a 
—  of  a  scrape  about  that  coffee  and  sugar." 

"  Indeed,"  said  the  Major,  "  what  ia  the 
matter  ?  Were  they  bad  ?  Wasn't  there 
enough  of  them  for  all  hands  ?  " 

"  Oh,  yes.  Sir,  there  was  enough ;  hut 
we've  eaten  them  pretty  nearly  all  up ; 
and,  Major,  they  didn't  belong  to  us  at  all, 


'  Confederates,  for  carrying  on  trade  under 
pretext  of  being  a  flag-of-truce  boat.  It 
was  very  wrong,  very;  and  if  I  bd 
known  it  before  leaving  the  Rip-Raps,  I 
should  have  eeixed  your  coffee  and  ragir, 
and  left  you  in  prison  until  further  orden. 
But,  iu  cODsiderution  of  our  mistake,  and 
as  moat .  of  the  ooniraband  artides  htn 
been  oouHimed,  sud  as  we  are  wiihin  > 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  your  landing-place, 
I  will  not  be  too  severe  upon  you.  Yon 
can  keep  what  remains,  enough  now  lo 
last  your  femily  rame  weeke,  and  I  will  let 
you  take  them  ashore." 

He  was  extremely  grateful,  and  tie 
steward  danced  with  delight.  Tlie  "  Dik- 
tor  "  shook  the  Major's  hand  very  heartily 
as  he  lefl  the  boat,  and  the  Steward  cane 
up  with  the  broadeEt  of  grins,  rubbing  hi* 
hands,  and  saying,  "  By  Jim  !  Major,  jm 
got  out  of  that  snarl  completely — slick ! " 

How  are  you,  "  Doctor  ?  " 


8nmp  AngaL 

they  wa'n't  Government  property,  Sir ; 
they  all  belonged  to  the  "  Doctor,"  and 
he's  found  it  out,  and  is  swearing  like  the 
— ,  like  a  pirate  about  it," 

"  la  that  all,  Steward  ?  "  said  the  Mnjor, 
after  a  hearty  hiugh  at  rjch  a  panic. 

"All.'  Major;  ye?,  Major,  that's  all. 
But  what  shall  I  do  about  it  ?  "  He's  aw- 
fully mad,  and  threatens  all  sorts  of  — " 

"  Ask  the  *  Doctor '  to  come  up  on  the 
hurricane  deck,  and  speak  lo  me.  Steward. 
I  think  I  can  pacify  him." 

He  went,  and  presently  returned  with 
the  angry  "  Doctor,"  who  did  not,  howev- 
er, exhibit  any  signs  of  jiassion  in  this 
stage  of  the  adventure. 

"  Ah,  Doctor,"  said  the  Mnjor,  "  I  am 
sorry  to  leom  that  you  have  forgotten  what 
is  due  to  a  flag  of  truce,  and  have  exposed , 
yourself  to  the  risk  of  further  imprigon- ' 
meat,  and  us  to  the  danger  of  being  treat- 
ed as  culprits,  and  possibly  shot  by  the 


Hw  Lut  ]IMM««  to  hla  rttbar. 
A  soldier  went  into  the  rooms  of  tiie 
Sanitary  Commissiou,  to  procure  an  envd- 
ope,  saying  that  he  had  a  letter  to  send 
home  for  one  of  his  comrade?.  He  drew 
from  his  blouse  a  small  package,  carefully 


,  wrapped ;  and  opening  it,  held  up  a  scrap 
'  of  a  leaf  from  a  memorandum  book.  It 
I  had  bloody  finger-prints  on  it,  and  a  few 
I  words  hastily  written  with  a  pencil.     The 
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ivriter  was  the  soldiei^s  partner,  he  said. 
In  the  charge  on  Kenesaw,  he  found  hun 
staggering  back  finom  the  line,  the  blood 
streaming  from  his  mouth,  and  covering 
his  hands  and  clothes.  A  Minie  ball  had 
cut  off  his  tongue  at  the  root  He  tried 
to  speak,  but  could  not.  Finally,  by  mo- 
tions, he  made  his  partner  understand  his 
want — paper  and  pendL  A  scrap  was 
torn  from  the  diary,  and  on  it  the  boy, 
held  up  by  his  comrade,  with  fingers  drip- 
ping with  blood,  and  trembling  in  death, 
wrote— 
^  Father,  meet  me  in  heaven.'' 
He  tried  to  write  his  name,  but  it  was 
too  late.    Life  had  fled. 


IHitoli  T<md1nfrd*»  Use  of  Ofeybaok  Twe&tiaa. 

During  General  Lee's  summer  invasion 
of  Pennsylvania,  a  detachment  of  the  rebel 
army  had  possession  for  a  few  days  of  the 
thriving  town  of  Hanover,  in  the  county 
of  York,  lying  some  twenty  or  more  miles 
west  of  Grettysburg.  Apprised  of  their 
coming,  the  merchants  and  business  men 
of  the  town  mostly  placed  their  movable 
goods  safely  out  of  the  reach  of  the  pilfer- 
ers. They  secured  but  little  booty.  What 
they  did  lay  their  hands  on,  however,  they 
did  not  fail  to  bag. 

Among  the  heaviest  losers  was  one  of 
the  landlords  of  the  town,  the  proprietor 
of  a  well-stocked  and  well-coinducted  coun- 
try tavern.  At  his  house  the  hungry 
rebds  made  themselves  well  ^  at  home." 
Without  leave  or  license,  they  devoured 
his  stock  of  baoQo,  beef  and  poultry ;  con- 
sumed all  his  floor,  wbkh  they  forced  the 
landlady  to  bake  into  bread  and  pies ;  used 
his  forage,  occnined  his  beds,  and,  of  course, 
used  up  every  drop  of  his  stock  of  liquors. 
Of  this  latter,  before  they  came,  he  had 
ten  or  a  dozai  barrels— when  they  left,  not 
so  many  pints ;  £»*,  what  they  could  not 
guzzle  on  the  spot,  they  contrived  to  take 
iJong. 

As  they  were  about  taking  their  depar- 
ture for  Gettysburg,  a  G^rgia  Colonel, 
exhibiting  a  degree  of  conscientiousness 


not  shared  by  any  of  his  associates,  re- 
marked to  the  landlord  that  it  was  ^  a  pity  " 
to  consume  so  much  of  his  property  with- 
out any  compensation,  and  that  if  no  one 
else  would  extend  justice  to  him,  he  would 
— at  the  same  time  throwing  on  the  bar- 
counter  a  bill  of  the  denomination  of  twen- 
ty dollars. 

^  There,"  said  the  magnanimous  rebel 
chieftain,  ^  my  good  fellow,  take  that  as 
my  share  of  our  indebtedness." 

*^  Vot  kind  of  monish  is  dat?"  inquired 
the  landlord,— one  of  the  class  of  Pennsyl- 
vanian  Grcrmaus  so  proveriiial  alike  for 
sagacity  and  integrity. 

^That,  Sir,  is  a  ^rr«yback;  in  other 
words,  a  note  of  the  Confederate  States  of 
America." 

"0,  stranger,"  said  the  hotel  keeper, 
^  if  you  hash  not  got  no  petter  mouisli  dan 
dat,  you'll  better  keeps  it.  I  don't  vont 
none  of  it ;  it  is  good  for  nix ;  no  petter 
dan  plank  paper !  " 

^  Sir!"  rejoined  the  somewhat  indignant 
epauletted  Greorgian,  ^^I  advise  you  to 
take  it  and  be  glad  for  the  opportunity. 
You  will  soon  find  that  it  is  the  bctut  money 
in  the  world.  Keep  it.  Sir,  keep  it,  by  all 
means." 

"  Nein,  nein,"  retorted  mynheer  of  the 

swinging  sign ;  ^  dat  monish  will  never  be 

wort  anything  here  nor  anywhere.  I  would 

not  give  von  silver  tlialer  for  a  bread 

basket  fulL    I  von*t  be  seen  mit  it  in  my 

hand ;  and  if  you  don't  take  it  akm^,  I 

rolls  it  up,  holds  it  at  the  candle,  un  lites 
my  pipe  nut  it.** 

He  was  about  suiting  the  action  to  the 

word,  when  the  Georgian  took  the  note  up 

from,  the  counter  and  returned  it  to  his 

wallet. 


Unola  Sam's  Kale  Cleaners. 

One  of  Greneral  Nelson's  teamsters-— a 
green  hand-gloried  in  the  diarge  of  six 
lai^  shaggy  mules.  John  was  also  the 
proprietor  of  two  bottles  of  *  Old  Bourbon' 
— a  contraband  article  in  camp— which  a 
wag  discovered,  and  reserved  to  possess. 
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Iking  well  avara  that  the  driver's  pres- 
cnoe  was  a  Tery  natural  impediment  to 
Bnch  a  theft,  he  hit  upon  the  following  plan 
to  get  rid  of  him :  Approaching  the  driver, 
who  was  juBt  then  buB^  currying  his  mules, 
be  accosted  him  with — 

"  I  say,  old  fellow,  what  are  yon  doing 

**  Can't  you  see  ?  "  replied  John,  gruffly. 

"  Certainly,"  responded  wag,  "  but  that 
is  not  your  business.  It  is  afler  tattoo,  and 
there  is  a  fellow  hired  here,  by  the  General 
who  curries  all  the  mules  and  )iorse«  I»T>ught 
in  after  tattoo." 

The  mule-driver  bit  at  once,  and  desired 
to  know  where  the  hair-drest^r  kept  him-' 
self.  Wherenpon  he  was  directed  to  Gen- 
eral Nelson's  tent,  with  the  nssurance  that 
there  was  where  the  fellow  "  hung  out." 

"  You  can't  mistake  the  man,"  said  wag, 
"  he  is  a  large  fellow,  and  puts  on  a  thun- 
dering sight  of  aira  for  a  man  in  his  busi- 
ness. He  will  probably  refuse  to  do  it, 
and  tell  you  to  go  to  the  — ;  but  don't 
mind  that,  he  has  been  drinking  to-day. 
ALikc  him  come  out,  sure." 

John  ported  off,  and  enleriDg  the  tent 
where  our  Napoleon  of  the  Fourth  Division 
Bat  in  deep  reverie,  probably  considering 
the  most  expeditious  method  of  expelling 
the  rebel  Buckner  from  his  native  State, 
slapped  him  on  the  bock  with  a  fbrce  sufB- 
cient  to  annihilate  a  man  of  ordinary  size- 
Springing  to  his  feet,  the  General,  powei> 
ful  and  gpinled,  accwted  his  uninvited 
guest  with — 

"  Well,  Sir,  who  are  you,  and  what  the 
—  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Old  boss,  I've  got  a  job  for  you  now — 
BIX  mules  to  be  curried,  and  right  oi^  toc^" 
said  the  Caplain  of  the  mules,  nothing 
daunted  at  the  flashing  eye  of  the  General 
which  was  turned  at  him  and  pierced  him 
through. 

"  Do  you  know  whom  you  are  address- 
ing Sir?"  asked  the  indignant  command- 
er, 

"  Tes,"  said  John,  elevating  his  voice  to 
a  pilch  which  rendered  the  words  audible 


asquareofT;  "yon  are  the  fallow  hired  by 
Uncle  Sam  to  clean  mules,  and  I  won't 
have  any  foolishness.  Clean  them  mules, 
and  111  give  you  a  drink  of  buathead." 

"  You  infernal  villain ! "  exclaimed  the 
Gleneral,  now  perfectly  ftiriona,  "  I  am 
General  Nelson,  commander  of  this  IMvis- 
ion!" 

John  here  placed  the  thumb  of  his  rigjit 
hand  against  his  noee,  and  extending  his 
four  digitB,  waved  and  twirled  them  slow- 
ly, in  a  manner  sui^tosed  by  some  to  be 
equivalent  to  the  expression,  "  How  are 
you  old  follow?"  The  General's  sword 
leaped  from  its  scabbard,  and  John  sprang 
&om  the  tent  just  in  time  to  save  his 
head. 

It  would  be  needless  to  add  that  the 
boys  drank  the  "  big  mule  driver's  health" 
in  Old  Bourbon,  and  quite  as  needless  to 
state  the  source  whence  said  Bourbon  was 
derived. 


moksd  Joka  upon  a  TInfltiiiiiiiUl  FoBbnaator. 
Tliere  was  a  joke — though  possibly  a 
wicked  one  —  perpetrated  on  a  wrtnin 
Chaplain  in  the  army,  which  ought  not  to 
be  lost  to  the  clerical  portion  of  the  world. 
It  was  (he  diaplain's  business  to  took  after 


the  regimental  maiL    Hiis  Ch^lain,  liow- 
ever,  had  been  annoyed  exceedingly  by  the 
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great  number  of  warriora  who  were  con- 
■Umtly  running  to  him  and  iaquiring  about 
the  arrival  and  departure  of  mails.  To 
save  time  and  patience,  the  teaty  oCRcibI 
at  last  posted  a  notice  outside  bis  tent, 
which  read ;  "  The  Chaplain  does  not 
know  when  the  mtul 
will  go,"  and  with  thia 
he  imagined  hie 
troubles  at  an  end. 
The  reverend  post- 
master was  absent 
from  the  camp  that 
daj,  and  on  retum- 
iiig  and  glandng  at 
his  notice,  was  horri- 
fied to  sea  there  con- 
spicuously written 
upon  his  own  door, 
read  by  muldtudes 
during  the  day,  in  a 
hand  exactly  counter- 
feiting hia,  following 
the  words  "The 
Chaplain  does not 

KNOW  WHEN   THE   HAIL   WILL  OO,"    this 

addition  bysome  honest  wretch :  "Neither 

DOES  HE  CABE  A  DAMN."      It  WBS  a  Cftse 

of  depravity  the  obligii^  and  godly  man 
was  unprepared  fbr, — but  perhaps  he  and 
his  warriors  were  now  "  quits." 


bow  in  the  face  of  such  stringent  orders, 
he  dare  steal  geese. 

"  I  didn't  steal  it,"  indignantly  retorted 
the  colprit. 

"  EHd  you  buy  it  ?  " 

"  No.    rii  tell  yon  how  it  was ;    I  was 


r  attlw 
HatioaalAlr. 
Tlie  secesb  fiuincrs,  in  a  well-known 
bcality  in  Maryland,  raised  a  great  out- 
cry, while  the  Fifth  Excelsior  Begiment 
was  camping  near  by,  about  a  few  chick- 
ens which  had  been  missed  from  their 
poultry  yaris.  Stringent  orders  were  ac- 
cordingly issued  agtunst  foraging.  Still, 
now  and  then  an  unlucky  fowl  would  find 
ita  way  into  the  mess  kitdien,  but  nobody 
could  account  for  its  presence  there.  At 
last  an  unlucky  wight  was  caught  in  the 
very  act  of  bearing  a  gooee  into  camp. 
He  was  brought  to  the  Captain  of  his  com- 
pany, who  in  tones  of  severity  demanded 
28 


coming  up  from  the  vill^e  whistling  Yan- 
kee Doodle,  when  out  came  one  of  old 
Farrell'd  geese,  and  hearing  the  tune  I  was 
whiAtHng,  commenced  hissing.  I  c6uldn't 
stand  that,  and  so  I  up  and  knocked  it 
over.  Well,  as  I  found  I  had  'accident* 
ally,  killed  it,  I  thought  that  like  as  not  a 
detail  would  be  ordered  out  in  the  morn- 
ing to  buiy  offal,  and  I  thought  I  might  as 
well,  being  right  on  the  spot,  bring  tbe- 
goose  up  to  camp  and  have  it  bandy." 

The  Captain  could  hardly  "sec  it;" 
nevertheless,  Farrell  never  got  paid  for' 
Mof  goose. 


Bwvariivlii  a  Oook  for  tbe  Plrst  Zowa 

The  master  of  a  fugitive  slave  appeared' 
at  Camp  Benton,  Sl  Louis,  to  recover  him, 
when  he  was  ordered  off  by  n  corporal  of 
the  First  Iowa  Cavalry,  So,  soon  as  he- 
was  gone,  the  negro  appeared  from  under 
a  bundle  of  sacks  in  one  comer  of  the- 
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corporal'B  quarters.  Ttmumerable  qne«- 
tions  were  being  propounded  to  him,  when 
the  corporal  advanced,  and  the  following 
colloquy  eosued,  as  given   by  a  writei- 


-wboM    name    certainly  deserves    to  be 
known. 

"  See  here,  Dixie  I  before  you  can  enter 
(he  service  of  the  United  States,  you  must 

"Yes,  raassa,  I  do  dat,"  he  replied; 
-when  the  corporal  continued — 

"  WeU,  then,  take  hold  of  the  Bible," 
holding  out  a  letter  envelope  upon  which 
was  delineated  the  Goddess  of  Liberty 
standing  upon  a  Suffolk  pig,  wearing  the 
emblem  of  our  country.  The  negro  grasped 
Ilio  envelope  cautiously  with  bis  thumb 
and  forefinger,  when  the  corporal  proceed- 
:  ed  to  administer  the  oaih  by  saying : 

"You  do  solemnly  swear  tliat  you  will 
support  the  Constitution  of  the  United 
States,  and  see  that  there  are  no  grounds 
floating  upon  the  cofFcc,  at  al)  times." 

"  Yes,  massa,  I  do  dat,"  he  replied,  "  I 
allera  settles  him  in  de  coffee-pot." 

Here  he  let  go  the  envelope  to  gesticu- 
late by  a  downward  thrust  of  his  forefinger 
the  direction  that  would  be  given  to  the 
coffee-groundfi  for  the  future. 

"  Never  mind  how  you  do  it,"  shouted 
the  corporal,  "  but  hold  on  to  tlie  liOU  !  " 

"  Lordy,  massa,  J  forgot,"  said  the  ne- 


gro, as  be  darted  forward  and  grasped  the 
euTek^  with  a  firmer  clutch ;  when  cor- 


"  And  you  do  solemnly  swear  that  you 
will  support  tbe  Coostitatioa  <^  afi  the 
loyal  States,  and  not  spit  upon  the  plates 
when  cleaning  them,  nor  wipe  them  with 
yotv  shirt  sleeve." 

Here  a  frown  lowered  apcm  the  brow 
of  the  negro,  his  eyes  expanded  to  their 
largestdimensions,  while  his  lipe protraded 
with  a  rounded  form,  as  he  exclaimed : 

"  Lordy,  massa,  I  n«£er,  neber  do  dat — 
I  aUers  washes  him  nice.  Ole  missus 
mighty  'tickler  iMMit  dat." 

"  Never  mind  ole  missus,"  shouted  the 
corporal,  as  he  resumed, — "and  you  do 
Boleianly  swear  that  you  wiil  put  milk  in 
the  coffee  every  morning,  and  sea  that  the 
ham  and  eggs  are  not  cooked  too  much  or 
too  little." 

"  Yea,  I  do  dat ;  Tse  a  good  cook." 

"And  lastly,"  continued  tbe  corporal, 
"you  do  Bolemidy swear  that  when  tUs 


war  is  over,  youll  make  tracks  for  Africa 
almighty  fast," 

'  Yes  massa,  I  do  dat.    I  allers  wanted 
to  go  to  Chee-cargo." 

Here  the  regimental  drams  beat  up  for 
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dress  parade,  when  Tom  Benton — ^that 
being  his  name — ^was  declared  duly  sworn 
in  and  ooouniasioned  as  ^Chief  Cook  in 
Caaxpanj  K,  of  the  First  Iowa  Cavaliy." 

The  above  will  do  to  go  along  with  the 
laughter-provoking  efiusions  of  Artemas 
Ward,  Chrpheus  G  Kerr,  Petroleum  V. 
Nasby,  M^r  Jack  Downing,  Philander 
Doesticks,  and  Shillaber,  who  are  certain- 
ly not  excelled  in  this  line,  even  by  the 
wits  of  London  Punch,  or  Vanity  Fair, 
and  whose  names  are  familiar  household 
words  throughout  Britannia's  isle. 


Old  Macmder  Bharing'  his  UUiaor. 
Magruder,  the  secession  Greneral,  and 
who  fi>r  some  time  was  in  command  at 
Torktown,  did  not  belong  to  the  temper- 
ance society,  and  the  boys,  who  were  now 
and  then  very  thirsty,  did  not  fail  to  dis- 
cover the  &ct — and  perhaps  to  speak 
pretty  freely  of  it  sometimes.  Among 
these  same  was  private  Winship  Stedman, 
of  Fayetteville,  N.  C.  On  the  day  after 
Stedman  had  performed  an  act  of  great 
gallantry,  in  the  scouting  party  from  Bethel 
Church,  he  was  commanded  to  appear  be- 
fore the  General,  and  the  order  was  en- 
forced by  a  section  of  soldiers.  He  was 
unable  to  decide  whether  he  was  to  be 
shot  or  reprimanded,  until  he  reached  the 
Greneral*s  tent,  and  was  sternly  addressed 
thus:  ^Private  Stedman,  I  understand 
that  you  have  said  that  Old  Magruder 
drinks  all  the  liquor  in  Yorktown,  and 
wont  let  you  have  a  drop.  You  shall  say 
so  DO  knger,  sir.  Walk  in  and  take  a 
drink.    I  commend  you  for  your  bravery!" 


What  Xr.  TJnnotw  aald  to  a  New  Orlaasa 

Editor. 

The  fooetious  editor  of  the  New  Orleans 
Delta  was  fovored  with  a  familiar  tete-Ortete 
with  President  Lincoln,  of  which  the  fol- 
lowing is  an  account  by  said  Delta  wag : 

When  we  entered  the  White  House  the 
weather  was  fine.  We  sent  our  card  up 
to  Mr.  Lincoln,  who  was  sitting  in  his 
office,  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.    We  say 


our  card ;  we  did,  in  words  and  figures  as 
follows— "The  Daily  Delta,  New  Orleans." 

The  President  sent  his  compliments 
through  his  fovorite  butler — he  caUs  all 
of  his  servants  *  Butlers  *  now — which,  as 
Mrs.  T.  D.  Delta,  who  accompanied  us  to 
the  National  Mansion,  in  her  bright  wo- 
man's way,  remaiked,  was  "  significant " — 
and  requested  our  wife  and  us  to  come  up. 
We  went  up.  There  was  the  President 
at  the  head  of  the  stairs  waiting  to  receive 
us.  He  was  dressed  like  a  gentleman,  and 
his  head  was  uncovered.  ^^I  thank  you 
for  your  vif^it,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln  to  us,  and 
thereupon  we  uitroduced  our  wife.  The 
President  conducted  Mrs.  Delta  iuto  Mrs. 
Lincoln's  apartments,  where  the  two  ladies 
talked  together  for  an  hour  or  two ;  but 
the  President  himself  returned  instantly, 
and,  with  a  countenance  full  of  meaning, 
asked  thoughtfully,  "How  do  you  do 
again  ?  "  We  replied,  that  we  were  "  very 
well,  we  thank  you.  How  are  you,  in 
these  perilous  times,  yourself,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent? "said  we  to  Mr.  Lincoln.  He  an- 
swered, with  a  slight  addition  of  language, 
"  I  am  *  very  well*  too."  Then,  in  almost 
the  very  words  of  Napoleon  to  the  Irish- 
man, Mr.  Lincoln  spoke :  "  Tell  me,  Mr. 
Delta,  tell  me,  how  is  Louisiana,  and  how 
does  she  stand?"  We,  lo  show  our  own 
knowledge  of  the  royal  language  of  the 
great  Frenchman,  answered  in  almost  the 
words  of  Pat ;  we  answered — ^^'  She  is  as 
poor  a  distressed  country  as  ever  you  have 
seen,  for  the  rebels  are  hanging  men  and 
women  wherever  they  are  seen." 

The  President  laughed,  but  became 
grave  in  a  moment  ^  I  thank  you,"  said 
he  to  us ;  ''I  thank  you  for  sending  two 
able  men  to  Congress.  I  thank  you  for 
defisating  Mr.  Jacob  Barker.  Who  is 
Lee  Percy?  Is  he  not  a  Virginian?" 
We  answered  all  these  questions  with 
our  usual  felicity,  and  then  gave  the 
President  some  very  useful  hints  in  regard 
to  the  culture  of  the  turnip— a  vegetable. 
He  seemed  greatly  interested  and  instruct^ 
ed.     From  turnips,  we  naturally  fell  upon 
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the  culture  of  cotton  and  sugar  cane.  We 
enlightened  hun  upon  these  subjects,  too; 
for  he  was  as  polite  as  to  say  to  us,  ^I 
assure  jou,  Mr.  Delta,  I  am  getting  wiser 
every  moment" 

The  cotton  question  led  us  on  to  the 
war,  and  upon  this  we  talked  an  hour,  the 
President  being  silent  nearly  all  the  time. 
We  gave  *  the  Executive  of  the  United 
States '  to  understand  the  status  of  Louis- 
iana. We  told  him  what  we  thought  of 
men  and  things  in  JNew  Orleans,  and  we 
condemned  the  arrest  and  incarceration 
of  Soule.  The  President,  now,  in  his  dry 
way,  said : 

"  Mr.  Delta,  there  is  danger,  if  you 
keep  on  in  this  mood,  of  your  getting  into 
Fort  Lafayette." 

We  laughed  immoderately ;  but  the 
President  was  grave  and  seemed  weary ; 
and  finding  him  in  ^ right  good  humor,  we 
asked  him  if  he  had  heard  our  great  con- 
undrum, which  was  known  in  New  Orleans 
as  the  Delta  conundrum.  He  said  he  had 
not.  Thereupon  we  told  him.  "Why," 
said  we  to  the  President, "  Why  are  green- 
backs like  the  Jews?"  Mr.  Lincoln 
smiled,  crossed  his  legs,  and  smiled  again. 
"  I  give  it  up,"  said  he.  We  then  roared, 
but  having  recovered  our  gravity, 'gave 
the  answer.  "  Because,"  said  we,  laugh- 
ing again,  for  the  joke  was  our  best,  "  Be- 
cause they  are  the  issues  of  Father  Abra- 
ham, waiting  for  a  redeemer."  The  Pres- 
ident shook  his  sides,  and  remarked,  ^  I 
owe  you  one,  and  here  it  is.  You  remind 
me  of  a  cow  in  Illinois : "  and  here  Mr. 
Stanton  entered.  The  President  excused 
himself,  and  said  he  must  withdraw.  We 
called  Mrs.  Delta,  and  we  took  our  depart- 
ure. Subsequently,  the  butler  told  us 
what  transpired  between  the  President 
and  the  Secretary  of  War : 

'^  Who  is  that  lean  cur  at  Butler's  heels, 
he  has  been  boreing  me  these  three  days 
back  about  the  management  of  the  army 
of  the  Gulf?**  inquired  Mr.  Stanton. 

^  He  is  not  a  cur,"  replied  Mr.  Lincoln ; 
"you  are  too  severe,  Stanton ;  he  is  only  a 


bur.  Some  one  flung  him  at  Butler,  in 
sport,  and  the  fellow  has  the  faculty  of 
stidcing." 

Our  wife,  who  was  present  during  the 
relation  of  this,  observed,  !n  her  woman's 
way,  "The  gentlemen  were,  darling  Delta, 
sarcastic"  We  said  "no,  that  they  were 
simply  indulging  in  a  little  humor,  to  re- 
lieve themselves,  for  a  moment,  from  the 
austere  thoughts  of  war."  "  If  that  was 
all,"  said  she  to  us, "  I'm  glad  they've  hon- 
ored you  by  making  you  the  but  of  their 

joke." 

♦ 

Wliat  One  Noble  Woman  XMd. 
Mrs.  Eliza  Gray  Fisher,  a  lady  of  Bos- 
ton, Mass.,  going  on  in  years  to  the  allot- 
ted period  of  life,  deserves  to  have  a 
record  made  of  her  patriotic  enthusiasm 
and  industry.  Knowing  from  experience 
the  necessities  of  the  volunteer  soldier, — 
having  lo:>t  a  grand&ther  in  the  Revolu- 
tionary war,  and  a  father  in  the  war  of 
1812,  —  determined,  immediately  upon 
President  Lincoln's  call  for  volunteers,  to 
provide  a  complete  outfit  of  under-cloUnng 
for  an  entire  company.  This,  notwith- 
standing the  severe  pressure  of  domestic 
duties,  with  tlie  aid  of  several  ladies  in 
Rev.  Dr.  Dewey's  society,  she  accom- 
plished seasonably  and  in  the  most  satis- 
factory manner.  The  articles — all  of  the 
best  materials  and  most  thorough  work- 
manship— were  as  follows :  130  shirts,  130 
pairs  of  drawers,  130  towels,  130  podcet 
handkerchiefs,  130  pairs  of  socks,  12  hos- 
pital gowns,  55  bags  containing  needles, 
pins,  thread,  &C.,  65  Havelodw  caps,  500 
yards  bandages.  Such  women  are  of  the 
true  Revolutionary  stock, — all  honor  to 
them. 


-♦■ 


HOk,  with  Aooompanimente. 

Hopeville  Gap  will  long  be  remembered, 
particularly  by  those  two  clever  corporals, 
Lutten  and  Hodges,  who  figured  so  neatly 
in  the  little  affiur  which  appears  in  the 
following  narration.  The  said  oorporab 
were  on  duty  near  a  house  in  the  Tidnity 
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<^  the  nid  classic  Gi^  They  were 
neariy  out  of  provisions.  Fortune,  how- 
ever, threw  in  their  way  early  one  mom* 
iug,  a  oow,  and  the  lacteal  fluid  had  too 
taany  lemptatitma  for  them  to  resist  the 
deeire  to  milk  the  aninuL  While  Lulleu 
held  the  cow  by  the  tmms,  Hodges  manip~ 
ulated  (he  udders  in  the  usual  rural  style. 
He  had  filled  one  tin  cup  and  was  rapidly 
filliug  auother,  wben  a  cham1>er  window 


in  the  bouse  was  smartly  raised,  and  a 
womsn  with  a  voice  pitched  at  least  otu 
octave  higiier  than  they  had  been  accus- 
tomed to  hear  from  that  sex,  indulged  in 
the  following  language. 

Q. — What  on  airth  are  ye  doin  iiarj 

No  answer  from  the  men  at  the  cow. 

Q. — Milking  my  cow,  eh  ?  What  ails 
you  ?  what  in  the  world  is  the  matter  oa 
ye — are  ye  tiarving  t  Ain't  ye  ashamed 
(^  yourselves  ? 

Receiving  still  no  response  from  the  | 
men  at  the  cow,  wtn  ccmtinued  their  labors 
with  the  lang  Jrotd  that  only  troopers  can 
assume,  madame  became  considerably  'ex- 
asperated,' and  continued  her  harrangue 
as  follows ; 

"There  is  four  of  you  Yankees  laying 
up  there  on  the  hill,  mlh  their  aouh  in  /leS. 
ThinioftAatl" 

This  elioting  no  reeponBe,  she  cmi- 
tinued: 


"  And  you  may  be  there  too  in  less  than 
an  hour?     Think  of  i<Sa( / •• 

No  response — Hodges  blandly  continu- 
ing his  operations  at  the  udder — 

"  And  I  hope  you  will,  and  when  you 
are  drinking  that  milk.     TTujti  of  that!" 

No  response  at  all,  and  the  woman  '  let 
on:' 

"What  are  you  Yankees  all  doing  here, 
any  way?" 

The  corporals  having  filled  their  pint 
cups,  Hodges  deigned  to  answer  the  last 
question  by  saying : 

"  To  protect  you  and  maintain  the  honor 
of  the  glorious  old  flag  1 " 

The  reply  brought  upon  them  a  tirade 
of  billingsgate  that  made  the  atmosphere 
^most  blue,  amid  which  the  troopers  re- 
treated to  theircamp.  To  "  Duon  Browne," 
one  of  the  most  pleasing  and  accomplished, 
as  well  as  widely  read  war  correHpoudcnts, 
we  find  the  above  amusing  morceau  attri- 
buted, and  would  be  glad  to  find  more  of 
the  same  side^haking  pencillings,  which 
gave  him  so  wide  and  enviable  a  repute 
previous  to  his  lameotable  decease. 

Bnuidy  fbr  a  Slek  Uentenant. 

No  peo  could  draw  a  more  vivid  and 
life-like  picture  of  the  scenes  of  tlie  war, 
than  that  of  the  Rev.  A.  II.  Quint,  one 
of  the  mostetfident  chaplains  and  militaiy 
co-laborers  in  the  army  of  the  Union,  hon- 
oring, in  every  sense  of  the  word,  as  he 
did,  the  Old  Bay  State  that  sought  his 
sertices  and  sent  him  forth.  His  deeply 
interesting  work,  recounting  his  army  ex- 
periences, has  passed  thraugh  many  edi- 
tions. He  knew  the  coolness,  bravery, 
and  withal  the  ingenuity  which  character- 
ized the  soldiers  of  the  Union,  and  of  which 
so  many  anecdotes  are  told, — like  the  fol- 
lowing: 

One  night  lieutenant  Clark.  Lieuten- 
ant Soule,  and  Captain  Wilson,  trf*  the 

First  regiment,  were  very  dry. 

A  most  stringent  order  against  the  intro- 
duction of  any  ardent  into  camp  being 
then  most  rigorously  executed,  they  had 
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been  discussing  the  ways  and  means  of 
procuring  something,  ^  hot,**  when  Soule 
cried  out,  "  Fve  got  it !  You,  Ciaik,  are 
very  sick — ^you  must  go  to  bed — ^you  have 
got  cramps — ^you  must  be  covered  up— you 
must  have  some  brandy  immediately!" 
In  a  moment  Clark  was  very  sick  abed, 
covered  with  all  the  blankets  at  command, 
and  Soule  was  off  in  breathless  haste  to 
the  hospital  steward  for  brandy.  There  he 
met  the  conscientious  objections  of  the  stew- 
ard, by  the  most  earnest  representations  of 
the  urgency  of  the  case.  He  could  wait  for 
no  surgeon's  order — Lieut  Clark  might  die ! 
In  a  moment  he  was  again  with  the  ^  boys,** 
flourishing  a  bottle  of  brandy  in  the  air  in 
triumph,  and  a  right  jolly  time  they  had 
drinking  it.  But — shade  of  Bacchus  I — 
what  was  one  bottle  to  them  after  a  fort- 
night's total  abstinence  ?  They  were  still 
dry— of  course  they  were !  Before  the 
bottle  was  quite  empty,  Soule  snatched  it 
out  of  the  hands  of  Clark,  held  it  up  to 
the  light,  eyeing  it  critically,  took  one 
more  swig,  and  then  said,  "  Now,  boys,  for 
another  bottle!"  Raising  the  window 
ciutain,  it  was  but  the  work  of  a  moment 
to  catch  a.  hundred  flies  and  put  them  in 
the  bottle,  to  be  drowned  by  the  small 
amount  of  brandy  remaining.  Rushing 
back  to  the  hospital  steward  in  as  breath- 
less haste  as  before — this  time  holding  up 
the  bottle  containing  a  spoonful  of  brandy 
and  an  equal  amount  of  flies — he  cried  out, 
"  See  there !  Is  that  the  kind  of  brandy 
you  dispense  to  a  sick  man  here  ?"  With 
as  many  apologies  as  Soule  would  wait  to 
listen  to,  the  pdor  steward  handed  him  an- 
other bottle  of  brandy,  with  which  he 
returned  to  his  comrades.  The  noise 
which  soon  issued  from  Lieutenant  Clark's 
'^  sick  "  quarters  attracted  attention,  and  a 
good  many  other  officers  took  a  taste  of 
the  second  bottle,  with  a  hearty  gufiaw. 


Toa«rh  Time  with  a  Xtde. 
In  repartee  and  fun  American  soldiers 
are  never  behind  any  class  of  men,  and 
their  i^predation  of  the  ludicrous  and  sar- 


castic is  as  keen  as  a  briar.  Mr.  Chap> 
man,  one  of  the  most  gifted  of  the  numer- 
ous army  correspondents  of  the  press,  in 
1864,  stated  that  he  was  riding  from 
Brandy  Station  to  Stevensburg,  in  com-' 
pany  with  Colonel  A^  of  the  Michigan 

regiment,  and  had  reached  a  point 

opposite  Greneral  P.'s  head-quarters,  when 
they  were  overtaken  by  a  couple  of  sol- 
diers mounted  on  two  decidedly  un-Rarey- 
fied  mules.  The  boys  had  evidently  been 
up  to  the  .sutler's,  for  they  were  a  trifle 
top-heavy,  and  only  kept  their  places  by 
dint  of  the  most  persevering  industry.  At 
that  point  the  road  crosses  a  considerable 
creek,  which  the  mules  seemed  to  hold  in 
strong  aversion.  « Nevertheless,  through 
the  persuasive  eloquence  of  two  ragged 
sticks,  they  were  ur  ed  on  to  the  middle 
of  the  stream,  and  then  they  doggedly  re- 
fused to  advance.  The  boys  plied  all  the 
expedients  at  hand,  but  it  was  ^  no  go,** 
and  when  at  length  one  of  than  caught 
the  tail  of  the  other^s  mule  in  his  hand 
and  attempted  to  twist  a  forward  move- 
ment out  of  him,  the  refractory  animal 
reared,  whirled  to  one  side,  kicked  and 
snorted,  and,  depositing  his  rider  in  the 
dirty  creek,  he  started  on  a  keen  run 
back.  Zouave  gathered  himself  up,  and 
seeing  that  he  could  not  overtake  his 
frightened  steed,  he  only  followed  with  sun- 
dry expletives  and  execrations,  not  found  in 
the  Westminster  Catechism.  Colonel  A., 
by  the  way,  being  a  very  pious  man,  took 
it  upon  himself  to  chide  the  exasperated 
and  unfortunate  ^  vet "  for  u^ing  such  un- 
christianlike  language;  but  the  soldier 
would  have  his  joke — so,  sliaking  what 
water  he  could  out  of  his  red  pimts,  he 
waded  to  a  dry  spot  on  ehare  and  mut- 
tered, gratingly,  that  it  was  ''  —  hard  if 
a  feller  couldn't  cuss  a  mule."  But  soon 
appreciating  the  utter  ludicrousHiess  of  his 
condition,  he  turned  to  the  Colonel  and 
offered  to  lay  a  bet  that  that  was  the  first 
time  he  ever  saw  a  mule  tear,  (muleteer) 
shed.  It  was  some  time  before  either  the 
Colonel  or  Chapman    was   able   to  see 
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Ihe  fiiiigeacy  of  the  challenge,  but  it 
came  to  (hem  aflcr  awhile,  aiid  it  helped 
amazingly  to  dry  up  the  mud  between 
there  and  Strasburg.  ^ 

B«rg«aiit  Davia'a  Tandar  Bae£ 
In  Mnrch,  1862,  General  Banks  ad- 
vanced upou  'Winchester  in  two  uolumns 
— one  by  way  of  Marlindburg,  aiul  tb^j 
other  by  way  of  Harper's  Ferry  and  Ber- 
ryville.  In  the  latter  column,  Brigadier- 
Genend  Abercrombie  commandE^  the 
first  brigade,  and  Cothnui's  Battery  was 
with  him.  Abercrombie  was  very  strict, 
uut  aJhiwing  his  men  to  fbrii>ce,  or  to  burn 
raila  to  cook  with,  but  coiiipelluig  them  to 
bnm  green  timber.  The  next  morning 
after  camping  near    ^Mryrille,  he  rode 


around  the  different  campe  to  ascertain 
who  had  burned  the  raib.  When  he  rode 
through  Cothian's  Battery,  the  Captain 
was  in  his  tent  Approaching  it  he  dis- 
covered the  quarters  of  a  fine  yoimg  beef 
iliot  the  men  had  **  foraged  "  the  night  pre- 
viouB,  lying  against  a  tree.  The  old  Gen- 
eral's brow  contracted  as  he  demanded  of 
Sergeant  Leander  E.  Davis,   * 

"Where the  — ,  did  you  get Uwt beef? 
I  gave  the  commissary  no  order  to  issne 
fivsb  beef  here." 

Davis,  who  was  a  very  polite  soldier, 
removed  his  ct^  and  saluted  the  General, 


and  stud,  in  a  tone,  evincing  pcrf -ct  cool- 
ness and  siuceriiy: 

"  Gieneral,  I  was  sergeant  of  the  guard 
last  night,  and  about  ten  o'clock  I  heard  n 
terrible  commotion  in  the  camp  of  the 
Twelfth  Masiumlmsetts,  (Colonel  Web- 
ster's  re^inent,)  across  tbu  road.  I 
nished  out  to  see  what  was  going  on,  aud 
just  OS  I  paaM.-d  the  Captain's  tent  I  saw 
a  fine  steer  coming  through  the  camp  of 
the  Twelflh  Ma.'isachusetU,  with  about  a 
hunilrud  men  after  it.  The  animal  n". 
peared  very  much  frightened.  General, 
and  true  as  you  live,  it  jumped  rWr 
across  the  rood,  [about  two  rml-.l  over 
both  stone  tencu-s  mid  as  it  uL^^liled  in  this 
lot  it  struck  its  heoil  n?ninst  this  (r<«,  and. 
being  so  terribly  scared,  its  head,  hide 
and  legs,  kept  ri^t  on  running,  whil" 
the  quarters  dropped  down  here,  wlicio 
they  have  remained  ever  since.  It  is  very 
fine,  tender  beef,  General,  and  I  had  just 
come  here  for  the  purpose  of  cutting  off 
and  sending  you  a  fine  sirloin  roast  tor 
dinner.  Will  you  be  so  obliging  as  to  ac- 
cept it  ?  " 

"  How  long  have  you  been  a  soldier?  " 
demanded  the  old  Gieneral. 

"About  six  months.  General." 

"Well,  Sir,  I  perceive  tliot  you  thor- 
oughly appreciate  the  Art  of  War,  and 
have  become  a  veteran  in  hiilf  a  year. 
Were  you  a  green  soldier  I  slioulil  onler 
yon  under  arrest  and  have  you  court-mar- 
tialed ;  but  on  account  of  your  veteran 
proclivities  I  shall  recommend  you  for 
proinutiDn!"  And  putting  spurs  to  hi- 
horse  he  rode  away,  shaking  his  sides  with 
laughter. 


The  cotton  burners  came,  tliey  saw, 
they  departed, — at  least  in  one  inslanpe, 

"I  have  come  to  bum  your  cotton. 
Sir." 

"  By  what  authority  ?  " 

"  By  the  authority  of  General  Beaure< 
gard." 

"  Toa  will  not  bum  my  cotton." 
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'^  We  wis  bam  your  cotton."  j  run  without  it.     Colonel  WilliamB  grew 

^  Go  about  it,  then.  But  it  is  my  opin- .  angry,  probably  suspecting  him  of  Unioo 
ion,  gentlemen,  that  you  will  not  bum  it."  \  sentiments    and  of  wishing  to  delay  the 

^What  do  you  propose  to  do?  You  tr{^in^  cursed  him  ratlier  roundly,  and 
don't  mean  to  say  that  you  will  show  any ;  at  length  told  him  he  should  run  it  under 
opposition  to  oar  authority  ?  "  guard,  adding  to  the  guard  already  on  tie 

"  I  simply  mean  to  say  that  you  will  engine :  *•  If  any  accident  occurs*,  shoot 
not  bum  my  cotton.  Bob,  bring  a  coal  the  cursed  Yankee."  Little  was  a  Nortlh 
of  fire."  i  ^^  Jnaiu     Upon  the  threat  thus  enforced. 

The  fire  is  brought  tl^e  eugmeer  seemed  to   yield,  and  prt.- 

•*  Gentlemen,  there  is  the  fire,  and  yon- '  pared  to  start  the  train.  As  if  having 
der  are  one  hundred  bales  of  cotton,  forgotten  an  important  matter,  he  said 
Proceed."  hastily,  "  Oh,  I  mu<t  have  some  oil,"  and 

**  Your  conduct  is  very  extraordinary,  stepping  down  off  the  locomotive,  walked 
Sir.  I  should  like  to  know  what  you  toward  the  eii«nue-house.  When  he  was 
mean?'  about  twenty  yards   from  the  cars,  the 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  mean  that  if  you  attempt  guard  thouglit  of  their  duty,  and  one  of 
to  bum  that  cotton  I  will  scatter  your  them  followed  Little,  and  called  upon  him 
brains  so  far  and  wide  that  no  power  in  to  halt ;  but  in  a  moment  he  wa^  bi'hind 
heaven  or  earth  can  bring  Uiem  together  the  machine  shop,  and  off  in  the  dense 
again.  (Here,  boys  I  that  cotton  is  yours ;  woods,  in  the  deep  darknes.^.  The  com- 
defend  it  or  starve.")  motion  soon  brought  the  Colonel  and  a 

a strange   conduct,"  mutters  Mr.  «t)wd,  and,  while  they  were  cursing  each 

Officer,  sullenly ;  "  We'll  atU'ud  to  your  ot*»er  aU  around,  the  fireman  and  most  of 
case,  Sir.  We  are  going  down  the  river  ^^  brakemen  slipped  off,  and  h<'re  we 
we  will  give  you  a  visit  on  our  return."      :  were  with  no  means  of  getting  ahewL 

"  Do.  Whenever  you  make  up  your  -^.H  this  time  I  had  stood  on  the  engine, 
mind  to  bum  my  cotton,  by  aU  means  "^^^r  enjoying  the  melee,  but  taking  no 
oome  and  bum."  P^^  ^  't,  when  Colonel  Williams,  turning 

The  cowed  officer  and  his  posse  "  fell  ^  ™®'  ®*^^  * 
back  in  good  order."     The  Valiant  Louis- '      "  Can  not j^u  mn  the  engine  ?  " 
ianian  naved  his  cotton.     He  had  no  se- ,      "  ^®»  ^'''»    ^  rcpned. 
cond  visit  i'roin  IJeauregard's  cotton  bum-  I      "  You  liave  been  on  it,  as  you  came 

ers.  do^'^-" 

"  Yes,  Sir,  as  a  matter  of  curiosity." 

^  Don't  you  know  how  to  start  and  stop 

her?" 

The  popular  author  of  "  Thirteen '  "  Yes,  that  is  easy  enough ;  but  if  any 
Months  in  the  Rebel  Army,"  one  of  the  thing  should  be  wrong  I  could  not  adjui^t 
most  readable  of  books,  must  be  allov/ed  it." 

to  tell  his  own  story  about  *  that  engine,' ,  "No  difference,  no  difference.  Sir;  I 
and  here  it  is :  must  be  at  Bowling  Green  to-morraw,  and 

The  engineer,  Charles  Little,  refused  you  must  pat  us  through." 
to  run  the  train  on  during  the  night,  as  he  "  Colonel  Williams"  said  I,  calmly  look- 
was  not  well  acquainted  with  the  road,  ing  him  in  the  eye,  "  I  can  not  voluntarily 
and  thought  it  dangerous.  In  addition,  take  the  responsibility  of  managing  a 
the  head-light  of  the  locomotive  being  out  train  with  a  thousand  men  aboard,  nor 
of  order,  and  the  oil  frozen,  he  could  not  will  I  be  forced  to  do  it  under  a  guard 
make  it  bum,  and  he  could  not  possibly .  who  know  npthing  about  an  engine,  and 


Banning  an  Ttngine  in  the  Oonibderate  8er- 

vioe. 
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who  would  be  as  likely  to  shoot  me  for 
doing  my  duty  as  faiUng  to  do  it ;  but  if 
you  will  find  among  the  men  a  fireman^ 
and  send  away  this  guard,  and  come  your- 
self on  the  locomotive,  I  will  do  the  best 
lean." 

And  now  commenced  my  apprenticeship 
to  running  a  secession  railroad  train,  with 
rebel  regiment  on  board.  The  engine  be- 
haved admirably,  and  I  began  to  feel 
quite  safe,  for  she  obeyed  every  command 
I  gave  her,  as  if  she  acknowledged  me 
her  rightful  lord. 

I  could  not  but  be  startled  at  the  posi- 
tion in  which  I  was  placed,  holding  in  my 
hand  the  lives  of  more  than  a  thousand 
men,  running  a  train .  of  twenty-five  cars 
over  a  road  I  had  never  seen,  running 
without  a  headlight,  and  the  road  so  dark 
that  I  could  only  see  a  rod  or  two  ahead, 
and,  to  crown  all,  knowing  almost  nothing 
of  the  business.  Of  course  I  ran  slowly, 
about  ten  miles  an  hour,  and  never  took 
my  hand  off  the  throttle,  or  my  eye  from 
the  road.  The  Colonel  at  length  grew 
confident,  and  almost  confidential,  and  did 
most  of  the  talking,  as  I  had  no  time  for 
conversation. 

When  we  had  run  about  thirty  miles, 
and  every  thing  was  going  well,  Colonel 
Williams  concluded  to  walk  back,  on  the 
top  of  the  box  cars,  to  a  passenger  car  which 
was  attached  to  the  rear  of  the  train,  and 
occupied  by  the  officers.  This  somewhat 
hazfuidoas  move  he  commenced  just  as  we 
struck  a  stretch  of  trestle-work  which  car- 
ried the  road  over  a  gorge  of  some  fifly 
feet  deep.  As  the  locomotive  reached  the 
end  of  the  trestle-work  the  grade  rose  a 
little,  and  I  could  see  through  or  in  a  deep 
cut,  which  the  road  run  into,  an  obstruc- 
tion. "What  it  was,  or  how  far  ahead,  I 
had  almost  no  conception ;  but,  quick  as 
thought, — and  thought  is  as  quick  as  light- 
ning in  such  circumstances — ^I  whistled  for 
the  brakes,  shut  off  the  steam,  and  await- 
ed the  collision.  I  would  have  reversed 
the  engine,  but  a  fear  that  a  reversal  of 
'tB  actioo  would  crowd  up  the  cars  on  tlie 


trestle  work,  and  throw  them  into  the 
gorge  below,  forbade,  nor  was  there  wis- 
dom in  jumping  oii^  as  the  steep  embank- 
ment on  either  side  would  prevent  escape 
from  the  wreck  of  the  cars  when  the  col- 
lision came.  All  this  was  decided  hi  an 
instant  of  time,  and  I  calmly  awaited  the 
shock  which  I  saw  was  unavoidable. 
Though  the  speed,  which  was  very  moder- 
ate before,  was  considerably  diminished, 
in  the  fifty  yards  between  the  obstacle  and 
the  head  of  the  train,  I  saw  that  we 
would  certainly  run  into  the  rear  of  an- 
other train,  which  was  the  ob.-truciion  I 
had  seen. 

The  first  car  struck  was  loaded  with 
hay  and  grain.  My  engine  literally  split 
it  in  two,  throwing  the  hay  right  and  left, 
and  scattering  the  grain  like  chaff.  The 
next  car,  loaded  with  horses,  was  in  like 
manner  torn  to  pieces,  and  the  horses 
piled  upon  the  sides  of  the  road.  Tlie 
third  car,  loaded  with  tents  and  camp 
equipage,  seemed  to  present  greater  re- 
sistance, as  the  locomotive  only  reached  it, 
and  came  to  a  stand  still. 

My  emotions  during  these  moments 
were  most  p<^culiar.  I  watched  the  re- 
morseless pressure  of  the  engine  with  al- 
most admiration.  It  appeared  to  l>e  de- 
liberate, and  resolute,  and  insatiable.  The 
shock  was  not  great,  the  advance  pcemed 
very  slow ;  but  it  plowed  on  throu^^h  car 
afler  car  with  a  steady  and  rei^iritless 
course  which  suggested  at  that  critical  mo- 
ment a  vast  and  determined  living  agent. 
When  motion  ceased,  I  knew  my  time  of 
trial  was  near;  for  if  Colonel  Williams 
had  not  been  thrown  from  the  top  of  tlie 
cars  into  the  gorge  below,  he  would  soon 
be  forward  to  execute  his  threat, — to  shoot 
me  if  any  accident  occurred.  I  stepped 
out  of  the  cab  on  the  railing  rumiing 
along  to  the  smokestack,  so  as  to  be  out 
of  view  to  any  one  coming  forward  toward 
the  engine,  and  yet  to  have  him  in  the 
full  light  of  the  lantern  which  hung  in  the 
cab.  Exactly  as  T  had  surmised — for  I 
had  seen  a  specimen  of  his  temper  and 
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recklesiness, — he  came  Bloniping  aud  curs- 
ing; and  jumping  from  the  car  to  the 
teuder,  he  drew  a  pistol,  aud  cried  out, 

"Whore  is  that  cursed  cugineer,  that 
did  this  pretty  job  ?     I'll  shoot 
minute  1  ky  my  eyes  upon  him." 

I  tlu«w  up  my  HiK  sliuuter  so  that  the 
light  of  tho  lantern  slioiie  upon  it,  where 
he  oonld  see  but  indistinctly,  if  at  all,  and 
said  with  deliberation, 

"  Colonel  Williiuas,  if  you  raise  jfour 
pistol,  you  arc  a  dead  mnn ;  don't  stir,  but 
listen  to  me.  I  have  done  just  what  any 
man  must  have  done  under  the  circum- 
stances. I  slopped  the  Iniiu  as  soon  as 
po^ible,  and  I'll  convince  you  of  it,  if  you 
are  a  responsible  man;  but  not  another 
word  of  shooting,  or  you  go  down." 

"  Don't  shoot,  don't  shoot ! "  he  cried. 

"  Put  up  yoar  pbtol,  and  so  will  I," 
replied. 

He  did  so,  and  came  forward,  and  I  e 
plained  the  impossibility  of  seeing  the 
train  sooner,  aa  I  had  no  head  light ;  and 
they  had  carelessly  neglected  to  leave  a 
light  on  the  rear  of  the  other  train.  I 
advised  the  choleric  Colonel  to  go  forward 
and  expend  Lis  wrath  and  curses  on  tlic 
conductor  of  tlie  forward  train,  that  had 
slopped  in  sueh  a  place,  and  ^ent  out  no 
signal  man  m  the  rear,  nor  even  left  a  red 
lighL  He  acknowledged  that  I  was  right. 
I  then  informed  him  tliat  I  was  au  officer 
in  the  ordnance  department,  and  was  ii 
charge  of  a  shipment  of  ammunition  fb 
Bowling  Green,  and  would  have  him  court 
niiartialed  when  he  reached  there,  unless 
he  apologized  for  the  threats  he  had 
loade.  This  information  had  a  calming 
efiect  on  the  Colonel,  who  at  heart  wu^ 
really  a  clever  fellow. 

Paid,  hla  ftMWMiuaut  on  tha  Bpot. 
The  summary  method  pursued  by  Col- 
onel Metcalfe,  in  Kentucky,  is  well  illus- 
trated by  the  following  incident  which 
occurred  in  Paris,  Kentucky.  A  custom- 
er was  brought  in  and  told  that  he  was 
assessed  a  thousand  dollars.     "  Well,  said 


the  rich  Secesh,  "  How  long  will  you  p\e 
me  to  raise  it  ?  "  "  niree  yeart  or  during 
tie  Aear,"  answered  tlie  Colonel  "  Oh, 
well,  well,"  said  Secesh,  "  you  an.-  not  «> 
hard  wi'.h  us  aficr  alt.  I  will  havu  it  for 
you  in  time,"  and  started  leisurely  for  tlie 
door.  "But,"  said  the  Colonel,  "you 
must  accept  of  our  hosjiitalily  during  that 
time,  at  your  own  expen;'e.  Guard,*  con- 
tinued the  Colonel,  "  take  Mr. to  tiiat 

mansion  that  was  made  with  hands,  dowa 
on  the  classic  blufb  of  Stoucr."  "  Stop, 
stop  ! "  said  Secesh ;  "  now  I  think  of  it, 
I  happen  to  have  that  amount  in  my  pock- 
et, and  liave  not  the  least  objection  to  help- 
ing our  country  in  her  hour  of  need."  He 
escaped  a  hard  bed  and  bare  walls  that 
night. 

ItXTfm  Oolorad  Cook  voA  hla  ShelL 

While  at  Morris  Island,  South  Carolina, 

General  Terry's  colored  cook,  whoso  bump 

of  curiosity  must  cerliiinly  have  been  de- 
veloped to  an  alarming  degree,  undertook 
to  investigate  the  contents  of  a  lO-ineh 
shell  by  placbg  the  portion  containing  the 


OcHnl  UtnA  H.  Toir. 


Ittse-cap  before  the  fire  of  his  stove,  for  the 
purpose  of  melting  the  lead  and  releasing 
the  cap  from  the  shell.  As  may  be  natur- 
ally supjKised,  the  heat  of  the  firo  soon 
lionc'd  an  explosion,  which  seriously 
ided  the  over-curious  cook  in  different 
portions  of  his  body,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
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very  promiscuoiu  dsmage  done  to  the 
stove  Riul  to  the  kettles  and  paivi  resting 
thereon,  the  fragments  of  which  it  would 
have  been  quite  impoesible  to  count  in  any 
-  short  space  of  time.  A  colored  soldier, 
named  David,  a  native  of  South  Carolina, 
Laving  been  made  acquainted  with  the 
circumstances  of  this  occuirence,  drew 
himself  up  and  pompously  remarked,  with 
characteristic  vernacular,  that "  white  folks 
need  not  ofier  any  more  comparisons  be- 
tween the  Boston  and  the  South  Carolina 
darkies  which  were  unfkvorable  to  the 
latter,  for  it  was  now  clearly  detnon-'tiBtcd 
that  tlie  Boston  chaps  were  both  simple, 
and  ignoranl,  while  a  South  Caitdiuian, 
if  put  to  the  fame  lent,  would  never  have 
made  such  a  fool  of  himself  aa  to  slick  a 
loaded  shell  into  the  Are  of  a  stove  and 
stick  his  &ce  into  ill"  It  would  have 
been  interesting,  doubtless,  to  listen  to  the 
Yankee  cook'n  comments  upon  his  adven- 
ture— if  indeed  any  comments  were  need- 
ed in  view  of  his  kiuicked-up  appearance. 

Tlie  editor  of  the  Baltimore  American 
look  it  into  his  head  one  day  to  visit  the 
commissary  department  of  one  of  the  large 
military  hospitals  conveniently  acc&<sible, 
and  in  the  course  of  his  observations  no- 
ticed several  barrels  of  dried  cofiee 
grounds,  the  purpose  whereof  naturally 
excited  his  curiosity.  The  pdite  Com- 
missary informed  him  that  he  received, 
twelve  dollars  per  barrel  tbr  the  grounds. , 
"  But  what  is  it  purchased  for  ?  "  inquired 
the  editor,  with  that  curiosity  for  informa- 
tion natural  to  his  profession.  "Well,** 
said  the  Commissary,  hesitatingly,  "  it  is 
re-ctromatized  by  the  transforming  hand 
of  modem  chemistry,  and  pat  up  in  pound 
pfq)er8,  which  are  decorated  with  attrac- 
Uve  Ubela  and  high^eonndtng  names." 
Yes,  re-aromatised  I     Comment  is  umteo* 

Ealleok'B  Via  of  a  Bad  Baport. 

Connected  with  General  Grant's  great 

Tictory  on -the  riveia  Tennessee  and  Cum- 


berland, an  interesting  inddent  is  told,  as 
follows : 

Several  mmors  had  appeared  in  the 
newspaper  press,  and  had  otherwise  be<-n 
publicly  proclumed,  that  General  Grunt 
was  in  the  habit  of  getting  intoxicated. 
This  idea  may  have  arisen  from  his  slov- 
enly mode  of  attiring  himself,  or  from 
some  other  equally  unreliable  cause.  The 
friends  of  the  Illinois  troops  under  Gener- 
al Grant's  command,  being  anxious  for 
their  safety,  selected  a  delegation  to  visit 


General  Halleck,  aitd  have  Grant  re- 
moved. 

"  You  see,  GeneraL"  said  the  spokes- 
man, "  we  have  a  number  of  Illinois  vol- 
unteers under  General  Grant,  and  it  is 
not  Mife  that  their  lives  should  be  entrust- 
ed to  ilie  care  of  a  man  who  to  constantly 
indulges  in  intoxicating  liquors.  Who 
k  -ows  what  blunders  he  may  commit." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  General  Hal- 
leck, "  I  am  satisfied  wilh  General  Grant, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  you  alH>  soon  will 
be." 

While  the  deputation  were  slaying  at 
the  hotel,  the  news  arrived  of  the  capture 
of  Fort  DonelsoQ  and  thirteen  thousand 
prisoners.  General  Halleck  posted  the 
intelligence  himself  on  the  hotel  bulletin, 
and  as  be  did  so  he  remarked,  loud  enough 
for  all  to  hear ; 

"  If  Genend  Grant  is  such  a  drunkard 
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as  be  is  reported  to  be,  and  can  win  such 
Tictories  as  tbese,  I  tbink  it  i^  my  duty  to 
issue  au  order  tbat  any  man  found  sober 
in  St.  Louis  to-night  sliall  be  punislied 
with  fine  and  imprisonmeut  I " 
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I  told  tbem  that  I  wanted  to  buy  Fonte 
shoes  Tor  my  tntops,  who  were  borefoolLiL 
Tbey  replied  tbey  gue:>Bed  I  would'nt  get 
many.  At  that  I  got  angiy.  Said  I, 
"  There  ore  two  pair  of  shoes  at  any  nie; 
which  I  see  <»i  your  feet.  Take  Ihem  off 
instantly  I "  Tltey  were  obliged  to  do  iL 
through  the  town,  and  took  tlie 
shoes  off  every  man's  feet  I  cooM  see,  and 
bus  I  raised  about  two  hundi'ed  pnirs  in 
all.  One  fine  old  fellow,  a  miller,  whom  I 
met,  I  did  not  deprive  of  bis  own  pair ;  I 
rode  up  to  lum,  and  asked  if  he  luu]  any 
shoes  be  could  spare  me,  describing  the 
pitiful  condition  of  my  men.  The  old 
man  said,  "  I  don't  know  if  tliere's  any 
shoes  in  the  bouse  or  not,  but" — looking 
down  at  bis  feet — •'here's  a  pair  you're 
welcome  to  at  any  rate."  I  would  not  let 
him  take  them  off,  but  he  gave  me  some 
from  liis  bouse.    AU  the  rest  I  stripped. 


One  of  the  cleverest  Union  raids  during 
the  WOT  was  that  undertaken — and  suc- 
cessfully carried  through — by  General 
Wtulsworth,  one  of  the  heroes  killeil  while 
»<ert'iiig  in  Grant's  Richmond  campaign. 
Tlie  General  in  giving  an  account  of  this 
'  shoe  raid '  to  a  companion,  sold  ; — I  re- 
member during  the  march  through  Mary 
loud,  before  the  battle  of  South  Mountain, 


we  passed  overatraetof  country  extreme- 
ly rugged  and  stony,  and  I  saw  not  only 
men  hut  officers  walking  along  with  hleed- 
mg  feet.  The  men's  shoes  gave  out  en- 
tirely. It  hurt  my  feelings  more  than  I 
can  tell  you,  to  see  the  good  fellows  trudge 
along  so.  TrVe  came  to  a  town  on  the  Une 
of  march,  and  I,  who  was  riding  at  the 
head  of  tlie  column,  spurred  ahead  to  see 
if  there  were  not  some  shoe  stores  where 
I  could  parehnse  what  was  needed  for  the 
men.  All  the  shops  were  closed;  the 
first  men  I  saw  were  two  sitting  outside 
of  a  closed  shop.  "  Are  there  any  shoe 
stores  in  this  town?"  I  asked.  They  re- 
plied in  a  gruff  way,  tbat  they  could  not 
tell — there  might  be  and  tlicre  miglit  not 


When  our  troops  at  Paducah  first  re< 
ccived  their  team:*,  they  were  troubled  to 
procure  forage,  so  that  the  mules  were 
turned  loose  or  tetltered  in  the  outskirts 
of  the  town.  Occasionally  a  few  would 
be  missing,  until  Uncle  Sam  Ibund  him- 
self minus  some  tweniy-flve  or  thirty. 
Those  which  strayed  away  were  caught  up 
by  ihe  rebel  speculators  and  taken  to 
Blandville,  back  of  Columbus,  where  they 
had  accumulated  some  fifty  stolen  and 
purefaased  imimals,  which  were  under  five 
or  six  keepers. 

Two  privates,  members  of  the  Foui^ 
leenth  Illinois  Volunteers,  hearing  of  the 
whereabouts  of  swd  stock,  asked  General 
Smith's  permission  to  attempt  their  recap- 
lure,  which,  with  some  mit>givings  w'ua 
granted.  The  boys,  dres^  in  the  garb 
of  Kentucky  farmers,  went  and  surveyed 
the  field  and  fold,  and  set  to  work.  They 
had  whiskey  with  Ihem — whiskey  such  aa 
Kentucky  rebeU  liked  to  get  drunk  on — 
good  old  Bourbon,  and  the  first  object  waa 
to  gel  them  as  comibrtably  tight  as  paean 
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ble,  which  wag  oot  long  in  being  iircom- 
plished.  Then  the  boys  went  to  tlie  uiulu 
jaxd,  let  down  the  bars,  mounted  twu  of 
the  beet,  without  saddle  or  bridle,  und 
started  for  Paducab,  the  whole  lot  follow- 
ing at  break-oeck  pac«,  and  braying  in  the 
most  diabolical  chorus.  The  keepers  were 
not  long  in  diaoovering  the  trick,  and  gave 
chase  as  &ras  the;  deemed  it  prudent 
toward  our  lines,  but  to  no  purpose ;  and 
in  good  season  Saturday  af.emoon  tlje 
boys  made  their  appearance  at  General 
Smith's  headquarters  to  report,  Iht^ir  fm-es 
beaming  with  a  glow  of  tatisfaclinu  hanl 
to  describe.  Their  report  was  a  clarified 
condensation    of    Laconism,  in   dinluguc 

General  Smith — Well,  boys,  whni  hick  ? 

Soldiei<— We  got  'em,  and  more  too  I 

General  S. — How  many  did  yoii  gpt  ? 
■  Soldier — Forty,  I  reckon ;  haint  count- 
ed 'em. 

General  S. — But  that  is  more  thnn  we 
have  lost.     Yon  did'nt  steal  any,  I  hojio  ? 

Soldier — Steal  I  C-riatopher,  steiU  !  No, 
airee,  but  yon  see  we  did't  have  lime  to 
pat  the  bars  up  after  we  had  got  Uncle 

Sam's  out,  and  the things  would  fol- 

ler;  a  very  bad  habit  with  some  miller. 

The  General  drew  on  an  clongnted 
countenance,  and  as  sternly  as  though  be 
had  been  judge,  and  was  sentenciDg  a  cul- 
prit to  a  life-time  of  imprisonment,  lectur- 
ed the  soldier  roundly  for  using  profane 
language  in  the  quarters  and  presence  of 
a  geueral  officer.  The  soldier  took  the 
lecture  uneasily,  twirling  his  hat  nervous 
ly  the  while,  and  when  the  General  had 
'  subsided,'  apob^ized  as  follows : 

"You  see.  General,  we  have  hiul  to 

cuss  the things  all  day  to  get  'em  into 

camp,  and  its'  mighty  hard  to  quit  off  nil 
of  a  suddenly." 

Then  the  General's  rigidity  relaxed  ;  a 
smile,  or  rather  a  laugh,  came  up  from  hU 
heart,  and  tried  to  escape  from  the  ciirner* 
of  his  mooth — but  disdpline  is  di^^cipline 
wit!i  an  old  army  officer,  and  it  would  not 
do  to  allow  such  a  breach  of  dpronitn  tn 


pass  unnoticed.  SliU,  in  considemtion  of 
the  reuipturcd  tweniy-fiTe  mules,  "and 
more  loo,"  he  did  not  inflict  any  severe 
castigation  or  put  them  in  arrest,  but, 
thanking  them  for  the  services  renden-d, 
dismissed  them  with  a  caution  to  leave 
their  profimity  behind  when  lUcy  came 
again  to  head-quarters,  and  the  boys  Icfl, 
dedaring,  as  they  closed  the  door,  iliat 
"  such  a  pious  old  cuss  had'nt  any  busi- 
ness to  be  around  omoi^t  sojers." 

Half-hoar's  Bxparleuoe  of  a  Podler  wlQi 
G«nar«l  Nelaon. 
General  Nelson  occasionaliy  went  da-sb- 
ing  through  the  camp,  bestowing  n  gratui- 
tous  curei[ig  upo[i  some  ofTendi-r,  unil  was 
then  off  again  like  a  shot.  Tiie  General 
followed  the  seas  many  years  and  had  be- 
come a  grt'at,  rough,  profane  old  fellow. 
He  had  n  pliiin,  good,  old  fashioned  lire- 
place  kindiies:)  about  him  that  was  always 
shown  to  those  who  did  their  duty.  Itul 
offenders  met  with  no  mercy  at  liis  hands. 
The  General  conceived  an  awful  iiutred 
against  pedlers.    There  were  many  that 


came  about  the  camp,  »<eI1ing  hoe-cakes, 
pies,  milk,  etc.,  at  exorbitant  prices. 
Cracker-fed  soldiers  would  nalurnlly  be 
free  with  their  money — willing  to  pay  ten 
times  the  value  of  an  article  if  in  want 
of  it.     One  day  the  Ge:ieral  came  across 
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a  pedler  eelling  something  that  he  caUed 
pies — ^not  the  delicious  kind  of  pies  that 
an  absent  soldier  is  made  home-sick  at  the 
thought  of,  but  an  indigestible  combination 
of  flattened  dough  and  KooUy  peaches, 
minus  sugar,  minus  spice,  minus  every- 
thing that  is  good,  and  any  of  which  the 
Greneral  swore  up  and  down  ^  would  kill 
a  hyena  deader  than  the  d .^ 

"  What  do  you  charge  for  those  pies  ?  " 
belched  out  the  GreneraL 

"Fifty  cents  a-piece,**  responded  the 
pie-man. 

"  Fifty  cents  a-pieoe  for  pies ! "  roared 
the  infuriated  General :  "  Now,  you  in- 
fernal swindling  pirate,"  roared  he,  letting 
fly,  in  black  and  blue,  one  of  his  great 
rifled  oaths,  that  fairly  made  the  fellow 
tremble,  "  I  want  you  to  go  to  work  and 
cram  every  one  of  those  pies  down  you 
as  quick  as  the  Lord  will  let  you.  Double- 
quick,  you  villain!  ** 

Expostulations,  appeals,  or  promises, 
were  of  no  avail,  and  the  pedler  was 
forced,  to  the  great  entertainment  of  the 
soldiers  whom  he  had  been  so  ready  to 
gouge,  to  doAin  half  a  dozen  of  his  own 
pies — all  he  had  left. 

"  Now,"  said  the  Greneral  to  the  fellou 
after  he  had  flnished  his  repast,  and  stoo<l 
looking  as  death-like  as  the  certain  doctor 
who  was  forced  to  swallow  his  o^ti  medi- 
cine— "  leave !  and  if  ever,  ever  I  catch 
you  back  here  again,  swindling  my  men, 
1*11  hang  you. "     The  rat  departed. 


"I  am,  ur;  and  thai  team  is  Sootben 
all  over,  sir — ^hOTse,  wagxMiyaiid  dnYer,Bir.'' 

"•  And  what  is  the  price  ?  "  inteinqited 
the  son  of  Mars,  pulling  out  a  roll  of  Cod- 
federate  scrip. 

""Oh,"  said  farmer,  <"!  would  not  like  to 
sell  now,  'cause  I  can't  use  your  kind  of 
money  in  Baltimore." 

'^ Nonsense,"  says  the  officer;  "haven't 
you  declared  over  and  over  in  your  letters 
that  the  bankers  and  rich  men  of  Balti- 
more are  in  the  cause ;  they'll  buy,  sir.** 

And  handing  over  the  price  in  Confed- 
erate scrip,  he  left  the  zealous  fiumer  pat- 
riot to  toddle  home  afoot,  with  a  pod^et 
ftiU  of  confederate  treasure.  He  arrived 
in  town  in  due  time,  and  stopped  severe) 
persons  with,  "  Show  me  the  man  that 
buys  Confederate  scrip!"  Up  to  the 
latest  accounts  it  was  not  known  that  the 
individual  so  eageriy  sought  for  had  been 
found. 


Zealous  for  the  Canee  bat  not  for  the  Scrip. 

Mr. ,  a  rebel  farmer,  living  near 

Bear  Creek,  in  Baltimore  county,  Marj'- 
land,  was  so  elated  at  the  rebel  incursion 
in  Maryland,  that  he  determined  to  visit 
**our  deliverers,"  and  for  that  purpose 
hooked  up  his  horse  and  wagon  ^d  started 
merrily  agog.  He  alighted  at  a  hotel 
near  Frederick,  and  was  drinking  a  bum- 
per to  JeffJ  when  a  Confederate  ofiicer  came 
in  and  inquired  for  the  owner  of  the  team. 
Bear  Creek  &rmer  was  delighted,  and  with 
smiles,  said — 


Seoeeeion  DanuMLi  and  Fedsnd  Pc 
Quartermaster  S.  and  Commissar}-  B..of 
one  of  the  regiments  in  McClellan's  army, 
were  both  of  them  verygood  fellows,  and  also 
very  brave  soldiers,  when  either  of  their 
departments  of  transportation  and  supply 
were  brought  into  conflict  with  the  enemv. 
One  morning  they  mounted  their  mettled 
steeds  and  started  out  in  comimiiy,  to  for- 
age for  the  otficers'  mesj^.  Well  provided 
with  money  to  meet  the  exorbitant  de- 
mands of  the  egg  and  strawberrry  huck- 
sters of  the  section  of  country  to  which 
I  hey  were  going,  they  gaily  vaulted  into 
their  saddles,  and  bidding  good  b^-e  to 
their  ftiends,  briskly  trottml  along  on  the 
road  towards  Richardson's  house.  Hav- 
ing reached  there,  they  turned  oflT  on  the 
White  House  road,  and  after  a  t«hort  ride, 
stopped  at  a  small  house  by  the  roadside, 
to  inquire  what  articles  they  had  for  sale. 
B.  was  the  spokesman,  and  at  Ids  sum- 
mons out  came  a  blooming  damseL  of  eight- 
een summers,  to  answer  the  inquiry. 

^  Have  you  any  eggs,  or  butter,  or  milk, 
or  anything  of  the  sort  to  sell,  ma'am  ?  " 
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"  Whereabouts  do  you  come  from  ?  "       I 

^ About  four  miles    fix>m   here.    We' 
come  from  the  Yankee  army."  I 

"You  do,  hey?    Well,  I  don't  allow  a' 
Yankee  to  come  within  twenty  yards  of 
me,  much  less  to  speak  to  me." 

The  officers  opened  their  eyes  at  this 
desperate  declaration,  and  riding  into  the 
yard  the  Commissary  continued : 

"  Say,  look-a-here,  don't  you  know  that 
such  folks  as  you  are  the  only  kind  of  meat 
we  have  down  in  our  camp  ?  " 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  broke  in  tair  Secessia, 
"  I've  heard  that  much  about  you." 

**  Well,  I  suppose  you  have,  and  it's  all 
true.  Why,  at  the  battle  of  Fair  Oaks 
the  Yankees  eat  hundreds  just  such  look- 
ing rebels  as  you,  and  it  took  ever  so  many 
soldiers  to  guard  the  three  thousand  dead 
ones  and  keep  us  off." 

At  this  barbcut)us  speech,  which  might 
have  provoked  most  terrible  results,  if  the 
young  lady's  eyes  were  any  index  of  her 
state  of  mind,  her  parents  appeared,  and 
gently  checking  her,  accoste4  the  Union 
officers,  and  said  they  had  nothing  to  sell. 
The  father  seemed  somewhat  amused  at 
his  daughter's  spirit,  and  exclaimed  : 

"  That  ere  gal's  got  a  beau  in  the  Con- 
federate army,  don't  you  see,  and  you 
know  that's  a  good  reason  for  her  being  so 
much  opposed  to  the  Yankees.  Just  you 
make  an  offer  to  capture  her,  and  see  if 
she  don't  haul  down  her  colors." 

But  Federal  officers  don't  do  such  un- 
manly things,  and  so,  finding  they  could 
procure  no  eatables  at  that  domicil,  they 
withdrew  to  the  road,  leaving  their  plucky 
little  feminine  enemy  in  her  glory,  and  con- 
tinued their  journey. 


Xrs.  Partinaton  on  the  New  Iditary  Crop. 
A  shadow  passed  our  window,  the  door 
opened,  and  looking  up  we  saw  the  form 
of  Mrs.  Partington  before  us.  "  I've  just 
dropped  in,"  she  said.  *  Dropped '  in ! — 
she  weighs  one  hundred  and  fifty  if  she 
does  an  ounce.  She  held  out  her  snuff- 
box as  she  said  ^'  Good  morning,"  filled 


with  Rhode's  delectable.  Ike  was  by  her 
side,  and  before  we  had  time  to  prevent 
it,  he  had  both  amis  stuck  to  the  fly  paper 
on  the  desks  before  us.  "  I've  just  drop- 
ped in  to  ask,"  she  said,  as  she  looked  up 
inquiringly,  '^  what  sort  of  a  crop  the  ces- 
sationists  will  be  likely  to  get  from  plant- 
ing  ecmnofij  that  I  see  something  about  in' 
the  papers  ?  /  don't  believe  it  will  come 
up. 

"  Perhaps  it  imay,"  we  said,  favoring  thfe 
idea,  ^  as  we  see  so  many  sprouts  about  us 
in  uniform  that  are  evidently  sons  of  guns, 
and  if,  as  Mr.  Field  has  said,  a  soldier^s 
sire  and  grandsire  may  be  a  sword,  why 
not  a  gun  have  its  descendants  ?  " 

^  May  be  so,"  said  she,  brightening  up, 
'^may  be  so,  it  isn't  the  most  unlikely 
thing  that  never  came  to  pass,  and  that 
may  be  why  guns  wear  breeches.  I  de- 
clare that  I  never  thought  of  tkcU  before." 
Mrs.  Partington,  the  merry  and  garrulous 
ward  of  B.  P.  Shillaber,  was  by  no  means 
idle  during  the  war,  in  the  good  city  of 
Boston,  of  which  she  is  one  of  the  noted 
spokesman. 

Visit  of  General  Jenkiiui  at  a  Penneylvaiiia 

Editor's. 

The  raid  of  General  Jenkins  into  Penn- 
sylvania was  the  occasion  of  a  call  at  the 
domicil  of  the  editor  of  the  Chambersburg 
Repository,  by  that  renowned  chief,  and 
there  had  good  cheer,  though  the  '*  land- 
lord" had  "stepped  out."  The  editor's 
remarks  on  this  visit  were  as  follows  : 

However  earnest  an  enemy  Jenkins  may 
be,  he  don't  sei'm  to  keep  spite,  but  is  capa- 
ble of  being  very  jolly  and  sociable  '.vhen 
he  is  treated  hoi^pitably.  For  prudential 
rciisons  the  editor  was  not  at  home  to  do 
the  honors  at  his  own  table ;  but  Jenkins 
was  not  particular,  nor  was  his  ap|)etite 
impaired  thereby.  He  called  upon  the 
ladies  of  the  house,  shared  their  hospital- 
ity, behaved  in  all  respects  like  a  gentle- 
man, and  expressed  very  eanie>t  regrets 
that  he  had  not  been  able  to  make  the 
personal  acquaintance  of  the  editor.     We 
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beg  to  say  that  we  reciprocate  the  wish 
of  the  General,  and  shall  be  glad  to  make 
his  acquaintance  personally — ^  when  this 
cruel  war  is  over."  Colonel  French  and 
Surgeon  Bee  spent  much  of  their  time 
with  Mrs.  McClure,  and  the  former  show- 
ed his  appreciation  of  her  hospitality 
by  taking  her  revolver  from  her  when  he 
left.  An  order  having  been  made  for  the 
citizens  to  surrender  all  the  guns  and  pis- 
tols they  had,  Colonel  French  took  the 
pistol  of  his  hostess.  How  many  rifles 
he  didn't  get  that  were  in  her  keeping, 
we  **  dimui  choose  to  tell.'*  Greneral  Jen- 
kins had  the  fullest  information  of  the 
movements  of  the  editor  of  this  paper. 
He  told  at  our  own  house,  when  we  had 
lef^,  the  direction  we  had  gone,  and  de- 
scribed the  horse  we  rode,  and  added  that 
there  were  people  in  Chambersburg  sufli- 
dently  cowardly  and  treacherous  to  give 
such  information  of  their  neighbors. 
When  it  was  suggested  that  such  people 
should  be  sent  within  the  rebel  lines,  he 
insisted  that  the  South  should  not  be  made 
a  Botany  Bay  for  Northern  scoundrels. 
We  had  not  the  felicity  of  a  personal  in- 
terview with  the  distinguished  guerrilla 
chief,  but  our  special  reporters  took  his 
dimensions  and  autobiography  with  gen- 
eral accuracy.  He  was  bom  of  his  mother 
at  a  very  early  age,  and  is  supposed  to  be 
the  son  of  his  father.  He  was  flogged 
through  school  in  his  boyhood  years  much 
as  other  children  ;  and  may  have  startling 
traditions  touching  his  early  character, 
such  as  the  hatchet  and  cherry-tree  which 
proved  that  Washington  could  not  lie ;  V.ut 
it  is  for  the  present  regarded  as  doubtful. 
He  subsequently  graduated  at  Jefferson 
College,  in  this  State,  and  gave  promise 
of  future  usefulness  and  greatness.  His 
downward  career  commenced  some  five 
years  ago,  when  in  an  evil  hour  he  became 
a  member  of  Conjrress  from  Western  Vir- 
ginia, and  from  thence  may  be  dated  his 
decline  and  fall.  From  Congress  he  natu- 
rally enough  turned  fire-eater,  secessionist 
and  guerrilla. 


Tjfmrtlng'  to  tha  OovBrnmant. 

The  use  of  United  States  compoond  In- 
terest notes  in  paying  off  employees  gave 
rise,  in  a  certain  case,  to  the  following  lit- 
tle dialogue,  as  related  by  one  of  the  par- 
ties concerned. 

Boss — How  would  you  like  to  lend  part 
of  your  wages  to  Government,  Patrick  ? 

Patrick — Ah,  you  see,  I  just  make  out 
to  live  on  what  ye  pay  me, — things  is  so 
high !     I  can't  save  a  dollar. 

Boss — But,  Patrick,  you  know  I  raised 
your  wages,  and  you  ought  to  lay  by 
something  for  a  rainy  day.  Better  put  by 
$10  and  get  $11.94  for  it  three  years 
hence ;  or  820,  and  get  $23.88  for  it,  in- 
stead of  getting  nothing  or  lending  it  to  a 
savings  bank  at  only  ^ye  per  cent. 

Patrick — (Looking  at  the  table  of  inter- 
est on  $10  compomuled,  and  asking  some 
questions  as  to  what  currency  the  ^vings 
bank  would  pay  in) — Well,  I'd  like  to 
take  $50  in  compound  interest  notes. 

Boss — But,  Patrick,  if  you  can  spare 
$50,  you  had  better  put  your  money  into 
7-30  notes,  which  pay  more  interest,  and 
entitle  you  to  gold-bearing  bonds  if  you 
want  them,  or  greenbacks  if  you  please. 

Patrick — Would  you  please  to  just  let 
me  have  one  hundred  dollars  in  the  Seven- 
Thirties  ? 


Afirreeable  Indnoements  to  TravellerB. 

Below  is  a  bill  of  fare  *' found"  in  the 
Confederate  camp  at  Vick<burg,  which  ia 
of  interest  to  all  epicures  as  well  as  to 
those  who  are  not  of  that  crlass : 

Hotel  de  Vicksburg. — Bill  of  Fare 
for  July,  IS^:  Soup — ^mule  tail.  Boiled 
— mule  bacon  with  poke  greens ;  mule  ham 
canvassed.  Boast — mule  sirloin.  Vege- 
tables— ^peas  and  rice.  Entrees — mule  hc^d 
stuffed  a  la  mode ;  mule  beef  jerked  a  la 
Mexicana;  mule  ears  fricasseed  a  la  gotch ; 
mule  side  stewed,  new  style,  hair  on ;  mulo 
spare-ribs  plam ;  mule  liver  hashed.  Side 
Dishes — ^mule  salad ;  mule  hoof  soused ; 
mule  brains  a  la  omelette ;  mule  kidneys 
stuffed  with  peas ;  mule  tripe  fried  in  pea 
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humI  batter  ;  mule  tongue  cold  a  la  Bray.  The  imaginary  eaffering  that  the  Union 
JeUiet — mule  fboL  Pattry — pea-meal  soldiers  endured  during  the  first  two  days 
pudding,  blackbeny  eauce ;  ootton-wood  of  their  march,  was  enormous.  It  was 
beny  pies ;  Chtoa  beny  tart.  Deuert —  impossible  to  steal  or  confiscate  unculti- 
whit«  oak  acorns ;  beech  nuts  ;  blackberry  vated  real  estate,  and  not  a  hog  or  a  chick- 
leaf  tea  ;  genuine  Confederate  coffee,  en,  or  an  ear  of  com,  was  anywhere  to  be 
lAquan — Missig^ijipi  Water,  vintage  of  seen.  On  the  third  day,  iiowever,  things 
1492,  superior,  $3;  Lime  Stone  Water,  looked  a  little  more  helpful,  finr  a  few  small 
late  importation,  very  fine,  $2.75 ;  Spring  specks  of  ground,  in  a  state  oi  partial  cul- 
Water,  Vicksburg  brand,  $1.50.  Meals  ti^'ation,  were  here  and  there  viable. 
at  all  hours.  Gentlemen  to  wait  upon  '  On  that  day,  Lieutenant  Wickfield,  of 
themselves.  Any  inattention  on  the  part  an  Indiana  cavalry  regiment,  commanded 
'of  the  servants  to  be  promptly  reportcdat  the  advance  guard,  consisting  of  eighty 
the  office.  mounted  men.  At  about  noon  he  came  up 
Jeff.  Davis  &  Co.,  Proprietors.  to  a  small  farra-bou^,  from  the  outward 
Card. — The  proprietors  of  the  justly  appearance  of  which  he  judged  that  theru 
celebrated  Hotel  de  Vick$burg,  having  en-  might  be  something  fit  to  eat  inside.  He 
larged  and  refitted  the  same,  are  now  pre-  halted  his  coni])iiiiy,  dismounted,  nnd  with 
paied  to  accommodate  all  who  favor  them  two  second  Lieutenants  entered  tlie  dwell- 
with  a  calL  ParUes  arriving  by  the  river  ing.  He  knew  that  Graut'a  iucipient 
or  Grant's  inland  route,  will  find  Grape,  feme  had  already  gone  forth  throughout 
Canister  &  Co.'s  carriages  at  the  lauding,  all  that  region  of  country,  and  it  occurred 
or  any  depot  on  the  line  of  intrench  menu,  to  him  that  by  representing  himself  to  bo 
Buck,  Ball  &  Co.,  take  chaise  of  all  bag- 
gage. No  effort  will  be  spared  to  make 
the  vi^t  of  all  as  interesting  as  possible. 


Pniopkln-Pto  Btory  of  Zdsntflnant  Wiokfl^d     ^ 


The  hero  and  veteran — Grant — ^who 
was  dtizeu,  Captain,  Colonel,  Brigadier 
and  M^or-General  within  a  space  of  nine 
months,  though  a  rigid  disciplinarian,  and 
a  perfect  Ironsides  in  the  discharge  of  his 
official  duties,  could  enjoy  a  joke,  and  was 
always  ready  to  perpetrate  one  when  an 
opportunity  offered.     Indeed,   among  his 

acquaintances,  he  is  as  much  renowned  for  the  General  he  tnig^t  obtain  the  best  the- 
his  eccentric  humor,  as  for  hb  skill  and  house  afforded.  So,  assuming  a  very  mar- 
braveiy  as  a  commander.  tial  demeanor,  he  accosted  the  inmates  of 

When  Grant  was  a  Brigadier  in  South-  the  house,  end  told  them  he  must  Iihvl' 
west  Missouri,  he  commanded  an  expedi-  something  lor  himself  and  staff  to  eat. . 
tion  against  the  Ctmfederates,  under  Jeff.  They  dedred  to  know  who  he  was,  and  he 
Tbompstm,  in  northeast  Arkansas.  The  told  them  that  he  was  General  Grant  At 
distance  from  the  starting  point  of  the  ex-  the  sound  of  that  name,  they  flew  around' 
pedition  to  the  supposed  rendezvous  of  the  with  alarming  alacrity,  and  served  np 
Confederates  was  about  one  hundred  and  about  all  they  bad  in  the  house,  taking- 
ten  miles,  and  the  greater  portion  of  the  great  pains  all  the  while  to  make  loud  pro- 
route  lay  through  a  howling  wilderness,  fessions  of  loyalty.     The  Lieutenants  ate 
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as  much  as  they  could,  of  the  not  over 
sumptuous  meaU  but  which  was,  neverthe- 
less, good  for  that  country,  whether  in 
times  of  war  or  peace,  and  demanded  what 
was  to  pay  for  their  ^entertainment*' 
"  Nothing,"  was  the  reply,  and  they  went 
on  their  way  rejoicing. 

In  the  meantime,  Greneral  Grant,  who 
had  halted  his  army  a  few  miles  further 
back,  for  a  brief  resting-spell,  came  in 
sight  of  and  was  rather  favorab)y  impressed 
— as  had  been  his  Lieutenant — ^with  the 
appearance  of  this  same  house.  Riding 
up  to  the  fence  in  front  of  the  door  he  de- 
sired to  know  if  they  would  cook  him  a 
meal. 

"  No,"  said  the  female,  in  a  gruff  voice, 
-^'General  Grant  and  his  staff  have  just 
^en  here  and  eaten  everything  in  the 
th^use  except  one  pumpkin  pie." 

"  Humph,"  murmured  Grant,  "  what  is 
your  name  ?  " 

"  Selvidge,"  replied  the  woman. 

Casting  a  half  dollar  in  at  the  door,  he 
asked  if  she  would  keep  that  pie  till  he 
sent  an  officer  for  it,  to  which  she  replied 
that  she  would- 

That  evening,  after  the  camping  ground 
had  been  selected,  the  various  regiments 
were  notified  that  there  would  be  a  grand 
parade  at  half  past  six,  for  orders.  Officers 
would  see  that  their  men  all  turned  out, 
•  &c  In  five  minutes  the  camp  was  in  a 
perfect  uproar,  and  filled  with  all  sorts  of 
rumors ;  some  thought  that  the  enemy  was 
upon  them,  it  being  so  unusual  to  have 
parade  when  on  a  march. 

At  half  past  six  the  parade  was  formed, 
ten  columns  deep,  and  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  in  length.    After  the  usual  routine 
.  of  ceremonies,  the  Assistant  A^utant  Gren- 
eral read  the  following  order : — 

"  Head-quarters  Army  in  the  Field, 
Special  Order,  No.  — .  Lieutenant 
Wickfield,  of  the  —  Indiana  cavalry,  hav- 
i  ing  on  this  day  eaten  everything  in  Mrs. 
Selvidge's  house, :  at  thtf  crossing  of  the 
Ironton  and  Pocahontas,  and  Black  River 


and  Cape  Girardeau  roads,  except  coe 
pumpkin  pie,  Lieutenant  Wickfield  b 
hereby  ordered  to  return  with  an  eacort 
of  one  hundred  cavalry,  and  eat  that  pie 
alsa 

U.  S.  Grant, 
Brig,  Genl  Commanding." 
Grants  orders  were  law,  and  no  soldier 
willingly  attempted  to  evade  them.  At 
seven  o'clock  the  gaatronomic  Lieutenant 
filed  out  of  camp  with  his  hundred  men, 
amid  the  cheers  of  the  entire  army.  Tlie 
escort  ccmcurred  in  stating  that  he  de- 
voured the  whole  of  the  pie,  and  seemed 
to  relish  it 


Q«neral  Stuart  Too  Lato  fo  Binner. 

Rather  a  palatable  circumstance  of  the 
war  was  that  which  General  Stuart,  were  he 
still  living,  would  probably  remember  more 
vividly  than  anybody  else.  At  the  time 
this  circumstance  transpired,  some  there 
were  who  contended  that  Stuart  no  longer 
had  command  of  the  rebel  cavalry,  but 
that  Fitzhugh  Lee  was  the  cliief  of  that 
branch  of  the  rebel  army.  Whether  so 
or  not  will  not  change  the  fact  that  Stuart 
fought  Buford  on  that  eventful  Saturday, 
for  Buford  ate  his  dinner  in  a  cosy  little 
house,  nestled  among  pines,  cedars,  and 
jesamine,  about  one  and  a  half  miles  from 
Culpepper,  where  General  Stuart  and  staff 
were  going  to  dine.  Every  luxury  and 
delicacy  that  could  be  procured  in  that 
poor,  ransacked  country,  was  smiling  on 
the  white,  spotless  linen  which  covered 
the  table.  The  fair  occupant  of  the  stool 
had  no  doubt  hurried  on  a  sun-bonnet,  and 
slipped  off  to  Culpepper.  The  *  Bonnie 
Blue  Flag '  would  not  sound  so  well  in  the 
old  parlor,  and  she  feared  Greneral  Buford 
and  Staff  could  not  appreciate  her  selec- 
tion of  songs.  However,  the  dinner  was 
appreciated ;  and  if  smacking  of  lips,  and 
looks  of  regret  at  the  fragments  they  could 
not  eat,  were  of  any  significance,  the  dishes 
prepared  by  those  kind  people  met  with 
the  appreciation  of  all  the  partakers. 
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Jdkft  of  tb»  Presidaiit  on  Saeretary  Ohftaa. 
It  was  not  reported  what  joke  old  Abe 
got  off  when  he  heard  the  news  of  the  sur- 
render of  Plymouth,  which  gave  such  joy 
to  northern  hearts.  In  regard  to  the  Fort 
Pillow  affair  he  made  a  Bunsby  speech, 
but  no  joke.  The  latter  would  appear  to 
have  been  reserved  for  the  benefit  of  Sec- 
retary Chase,  as  he  was  starting  on  a  finan- 
cial trip  to  New  York.  Old  Abe,  like 
Cromwell, — ^though  without  the  hitter's 
military  genius — seemed  very  fond  of  play- 
ing practical  jokes  upon  his  associates.  It 
is  said  that  afler  Cromwell  signed  the  war- 
rant for  the  execution  of  King  Charles,  he 
turned  round  to  one  of  his  colleagues  and 
smeared  his  face  with  ink.  This  he  thought 
capital  fun.  Old  Abe's  jokes  have  been 
pronounced  as  smacking  somewhat  of  the 
same  quality.  When  Chase  called  upon 
him  to  say  good-bye,  he,  as  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury,  asked  for  some  information 
about  the  probable  end  of  the  war,  saying 
it  would  help  him  in  getting  more  money 
in  Wall  street  "Do  you  want  more 
money  ?  "  asked  Old  Abe,  and  tlien  quick- 
ly ailded,  "  What !  has  tlie  printing  ma- 
chine gin  out  ?  "  This  joke  must  be  set 
down  as  fully  equal  to  Cromwell's,  and 
was  not  unworthy  that  famous  American 
'  CVuiksliank,'  Mr.  Orpheus  C.  Kerr,  whose 
penchant  in  this  line  is  a  boon  to  human 
nature,  and — a  fortune  to  his  pocket 


out  of  a  half  bred  mare ;  and  notwith- 
standing his  ponderous  size,  he  had  been 
known  to  trot,  under  saddle,  in  2.45.  He 
was  bred  in  Kentucky,  and  selected  when 
a  five-year  old,  for  Mr.  Ten  Broeck,  as  the 
finest  horse  that  could  be  sent  to  England 
to  exhibit  style  in  a  coupee,  Por  some 
reason  he  was  not  forwarded  further  east- 
ward than  New  York  city;  but  when 
there,  was  seen  by  the  horse  agent  of  the 
Emperor  of  the  French,  who  repeatedly 
offered  a  thousand  dollars  to  obtain  posses- 
sion of  him.  It  was  at  this  time  that 
General  Hooker  came  in  competition  with 
His  Majesty,  Louis  Napoleon,  and  finally 
succeeded  in  purchasing  the  horse. 

Lookout  was  undoubtedly  the  finest 
charger  in  the  army  of  the  Union ;  and, 
m  grandeur  of  form  and  action,  dwarfed 
all  other  horses  which  approached  him. 
Backed  by  his  rider,  the  Greneral — univer- 
sally acknowledged  as  a  matcldess  rider — 
the  people,  could  they  have  but  beheld  him 
moving  up  Broadway,  would  have  pro- 
noimced  it  the  finest  equestrian  statue  they 
had  ever  seen. 


Hooker's  ]D«nlfloait  War-Horse,  "Iiook- 

Majoi^General  Jo^ph  Hooker  claimed 
the  name  of  **  Lookout "  for  his  seven  year 
old  battle  horse,  which  bore  him  through 
the  perils  of  the  fight  above  the  clouds, 
so  memorable  in  the  annals  of  the  war, 
and  an  account  of  which  will  be  found  in 
its  appropriate  department  in  these  pages. 
Ix)okout,  according  to  the  description  given 
of  him,  was  a  rich  chestnut  color,  standing 
neariy  seventeen  hands  high,  and  possess- 
ing all  the  dainty  and  elastic  action  of  the 
most  delicately-fashioned  colt  He  was 
three-quarters  bred,  being  by  Mambrino 


War  News  from  Bichxnond  Wanted. 
A  gentleman  of  the  press  once  dropped 
in  at  the  War  Department,  and  in  the 
course  of  the  conveivation  with  the  Secre- 
tary mentioned  casually  to  him  that  he 
had  just  telegraphed  certain  information 
concerning  army  movements  to  the  New 
York  journals,  with  which  he  was  con- 
nected. The  Secretary  }ookc<l  at  him  in 
dismay,  and  replied :  "  Sir,  I  will  give  you 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  from  thetumy 
secret  service  fund,  if  you  will  give  me 
the  same  information  concerning  the  ene- 
my's disposition  and  movements  which 
you  have  just  conveyed  indirectly,  but 
surely,  to  Richmond." 


"Beliable  Infiarmation.'' 

A  visitor  to  the  army  of  the  Potomac 
called  upon  General  Grant  one  morning, 
and  found  the  great  commander  sitting  in 
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bia  leaf,  smoking  and  talking  to  one  of  bis 
atoS*  ofRcere.  The  stranger  approached 
the  chieftain  and  enquired  of  him  ax  fol- 
lows : , "  General,  if  you  flank  Lee  and  get 
between  bim  and  lUctunond,  mil  you  not 
uncover  Washington  and  leave  it  a  prey 
to  tlie  enemy  ? 

General  Grant,  discharging  a  cloud  of 
smoke  with  "a  silver  lining,"  from  bis 
mouth,  indiflerently  replied,  "  Yes,  I  reek- 
Stranger,  encouraged  by  the  reply  he 
thus  received,  propounded  question  num- 
ber two : — 

"  General,  do  you  not  think  Lee  can 
delAch  sufficient  force  from  his  army  to 
reinforce  Beauregard  and  overwhelm 
Butler?" 

"  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  replied  the  Gen- 
eral. 

Stranger,  becoming  fortified  by  his  suc- 
cess, propounded  question  number  three, 
as  follows : — 

"  General,  is  there  not  danger  that  John- 
ston may  come  up  and  reinlbrce  Lee,  so 
tliat  the  latter  will  swing  around  and  cut 
your  communications  and  seize  your  sup- 
plies ?  " 

"Very  likely,"  was  the  cool  reply  of 
the  Genera],  as  he  knocked  the  ashes  from 
the  end  of  his  cigar  with  his  little  iiueer. 

Stranger,  horrified  at  the  awful  fute 
about  to  befall  General  Grant  and  his 
array,  made  his  exit  atid  hastened  to  Wash- 
ington lo  communicate  the  "  news."  Of 
such  stuff  comes  much  of  the  "  reliable 
intelligence  "  and  "  authentic  information  " 
to  which  the  public  is  treated. 


on  demand.  Volunteere  from  every  d» 
partment  of  industry,  there  oould  scarcely 
be  found  a  trade  or  profession,  from  butdi- 
ers  to  lawyers,  which  was  not  represented 
in  the  re^ment,  by  men  ready  for  special 
service  whenever  required.  On  reaching 
the  railway  station  at  Annapolis,  Gencrni 
Butter  found  that  the  eeceaaioniets  luul 
taken  apart  and  broken  the  only  locomo- 
tive there,  80  as  to  render  it  unserviceable. 
"  Who  knows  bow  to  repair  this  engine  ?" 
demanded  the  General.  Six  praclicnl  ma- 
chinists stepped  forward ;  but  one  claimed 
the  job — "  Because  you  see.  General,"  he 
said,  "  I  made  that  engine,"  and  he  point- 
ed to  his  private  mark  on  the  mitchinery. 
These  '  mudsill '  regiments,  as  Gov.  Ham- 
mond would  call  them,  ore  somehow 
strangely  intelligent. 

FrMh  Pork  for  tho  Bi«hth  minois. 
When  the  Union  army  was  stationc<l  at 
Bird's  Point,  Missouri,  seceasioniats  were 
rather  supposed  to  hare  "rights  that  a 
soldier  must  respect,"  and  there  wen- 
stringent  orders  against  jayliawking. 
Colonel  (af\envard  General)  Oglesby  was 
then  in  cummitnd  of  the  Eighth  Illinois. 


S&tsrlal  of  wblch  "Mndalll"  Bsgimenta 

wslCkde  ITp. 

Great  admiration  was  excited  by  the 

readiness  of  the  men  of  the  Eighth  JUassa- 

chusetts  Regiment,  under  General  Butler, 

for  whatever  services  they  were  called  on  Well,  one  day  his  fife  and  drum  n^Jors 
to  perform  during  their  passage  from  New  went  ont  into  the  woods  lo  practice  a  new 
York  to  Washington.  Whether  men  were  tune.  Attracted  no  doubt  by  the  melody, 
required  to  act  as  engineers,  machinists,  a  fine  fat  shote,  of  musical  proclivities, 
carpenters,  or  8aik>r8,  they  were  to  be  hod  came  near — alas  I  for  tJie  safety  of  his  ba- 
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con,  too  near-^for  the  bass-drummer,  by  a 
change  of  base,  made  a  base  attack  on  his 
fixHit ;  while  the  fifer,  by  a  bold  and  rapid 
flank  movement,  charged  him  in  the  rear. 
Twas  soon  over ;  a  few  well  directed  vol- 
leys of  clubs  and  other  persuasives  were 
applied,  and  piggy  went  dead  again — a 
martyr  to  his  love  for  music  !  But  how 
to  get  the  deceased  pork  into  camp? — 
"  That's  what's  the  matter "  now.  After 
considerable  discussion  an  idea  <  strikes ' 
the  drummer  (not  so  as  to  hurt  him): 
**  We  will  put  him  m  the  drum."  "Just 
the  thing,  by  hokey ! "  said  the  fifer.  One 
head  was  taken  out,  and  the  hog  stowed, 
and  our  heroes  started  for  their  quarters, 
carrying  the  drum  between  them.  In  the 
mean  time  the  regiment  went  out  for  a 
dress  parade ;  and  the  Colonel^  somewhat 
vexed  at  the  absence  of  the  principal  mu- 
sicians, no  sooner  saw  the  gents  than,  in  a 
voice  of  reprimand,  he  ordered  them  to 
take  their  places  with  the  music.  The 
drum-bearers  halted,  looked  at  each  other, 
then  at  the  Colonel, — ^but  scud  never  a 
word.  The  Colonel  repeated  his  order  in 
a  style  so  emphatic  that  it  could  not  be 
misunderstood.  The  dealers  in  pork  felt 
a  crisis  had  arrived,  and  that  an  explana- 
tion had  become  a  "military  necessity." 
So  the  drummer,  going  up  close  to  the 
Colonel,  in  a  low  voice  made  him  acquaint- 
ed with  the  status  of  afiains,  winding  up 
with,  "We  'low,  Colonel,  to  bring  the  best 
quarter  over  to  your  mess."  "  Sick,  eh  ?  " 
1 11  uudered  the  ColoneL  "  Why  didn't,  you 
say  so  at  first?  Gk)  to  your  'quarters ?' 
— oi'  course  I  Bat-tal-ion,  r-i-g-h-t  f-a-c-e  I " 
The  Colonel  had  fresh  pork  for  supper. 


NewmMiporlal  ForMtelline  of  Dyln^  Sentl- 

IDAntB,  €tC. 

The  representative  of  a  now  defunct 
newspaper  is  jocosely  stated  to  have  run 
up  to  a  wounded  officer  who  believed  him- 
self mortally  hurt,  at  the  battle  of  Fort 
Doneldon,  and  begged  him  not  to  die  yet 

for  the  sake  of  the  ,  (naming  his 

journal,)  which  he  had  the  honot  to  repre- 


sent; remarking  to  the  sufferer,  that,  if 
he  had  any  last  words  to  utter,  they  should 
appear  in  the  best  form  in  the  earliest 
possible  issue  of  his  widely-circulated  and 
highly  influential  paper.  The  officer  turn- 
ed away  his  head  in  abhorrence  and  dis- 
gust, and  some  of  his  friends  compelled 
the  persevering  reporter  to  retire.  But 
the  professor  of  the  quill  insisted,  true  to 
his  crafl,  that  he  could  make  a  better 
speech  for  the  wounded  soldier  than  he 
could  for  himself;  and  hoped  he  would 
remember  not  to  give  any  other  member 
of  the  press  the  least  hint  of  his  dying 
sentiments. 

Another  correspondent  is  said  to  have 
locked  Greneral  Buckner  up  in  a  room  at 
Dover,  and  insisted  on  having  a  sketch  of 
his  life.  The  General  demurred,  when 
he  was  threatened  with  being  printed  as 
of  the  most  horrible  antecedents  unless  he 
complied.  He  blustered  a  little,  but  when 
the  newspaper  scribbler  began  putting 
down  and  reading  off  "  Greneral  Buckner, 
a  native  of  Massachusetts,  formerly  one 
of  the  editors  of  Lloyd  Grarrison's  anti- 
slavery  journal ;  but  compeUed  to  fly  to 
Tennessee  on  account  of  having  been  de- 
tected in  a  forgery  of  his  father's  name," 
etc,  the  Greneral  became  a  suppliant,  and 
gave  the  irrepressible  fellow  the  main 
events  of  his  life.  But,  jokes  aside,  noth- 
ing in  the  newspaper  system  of  all  Eu- 
rope was  ever  equal  to  the  splendid  man- 
ner of  marshaling  their  great  array  of 
facts,  sketches,  etc.,  during  the  four  years 
war,  by  the  correspondents  of  those  prince- 
ly journals,  the  New  York  Herald,  Times, 
Tribune,  and  World;  the  Philadelpliia 
Ledger,  Bulletin,  North  American,  Press, 
and  Inquirer ;  the  Boston  Journal,  Trav- 
eller, etc ;  the  Springfield  Republican ; 
the  Cincinnati  Gazette,  Enquirer,  Times, 
and  Commercial;  the  Chicago  Tribune, 
Journal,  and  Times ;  the  St  Louis  Demo- 
crat, Republican,  &c  It  is  not  saying  too 
much,  that,  from  the  materiab  furnished 
by  the  able  and  intrepid  correspondents 
of  any  one  of  the  great  journals  here 
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named,  a  history  of  the  war  might  be 
written  which,  for  vigor  of  style,  skilful- 
ness  of  OQDStructioD,  and  amplitude  of 
scope,  would  leave  nothing  to  be  desired. 

Hard  to  tell  Pork  tram  Tonatoefl. 

While  the  Brooklyn  Fourteenth  were 
in  Virginia,  it  was  noticed  that  where  they 
were  the  enemy's  pigs  got  scared,  and  that 
in  the  promiscuous  state  of  things  there- 
abouts, an  accident  would  sometimes  occur 
by  which  pig  was  turned  into  pork,  and 
then — 

'<  Hallo,  my  man !  where  did  you  get 
that  pork?"  called  out  the  M^jor  to  a 
soldier  staggering  along  with  something 
wrapped  up  in  his  shelter  tent,  and  crim- 
soning the  gromid  as  he  passed. 

^^  It  is'nt  pork.  Sir,  it's  tomatoes ;  you 
don't  know,  Sir,  how  hard  it  b  to  tell  pork 
from  tomatoes  in  this  country." 

The  Major,  a  pleasant  hand  at  a  joke 
'  himself,  was  conquered  at  once,  and  did 
not  press  his  inquiries. 


Befiiaal  to  Beoelve  Pay  f6r  VigYMng  tor  bin 

Oountry. 

Paymaster  Rochester,  feeling  his  lips 
to  be  imsealed  by  the  death  of  General 
Wadsworth,  of  New  York,  stated  that  he 
always  paid  the  Greneral  from  his  first  en- 
try into  the  service ;  and  that  when  the 
General  called  on  him  for  money  on  the 
eve  of  starting  to  the  Mississippi  Valley 
on  a  special  mission  connected  with  the 
arming  and  organization  of  the  slaves  of 
that  region,  he  casually  remarked  to  him 
that  when  he  got  to  New  Orleans  he  would 
find  there  Paymaster  Vedder,  to  whom 
he  would  recommend  him  as  a  gentleman- 
ly officer  to  apply  to  for  any  moneys  he 
might  need.  ^ 

"  No,  Sir  I "  said  General  Wadsworth, 
"I  shall  not  apply  to  Major  Vedder. 
While  I  am  in  the  service  I  shall  be  paid 
only  by  you.  And  my  reason  for  that  is, 
that  I  wish  my  account  with  the  Grovem- 
ment  to  be  kept  with  one  Paymaster  only ; 
for  it  is  my  purpose  at  the  close  of  the  war 
to  call  on  you  for  an  accurate  statement 


of  all  the  mxmej  I  have  received  ivom  the 
United  States.  The  amount,  whatever  it 
is,  I  shall  give  to  some  permanent  institu- 
tion founded  for  the  life  relief  of  disabled 
soldiers.  This  is  the  least  invidious  way 
in  whicl\  I  can  refuse  pay  for  fitting  for 
my  oountry  in  her  hour  of  danger."  It 
has  been  stated  that  Gen.  ^Stonewall' 
Jackson,  of  the  Confederate  aimy,  acted 
upon  the  same  principle  of  pecuniary  dis- 
interestedness ;  but  as  no  mention  is  made 
of  the  circumstances  by  Mr.  Orville  J.  Vic- 
tor, in  his  standard  and  admirable  work, 
the  ^  History  of  the  Southern  Rebellion," 
in  which  Gren.  Jackson's  character  is  so 
graphically  portrayed,  the  statement  needs 

to  be  verified. 

» 

Azudous  tar  a  Trade. 

An  incident  which  may  be  characterized 
as  very  Yankee-like  occurred  one  morning 
in  front  of  the  Potomac  Army — Greneral 
Tumer^s  lines.  A  sergeant  deliberatelf 
stepped  out  from  our  rifle-pits  and  moved 
towards  the  rebels,  waving  a  late  paper, 
and  regardless  of  the  probability  that  he 
would  at  any  moment  be  shot  dead.  *  A 
rebel  officer  shouted  to  him  to  go  back, 
but  the  sergeant  was  unmindful  of  the 
warning,  and  asked — 

"  Wont  you  exchange  newspapers  ?  " 

*•  No ! "  said  the  rebel,  "  I  have  no  pa- 
per and  I  want  you  to  go  back.**  With 
singular  persistence,  however,  the  sergeant 
continued  to  advance,  saying — 

"  Well,  if  you  hain't  a  paper,  I  reckon 
some  of  your  men  have,  and  I  want  to  ex- 
change, I  tell  you.'* 

^^  My  men  have  not  got  anything  of  the 
kind,  and  you  must  go  back.** 

This  the  officer  said  in  a  louder  tone 
and  with  great  emphasis.  Nothing  daunt- 
ed, the  Yankee  sergeant  still  advanced, 
until  he  stood  plumply  bef<n«  the  indig- 
nant officer,  and  said — 

"  I  tell  ye  now  you  need'nt  get  your 
dander  up. — ^I  don't  mean  no  harm  no  way. 
P'raps  if  ye  aint  got  no  newspapers  ye 
might  give  me  suthin  else.     May-be  you 
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men  would  like  some  oofiee  fi>r  some  to- 
bacco. I'm  dredfiil  anxious  for  a  trade." 
The  astonished  ofRoer  could  only  repeat 
his  command — 

^  Go  back,  you  rascal,  or  111  take  you 
a  prisoner.  I  tell  you  we  have  nothing  to 
exchange,  and  we  don't  want  anything  to 
do  with  you  Yankeeis.'* 

"  WeU,  then,**  said  the  sergeant  rueful- 
ty>  "  if  ye  hain't  got  nothin',  why,  here's 
the  paper  anyway,  and  if  you  get  one  fiom 
Richmond  this  afternoon,  you  can  send 
it  over.  Tou'U  find  my  name  there  on 
that" 

The  man's  impudence  or  the  ofRcer^s 
eagerness  for  news  made  tlic  latter  accept. 
He  took  the  paper  and  asked  the  sergeant 
what  was  the  news  from  Petersburg. 

*^  Oh !  our  folks  say  we  can  go  in  there 
just  when  we  want  to,  but  we  are  waiting 
to  gobble  all  you  fellows  first,"  was  the 
reply. 

**  Well,  I  don't  know  but  what  you  can 
do  it ! "  said  the  Lieutenant,  turning  on 
his  heel  and  re-entering  his  rifie-pit ;  ''  but 
meanwhile,  my  man,  you  had  better  go 
back." 

This  time  the  sergeant  obeyed  the  ofi- 
repeated  order,  and,  on  telling  his  adven*> 
tfoore,  was  the  hero  of  the  morning  among 
his  comrades. 


BanWng  Qpavmtknui  of  Gtoooral  Bchoept  in 

Ssntooky. 

An  excellent  operation  in  banking  is 
that  related  of  General  Schoepf,  in  Ken- 
tucky. When  the  General  arrived  in  the 
neighborhood  of  London  after  the  Wild- 
cat fight,  he  found  that  Zollicofi*er  had 
been  levying  on  Union  men  for  provis- 
ions, forage,  transportation,  etc,  and  hud 
paid  them  in  Confederate  bonds.  Imitat- 
ing an  example  which  tlie  secessionists 
thought  so  unexceptionable.  General 
Schoepf  commenced  levying  on  the  seces- 
sionists for  similar  supplies.  In  the  mean- 
time, he  assembled  the  Union  men,  and, 
opening  an  exchange  oflice  for  their  bene- 
fit, set  at  defiance  all  banking  rules,  by 
taking  Confederate  bonds  at  par,  and  sup- 
plying the  Union  men  with  good  Ohio  and 
Indiana  money  instead.  Then  when  the 
secessionists  presented  their  bills,  he  paid 
them  off  with  the  utmost  politeness  in  their 
own  currency.  They  didn't  know  enough 
to  be  thankful  for  the  arrangement,  but 
that  wasn't  his  fault. 


Helping  a  Poor  8olidier. 

When  Parson  Brownlow  was  in  the 
town  of ,  a  good  many  people  grum- 
bled about  the  high  price  of  admission  to 
his  lecture.  A  very  rich,  but  stingy  man, 
who  had  been  all  the  time  very  profuse 
with  expressions  of  his  patriotism,  ex- 
claimed, in  a  crowd. 

^  Give  Parson  Brownbw  half  a  dollar? 
No,  Sir-ree  I  Fd  a  good  deal  sooner  give 
it  to  a  poor  soldier ! " 

"Oh!"  said  a  bystander,  "then  give 
your  half  dollar  to  Captain  H (an 


officer  dismissed  firxn  the  army  for  oow- 

ardia 
dier/ 


wndioe)  ;  they  say  he's  a  mi^fkty  poor  ul- 


.  Good  Lack  for  an  Zowan  Soldier. 

When  the  Federal  troops  made  one  of 
their  raids  into  the  State  of  Mississippi, 
in  pursuit  of  Chalmers'  forces,  one  of  the 
privates  of  the  Seventh  Iowa  Infantry, 
while  excavating  the  ruins  of  an  old  house, 
for  the  puqiose  of  fixing  a  bed  for  the 
night,  suddenly  struck  upon  a  bottle,  which 
on  being  brought  to  light  and  exammed^ 
was  found  to  exhibit  the  refreshing  spec- 
tacle of  seventy  dollars  in  silver  coin. 
Amazed  at  his  un-dreamed-of  good  luck, 
he  determined  to  follow  the  ^  lead,"  which 
soon  changed  from  sUver  into  gold — for, 
upon  further  digging,  he  turned  up  the 
glorious  sum  of  seven  hundred  and  eighty 
dollars  in  massive  gold.  A  large,  and  pre- 
doUB  haul  indeed  for  a  '  hard-up '  soldier 
in  an  enemy's  land.  It  had  probably 
been  deposited  there  for  safe  keeping  by 
some  of  the  *  natives,'  who  ludicrously  ex- 
pected it  could  thus  escape  a  <  Yankee's' 
scent 
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How  to  Spike  a  Guxi. 
A  characteristic  incident  is  related  of 
Captain  Greorge  T.  Hebard,  formerly  a 
private  in  Company  A.,  of  the  Chicago 
Light  Infantry,  and  subsequently  com- 
mander of  the  First  Vermont  Battery, 
which  participated  in  the  hard  contested 
battle  near  Grand  Encore.  During  the 
progress  of  the  bloody  engagement,  JVI^jor 
General  Banks  rode  up  and  said,  energet- 
ically :  "  Captain  Hebard,  your  battery  will 
probably  be  taken;  spike  your  guns!' 
As  the  General  rode  off,  the  Captain  ad- 
dressed the  men,  saying :  "  Not  by  a  — 
sight !  This  battery  isn't  to  be  taken  nor 
spiked.  Give  them  double  canister, 
boys!"  The  battery  was  charged  upon 
terribly  three  times  after  that;  the  last 
time,  they  thought  they  would  wait  until 
the  enemy  had  approached  quite  near, 
when  they  let  fly  a  storm  of  deadly  grape 
and  canister,  literally  killing  every  man 
within  range  of  the  guns.  The  battery 
brought  off  every  gun  and  cais^n,  show- 
ing that  to  be  the  best  way  of  "spikmg" 
— unless  the  General  himself  knew  of  a 
better  one. 


Spedmen  of  Kinth  Corps  Discipline. 
While  Brigadier-General  Robert  Pot- 
ter, commanding  the  Ninth  Corps,  in  East 
Tennessee,  was  once  riding  along  with  his 
orderly,  he  saw  a  man  nimiing  with  some- 
thing in  his  hand,  followed  by  a  woman 
crying  out  after  hinL  Stopping  him,  he 
found  he  had  stolen  some  article,  and  asked 
him  his  corps.  "Ninth  Corps."  "Very 
well,"  said  the  General ;  and  he  instructed 
his  orderly  to  tie  him  up  to  a  tree,  and 
give  him  a  smart  strapping  with  a  stirrup- 
strap.  Amid  his  howls  it  came  out  that 
he  belonged  to  the  Fourth  Corps.  "  Very 
well,"  said  the  General;  "I  am  com- 
mander  of  the  Nmth  Corps ;  if  you  belong 
to  it,  all  right — ^if  not,  you'll  know  how 
we  treat  fellows  that  steal  in  the  Ninth 
Corps." 


That  Dinner  at  OenenU  Holt^ 
A  Senator  from  the  Western  States 
was  invited  one  day  in  the  midst  of  war 
times,  by  the    Judge  Advocate-General, 
Mr.  Holt,  to  dine  at  the  latter*s  house  iu 
Washington,  and  accepted  the  iiivitntiou 
in  due  form.     Having  been  up  late  at  a 
whist  pa^y,  he  was  reminded  next  morn- 
ing by  a  friend  that  he  was  to  dine  tlmt 
day  with  Mr.  Holt,  in  company  with  other 
civilians  and  military  characters.     He  ar^ 
ranged  his  toilet  accordingly,  was  shaved 
by  one  of  the  barbers  at  the  Capitol,  and 
proceeded  at  the  proper  hour,  after  the 
Senate  adjourned,  to  General  Holt's  resi- 
dence, there  to  partake  of  the  General's 
viands,  and  to  discuss,  with  kindred  dig- 
nitaries, ^Hhe  situation."      He   rang  the 
bell,  was  shown  into  a  parlor  with  no  fire, 
and  was  soon  joined   by  General  Holt 
After  conversing  some  time,  General  Holt 
suggested  that  they  would  be  more  com- 
fortable in  an  adjoming  apartment,  where 
a  fire  was  burning  in  the  grate.     Hers 
they  sat,  one  upon  each  side  ot  the  fire- 
place, and  talked,  and  talked,  and  talked ! 
The  Senator  kept  up  the  fire  of  con- 
versation briskly  for  an  hour  or  so,  and  his 
host  responded  as  briskly.     But  at  last 
the  talk  began   to  fiag.     General   Holt 
was  evidently  tired  of  the    ta^^k  of  en- 
tertaimng    the    Senator,  and    the   latter 
began  to  be  very  hungry.     The  conversa- 
tion became  rather  fragmentary,  then  mo- 
nosyllabic, and  finally  died  out  altogether, 
the  Senator  meanwhile  wondering  what  in 
the  deuce  was  the  matter  with  General 
Holt's  cook.    The   General  looked  at  his 
watch  once  or  twice,  and  asking  to  be  ex- 
cused a  moment  while  he  delivered  an  or^ 
der,  left  the  room.     "  High  time  you  hur- 
ried up  your  kitchen    forces !  "    thought 
the  Senator,  who   having  eaten   a  li^t 
breakfast,  and  no  lunch,  had  long  before 

"  Began  to  feel,  u  well  he  might, 
The  keen  demands  of  app^^** 

General  Holt  re-entered,  and  made  an 
attempt  to  renew  the  omversation,  with 
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bat  partial  success.  At  last  a  carriage 
arrived  at  the  door  and  the  General  took 
out  his  watch  and  remarked,  apologetical- 
ly, that  he  had  a  business  call  to  make, 
and  begging  therefore  to  be  excused,  ad- 
ding— ^  I  shall  have  the  honor  of  seeing 
you  at  dinner  to-morrow,  of  course  ?  ** 

A  light  flashed  instantaneously  upon 
the  mind  of  the  Senator ;  he  was  a  day 
before  "  the  fiiir ! "  He  declined  the  couj> 
teously  proffered  seat  in  General  Holt's 
carriage,  and,  as  soon  as  out  of  the  house, 
he  rushed  for  the  nearest  restaurant  in  a 
famished  state.  It  was  ten  o'clock! 
Next  day  he  attended  the  dinner,  and 
some  of  the  party  having  got  an  inkling 
of  his  unhappy  blunder,  he  was  induced 
to  tell  the  story  at  table,  which  he  did 
with  such  effect  that  the  "  table  was  set  in 
a  poar  "  with  "  inextinguishable  laughter," 
which  was  repeated  more  than  once  after- 
ward,— wherever  the  Senator  related,  in 
his  inimitable  way,  the  funny  circum- 
stances of  his  dining  out.  The  war  '  sit- 
uation,' unfortuately,  was  not  discussed 
with  that  gravity  and  profit  to  the  nation 
which  would  otherwise  have  been  the  case, 
OD  account  of  this  senatorial /auxjoo^. 


UxmacoBufal  Search  far  Information  at 


A  good  story  is  told  of  a  curious  fellow 
enjoying  considerable  popularity  in  a  cer- 
tain town  in  New  York,  and  upon  the  ba- 
sis of  such  popularity,  he  conceived  it  emi- 
nently proper  that  he  should  be  informed 
of  the  plans  for  the  spring  campaign  in 
the  oonduct  of  the  various  military  ope- 
rations. So  he  called  on  the  Secretary  of 
War,  and,  in  his  largest  style  of  assur- 
ance, asked,  in  the  blandest  manner,  what 
Grant  was  going  to  do.  For  final  answer 
he  got: 

^  I  don't  know ;  and  if  I  did,  it  wouldn't 
be  my  business  to  tell  you." 

Surely,  thought  the  politician,  these 
officiab  are  very  short  and  snappish.  A 
day  or  two  afterward  he  met  General 
HaUecky  with  whom  he  had  a  slight  ac- 


quaintance, at  Willard's,  and  asked  him  if 
Grant  meant  to  move  direct  upon  Rich- 
mond, or  would  he  take  the  Peninsula 
route,  as  some  of  the  papers  asserted. 

**  Yes,  I  think  so,"  confidently  answered 
Halleck.  Mr.  Politician  pricked  up  his 
ears  for  an  instant,  but  soOn  said — 

'^Ah  *  did  you  say  he  was  going  straight 
down,  or  by  the  Peninsula ! " 

**  Oh ! "  said  General  Halleck,  « I  don't 
know." 

His  next  effort  was  at  the  President,  on 
the  occasion  of  a  levee  at  the  White 
House.  Standing  familiarly  at  his  right 
in  the  blue  room,  he  pleasantly  remarked : 
^"I  suppose,  Mr.  Lincoln,  you  expect 
stirring  times  over  here  on  the  Bapidan, 
in  a  week  or  two  ?  " 

"  Possibly,"  answered  the  President. 

"  Possibly !  "  echoed  the  New  Yorker. 

*•'  I  don't  know  much  about  it,"  replied 
the  President,  "  but  I  heard  to-day  that 
General  Grant  meant  to  take  Richmond 
ftx)m  the  Charleston  side." 

The  fellow  withdrew.  There  was,  how- 
ever, yet  one  source  mure.  Representa- 
tive Washbume  ought  to  know  all  about 
it — dead  sure.  He,  therefore,  caught 
Washbume  in  the  House,  early  in  the 
morning,  before  it  was  called  to  order,  and 
said  to  him — 

"  Can  you  tell  me  if  I  will  be  likely  to 
find  Greneral  Grant  over  on  the  Rapidan, 
say  early  week  after  next,  if  I  go  over 
there  with  my  Congressman  ?  " 

"  Can't  tell  you.  Sir,"  answered  Wjish- 
bume,  "Greneral  Grant  didn't  teU  me 
what  he  was  going  to  do,  or  where  he  was 
going  to  be,  at  any  given  time." 

The  New  Yorker  concluded  that  things 
were  in  a  very,  very  bad  way,  because  no 
one  knew  what  Grant  was  about  nor  what 
he  was  going  to  da 


Klsfortiinea  of  a  Cotton  Bpeoolator. 

No  sympathy  was  felt  for  the  cotton 

speculators  in  New  Orleans,  who  swarmed 

there  during  the  rebellion,  and  when  one 

of  them  was  fleeced  it  seemed  to  be  a  mat- 
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ter  of  rejoicing  among  both  parties — Fed- 
erals as  well  as  i*ebs.  Som.  thing  of  this 
sort  happened  to  a  citizen  of  that  city — 
one  of  those  neutral  individuals  who  were 
always  on  the  fence,  ready  to  jump  on 
either  side  which  policy  might  dictate  to 
be  for  their  interest  for  the  time  being. 
He — Bro\*'n — left  New  Orleans,  on  one 
occasion,  bound  for  the  Confederate  lines, 
with  the  intention  of  investing  what 
money  he  had  in  cotton.  Just  before 
starting,  he  met  a  friend  in  the  streety  with 
whom,  after  exchanging  the  usual  com- 
mon place  remarks,  he  entered  into  the 
following  conversation : 

"Wliat  are  you  up  to  now.  Brown  ?  " 

^  Oh,  Tve  just  made  a  good  thing ;  been 
into  the  Confederacy  and  bought  out  thirty 
bales  of  Cotton.  Bound  up  again  to-mor- 
row, and  if  nothing  happens  Til  bring  back 
tour  times  that  quantity.'' 

"  Be  careful.  Brown,  or  you'll  get  gob- 
bled up.  They'll  have  you  in  the  rebel 
army." 

"  Oh,  no  fear  of  that  They  all  know 
me  to  be  a  good  Confederate.  Besides, 
I've  got  British  papers." 

A  month  later  the  two  friends  met. 
Brown  looking  decidedly  downcast  and 
seedy.     Wallace  accosted  him  with — 

**  Well,  Bro^vn,  how  about  that  cotton?  " 

^'  Don't  talk  to  me  about  cotton.  Lost 
everything." 

"  How's  that  ? 

"  Well,  you  see,  I  got  up  to  Bayou  Sara 
the  same  night  the  rebels  made  their  raid 
into  the  place.  I  had  plenty  of  time  to 
escape,  same  as  a  good  many  others  did, 
but  I  thought  I  was  all  right,  and  so  with 
a  friend  sat  down  to  a  game  of  poker, 
just  to  show  tliat  we  didn't  feel  at  all 
alarmed.  Presently  in  came  some  rebs, 
and  began  to  search  us.  On  my  partner 
they  found  a  lot  of  Confederate  money, 
and  they  wanted  to  know  what  right  he 
had  in  the  Federal  lines  with  Confederate 
money  ?  So  they  just  took  it. '  Of  course 
I  was  convinced  now  that  /  was  all  right 


— my  money  was  all  greenbacks.  '  Wluu 
are  you  doing  in  the  Confederacy  with 
Federal  money?*  they  asked.  And  they 
took  mine  too !  " 

^That  was  rough.  Is  that  all  they 
done  to  you  ?  " 

**A11!  No,  tir;  they  stripped  me  of 
everything,  and  one  stripping  big  feUow 
gave  me  such  a  spirited  kick,  while  my 
back  was  turned,  as  to  take  me  ofiT  my 
feet,  accompanied  with  the  remark  all 
round  that  if  tliey  ever  caught  me  in  the 
Confederacy  again  with  so  little  money, 
they'd'hang  me, if  they  wouldn't ! " 


Woman's  Trials  and  Triumphs. 
The  vrife  of  an  officer  in  the  army,  liv- 
ing in  Williamson  county,  Illinois,  received 
from  her  husband  a  package  containing 
seven  hundred  dollars,  a  portion  of  which 
belonged  to  the  families  of  soldiers  living 
in  that  vicinity.  A  few  days  after  tiie 
reception  of  the  money  there  came  a  sick 
soldier  to  the  house  of  the  officer's  wife, 
and  asked  permission  to  remain  over  nighL 
The  woman  refused,  but  the  soldier  insi^st- 
ing,  she  finally  consented.  During  tlie 
night  the  family  was  aroused  by  the  vio- ' 
lent  knockmg  of  parties  outside,  who  de- 
manded the  door  to  be  opened,  and  if  not 
opened  they  would  break  it  down, — that 
the  officer's  wife  had  a  lot  of  money  and 
they  were  bound  to  have  it.  The  wooifn 
was  terrified,  and  giving  the  money  to  the 
soldier  inside,  secreted  herself  and  her 
children,  when  the  soldier  exclaimed  in  a 
voice  loud  enough  to  be  h(?ard  by  the  vil- 
lains outside, "  I  am  imarmed,  Imt  if  I  had 
a  pistol  I  would  fix  tlie  villains."  The 
door  was  then  bursted  open,  and  the  men, 
disguised  as  negroe<»,  entered  the  hoai». 
Five  shots  were  instantly  fired  at  tbem, 
killing  three  of  the  party  and  wounding 
another ;  the  remainder  fled.  The  black- 
ing having  been  removed  from  the  faces 
of  the  dead,  they  were  discovered  to  be 
the  woman's  nearest  neighbors — one  of 
them  her  brother-in-law. 
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A  lady  appeared  be&re  a  Federal  Fro- 
Toet-Uarshal  in  Tennessee,  as  an  applicant 
for  peraimary  asaistanoe.  Sbe  was  evi- 
dently a  lady  '  to  the  manor  bom,'  with  a 
cbisography  that  would  have  done  cndit 
to  any  one,  and  her  language  was  entirely 
free  from  that  peculisiity  of  dialect  so 
characteristic  c£  the  region  from  which 
she  hailed.     The  case  stood  as  follows : 

Provost  Marshal — You  are  an  appdicaat 
for  relief? 

Lady — ^Tee,  air. 

Provost — Where  is  your  husband  ? 

Lady — He  is  dead,  sir. 

Provost — When  did  he  die  ? 

Lady— In  1859. 

Provosi — Have  you  a  plantation  ? 

Lady — Yes,  sir,  four  hundred  acres. 

Provost — Where  are  your  slaves  ? 

Lady — We  had  but  four ;  one  of  them 
is  a  decrepit,  old  woman,  and  is  now  with 
me.  The  remainder  were  carried  off  by 
Bragg's  army,  to  keep  them  from  falling 
into  the  hands  of  the  Union  troops. 

Provost — Were  they  carried  away  1^ 
your  consent? 
.     I*dy— They  were  oot. 

Provost — Have  you  any  objection  lo 
taking  the  oath  of  allegiance. 

Lady — I  have  not ;  1  have  always  con- 
sistently opposed  secession.  I  did  so  in 
the  presence  of  Bragg's  army,  even  more 
loudly  than  I  oppose  it  now. 

This  case  shows  that  the  diaff  in  that 
section  was  not  unuuxed  with  wheat. 


A^ikrtWwj-  Appeal  to  &  Union  OoBunlsaa^. 
The  distress  produced  in  aoma  portions 
of  Kentucky  and  Teaueseee  by  the  seces- 
sion heresy  almost  exceeded  description. 
At  Bridgeport  might  frequently  have  been 
seal  a  crowd  of  females  around  the  United 
States  Commissary,  ^plicanls  for  relie£ 
They  were  in  many  instances  wretdied 
creatures.  Of  forty-seven  females  presoit 
(m  one  occauon,  <xdy  three  possessed  an^ 
money  to  make  purchases ;  the  remainder 
were  all  pensioDers  apon  the  bounty  of  the 


much  despised  Federal  Goveromeut.  Of 
I'ourse  the  whole  throng  had  first  to  api>1y 
to  the  Provost-Marshal,  and  when  the 
proper  hour  had  arrived  they  were  ush- 
ered into  his  tent,  one  by  one,  to  relate 


(heir  sufferings  and  the  caufics  which  bad 
brought  them  to  distress.  Tliey  were  all 
iipw  applicitnta,  the  old  otiis  geiriiig  sup- 
]>\i<.:a  at  regular  inieniils,  tviiltoul  the  in- 
tervention of  the  Provost-Mnrsliol.  The 
tir.'t  whose  fortune  it  was  to  be  called,  on 
ibm  occasion,  was  a  Mrs.  Ricard.  lie 
Miirshal  asked  her — 

"Are  you  a  widow?" 

'•No,«r." 

"  Where  is  your  husband  ?  " 

"With  Bragg,  m  tbe  Third  Tennessee 

"  Your  husband  is  to  the  rebel  army ; 
when  did  he  join  it  ?  " 

"  Two  years  since." 

"  Did  he  volunteer?  " 

"  Yes,  to  keep  from  being  conscripted." 

"But  the  rebel  cooscnptjon  law  was 
not  then  in  force." 

■'  But  they  told  him  that  it  would  soon 
be,  and  he  had  better  v(dtmteer." 

Was  he  not  a  strong  secetisioiiist  from 
the  start?" 

"Yesi  he  thou^t  you  wanted  to  de- 
prive us  of  our  ri^ts,  and  take  all  our 
slaves." 


474 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


"  How  many  slaves  did  be  own  ?  " 

«  None." 

**  Had  he  a  plantation  ?  " 

*'  No,  sir." 

"  What  property  had  he  ?" 

"  Nothing ;  he  lived  by  days'  work." 

'^  Why,  then,  was  he  so  fearful  about 
the  slaves  ?  " 

^  Because  he  was  afraid  the  North  would 
put  the  niggers  on  an  equality  with  us." 

^  Your  hudband  is  in  the  rebel  army,  and 
you  ask  tu  to  supply  you  with  bread. 
Why  do  you  do  tliis  ?  " 

Mrs.  Ricard  threw  aside  the  fly  of  the 
tent  and  just  outside  stood  five  small  chil- 
dren, who  had  but  a  single  article  of  cloth- 
ing— a  light,  home-spun  cotton  wrapper — 
on  each,  though  the  wind  was  blowing 
chilly  cold  'from  the  north.  *'  Tliey  have 
not  had  a  mouthful  since  yesterdiiy  morn- 
ing,*' said  Mrs.  R.,  ^^and  not  half  enough 
for  six  months."  The  appeal  was  irresist- 
ible— the  Provost-Marshal  told  her  he 
would  administer  the  oath  and  get  her 
relie£ 


The  papers  were  passed  and  the  money 
paid  that  night.    The  next  day  the  house 
was  sold  £)r  forty  thousand  dollars.    Two 
or  three  things  in  this  inuisaction  made 
His  Honor  a  little  unquiet.     He  ofiered 
his  house  ten  thousand  dollars  less  than 
his  next  door  neighbor  asked.     He  had  to 
abandon  his   comfortable   and   luxurionn 
I  home  instanter.     He  was  literally  tumcil 
into  the  street.    Somebody  made  ten  tl.ou- 
sand  dollars  out  of  him.     Gretting  a  fs^h- 
ionable  residence  at  any  reasonable  prict^ 
was  out  of  the  question.    Nothing  re- 
muned  for  him  but  the  overcrowded  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel,  where,  with  his  family,  in 
an  attic  stDry,  he  was  at  last  accounts 
waiting  for  something  to  turn  up. 


From  a  Palace  to  the  Attic. 

As  an  example  of  the  financial  iufiation 
caused  by  the  war  and  a  redundant  cur- 
rency, the  following  is  not  at  all  an  ex- 
aggeration :  An  ex-mayor  of  New  York, 
who  lived  in  an  elegant  residence  and  in 
sumptuous  style,  was  visited  one  day  by 
two  ladies,  who  asked  permission  to  look 
at  his  house,  stating  that  tlie  house  next 
door  was  for  sale,  but  the  occupants  would 
not  allow  them  to  view  it.  His  Honor 
courteously  informed  them  that  the  houses 
in  that  block  were  exactly  aliko,  and  they 
might  examine  his  house  as  fully  as  they 
pleased.  On  leaving,  one  of  the  ladies 
said  to  him,  ^^I  suppose  you  would  not  sell 
your  house  ?"  "  Oh,  yes,"  said  His  Honor, 
"  I'll  sell  anything  but  my  wife  and  chil- 
dren." That  afternoon  he  received  a  note 
from  a  leading  real  estate  house,  asking 
him  if  he  would  sell  his  house,  and  at  what 
price.  He  ottered  it  at  thirty  thousand 
dollars.     The   offer  was   taken   at  once. 


Cord  far  Cord— Beceerion  Onrxency. 

Quite  a '  good  un '  is  told  of  a  steamboat 
Captain  who  stopped  with  his  boat  at  a 
wood  yard,  coming  down  tlie  river,  and 
who  thought  to  try  the  pretended  loyalty 
of  the  owner  of  the  yard  by  an  offer  of 
Confederate  money,  of  which  the  boat  had 
a  good  «upply. 

"  Will  you  take  Confederate  money  for 
your  wood  ?  "  shouted  the  Captain,  to  the» 
man  on  shore. 

"  Yes,"  was  the  laconic  reply. 

The  boat  hauled  to,  wtis  made  fast, 
and  a  stage  thrown  out,  when  it  occurred 
to  the  Captahi  to  inquire  about  the  rate  he 
was  to  pay. 

"  What  do  you  ask  for  wood  now  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"What  kind  of  money  did  you  say  you 
would  pay  in  ?  "  inquired  the  wood  vender. 

*'  Confederate." 

"  Well,  then,  I  want  cord  for  cord  !  " 


Preeent  of  a  Turkey  to  General  Sedc-vrlck. 

A  woman  came  into  the  head-quarters 
of  the  Virginia  army,  from  the  country, 
and  going  to  Greneral  Sedgwick,  who  was 
sitting  en  diihahiUe  on  the  steps  of  a 
house,  inquired  for  the  Greneral,  saying 
she  had  brought  him  a  turkey,  because  he 
had  sent  a  guard  to  her  house  to  protect 
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her  property.  **  Won't  you  sell  me  the 
turkey?"  said  the  General,  "I  will  pay 
you  well  for  it"  "  No,"  rejflied  the  wo- 
man, ^  I  have  brought  it  for  the  General, 
and  no  one  else  can  have  it."  The  discus- 
sion was  kept  up  some  time,  till  finally  the 
Greneral  pointed  out  an  officer  in  full  uni- 
form, saying,  "  There,  go  give  it  to  him." 
She  immediately  went  and  delivered  the 
turkey  to  the  officer,  who  took  it  in  amaze- 
ment, while  she  gave  utterance  to  some 
voluble  thanks.  Some  of  the  bystanders, 
who  had  heard  the  whole  matter,  subse- 
quently iUumined  the  woman*s  conceptions, 
and  she  came  up  to  the  General,  blushing 
and  apologiziug— expressing  her  regrets 
that  she  had  given  the  turkey  to  the  wrong 
person.  The  matter  was  rectified,  very 
much  to  her  satisfaction. 


Ontat's  OtiJeotioin  to  having  any  Trade-Part- 

nemhip. 

Quite  a  characteristic  anecdote  is  told 
of  Greneral  Grant,  relative  to  his  refusal 
to  engage  in  or  authorize  any  movements 
for  the  reopening  of  trade  with  the  rebel- 
lious States.  On  one  occasion,  especially, 
^fler  his  protests  and  orders  suppressing 
such  traffic,  he  was  eagerly  entreated  by 
the  agents  of  the  Treasury  Department  to 
authorize  some  system  of  trade.  For  a 
long  time  he  re^ed,  for  the  reason  that 
he  could  not  successfully  conduct  his  mili- 
tary operations  while  such  persons  were 
moving  aroimd  him;  but  at  last  he  con- 
ceded that  a  certain  amount  of  trade  in 
the  recaptured  districts  of  the  South  would 
be-  safe,  proper,  and  even  highly  useful  to 
the  Union — ^provided  it  could  be  conducted 
through  honest,  unimpeachable  Union 
hands.  He  was  asked  to  name  the  per- 
sons to  whom  he  would  be  willing  to 
intrust  such  traffic : 

"  I  will  do  no  such  thing,"  was  Grant's 
reply ;  "  for  if  I  did,  it  would  appear  in 
less  than  a  week  that  I  was  a  partner  of 
every  one  of  the  persons  trading  under 
my  authority." 

Instances  of  the  Greneral's  unbending 


integrity  might  be  given  in  sufficient  num- 
ber to  fill  a  volume.  They  will  be  found 
amply  and  admirably  displayed  in  that 
excellently  prepared  work,  "  Grant  and 
his  Campaigns,"  which  exceeds  in  thrilling 
interest  any  similar  works  in  which  Napo- 
leon or  Wellington  are  the  central  heroes. 


Balancft  of  Power  maintained  between 
Tnrkesre  and  Ohiokens. 

A  company  of  the  — th  cavalry  of  vol- 
unteers (no  matter  what  Slate,)  were  out 
on  a  forage,  with  the  usual  orders  to  re- 
spect the  enemy's  property.  But  coming 
u|X)n  a  plantation  where  chickens  and 
turkeys  were  dallying  in  the  sunshine, 
tired  of  pork  and  plaster  pies,  alias  hard 
tack,  gave  the  boys  leave  to  club  over  as 
many  of  the  "  two-legged  things  in  feath- 
ers," as  they  could  conveniently  come  at 
The  result  was  that  a  good  number  were 
dispatched,  and,  tied  together  by  the  legs, 
were  slung  over  the  i)ummel  of  the  saddle 
of  "  Benny,"  an  old  sabreur^  who  had  fron- 
tiered  it  for  years,  been  in  more  Indian 
fights  than  you  could  shake  a  stick  at,  and 
could  tell,  if  he  wanted  to,  of  some  high- 
old-hard  times  with  those  same  Mdewa- 
kantonwar,  Wahpekute,  Ihanktonwannas, 
and  Minnikanyewazhipu,  red-skinned 
friends.  Returning  to  camp,  as  ill  luck 
would  have  it,  they  met  the  Colonel  of 
their  regiment  riding  out  to  a  neighboring 
camp.  Just  before  iliv  y  met  him,  in  fact 
when  they  were  nearly  up  to  him,  for  a 
curve  of  the  road  had  hid  him  from  sight 
until  then,  the  officer  in  command  rode  by 

Benny  with  the  command :  " it  now, 

why  don't  you  sling  tho^e  chickens  the 
other  side  your  saddle?  The  Colonel 
will  see  them  hanging  that  way."  "  Can't 
be  done !  got  fourteen  turkeys  there  on  a 
balance!"  By  remarkably  good  fortune 
the  Colonel  did  not  see  the  chickens,  so 
they  mid  the  turkeys  were  safely  smug- 
gled into  camp,  Benny  getting  the  full 
credit  for  '  maintaining  the  bahuice  of 
power,'  when  the. odds  were  dead  against 
him. 
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BaiaTrlAiqian  *  War  OonvapMidmt. 

When  the  Union  anny  occapied  Fred- 
crick,  in  September,  1862,  one  or  two  of 
tlie  most  enterprising  oorrespondcntB  of 
the  press  were  early  on  hand,  and  railroad 
commuuieation  with  Baltimore  being  su^ 
pended  they  were  obliged  to  send  their 
dcspatclies  through  to  Bttltimore  on  horse- 
back. At  that  time  a  strong  pU'ket  was 
thrown  out  ftom  Baltimore  to  Ellicott's 


core  for  him  the  pass  reqnired.  He  mr 
"very  much  obliged,"  and  received  t]i» 
tbilowing  ootd : 

H'DQ'R8,Li3B0N,Mai7land,Sept.lS. 
Provoit  MarthaL,  Micotet  Milt: 

The  bearer  represents  himselT  a»  a  re- 
porter and  mcBwnger  for  the  New  York 

.     From  certain  fiispiiriouA  circuin- 

stances,  I  am  strongly  of  llie  opniion  thai 


Con6fttaf9  of  Kenpaper  Com^pondHite. 


Mills  iui>l  Biirnside's  corps  lay  on  the 
pike  near  Lisbon.  Late  one  evcnii;g, 
a  reporter  entered  what  he  tiijiposed  to  be 
the  Provost  Uliirslinrs  olRcc  in  Lislmn.  mid 
addrcssuig  u  gentleman  in  i^emi-inililary 
costume  pitting  at  a  table,  introduced  liim- 
self,  stated  his  busine^  and  asked  for  a 
pass  which  would  enable  him  to  get 
through  the  pickets  at  EUioott'a  Mills  after 
the  countersign  wns  out.  TTje  reply  was 
that  he  could  not  obtain  a  pa-^  which  would 
lake  him  through  the  pickets,  but  he  couhl 
have  a.  note  to  the  Provost  Marshal  at 
Ellicott's  Mills  wluch  would  probably  pro- 


he  is  nothing  but  n  Baltimore  s 
spy.     He  wants  a  pafa,  and  I  ha* 
him  to  yon  :  but  I  tliink  it  would  Ui  well 
enough  to  detain  bin)  tuitil  he   can  sai:;i- 
faclorily  identify  himself. 
Yours,  etc., 

TiMOTlir  JOSES, 

Captain  and  Provoiit  ^lar^hal. 
The  correspondent  went  on  hia  way  re- 
joicing. Uptm  being  challenged  by  the 
picket?  at  Ellicott's  Mills,  he  ])re^-ented  h'.a 
letter,  whereupon  to  his  astonishment  he 
was  fbrthwitli  taken  into  custody,  and  de- 
tained some  twenty  hours  before  be  couM 
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Batbfy  tlie  afficere  that  a  crael  " Mil"  had 
bevu  prnctiecd  upoD  him.  Of  couree, 
"  l^motliy  Jones  "  uxu  nchody  leu  than  a 
lasy  eorretpondmt  vrHo  had  got  behind  in 
hitdutiei;  aod  he  at  once  improved  his 
chance,  went  up  to  Frederick,  and  got  in 
hifl  account  as  hoou  as  his  poor  competitoi 
whom  he  had  practiced   this  sorry  joke 


Hooker  And  tha  Menavaper  CeiTMiinnrtsBtB. 

General  Hooker  always  treated  eveiy 

newspaper  correspondent  who  visited  him 

-with  great  poUteness,  but  he  cared  yvrj 


little  fer  their  ojHiiion,  and  was  as  lenient 
towards  the  jonmals  whose  language  was 
inimical  to  him  as  to  those  professing  to 
be  his  friends.  The  representative  of  a 
radical  journal  once  asked  him  why  he  al- 
lowed a  certain  "  Coppertiead  "  journal 
drcnlate  in  hb  anny.  "Well,  111  see 
ahout  it,"  said  Hooker.  Sometime  a 
ward,  when  asked  by  the  same  parly  why 
he  did  not  suppress  it.  he  replied  that  he 
"had  read  it  carefully  every  day  for  two 
weeks,  and  wa<  still  looking  for  the  ocrrt 
act  which  would  justify  him  in  doing  il." 
Nothing  more  wad  said  about  the  suppres- 
sion of  newspapers  by  that  party. 
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I  to  pass  through  the  swampy  gronnda  on 
;  the  way  to  Richmond.  One  of  the  most 
noted  chief  comniniiJers  of  the  Union  army 
was  singularly  liberal  in  tliis  respect,  and 
even  the  good  General  Steele  left  supplies 
for  the  rebels  on  a  still  larger  scale.  To 
facts  of  this  kind  is  probably  duo  the  re- 
ply attributed  to  General  Ripley,  on  a  re- 
quisition for  supplies  being  made  upon  him, 
before  he  was  dii>p1aoed:  "Gentlemen," 
be  said,  "  I  must  decline  furnishing  both 
aimies  any  more.  Let  me  know  which 
axmy  is  to  be  supplied,  and  the  deport- 
ment will  meet,  if  able,  or  refiise,  if  not. 


Taggliw  tha  TalaBTaslile  WItbb. 

The  telegraph  line  between  Alemphis 
and  Corinth  was  exceedingly  important. 
General  Halleck'a  messages  all  passed  over 
iL  But  little  of  the  line  was  guarded,  for 
the  rebels  refrained  £om  cutting  the  wires : 
they  found  a  better  use  for  them. 

The  Memphis  operators  detected  some- 
thing wrong  in  the  working  of  the  instru- 
ments, and  surmised  that  some  outsider 
was  sharing  their  telegraptiic  secrete. 
They  communicated  this  suspicion  to  the 
superintendent  at  Corinth,  who  promised 
to  keep  a  sharp  lookout     They  soon  afler- 


XnaUUtrtoftinilahSappUM  to  1 

It  was  regarded  as  a  necessity  by  our 
men  that  they  should  throw  off  their 
blankets  and  great  coats,  in  order  for  them 


wards  discovered  that  thc'r  uninvited  con- 
fidant could  talk  ns  well  as  Isten.  The 
transmission  of  a  mes^iige  was  smldenly 
interrupted  by  the  ejaculation  "Opsbuw!'* 
A  moment  after  it  was  again  broken  with 
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— "IlurmliforJeff.  Davia!"  Individual- 
ity fIiows  ititelf  as  well  in  telegraphing  tia 
in  the  footstep,  or  in  Imndwriting.  Mr. 
Hull,  one  of  the  Memphis  operators,  iii- 
fitfliitly  recognized  the  performer,  not  by 
his  tuue,  but  by  his  time,  as  a  young  man 
formerly  in  Bulfiilo  and  other  Northern 
offices,  but  then  employed  by  the  Confed- 


eiiitos,  Mr.  Hall  surprised  him  by  reply- 
ing promptly — 

'•  Ed.  Saville,  if  you  don't  want  to  be 
hunft,  you  had  belter  leave !  Ourcavalry 
is  dosing  in  on  bolii  sides  of  you ! " 

There  vha  a  litllc  pause,  and  then  the 
reply — 

"  How  in  the  world  did  you  know  mc  ? 
However,  I've  been  here  lour  days,  and 
learned  all  we  want  to  know.  Ai*  tlii^t  is 
becoming  rather  a  tight  place,  I  think  I 
will  leave.  You'll  sec  mc  again,  when  yon 
leai^t  expect  it.     Good-bye,  boys  ! " 

The  rebel  operator  made  good  his  escajie. 
lie  had  cut  the  wire,  inserted  a  piece  of 
)iis  own,  and  by  a  pocket  instrument,  been 
reading  the  official  dcspatcbes.  Some  of 
the  utmost  importance,  giving  the  very  in- 
formation most  di«ired  by  the  rebels,  were 
past^iiig,  and  as  they  were  not  in  cipher, 
they  could  easily  be  read.  One  from  Gen- 
eral Ilovey,  in  reply  to  a  question  from 
General  Halleck,  stated  the  precise  num- 
ber of  our  available  men   in   Memphis, 


(only  about  3,000,)  and  their  exftct  locf 

Lil«ntan>iit '■  Vmtamaa  Bx«Btli, 

Little  FrcilJy  H.,  a  four-yeai^^Id,  ton 
of  Qiaplain  H.,  of  a  Xew  Yort  rt^giment 
of  volunteers,  perpetrated  a  good  thing 
while  said  regiment  was  at  camp  at  Suf* 
folk.  A  fmart  los- 
ing Lieut4:nani,  with 
dashing  air  and  ptT' 
fumed  breath,  came 
intoatcDt  where  Fn-d- 
dy  was.  The  litih- 
soldier  scanned  him 
very  clo<eIy,and  when 
a  convenient  oppoi- 
tunity  offered  itself  he 
said  to  the  Lieuten- 
ant, "You  are  a  doe- 
tor;  I  hiow  you  are  a 
doctor."  "  No,  my 
little  man,"  replied  the 
officer,  "  you  are  mis- 
taken Mi«  time ;  I  am 
Y^es,  you  are  a  doaor 
too,"  replied  Freddy ;  •'  I  know  you  ar«  a 
doctor ;  for  I  can  smell  the  mediciju  !  " 
Tin$  was  too  good  a  thing  to  be  kept,  and 
half  on  hour  did  not  elapse  before  it  hod 
spread  throughout  the  regiment. 


not  a  doctor." 


**>■»'■'"  g  QeusTal  Maffrudsr^  Table- 
General  Magruder  always  enjoyed  the 
reputation,  among  his  men,  of  being  a 
brave  officer  and  kind  man,  hut  filled  with 
vanity,  self-wnccit,  and  pom|)Osity.  Short- 
ly after  the  war  commenced  lie  was  fitting 
one  day  in  a  re:<taurant  in  Richmoiicl.  en- 
joying, solus,  a  twelve  o'clock  djeunrr 
with  rigid  dignity,  everj-  button  of  his 
splendid  uniform  exactly  in  sitti,  and  his 
immaculate  shirt-collar  adjusted  at  precise- 
ly the  proper  angle.  lie  hud  hardly  tested 
the  meritu  of  his  repast  when  in  sauntered 
a  tail.  long-haired,  red-shirted  private  of 
the  Louisiana  First,  which  regiment  had 
ju>l  arrived  in  the  city.  With  the  iitnx«t 
coolness  red-sliirt  sat  himself  down  in  tba 
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vacant  chair  opposite  the  General,  and  let 
into  the  good  things  before  him  with  a  zest 
that  plainly  told  of  long  marches  and  pre- 
TUHis  scanty  rations.  This  was  too  much 
for  the  aristocratic  old  officer.  Drawing 
himself  up  a  la  Greneral  Scott,  and  with 
one  of  his  severest  frowns  and  the  harsh- 
est voice  he  could  command,  he  exclaimed, 
in  tones  of  evident  disgust — 

^Sir,  what  do  you  mean?  Do  you 
know  at  whose  table  you  are  sitting  ?  " 

The  soldier,  scarcely  looking  up  replied, 
in  the  interval  between  a  bite  and  a  drink, 
*^  I  know  I  am  dreadful  hungry ;  and  I 
ain't  a  bit  particular  who  I  eat  with  since 
I*ve  gone  eoldieringf  ** 


All  for  the  Whiskey. 

In  one  of  the  battles  in  Mississippi,  an 
Indiana  regiment  was  fiercely  attacked  by 
a  whole  rebel  brigade.  The  Indianians, 
unable  to  withstand  such  odds,  were  com- 
pelled to  fall  back  about  thirty  or  forty 
yards,  losing — to  the  utter  mortification  of 
officers  and  men — their  flag,  which  re- 
mained in  the  hands  of  the  enemy.  Sud- 
denly a  tall  Irishman,  a  private  of  the 
color  company,  rushed  from  the  ranks 
across  the  vacant  ground,  attacked  the 
squad  of  rebels  who  had  possession  of  the 
conquered  flag,  with  his  musket,  feUed 
several  to  the  ground,  snatched  the  flag 
from  them,  and  returned  safely  back  to 
liis  regiment.  The  bold  fellow  was,  of 
course,  immediately  surrounded  by  his  ju- 
bilant comrades  and  greatly  praised  for 
his  gallantry,  his  captain  appointing  him 
to  a  sergeancy  on  the  spot ;  but  the  hero 
of  the  occasion  cut  every  thing  short  by 
the  reply,  "Oh,  niver  mind,  Captin,  say 
no  more  about  it ;  I  dropped  me  whiskey- 
flask  among  the  rebels  and  fetched  that 
back,  and  I  thought  I  might  just  as  well 
bring  the  flag  along." 


Qoing  Over  hie  Battlee  A^aiii. 

Captain  McD.  arrived  in  New  Orleans 

about  four  hours  after  the  battle  at  Baton 

Bouge,  and  as  he  was  a  good  talker,  and  had 
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a  pretty  dear  idea  of  the  battle,  he  was  in- 
stantly surrounded  at  his  hotel  and  over- 
whelmed with  questions.  The  result  was 
that  the  Captain  fought  the  battle  over- 
and  refreshed  himself  with  "  some  of  the 
same,"  imtil  he  got  rather  confused — so 
much  so,  indeed,  that  he  was  oAen  caught 
getting  the  line  of  battle  in  disorder,  and 
doing  other  very  unmilitary  movements. 
In  the  height  of  his  excitement,  Colonel 

J  a  friend  of  the  Captain's,  came  in, 

and  the  latter,  determined  that  the  fonner 
should  have  a  clear  idea  of  the  action, 
commenced  over  again  as  follows : 

"Look  here.  Colonel — ^you  see  the 
Michiganders  were  stationed  along  here ;" 
and  the  Captain  stuck  his  finger  into  his 
neighbor's  sherry  cobbler,  and  with  the 
mixture,  as  it  dropped  off  his  finger,  drew 
a  short  line  on  the  top  of  the  bar  counter.. 
"Thi%  gentlemen,"  said  the  Captaii^. 
warming  up,  "  that's  tlie  Michigan-ie-gaa- 
ic  Regiment,  and  here  the  Vermonters  in. 
the  rear  of  the  Indi-Iudi-an-ians  in  the 
centre."  Hereupon,  the  Captain  stuck  liis 
finger  in  somebody  else*8  glass,  and  drew 
a  second  line  with  his  finger.  "  Now,  you. 
see,"  continued  the  Captain,  with  a  very 
self-satisfied  air,  "that  the  Twentieth, 
Maine  was  stationed  out  here;"  and  pop. 
went  the  Captain's  finger  inta  another 
glass,  the  action  resulting  in  the  making 
of  a  formidable  water-line  considenibly  in. 
advance  of  the  other  two.  "  Noav,"  said 
the  Captain,  by  way  of  parenthesis,  *'I 
believe  if  Greneral  Butler  has  a  fair  chance, . 
he  can  whip  the  Confederacy  or  any  other 
man."  Just  at  this  moment,  one  of  the 
barkeepers,  a  stolid  old  negro,  whose  busi- 
ness it  was  to  keep  things  neat  and, clean, 
espied  the  three  marLj  the  Captain,  had 
made  on  the  top  of  the  counter,  and  swing- 
ing ror.nd  his  formidable  towel  the  front 
line  disappeared  in  an  instant.  The  Cap- 
tain glanced  on  the  darkey  for  a  moment, 
but  most  penetratingly,  and  then  wrathful- 
ly  exclaimed,  "  You  infernal  nigger  you  ! 
don't  you  observe  you  have*  wiped  out  the 
Twentieth  Maine  Regiment?^' 
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The  Captain  having  so  Buddenlj  been 
deprived  of  one  of  his  most  reliable  regi- 
ments, and  the  Michiganders  at  the  same 
time  beginning  to  "  dry  up,"  he  concluded 
he  would  adjourn  the  description  imtil  a 
more  favorable  season.  The  Captain  was 
seen  the  next  day,  and  seemed  to  complain 
of  a  severe  headache — owing  to  the  fact, 
perhaps,  that  there  was  a  hole  in  his  mos- 
quito-bar, and  he  was  so  bit  up  the  night 
previous,  by  the  insects,  that  he  could'nt 
sleep.     (Ahem.) 


"  Swamp  Anffel "  Inoident. 
Colonel  Serrell,  of  the  New  York  En- 
gineers, had  the  charge  of  the  construction 
.of  the  "  Swamp  Angel,"  at  Morris  Island, 
.6.  C,  and  being  of  an  energetic  constitu- 
tion himself,  and    not    afraid    to    enter 
«wamps,   his  surprise   can    be   imagined 
when  one  of  his  lieutenants,  whom  he  had 
.ordered  to  take  twenty  men  and  enter  that 
.  swamp,  said  that  he  "  could  not  do  it — the 
mud  was  too  deep."     Colonel  Serrell  or- 
dered him  to  try.      He  did  so,  and  the 
Lieutenant  returned  with  his  men  covered 
with  mud,  and  said  : 

"  Colonel,  the  mud  is  over  my  men's 
:  heads ;  I  can't  do  it," 

The  Colonel  insisted,  and  told  the  Lieu- 
tenant to  make  a  requisition  for  anything 
that  was  necessary  for  the  safe  passage  of 
:the  swamp.  The  Lieutenant  did  make 
hid  requisition  in  writing,  and  on  the  spot. 
It  was  as  follows: 

"  I  want  twenty  men  eighteen  feet  long 
to  cross  a  swamp  fifteen  feet  deep." 

The  joke  was  a  good  one.  It  secured, 
however,  not  a  cubit  to  the  stature  of  the 
Lieutenant,  but  rather  his  arrest  for  dis- 
respect to  his  superior.  The  battery,  nev- 
retheless,  was  built  with  the  aid  of  wheel- 
barrows and  sand.     Like  Jonah's  gourd, 

it  sprang  up  in  a  night. 

♦ 

Beporters  on  a  "  Bender." 
Immediately  after  Grant's  great  victory 
in  the  Southwest,  three  newspaper  corres- 
pondents, who  had  been  at  the  scene  of 


conflict,  started  for  their  respective  desti* 
nations,  each  seeking,  of  course,  to  come 
out  in  advance  of  the  others  with  the  pub- 
lic report,— one  of  the  gentlemen  being 
connected  with  the  press  of  Chicago,  Illi- 
nois, and  the  others  with  New  York  papers. 
The  three  arrived  together  at  Nashville^ 
Tennessee,  when  two  of  them  leagued  to 
play  a  joke  upon  their  associate.  All  of 
them  being  wearied,  they  thought  it  not 
in  bad  taste  to  regale  their  appetites  with 
some  strengthening  beverages.  The 
uliquitous  John  D — ^  of  the  N.  Y. , 


boasted  that  he  could  drink  more  and  not 
get  drunk  than  any  other  knight  of  the 
quill  in  the  Array  of  the  Cumberland. 
The  Chicago  man  and  the  other  New 
Yorker  closed  the  bet,  and  soon  the  three 
were  engaged  in  their  bibulous  labors. 
The  boaster  tossed  them  down — the 
*  slings'  and  'skins,' — ^without  regard  to 
what  his  competitors  did,  and  soon  got 
himself  into  a  condition  in  which  mere 
terrestrial  affairs  and  worldly  vanities  gave 
him  very  little  trouble.  Business  was  the 
great  point  with  his  rivals,  and  by  a  leetle 
closer  attention  to  that  than  to  the  bowls, 
succeeded  in  keeping  sober,  and  when  the 
time  to  depart  had  arrived,  off  they  started, 
leaving  the  boozy  and  oblivious  gentleman 
in  charge  of  the  chambermaid.  Up  to 
the  latest  date,  no  '  original '  report  had 
appeared  in  the  columns  of  tliat  enterpris- 
ing reporter's  paper. 


Honesty  on  the  Battlefield. 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  was  one  among  the 
many  brave  men  who  were  killed  at  the 
second  battle  of  Corinth.  It  appears  that 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  was  not  seriously 
wounded  when  the  rebels  took  possession 
of  that  part  of  the  field  where  he  fell,  but 
was  only  shot  through  the  leg ;  and  as  the 
Union  boys  were  contesting  the  advance 
of  the  enemy  with  desperate  bravery. 
Lieutenant  Tinkham  raised  himself  upon 
his  elbow  to  see  the  fighting,  when  another 
leaden  messenger  pierced  his  body,  and  he 
fell  to  the  ground  again.     Seeing  that  he 
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soon  must  be  nnmbered  among  the  slain, 
and  that  his  life  blood  was  fast  flowing 
oat,  he  made  some  sign  to  a  passing  rebel 
— which  was  said  to  be  a  Masonic  sign  of 
recognition — ^who  immediately  came  to 
Tinkham's  side,  and  rendered  him  all  the 
assistance  in  his  power.  Just  before  the 
Lieutenant  expired,  he  handed  the  rebel 
his  watch  and  some  money,  with  the  in- 
struction to  forward  it  to  his  family  the 
first  opportunity  he  had, — and  in  a  few 
moments  after  saying  this  he  expired. 
The  rebel  now  pinned  a  small  piece  of 
paper  on  Tinkham's  coat,  stating  his  name 
and  company,  and  left  him.  In  this  con- 
dition he  was  found  by  his  company  and 
by  them  buried.  Time  rolled  on,  and  on 
the  fourth  of  July,  1863,  thirty-five  thou- 
sand rebeb  surrendered  to  the  victorious 
Federal  army  at  Vicksburg,  and  among 
that  vast  multitude  was  to  be  found  Lieu- 
tenant Tinkham*s  rebel  friend — all  honor 
to  him  !^-eagerly  searching  for  the  Four- 
teenth Wisconsin  regiment.  This  he  at 
last  discovered,  and,  safely  delivering  the 
watch  and  money  to  one  of  its  members, 
disappeared  among  the  throng.  The  ar- 
ticles were  duly  received  by  the  Lieuten- 
ant's firiends.  What  it  is  to  have  an  hon- 
est foe 

♦ 

Estimate  of  Confbderate    Firomises-to-Pay, 

Down  South. 

Lieutenant  McFadden,  of  the  Seventy- 
ninth  Indiana,  was  taken  prisoner  at  Chick- 
amauga,  and,  at  Richmond,  confined  in 
Libby  prison.  He  survived  starvation 
rations,  and  after  his  release  gave  an  ac- 
count of  his  amusing  experiences,  finan- 
cially, relative  to  the  rebellion.  When  ctip- 
tured  he  had  two  hundred  and  sixty  dol- 
lars in  greenbacks,  concealed,  wiilch  he 
hoped  to  be  able  to  keep.  But  the  rebels 
either  heard  of  it  or  suspected  it,  and  made 
him  give  it  up.  They  assured  him  that  if 
he  gave  it  up  readily  it  should  be  restored 
to  him  on  his  release,  but  if  he  refused, 
and  compelled  a  search,  he  would  lose  it 
entirely,  and  find  that  things  would  not 


go  well  with  him  besides.     He  gave  it  up. 
On    his  release,  he  found  in  the  prison 
ofiice  the  sum  of  one  thousand  eight  hun- 
dred and  twenty  dollars,  in  Confederate 
money,  ready  for  him,  as  the  return  of 
his  own  which  had  been  promised  him. 
He  "  couldn't  see  it."      He  said  to  the 
Quartermaster  that  he  would  rather  have 
his  own  money.     He  was  replied  to  that 
Federal  money  was  not  currency  in  that 
region,  and  he  could  not  be  allowed   to 
I  take   it     "  Why,"    retorted    Lieutenant 
McFadden,  "  I  read  in  the  Whig  of  this 
I  city  only  this  morning,  that  the  Yankee 
j  currency  was  worthless, — ^that  the  treas- 
ury was  bankrupt ;  and,  if  it  is,  why  may 
I  not  as  well  have  my  own  money,  espe- 
!  cially  as  I  had  rather  have  it  ?  "     The  offi- 
I  cer  replied  that  he  wanted  "  no   words 
.  about  it."     **  But,"  persisted  McFadden, 
"  if  my  money  is  no  currency  here,  it  can't 
do  you  any  good,  and  if  yours  is  worth 
anything  it  will  do  you  some  good,  and  I 
am  willing  to  take  my  little  pile  instead 
of  your  big  one ;  why  not  make  the  ex- 
change ?  " 

This  plain  Saxon  "  poser  "  was  met  with 
the  assurance  that  if  he  gave  any  further 
'^  lip  "  he  should  at  once  go  to  a  cell  and 
stay  there.  So  he  took  the  "  money." 
The  Quartermaster  instructed  the  clerk 
to  count  it  Lieutenant  McF.  interrupted 
this  rather  unnecessary  operation  with  the 
remark,  ^  I  am  in  a  great  hurry.  Sir,  and 
you  need  not  wait  to  count  it — a  few  hun- 
dred dollars  more  or  less  will  make  no 
difference."  This  came  near  sending  him 
back  to  prison  whether  or  no,  but  he 
managed  to  avoid  the  peril  and  get  out 
to  find  that  a  hackman  refused  to  carry 
him  to  the  boat,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
from  the  prison,  for  one  hundred  dollars 
of  his  rebel  money.  This  fact,  as  well  as 
the  more  significant  one  that  the  Grovem- 
ment  officials  themselves  gave  seven  dol- 
lars of  their  money  for  one  of  the  Federal 
greenbacks,  as  the  legal— or  at  least  the 
ofiicially  recognized— difierence,  shows 
that  if   the   Confederacy  had  not   itself 
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GeDeral  Bragg  (ntdng  near) — "  Colow 
el  Srent,  see  that  the  lady's  claim  u  Be^ 
tied  immediatdji  I " 

Hta  DlMbazsB  Oanflnaad  fay  H««Taii. 
A  solid  Bbot  is  the  most  deceptive  of 
projectiles.  It  rosy  «eem  to  move  laxily 
— to  be  almost  drad, — but,  so  kmg  as  it 
moves  at  all,  it  should  be  allowed  a  n-ide 
berth.  Just  before  (me  t^  tlie  battles  in 
the  Southwest,  ao  aniller}7aan  received 
his  discharge  for  disabiUty,  but  delaying, 
for  acHne  reaH>n,  hie  Korthward  journey, 
be  was  yet  with  his  battery  on  the  eve  of 
lui  engagement, — mtd,  true  to  bis  instincts, 
look  his  old  place  beside  tlie  horse,  and 
was  just  prcjmring  to  mount,  when  a  solid 
shot  came  ricocheting  across  the  field, 
bounded  up,  and  struck  him  in  the  lowur 
part  of  the  body.  Crying  out,  "  I've  poi 
the  first  ticket,  boys ! "  the  poor  fclkiw 
sank  down,  mid  only  added,  with  that 
strange  dread  of  a  little  hurt  a  terribly 
wounded  man  always  scenu  to  feel,  "  lay 
e  down  by  a  tree  where  ihey  won't  rmi 
er  me."  They  complied  wiih  lii^  re- 
qucsi,  h;tstencd  into  position,  and  saw  hiui 
no  more.  The  wounded  man's  dv^cha^ge 
ifirmed  by  Heaven.  Kow,  that 
fatal  ball,  when,  having  finished  its  work 
there,  it  U-ai*d  lazily  on,  pushed  out  the 
skin  of  the  artillerist's  coat  as  a  band 
would  move  a  curtain,  without  rending  it  ! 

Style  of  Clsarins  off  a  T»bla  l>y  OcmoTal 
Botler. 
Every  lady   render  knows — or  should 
know — how  to  "clear  off  a  table;"    iu 
either  case.  General  Butler's  style  of  do- 
SMUiu^  .  ^.^,  iug  the  tiling  will  be  foimd  more  interest- 

Old  Lady — "Weil,  you  see,  Mister,  I  ing  than  in^tniciive.  A  newspaper  report- 
lives  over  where  the  filiii'  was,  and  when  er  hod  need  one  day  to  call  upon  General 
Captain  Bragg's  company  skered  the  Butler,  and  gave  him  occasion  for  about  a 
Yankees,  tbey  ran  rite  peerst  my  hous&~—  minute  to  u^^e  writing  materials  and  a 
rite  peerst — when  up  comes  Captain  For-  table.  General  Butler  ushered  the  re- 
rest  with  his  ciittur  company  [cavalry]  porter  into  his  sitting-room  meanwhile, 
and  makes  a  Une  of  fight  rite  through  my  In  the  centre  of  the  sitting-foom  was  a 
yard,  and  oversets  my  ash  ho{^r,  and  table  piled  with  newspapers,  pamphlets 
and  books.    The  General  for  an  instaid 


"gone  under,"  its  currency  w 
about  at  that  point 
Tha  Nowaboy  and  him  OflLosr  OutooMr. 
At  a  time  when  the  war  news  was 
rather  scarce,  and  the  Washington  news- 
boys were  slightly  '  stuck '  on  their  mer- 
chandise, one  of  them  planted  himself  by 
the  Metropolitan  Hotel  entrance  and  shout- 
ed, "  Extra  Stak — Great  battle  in  Ala- 
bama ! "  so  lustily  that  he  speedily  found 
a  shoulder-strapped  customer,  who  ran  his 
eye  eagerly  over  the  columns  for  that 
'battle  in  Alabama.'  He  didn't  find  it, 
and  called  out,  "  You  little  rascal,  I  can't 
see  any  battle!"  "No,"  answered  the 
boy,  as  he  widened  the  gap  between  him- 
self and  the  officer;  "  I  reckon  you  don't, 
and  you  never  will  see  one  if  you  loaf 
round  this  'ere  hotel  ofi  the  time  I " 

Prompt  Settlemsnt  of  »  Claim. 

— Old  Lady — "  Is  this  where  Captain 
Bragg  bves?" 

Colonel  Brent— "Yes,  madam.  Can  I 
do  anything  for  you  ?  " 
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ran  his  ^ye  over  its  area  in  search  of  suffi- 
ci^it  room  to  lay  a  sheet  of  note  paper. 
There  was  none.  What  did  Butler  do 
but  tilt  over  the  table,  spill  its  contents 
upon  the  floor,  and  then  placidly  sit  down 
and  do  his  writing.  While  he  did  this,  an 
African  nimbly  removed  the  conglomerated 
heap  of  literature.  This  spontaneous 
clearing  of  the  table  by  the  Greneral  was 
suggestive  of  the  manner  in  which  Colum- 
bus made  the  egg  stand  upon  its  end,  and 
the  incident  afforded  a  clue  to  the  Grener- 
al's  whole  character.  While  others  are 
thinking  about  doing  a  thing,  he  does  it. 
The  man  who  buys  him  for  a  fool  gets  a 
shocking  bad  bargain. 


Smofffflinff  "the  orlttar"  into  OamxK 
The  smuggling  of  liquors  into  the  Union 
camps  of  the  Potomac  army  was  carried 
on  very  ingeniously  and  to  a  very  great 
extent.  It  was  ascertained — and  this  was 
but  one  of  the  many  cute  devices  resorted 
to — ^that  parties  engaged  in  bringing  liquid 
offal  &om  the  camps  in  the  vicinity  of  Al- 
exandria, conveyed  enormous  quantities 
of  liquor  across  the  Potomac,  by  construct- 
ing their  tubs  with  fisilse  bottoms — one  for 
the  liquor  and  one  for  the  offal.  This  lit- 
tle trick  was  at  last  exposed  by  a  man  en- 
gaged in  the  legitimate  part  of  the  busi- 
ness, the  offal, — ^who  feared  that  if  the 
officials  should  discover  the  guilty,  that  all 
would  be  adjudged  so,  and  that,  in  that 
way,  he  would  be  deprived  of  the  lucrative 
profits  which  he  was  then  realizing.  An- 
other mode  of  getting  liquor  to  the  soldiers 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Potomac  was 
more  difficult  of  prevention.  Large  num- 
bers of  jugs,  filled  with  villainous  whisky, 
were  carried  across  the  river  in  true  subma- 
rine style.  Parties  had  a  small  wire,  coiled 
on  a  tackle,  by  which  means  they  drew 
bottles  and  jugs  of  the  "  critter "  across, 
realizing  enormous  profits  in  their  sale. 


position  in  the  custom-house  of  that  city — 
was  one  of  the  largest  contractors  in 
Massachusetts  for  furnishing  supplies  to 
the  army.  Her  contracts  for  clothing  are 
said  to  have  amounted  during  a  single  year 
to  half  a  million  dollars,  and  the  total 
amount  of  all  her  contracts  since  the  com- 
mencement cf  the  war  to  its  third  year 
was  estimated  as  high  as  two  millions  of 
dollars.  On  one  of  her  contracts  she  lost 
some  money,  but  on  the  others  realized 
handsome  profits. 

The  business  of  this  lady  having  led 
her  to  visit  Beaufort,  she  there  saw  neg- 
lected opportunities  for  specidation,  which 
she  improved  to  even  more  advantage  than 
her  government  contracts.  She  established 
two  wholesale  and  retail  stores  at  or  near 
Beaufort  and  Morehead  City,  then  came 
back  to  Boston,  and  contracted  for  the 
materials  and  machinery  of  a  steam  saw 
mill,  the  erection  of  which  was  carried  on 
under  her  direction  or  superintendence, 
and  the  mill  was  soon  ready  to  saw  the 
logs  which  two  hundred  contrabands  had 
been  cutting  for  her  in  the  pine  forests  of 
North  Carolina. 

This  lady  possessed  the  advantage  of 
being  well  educated,  moving  in  the  best 
circles  of  society,  and  joining  with  her  ad- 
mirable self-reliance,  a  sound  judgment. 
She  will  probably  finally  retire  with  an 
ample  fortime. 


S^niAle  GkyremiDent  Ckmtimotor. 
A  married  lady  residing  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Bojitan    Imt  hnrV**^   holding  a 


Beef  Steak  asid  Hot  BoUs  Every  Mominer. 

Colonel  Leve,  of  the  Eleventh  Ken- 
tucky Cavalry,  relates  the  following  con- 
versation which  took  place  between  one 
of  the  Union  and  a  rebel  picket,  in  Tennes- 
see, showing  on  which  side  the  'grub'  pre- 
ponderated. 

"  Hallo  there,  Yank,  have  you  got  a 
chew  o'  tobacco  ?  " 

"  Yeas — lay  down  your  shootin' .  iron 
and  I  will  mine,  and  will  meet  you  half 
way." 

The  next  moment  they  were  together, 
in  earnest  conversation,  sitting  on  the 
ground  as  socially  as  any  two  friends. 
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3eb. — Grot  anything  to  eat  over  there 
in  Ejioxville  ? 

Yank. — ^Anything  to  eat!  Yes ;  more'n 
we  know  what  to  do  with.  Plenty — ^ftili 
rations  for  thirty  days. 

Reb. — Do  they  have  sugar  and  coffee 
over  there  ? 

Yank. — Yes;  we've  plenty;  but  Gen- 
eral Bumside,  not  knowing  what  may 
happen,  is  issuing  only  half  rations  now. 
Why,  see  here  (putting  his  hand  into  his 
pocket  and  hauling  out  a  handful  of  parched 
eoffee,)  you  see  we  carry  it  with  us. 

The  rebel's  eyes  stuck  out  with  aston- 
ishment. 

Reb. — Have  you  got  any  cavalry  over 
there? 

Yank. — Now,  friend,  that  is  hardly  a 
fair  question,  but  Til  answer  it  the  best  I 
know  how.  I  was  at  Corinth,  Murfrees- 
boro',  and  Perrysville,  but  I  did  not  see  as 
many  cavalry  as  we  have  in  Knoxville. 

Reb. — Wliy,  you  astonish  me.  We 
thought  you  were  all  on  quarter  rations, 
and  would  be  starved  into  surrender  in  a 
day  or  two. 

Yank. — Not  a  bit  of  it ;  we  can  stay 
there  as  long  as  you  did  at  Vicksburg,  and 
have  good  heef-steak  and  hot  rolls  every 
morning  for  breakfast! 

The  rebel  "  gave  it  up." 


"  Divide  is  the  Word,  or  Tou  are  a  Dead 

Johnny.'' 

Amidst  all  the  horrors  of  the  war,  many 
instances  occurred,  amusing  in  themselves, 
and  which  sometimes,  under  the  most  try- 
ing circumstances,  were  provocation  of 
mirth,  forming  subjects  for  camp-stories 
months  after.  Our  soldiers  would  some- 
times chase  hares  and  pick  blackberries 
when  a  shower  of  the  leaden  messengers 
of  death  were  falling  thick  and  fast  around 
them.  But  the  following,  which  took 
place  at  Mine  Run,  surpasses  anything  of 
its  kind : 

On  one  of  those  biting  cold  mornings, 
while  the  armies  of  Meade  and  Lee  were 
staring  firebolts  at  each  other  across  the 


little  rivulet  known  as  Mine  Run,  when 
moments  appeared  to  be  hours  and  hours 
days,  so  near  at  hand  seemed  the  deadly 
strife,  a  solitary  sheep  leisurely  walked 
along  the  run  on  the  rebel  side.  A  rebel 
vidette  fired  and  killed  the  sheep,  and, 
dropping  his  gun,  advanced  to  remove  the 
prize.  In  an  instant  he  was  covered  by  a 
gun  in  the  hands  of  a  Union  vidette,  who 
said — 

^  Divide  is  the  word,  or  you  are  a  dead 
Johnny." 

This  proposition  was  assented  to,  and 
there,  between  the  two  skirmish  lines,  Mr. 
Rebel  skinned  the  sheep,  took  one  half  and 
moved  back  with  it  to  his  post,  when  his 
challenger,  in  turn,  dropping  his  gun, 
crossed  the  run,  got  the  other  half  of  the 
sheep,  and  again  resumed  the  duties  of  his 
post  amidst  the  cheers  of  his  comrades, 
who  expected  to  help  him  cat  it.  Of  the 
multitudes  of  hostile  men  arrayed  against 
each  other  on  either  bank  of  that  run, 
not  one  dared  to  violate  the  truce  thus 
intuitively  agreed  upon  by  these  two 
soldiers. 


A  Cluster  of  I^ittle  Ckiurteaiaa. 

At  the  time  of  making  the  raid  on  New* 
bem,  on  the  first  of  February,  General 
Pickett  captured  Lieutenant  Kirby,  of 
Angell's  battery,  with  two  pieces  of  artil- 
lery. Kirby  being  a  gi-eat  favorite,  his 
friends  made  up  a  purse  and  clothing,  and 
forwarded  to  Lieutenant  K.  by  way  of  an 
exchanged  prisoner,  who  did  not  deliver 
the  money  and  goods,  but  deserted  and 
made  his  way  back  into  our  lines,  minus 
the  articles.  General  Pickett,  hearing  of 
this  transaction,  felt  very  much  mortified, 
and  uidemnified  Kirby  out  of  his  ovn\ 
purse.  General  Butler,  hearing  of  this 
courteous  act,  would  not  allow  himself  to 
be  outdone,  and  forwarded  to  General 
Pickett  the  amount  he  had  funiished 
Lieutenant  Kirby.  Such  acts  show  that 
the  rebellion  did  not  entirely  crush  out 
courteous  feelings  or  humane  prompt- 
ings. 
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Pl«ld-OmiTl«CM  Mtd  KlUIneTT  IMapanaed 

While  on  his  way  to  the  front  of  the 
Army  of  the  Fotomnc,  preparing  for  an 
advance.  General  Grant  met  an  officer 
who  had  been  his  fellow  cadet  at  We§l 
Point.  Grant  waa  on  horseback  unat- 
tended except  by  hia  faithful  orderly  care- 
liilly  pursuing  hn  uupections  of  Ins  posi 
tioii  through  a  heavy  storm  of  ram  The  | 
officer  was  riding  m  a  handsome  four-i 
wheeled  covered  carnage  on  easy  elliptic  1 
springs  and  eofily  cushioned  seats,  with  an 
It  stnd  of  horses  and  a  guard  of  out- 


riders.  The  meeting  under  such  drcum- 
stances  was  a  mutual  surprise.  Tlie  re> 
cognition  and  salutes  paxsed,  the  Lieuten- 
ant-Gcneral  with  that  quid  humor  whicli 
sometimes  cropped  out  in  his  character, 
politely  asked,  "  May  I  have  the  pleasure 
of  your  compftny.  Sir?"  Now  the  officer 
was  clad  in  his  best  on  this  occasion.  His 
uniform  was  a  pink  of  perfection  in  its  tt. 
His  straps  were  of  the  broadest  and  most 
i^legant  pattern.  Ilia  plumes  were  of  the 
largest  and  glossiest.  His  gloves  were  as 
dean  as  yellow  buckskin  could  possibly 
be.  His  patent-leather  army  boots  were 
imsoiled  by  a  single  drop  of  rain  or  mote 
of  mud.  "  Certainly,  General,"  be  replied, 
with  great  blonduess  and  cordiality,  "I 


I  will  turn  about  and  drive  along  with  you. 
I  Or,  will  you  not  get  in  with  ine,  Gcner- 
|al?"  "No,  I'm  obliged  to  you,"  replied 
j  Grant,  "I  am  in  great  haste  to  gm  to  the 
front,  and  have  not  a  moment  to  lose. 
'  Besides,  I  wish  to  speak  with  you  in  pri- 
vate. Do  me  thi;  fiivor  to  walk  along  this 
way."  The  officer  left  his  comfortable 
seat,  plunged  out  in  the  mud  and  rain,  and 
trudged  on  by  the  side  of  the  General,  he 
all  the  while  asking  him  important  ques- 
tions respecting  bis  department  until  he 
was  wet  lo  the  skin.  As  he  turned  lo  go 
back  to  his  carriage,  tlie  General  <iuieily 
reminded  him  of  the  influence  of  hia  ex- 
ample on  the  troops,  and  (xililely  itilimnted 
that  there  would  be  no  mure  ficld-onrriages 
supplied  to  officers  from  that  day.  As  the 
news  of  this  reached  tlie  ears  of  the  brave 
boys  in  the  ranks  they  cheered  it  lustily. 

Johnnie  and  Tank  at  a  Trade. 

A  member  of  the  Second  New  York 
Artillery,  writing  to  a  friend  in  New  York, 
enclosed  a  ten  dollar  Oonfederutc  bill, — a 
bill  printed  on  inferior  paper,  but  vcrj' 
good  in  its  mechanical  execution.  The 
letter  gave  the  following  account  of  the 
manner  in  which  the  bill  came  into  the 
writer's  pos:-'CSSton : — 

I  send  you  a  ten-dollar  Confederate  bill ; 
I  will  not  ask  you  to  give  me  oreiHt  for  it, 
any  more  than  the  credit  of  fighting  for  it. 
I  was  out  on  picket  the  other  night,  and 
my  pit  Wf.  ■.  quite  close  to  the  reijel  line  ; 
BO  much  so  thatlhad  a  talk  with  a  'John- 
nie,' directly  opposite.  Towards  morning 
we  agreed  not  to  firc  at  e«ch  oiher,  and  we 
got  on  more  friendly  terms. 

He  asked  me  what  I  would  give  him 
for  a  plug  of  tobacco?  I  offered  him  an 
old  jack-knife,  which  he  apreed  to  take. 
He  told  me  to  bring  it  over.  I  could  not 
"  see  it,"  80 1  told  him  to  come  and  get  it 
At  length  we  agreed  to  meet  each  other 
half  way.  We  did  so,  and  made  the  ex- 
change ;  but  mark  IiU  treachery !  I  had 
scarcely  turned  my  bock  to  return  when 
he  collared  me  and  tried  to  drag  me  into 
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the  rebel  lines.  We  had  quite  a  scuffle ; 
at  last  I  got  the  villain  bj  the  throat  with 
my  left  hand ;  I  then  threw  my  right  leg 
beliind  him,  and  backed  him  over  it  Down 
came  the  Confederacy !  As  he  struck  the 
ground  his  pocket-book  fell  from  his  pock- 
et ;  also  the  knife  I  had  given  him.  These 
1  picked  up  in  quick  time>  and  ran  to  my 
pit 

When  <  Johnnie  Reb '  got  up  he  looked 
daggers.  He  would  liked  to  have  made  a 
rush  upon  me,  but  I  don*t  think  he  liked 
the  looks  of  my  rifle  pointing  towards  him. 
I  found  nothing  in  the  pocket-book  but 
twelve  dollars,  two  of  which  I  sent  to  my 
mother,  and  ten  I  reserved  for  you. 


One  lCan*8  Service  to  his  Country. 

At  the  time  of  the  Dupont  attack  upon 
Charleston,  South  Carolina,  a  telegraph 
operator  was  placed  in  charge  of  an  elec- 
tric battery  that  was  arranged  by  the 
rebels  so  as  to  explode  a  torpedo  contain- 
ing several  thousand  pounds  of  powder, 
with  instructions  to  blow  up  the  Federal 
Ironsides  should  she  near  the  spot.  During 
the  engagement  the  noble  ship,  in  her  ma- 
noeuvring, seemed  directly  over  the  infer- 
nal machine,  and  the  officers  in  charge  or- 
dered the  instant  explosion  of  the  torpedo. 
The  operator — who  was  a  loyalist  at  heart 
—could  not  by  any  means  get  the  machine 
to  work.  Soon  an  order  for  the  fire  of 
every  battery  to  concentrate  upon  the 
Keokuk  was  issued  to  be  telegraphed ; 
again  the  operator  could  not,  *for  the  life 
of  him,'  make  the  instruments  work! 
These  incidents  occasioned  so  much  dis- 
trust in  the  minds  of  the  rebel  leaders 
that  the  operator  was  soon  after  taken  into 
custody  and  imprisoned.  Being  released 
a  short  time  subsequently  and  sent  to 
Richmond  to  resume  his  occupation,  he 
was  after  a  while  sent  to  Winchester,  Vir- 
ginia, to  procure  some  instruments.  The 
visit  to  Winchester  afforded  him  the  long- 
looked-for  opportunity  to  escape  to  the 
Union  lines,  where  he  was  well  contented 
to  remain.     He  may  be  said  to  have  done 


as  much  fbr  the  Federal  cause  as  any  sin- 
gle person  in  the  country. 


Beal  and  ArtifUdal  '*Ck>ck-tails.'' 

The  Alexandria  detectives  managed  to 
bring  to  light  a  curious  method  of  smug- 
gling liquor  into  that  city  for  the  soldier'*' 
use.     For  a  considerable  time  a  certain 
chicken  coop  had  been  observed  to  have 
made  frequent  journeys  l)etweeii  Alexan- 
dria and  Washington,  on  the  ferry  boats, 
going  up  empty  and  returning  well  filled 
with  fine  fat  shanghais.  The  poultry  traffic 
had  alwajTS  been  considered  an  honorable 
one,  and  no  explanation  could  easily  be 
given  as  to  what  first  drew  suspicion  to- 
ward the  integrity  of  the  dealer  in  ques- 
tion ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  one  of  those 
curious  chaps  employed  in  the  detective 
department  took  the  liberty  of  inspecting 
said  "coop,"  for  the  purpose  of  ascertain- 
ing the  features  of  the  latest  improve- 
ments in  that  species  of  rural  structure, 
and  his  labors  were  rewarded  with  the  dis- 
covery that  its  bottom  was  composed  of  tin, 
in  the  shape  of  a  fiat  shallow  box ;  and  a 
closer  inspection  revealed  the  important 
item  of  thirty  gallons  of  old  rye,  contained 
in  the  aforesaid  box.     The  ^game'  was 
up  ;  the  chickens — alias  whisky  dealer — 
was  completely  over-sloughed.    The  dodge 
was  certainly  an  ingenious  one,  and  would 
probably  not  have  been  discovered  in  this 
case  but  for  the  fact  of  its  having  been 
suggested  that  in  a  place  where  cock-imls 
were  so  numerous  there  must  be  something 
else  at  the  bottom  of  it     Hence  the  dis- 
covery of  the '"  critter.*' 


Three  German  Flank-Movements. 

One  of  Sigel's  soldiers  gives  the  follow- 
ing account  of  a  foraging  adventure  he 
had  in  Virginia : 

"  Veil,  you  zee,  I  goes  down  to  dat  old 
fellow's  blace  dat  has  a  beech-orchard,  vere 
ve  vas  stadhioned,  to  stheal  some  beeches, 
and  ven  I  gets  to  de  vront  gate,  vat  you 
dinks  I  zee  ?  I  zees  dere  a  pig  pull-dog, 
and  he  looks  mighty  savage.     So  I  dinks 
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I  frighdens  him,  and  I  zays, '  Look  here, 
Mr.  Pull-dog,  stand  bock,  I  fights  on  dis 
line  all  zummer.*  But  de  pull-dog,  he 
don*t  care  for  dat,  eo  I  vlanks  him ! " 

"  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  goes  vay  arount  again,  eo  de 
pull-dog  couldn't  zee  me,  and  ven  I  gets  to 
de  back  gate,  vat  you  dinks  I  zee  ?  Vy, 
dere  I  zee  dat  same  old  pull-dog !  So  I 
ylanks  him  again." 

«  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  goes  vay  arount  again,  so  as  he 
oouldn't  zee  me,  to  anoder  little  beech-or- 
chard, and  ven  I  gets  dere,  vat  you  dinks 
I  zee  ?  Vy,  dere  I  see  dat  same  old  puU- 
dog !     So  I  vlanks  him  again." 

«  How  did  you  do  that  ?  " 

"  Vy,  I  zays  to  dat  old  pull-dog, '  Look 
here,  Meester  Pull-dog,  I  vlanks  you  dree 
dimes,  and  every  dimes  I  ^d  you  de  same 
old  pull-dog.  Tam  your  old  beeches ! — 
who  cares  for  your  old  beeches.  My 
dime  is  out  next  months  and  de  country 
may  go  to  de  debil  for  beeches,' — so  I  goes 
to  my  dent" 


Bold  Female  Smuflrfflar  and  Hiffhwayman. 
As  four  or  five  citizens  of -Tennessee 
were  on  their  way  into  the  interior  from 
Fort  Pillow,  they  were  overtaken  by  a 
gay  and  festive  Avoman  upon  a  small  sorry 
looking  mule.  She  rode  boldly  up  to  the 
men,  presented  a  persuader  in  the  shape 
of  a  "  Colt,"  and  made  known  her  inten- 
tion of  riding  her  mule  no  longer,  but  of 
confiscating  one  of  their  best  chargers  to 
supply  its  place.  The  demurrer  was 
Claude  Duvalish  and  Dick  Turpinish  in 
the  extreme,  but  she  failed  to  make  her 
victims  fear  and  tremble.  Her  violence 
was  not  force  enough  for  men  who  had 
faced  all  the  dangers  of  sie^re  and  battle, 
and  they  rode  off,  leaving  my  ladv-robber 
alone  to  her  destniction.  One  of  the  par- 
ty, striking  into  another  path,  returned  to 
Fort  Pillow,  and  there  reported  the  sin- 
gular adventure  with  the  woman. 

Captain  Poeten,  of  the  Thirteenth  Ten- 
nessee cavalry,  with  a  squad  of  men,  was 


de^>atched  in  pursuit  of  the  bold  rider  of 
the  little  mule.  Afler  riding  some  five 
miles  she  was  ovcrt^iken  near  the  house  of 
a  Mr.  Green,  and  blandly  invited  to  visit 
the  fort — invited  in  such  an  insinuating 
style  that  she  could  not  find  it  in  her  soul 
to  reftise — that  is,  the  pointed  arguments 
used  by  Captain  Posten  were  more  than 
human  logic  could  fancy  or  gainsay.  The 
bold  feminine  said  that  no  two  men  could 
have  conquered  her,  but  the  numbers  over- 
powered her  and  she  must  succumb.  She 
then  gave  up  her  arm-*,  and  was  delicately 
treated  by  the  officer  in  cliarge. 

Upon  being  conducted  to  the  fort  and 
properly  examined,  upon  her  person  were 
found  orders  from  the  rebel  Colonel  Ilieks 
for  a  list  of  contraband  supplies,  consisting 
of  gunpowder,  sliort  cavalry  boots,  and 
other  articles.  On  being  questioned,  she 
acknowledged  she  was  employed  by  the 
rebels  in  obtaining  goods  for  their  comfort 
and  use,  and  smuggling  them  through  the 
lines.  Her  salary  was  one  hundred  dollars 
per  month,  the  rebels  supplying  the  money 
to  pay  for  her  purchases.  She  usually 
transacted  this  business  in  St.  Louis.  On 
the  last  occasion  she  had  landed  from  a 
steamboat  at  Randolph,  and  when  taken 
was  on  her  way  to  the  house  of  a  rebel 
sympathizer. 

This  female  smuggler  gave  her  name  as 
Mary  Simpson.  At  Randolph  she  called 
herself  Mary  Timms,  and  proved  to  be  a 
woman  well  known  in  tho  neighboring 
country,  where  she  had  passed  under  sev- 
eral o/totef  a  year  before.  She  was  strong- 
ly su-opected  of  being  a  spy  for  the  rebels 
and  carrying  intelligence  from  Jackson, 
Tennessee,  to  the  Hatchie.  Within  a  few 
months,  it  was  found  she  had  proposed  to 
the  rebel  Colonel  Stewart  to  purcliase  am- 
munition for  his  comnAnd. 

Mary's  age  was  pet  down  as  not  far  frbm 
thirty  years, — ^black  hair,  a  brunette  com- 
plexion, and  a  deep,  dark,  penetrating  eye. 
Her  intellect  quick,  and  she  was  not  easily 
disconcerted :  and,  as  her  proposed  but  un- 
successful horse-trade  with  so  many  of  the 
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more  masculine  eex  showed,  fearless  and 
dauntless  as  an  audeut  liighwajinan.  She 
belonged  to  the  married  pi'r»«aaion,  her 
husband  being  a  loyal  soldier  doing  duty 
for  his  comitry  at  the  fort.  When  she  de- 
sired to  see  him  afler  her  arrest,  he  re- 
fused, saying  she  had  brought  dbgrace 
upon  him  and  their  &mily  by  aiding  the 
enemies  of  their  country.  lie  only  de- 
sired that  their  true  names  might  m»t  be 
gjven  to  the  public.  The  woman  refused 
to  tell  where  the  goodri  wer«  concealed, 
orders  for  which  she  had. 

du«atloii  In  Aiftuitry  Praotto*. 
A  few  milea  beyond  Portsmouth  there 
dwelt  a  sound  Union  woman,  well  known 
for  her  general  kindue^^it  to  the  often  pass- 
ing Federal  troops.  Her  love  for  them 
and  the  Union,  indeed,  seemed  only 
equalled  by  her  hate  of  negroes  and 
rebels.  As  it  happened,  Fomt  colored 
troops  passed  her  way,  on  their  route  to 
service.  Seeing  them,  she  came  out,  and 
with  a  tongue  which  moved  very  easily  on 


Ite  hinges,  she  spoke  as  follows:  "Tlie 
soldiers  have  been  over  ajid  over  this  farm, 
cavalry  and  infantry,  ihe-^  two  years,  and 
I  never  lost  a  chicken  yet,  but  as  soon  as 
you  darkies  come  I  lose  them  all.  T  al- 
ways said  you  would  never  make  soldiers 


because  you  c«n't  shoot  There  you  are 
with  your  foot  on  the  tail  of  that  rooster, 
after  shooting  at  him  tlirvc  times  and 
never  hit  him  yet.  Get  out  of  here  aitd 
let  that  rooster  be ! "  Exit  soldier  laugh- 
ing. That  s|iecial  darkey  wils  ui'ver  afler- 
ward  seen  cleaning  or  handling  a  gua 
without  being  asked  by  his  fellows  bow 
many  shots  it  took  to  kill  a  rooster  "  when 
your  foot  be  on  him  tail?" 

Ferlla  of  Cotreapondemta. 
Bullets  and  shelb  are  no  rci^pecters  of 
persons,  and  have  been  known  to  attack 
the  "gentlemen  of  the  foui-th  estate."  A 
correspondent  who  was  with  Sherman's 
army,  was  writing  in  a  tent,  when  u  iUuiv 
bullet  came  whistling  through  the  canvas, 
passing  by  several  of  General  'Wood's 
staff,  who  were  sitting  inside.  It  eom- 
jiletely  di-^iurbed  their  reflective  powers  for 
the  time  being.  Another  t^truck  him  in 
tlie  breast,  passing  through  boih  coat  and 
vest,  but  he  fortunately  had  his  ]x>rlfolio 
full  of  paper  inside,  through  which  it  also 
passed,  but  did  him  no  serious  injury.  Mr. 
Beanie,  of  the  Cincinnati  Tinu-s.  had  bis 
portfolio  shot  througl)  ui  hts  hand ;  and 
Mr.  Fuiy,  (though  a  mild  and  unofTeuding  , 
man,)  ol'  tlie  Cincinnati  Gazette,  was  at 
supper,  when  an  unceremonious  shell  caroe 
and  took  awa^  his  candle,  leaving  liim  a 
dark  subject  mdeed.  To  these  eiilerpris- 
ing  CO I'res] indents,  and  their  protcssional 
colleagues  from  other  cities,  like  A.  D. 
Ricbiirdson,  Junius  H.  Browne,  Itieklinm, 
Knox,  Taylor,  Crouiise,  Colburn,  Davis, 
Carleton,  Dutm  Browne,  and  otiicrs.  the 
reading  public  L-i  indebted  for  tlie  most 
fiiiihful  |>ortrailure  of  life-scenes  in  the 
camp,  tlie  march,  and  on  the  luittlelield. 
and  their  woiks  have  been  eagerly  sought 
for  as  amonf!  the  richest  and  mo^t  exhilar- 
ating coiUributioiis  to  our  war  history. 

Jobn  SoTgui  and  Kr.  Clajr'a  Horse«. 

An  incident  is  related  coni-cming  Jolm 

Morgan,  in  Kentucky,  and  which,  whether 

it  be  true  or  untrue,  may  be  taken  as  qoite 
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dtamcteriBtic  of  that  remarkable  guemlla 
chieftain.  Ailer  Morgan  hud  stolen  the 
celebrated  race  horee  "Skedaddle,"  Mr. 
Clajr  started  in  puraiut  with  two  fine  aui- 
tnals,  worth  over  five  hundred  doUora 
each,  and  overtook  the  freebooter,  ofl^ring 
him  both  of  tbese  fine  horses,  together 
with  MX  hundred  doUais  in  cash,  if  he 


Intarrlaw  of  A  OanMUan  Editor  wUli  tfas 


would  give  up  the  racer  to  Mr.  Clay,  who 
prized  it  for  its  particular  uses  very 
highly,  "  These  will  answer  your  purpose 
ju$t  as  well,"  said  Mr.  Clay,  pointing  to 
the  handsome  pair  he  had  brought  with 
him. 

John  looked  at  the  horses  carefully,  and 

"  Well,  Mr.  Clay,  they  wiU  answer  my 
purpose  as  welt  as  Skedaddle ;  and  as  I 
am  disposed  to  accommodate  you " 

Here  Mr,  Clay's  countenance  brightened. 

■^As  I  am  disponed  to  accommodate 
you,  I  will  partly  comply  with  your  re- 
quest ; —  " 

Mr.  Clay  was  puizled. 

"  I  will  partly  comply  with  your  re- 
quest ;  111  take  these  two  horses,  but  I 
can't  give  you  the  other." 

Mr.  Clay  was  completely  taken  aback 
— but  he  was  not  allowed  to  get  away  evei 
that  easy.  The  soldiers  took  the  six  hun 
dred  dcJiars  away  from  him,  and  he  wai 
compelled  to  leave  for  home  on  foot  with 
his  pockets  empty. 


The  editor  of  the  Free  Press,  pubI^^h. 
cd  in  Loudoo,  Canada,  visited  Washing- 
ton tvhile  the  war  was  at  its  height,  and 
thus  describes  an  interview  which  he  luid 
with  the  man  who  \vas  suxtaining  so  vast 
a  weight  upon  his  shoulders  at  that  period 
— President  Lincoln : 

The  President's  private  room  is  just 
over  the  reception  room,  and  i^  entered 
from  a  Fort  of  square  hall,  about  which 
there  are  many  wailing  room«  for  persons 
Reeking  audiences  wilh  the  Pn.'sident. 
Upon  entering  this  room,  1  saw  persons 
walking  to  and  fro  iu  wtuting.  I  at  once 
placed  in  the  hands  of  a  messenger  my 
card  and  lellers  (previously  procured  from 
friends  iu  New  York  and  Ciiiciimatj),  to 
deliver  to  the  President,  and,  witli  nc&tvu- 
ly  a  moment's  delay,  I  wa^i  u-liercd  inio 
his  presence,  when  he  aro^p  and  stopped 
forward  in  a  stooping  yiofi  inn,  extended 
his  hand  and  shook  mine  k  inlly,  but  rath- 
er loosely,  as  if  ho  was  aliiiiil  of  hurling 
emarking,  ut  llie  same  time,  • 

I  am  gliid  to  see  you,  Sir ;  bo  scaled." 
X  tnn  a  stronger  in  tliu  capital,"  I  re- 
plied, "and  hove  sought  an  interview  with 
I,  Mr.  Pnsideiil,  and  linve  been  much 
ple.X'^cd  with  the  easy  mc.ins  of  access." 

**  Yes,"  said  the  Pre.-ident,  "  this  ready 
moans  of  access  is,  I  inny  say,  uniler  our 
form  of  govemmcut,  the  only  link  or  cord 
which  connects  the  people  wilh  the  govern- 
ing power;  and,  however  unprofiiablc 
much  of  it  is,  it  mn~t  be  kept  up ;  as,  for 
instance,  a  mother  in  a  dislant  part,  who 
in  in  the  army  wlio  is  regularly 
enlisted,  has  not  served  out  his  time,  but 
has  been  away  a^  long  as  she  thinks  hu 
ought  to  slay,  will  collect  together  all  the 
little  means  she  can  to  bring  her  here  to 
entreat  me  to  grant  him  his  dischar^'. 
Of  course  I  cannot  interfere,  and  can  only 
see  her  and  speak  kindly  to  her.  How 
far  is  your  place  from  Detroit,  Sir  ?  " 

"About  one  hundred  miles  east  from 
Detroit;  we  have  no  water  communlca- 
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tionS)  but  have  a  very  nice  inland  dtj.  I 
intend  remaining  in  Wafiliington  for  a  few 
days ;  all  seems  stir  and  commotion  here." 

"  YcB,  there  never  was  anything  in  his- 
tory to  equal  this." 

"  Your  position  must  indeed  be  re^pou- 
sible  and  trying.  President." 

"  Yes,  to  think  of  it,  it  is  very  strange 
tiat  I,  a  boy  brought  up  in  the  woods,  and 
seeing,  ga  It  were,  but  little  of  the  world, 
should  be  drifted  to  the  very  apex  of  this 
great  event." 

"  I  read  your  proclnmation  of  this  morn- 
ing, calling  for  more  mem  it  will,  no 
doubt,  be  filled  up." 

"  Yea,  Sir,  it  will  be  filled  up." 

."  I  thank  you,  Mr.  President,  for  your 
kindaess  and  courtesy," — I  ?aid,  as  I  rose. 
The  President  shook  hands  again,  and 
said — 

"  I  am  most  hi^py  to  have  made  your 
acquaintance." 


you've  got  it,  mind  you  only  chaw  it,  ud 
spit  out  tlie  skin ! "  The  coachman  and 
footman  looked  mortified,  and  winktd  i1/. 
ly  at  the  bystanders,  as  much  as  lo  eaj, 
"  Rich  by  shoddy  contracts  T 


"  Alnt  no  Bnabwis  ■wU  a  Oiul" 
A  good  story  is  -told  of  a  colored  man 
employed  by  Otiitain  Janney,  Gcniml 
!:>herman's  staff-engiiieer  in  the  Army  of 
the  Missisdppi:  Among  the  company 
which  was  woridng  under  C^tain  J.,  al 
Memphis,  there  was  one  very  active,  sharp, 
industrious,  and  bithfnl  fellow,  who  had 
lefl  bis  plnntatitxi,  about  twenty  miles  off. 
Soon  after  hi*  good  qualities  had  attracted 
Jauney'a  attention,  his  owner,  a  rank  rebel, 
came,  aa  they  oKcn  did  with  complete  as- 


Bloli  by  Shoddy  Oontnuita. 
•  Crossinn;  the  ferry  between  llie  cities  of 
New  York  and  Brooklyn,  might  have  been 
seen,  one  day,  a  splendid  oquipngc — pranc- 
ing steeds,  liveried  coachman  and  footman, 
and  an  elegant  coupe.  Within  was  a  lady 
dressed  with  uncomfortable  richness.  She 
was  '  fat,'  not  very  '  fuir,'  and  something 
more  than  'forty.'  With  her  was  an  un- 
licked  cub  of  eiglit  or  ten  years,  whose  fine 
clothes  seemed  to  be  as  uncomfortable  for 
him  as  were  the  gloves,  tight  to  bursting, 
upon  his  mother's  hands.  Through  an 
open  window  of  the  carriage  he  espied  an 
apple  woman  with  her  basket  of  fruit. 
"Mam,"  cried  the  youthful  aristocrat,"! 
wamt  n'arple  !  "  "  Hush  up  !  You  ain't 
gMn'  lo  have  none ! "  replied  the  furbc- 
lowed  mamma.  "  But  wont  I  though,  by 
gorry!"  said  the  boy;  at  the  same  time 
throwing  himself  half-way  out  of  the  win- 
dow, and  seizing  the  apple,  which  he  forth- 
with commenced  upon.  The  gentle  lady 
fell  back  with  an  air  of  resignation,  ex- 
claiming, "  Well,  you  darned  critter,  now 


surance,  to  ask  that  he  should  be  given  up 
to  him.  Jouncy  assured  him  that  the 
country  needed  hia  services,  and  it  could 
not  be  thought  of  at  such  a  lime.  Some 
weeks  after  this,  the  same  ni'gro  came  one 
morning  to  Jonney's  lent,  and  saiil : 

"There's  a  riglit  good  fuwling-piece, 
Captain,  and  I  want  to  gib  it  to  you." 
"  Where  did  you  get  it  ?  " 
"  Got  'im  ob  my  ole  mo^isa,  Sah.** 
"  How  is  tliat  ?  What  did  he  give  yoa 
his  fowling-piece  for  ?  " 
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"Didn't gib  Im  me,  Sab;  Itook'im." 
"When?" 
"  Lau  nigfat." 

"  Hbs  jrour  master  been  here  again  7 " 
"  No,  Sah.  I  been  down  dah,  to  de  ole 
place,  myaelf,  lass  night,  and  I  eee'd  de 
guo  dah,  and  I  tort  he  was  a  rebel,  and  he 
ort'nt  to  be  let  hah  a  gan,  and  I  ort  to  take 
'im  away:  tort  dat  was  right,  Captain, 
vaea't  it?  He  ain't  no  business  wid  a 
ffia,  has  he  ?  Only  to  ehoot  our  team- 
sters wid  it" 

**  What  sent  you  ont  there  ?  " 
"  Well,  I  went  dab,  Sah,  for  to  get  my 
wife  an'  chile  dat  war  dah.    I  tried  to  get 
*em  Dodder  way,  but  I  was  cheated,  and 
had  to  go  myselil" 

"What  other  way  did  you  try  ?  " 
"  m  tell  you  Sah.  I  want  my  wife  and 
chile ;  dey  was  down  dah  on  de  ole  plan- 
tation. Iass  Sunday  when  we'd  got  our 
pay,  I  seen  a  white  man  dat  libs  ober  dah, 
and  he  tell  me  if  I  gib  him  my  money  be 
get  my  wife  for  me.  I  bad  thirty  dollars. 
Sab,  and  I  gib  it  to  him,  bat — my  wife 
didn't  come.  So  I  went  myeolt  My 
wife  house-serrant,  Sah,  and  I  creep  up 
to  de  house,  and  look  into  de  windah ;  de 
wiodah  was  open,  and  I  here  de  ole  man 
and  de  da  wtunan  dah  snorin  in  de  oomer, 
and  I  pat  my  head  in  and  dah  I  see  de 
gun  etandin'  by  the  fl'-place,  I  jumped 
ri^t  in  and  cocb'd  up  de  gun  and  turn 
man'  and  hold  'im  so.  Says  I, '  Mossa, 
I  want  my  wife.'  '  Ton  can  take  her,' 
says  he,  aoA  be  didn't  say  anodder  word 
nor  move  a  bit,  nor  Missus  either.  My 
wife  she  heerd  me,  and  she  come  down 
wid  de  cbQe,  and  we  just  walked  out  oh 
i.^  door ;  but  I  tort  I'd  take  de  gun.  He 
ain't  no  Union  man,  and  he  ortn't  to  bad 
a  gun.  Captain.     You'll  take  it,  Sah,  wont 


your' 


"  Tes,  m  turn  it  in  for  you." 


BxaaOr  ■>  Port  Bnmtar. 
During  the  cannonading  of  Fort  Sum- 
ter under  Beauregard,  an  incident  occur- 


red of  a  peculiarly  Southern  character. 
Boger  A.  Piyor,  of  Virginia,  ex-member 
of  Congress,  was  one  of  the  second  depu- 
tation of  secessionists  that  waited  upon 
Major  Anderson,  commander  of  the  G>rt. 
He  was  the  veiy  embodiment  of  Southern 
'chivalry.*  Literally  dressed  to  kill, 
bristling  with  bowie-knives  and  revolvers, 
like  a  walking  arsenal,  he  appeared  to 


think  himself  individually  capable  of  cap- 
turing the  fort,  without  any  estraucoua 
assistance.  Inside  the  fort  he  seemed  to 
think  himself  master  of  cvertliing — 
'  monarch  of  all  he  surveyed ' — and,  in 
keeping  with  this  pretention,  seeing  upon 
the  table  what  appeared  to  be  a  glass  of 
brandy,  drank  it  without  reremony.  Sur- 
geon Crawford,  who  had  witue!<scd  the 
feat,  approached  him  and  said :  "  Sir,  what 
you  have  drank  is  poisonT— it  was  the  io- 
dide of  potassium — j/ou  are  a  dead  man." 
The  representative  of  cliivolry  instunily 
collapsed,  bowie-knives,  revolvers  and  tdl, 
and  passed  into  the  tiands  of  Surgeon 
Crawford,  who,  by  purgtnjp,  pumpings, 
and  pukinga,  defeated  his  ovra  prophecy 
in  regard  to  Pryor's  fkic,  and  thus  saved 
to  Beauregard  one  of  bis  most  pelted  and 
redoubtable  confreres.  Both  Beauregiird 
and  Pryor  went  up  like  rockets  of  fire,  in 
the  war  of  rebellion,  and  came  down  like 
black  sticks. 
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"Douffhnation'*  from  the  ICalne  Ladles. 

The  ladies  of  Augusta,  Maine,  set  in 
operation  and  carried  out  a  novel  idea, 
namely,  the  distribution  of  over  fifty 
bushels  of  doughnuts  to  the  Third  volun- 
teer regiment  of  that  State.  A  procession 
of  ladies,  headed  by  music,  passed  between 
double  lines  of  troops,  who  presented 
arms,  and  were  afterwards  dra^vn  up  in 
hollow  square  to  receive  from  tender  and 
gracious  hands  the  welcome  doughncUion, 

Never  before  was  seen  such  an  aggre- 
gate of  doughnuts  since  the  world  began. 
The  circumambient  air  was  redolent  of 
doughnuts.  Every  breeze  sighed — dough- 
nuts; everybody  talked  of — doughnuts. 
The  display  of  doughnuts  beggared  de- 
scription. There  was  the  molasses  dough- 
nut and  the  sugar  doughnut — the  long 
doughnut  and  the  short  doughnut — the 
round  doughnut  and  the  square  doughnut 
— the  rectangular  doughnut  and  the  tri- 
angular doughnut — the  single-twisted 
doughnut  and  the  double-twisted  doughnut 
— ^the  Might  riz*  and  the  hard-kneaded 
doughnut — the  straight  solid  doughnut, 
and  the  circular  doughnut,  with  a  hole  in 
the  centre.  There  were,  in  a  word,  dough- 
nuts of  all  imaginary  kinds,  qualities  and 
dimensions.  It  was  emphatically  a  feast 
of  douglmuts,  if  not  a  flow  of  soul. 


Contraband  News— an  Editor  before  the 

Cabinet. 

The  editor  of  the  Chautauque,  N.  Y., 
Democrat  spent  some  time  in  Washington, 
and  wrote  home  letters  for  publication. 
One  of  these  was  asserted  to  contain  "  con- 
traband news,"  and  the  editor — if !  his  state- 
ment may  be  believed — was  summoned 
before  the  Cabinet  to  answer  for  the  hein- 
ous offense.  Here  is  his  account  of  the 
affair : 

So  many  weeks  had  slipped  away  since 
my  friends  in  Jamestown  commenced 
sending  the  Democrat  regularly  to  the 
members  of  the  Cabinet  and  Gen.  Mc- 
Clellan,  that  the  visions  of  a  file  of  sold- 
iers had  -departed  from  my  imagination, 


when  one  morning  the  subscriber  receivi 
a  gilt-edged  jocky-club  scented  note, 
questing  his  distinguished  presence  at  t::::..^ 
White  House  at  a  certain  hour.     I  had       ^ 
doubt  that  the  note  was  fix)m  Mrs.  L  _j^ 
coin,  who  I  supposed  wished  to  apolo^f^^ 
for  the  blunder  that  she  made  in  my    uq. 
receiving  her  invitation    to    the   VThi'te 
House  ball. 

So  giving  my  boots  an  extra  black/n^^ 
and  my  moustache  an  extra  twist,  I  wend- 
ed my  way  to  the  President's  domicile. 
After  disposing  of  hat,  cane,  etc*,  I  was 
conducted  into  the  room  u?ed  for  Cabinet 
meetings,  and  soon  found  myself  in  the 
presence  of  the  President,  ISIessrs.  Se- 
ward, Stanton,  and  Welles.     Mr.  Seward, 
whom  I  had  met  at  a  dinner-party  at  Gen. 
Risley's,  in  Fredonia,  during    the    cam- 
paign of  1860,  recognized  me,  and  at  once 
alluded  to  the  excellence  of  Gen.  Risley's 
brandy,   and   proposed   to   Abe   that   he 
should  send  over  to  his  cellar  at  the  State 
Department,  and  get  a  nice  article  he  had 
there.      I  noticed  three    copies   of    ilv 
Chautauque  Democrat  spread  out  on  the 
table,  bearing  certain  initials,   which  for 
the  sake  of  avoiding  personalities  I  will 
not  mention.     I  also  noticed  ominous  black 
lines  drawn  around  certain  passages  which 
I  recognized  as  being  part  of  my  letter  of 
several  weeks  ago.     They  looked  like  Mr. 
Benton's  expunged  resolutions  on  the  Sen- 
ate Journal. 

Mr.  "Welles  was  so  deeply  engaged  in 
reading  a  fourth  copy,  that  he  did  not  look 
up  as  I  went  in.  It  seems  that  the  **  mail- 
ing clerks,"  at  Jamestown,  had  neglected 
to  furnish  the  Navy  Department  with  a 
copy,  and  the  Secretary  Avas  deeply  ab- 
sorbed in  its  perusal.  Mr.  Stanton  was 
busy  writing  his  recent  order,  thanking 
God  and  Gen.  Halleck  for  the  victory'  and 
slaughter  at  Pittsburg  Landing,  and  paid 
no  attention  to  my  entrance. 

Mr.  Lincoln  said  :  '  A  Cabinet  meeting 
has  been  called  at  the  request  of  General 
McClellan,  to  consider  your  offence  in  writ« 
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ing  the  letter  conspicuously  marked  in  the 
Democrat  before  us,  and  which  had  been 
kindly  furnished  several  of  their  number 
by  certain  patriotic  and  high-toned  gentle- 
men in  Jamestown,  N.  Y.  But  they  would 
have  to  delay  a  few  minutes,  to  await  the 
arrival  of  the  Commodore  from  Yorktown, 
with  despatches  from  General  McClellan, 
who  had  telegraphed  that  the  business 
must  not  go  on  till  his  despatches  arrived.' 

During  the  interval,  me,  and  Abe,  and 
Seward,  sauntered  through  the  rooms, 
looking  at  the  various  objects  of  interest 
On  entering  the  library,  we  found  that  the 
messenger  had  returned  from  Seward's 
cellar,  with  some  of  the  Secretary's  best 
Auburn  brand.  The  cork  was  drawn, 
and  we  sampled  the  fluid.  We  next  visit- 
ed the  ladies'  parlor,  and  were  presented 
to  "  Mary,"  who  came  forward  and  shook 
me  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  desired  to 
know  ^how  I  flourished?"  Said  "she 
never  should  forgive  me  for  not  attending 
her  ball."  She  was  greatly  'shocked  to ' 
hear  that  there  had  been  a  failure  to  con- 
nect, about  getting  the  card  of  uivitation. 

We  were  soon  summoned  to  the  council ; 
the  Commodore  had  arrived,  bringing 
83venteen  of  Gen.  McClellan's  staff*,  who ; 
had  been  delegated  by  him  to  transmit  to 
the  President  his  copy  of  the  Democrat, 
which  lie  had  received  at  Fortress  Mon- 
roe. Oq  opening  it,  the  same  ominous 
iiik-marks  were  drawn  around  the  passa- 
ges intended  to  be  brought  to  the  especial 
notice  of  the  General.  The  staff*  officers 
then  withdrew,  and  the  President  proposed 
to  proceed  to  business.  At  this  juncture 
Mr.  Welles  looked  up  from  the  paper  he 
had  been  so  busily  perusing,  and  inquired 
of  the  Pretjident — *  If  he  had  ever  heard 
anything  about  the  flght  the  Democrat 
spoke  of,  between  the  Monitor  and  the 
Merrimac,aud  the  danger  there  was  of 
the  latter  getting  out  and  coming  up  the 
Potomac  and  bombarding  Washington  ? ' 
Mr.  Lincoln  said, '  It  was  a  fact.'  The 
Secretary  seemed  greatly  surprised,  and 


said,  *  he  must  write  to  his  brother-in-law 
in  New  York,  to  send  around  a  vessel  to 
Hampton  Roads,  to  watch  the  Merrimac, 
and  also  to  send  him  the  Weekly  Post,  so 
that  he  could  get  the  news.'  He  chose 
the  Post,  because  he  had  been  in  the  habit, 
aforetime,  of  contributing  essays  for  its 
colunms.  He  also  remarked  that  there 
was  *  much  valuable  and  deeply  interest- 
ing news  in  the  Democrat,'  which  waa 
then  some  four  weeks  old. 

Mr.  Stanton  here  proposed  that  the 
contraband  article  should  be  read,  as  he  had 
been  so  busy  of  late,  he  had  not  read  the 
copy  sent  him  by  his  patriotic  correspond- 
ents at  Jamestown.  So  Mr.  Seward  read 
the  article  through  carefully.  When  it  was 
completed,  Mr.  Stanton  brought  his  fist 
down  on  the  table  with  the  energy  and 
vigor  for  whicli  he  is  celebrated,  and,  says 

he,  *  Them's   my  sentiments,  by  .' 

The  Secretary,  contrary  to  the  opinion  of 
many  who  know  him  only  by  his  short, 
pungent,  pious,  pithy,  patriotic  and  pecu- 
liar proclamations,  profanes  pretty  pro- 
fusely when  excited.  During  the  reading, 
he  had  been  fumbling  his  vest  [ocket. 
Says  he,  *  What's  the  price  of  that  paper 
per  annum  ? '  I  informed  him  that  it  was 
furnished  to  advance  paying  subscribers 
at  $1.  He  handed  me  a  gold  dollar,  and 
says  he,  *Send  it  along.'  Mr.  Welles, 
who  was  ju^t  then  absorbed  in  reading 
the  accomit  of  the  '  t*nibarkation '  of  the 
army  from  Alexandria,  IcKjked  up  and  said 
*  He  had  thought  of  subscribing  himself,  but 
as  Mr.  Stanton  had  done  'so,  lie  would 
have  George  send  him  the  Post,  and  they 
could  exchange.' 

The  President  now  called  for  an  opinion 
from  the  other  members  of  the  Cabinet, 
Mr.  Stanton  having  voted,  as  1  have  before 
remarked.  Mr.  Seward,  who  was  in  a 
happy  frame  of  mind,  said  that,  *  Perhaps 
it  was  impolitic  to  have  written  ju^t  such 
an  article,  as  he  was  always  op|)o^ed  to 
the  expression  of  any  decided  opinions, 
but  he  thought  the  editor  of  thc^  Democrat 
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knew  good  liquor  when  Re  smelt  it,  and  in 
view  of  the  fact  that  he  hailed  from  Old 
Chautauque,  whose  inhabitants  he  remem- 


Prayer^Booka  and  Soalplxi^Knives. 
The  following  letter,  picked  up  by  an^ 
officer  of   General   Cox's    staff,  on   thfe 


bered  with  pride,  having  once  been  a  resi-  j  ground  from  which  Governor  Wise's  troop^i^ 


dent  there,  he  voted  that  the  article  was 
not  contraband,  but  that  the  writer  must 
not  do  so  again.* 

Mr.  Welles  said,  *He  did  not  know 
enough  about  the  subject  under  considera- 
tion to  give  an  opinion.  He  had  been 
much  interested  in  the  perusal  of  the  arti- 
cle, and  had  found  some  useful  hints  in  it 
in  regard  to  the  danger  to  be  apprehended 


fled,  shows  the  affecting  tone  of  true  piet^pi— 
that  sometimes  acoompcuiies  transaction^ 
of  a  very  nefarious  character: 

"  Way  up  on  the  Hill, 
Below  Charieston  four  miles. 
"Mat.  : — I  want  you  to  put  every  thing 
in  the  sergeant's  room — every  thing  that 
belongs  to  us.     And  if  there  is  any  en- 
gagement, break  my  little  trunk  open,  and 


from  the  Merrimac,  which  he  thought  he  take  out  my  Bible  and  prayer-book,  and 
should  act  upon  by  next  year — on  the  those  Boone  County  bonds,  and  save  them 
whole,  he  thought  the  good  balanced  the  for  me.     I  have  not  read  my  Bible  for 


evil,  and  he  was  for  calling  it  square.' 

It  was  the  President's  turn,  now,  to  de- 
cide the  matter.     He  always  gets   the! 


sixteen  years,  but  I  want  them  saved. 
Cook  aU  the  provender  up  there,  and  put 
all  our  cooking  utensils  together  in  the 


opinion  of  his  ^constitutional  advisers '  all ;  sergeant's  room.     The  news  is  that  the 


round,  and  then  does  as  he  has  a  mind  to. 
Abe  turned  to  me  with  a  merry  twinkle  in 
his  eye,  and  his  lovely  and  expressive 
countenance  seemed  more  seraphic  than 
ever,  and  says  he  to  me,  says  he,  *  Your 

letter  on  reminds  me  of  a  story 

that  I  heard  in  the  days  of  John  Tyler's 
Administration.  There  was  an  editor  in 
Rhode  Island,  noted  for  his  love  of  fun — 


enemy  is  coming  up  on  both  sides  of  the 

river  in  a strong  force.     I  am  the 

second  company  to  have  a  shot.     The 
orders  are  to  scalp  all  we  get  near  ta 

J.  W.  M.  Sherry, 
Captain  of  Boone  Rangers.** 


Overtaken  at  Last. 
A  remarkable  instance  of  retribution 
it  came  to  him  irresistibly — and  he  couldn't !  was  disclosed  to  the  members  of  the  Sev- 
enty-ninth Highlanders,  on  their  arrival  at 
Port  Royal,  in    the  case  of  an  earnest 


help  saying  just  what  came  into  his  mind. 
He  was  appointed  postmaster  by  Tyler. 
Sometime  after  Tyler  vetoed   the  Bank 


and   most   unprincipled   traitor.     In    the 


Bill  and  came  into  disrepute  with  the  early  part  of  the  summer  of  1861,  a 
Whigs,  a  conundrum  went  the  rounds  of ,  man  employed  in  the  Washington  navy 
the  papers.  It  was  as  follows :  *  Why  is '  yard  was  discovered  in  the  practice  of 
John  Tyler  like  an  ass  ? '  This  editor  filling  shells  with  sand  instead  of  the 
copied  the  conundrum,  and  could  not  resi.^t !  proper  material.     This  man  had  received 


the  temptation  to  answer  it,  which  he  did 
as  follows  :  '  Because  he  is  an  ass.'  This 
piece  of  fun  cost  him  his  head,  but  it  was 
a  fact, ^ 

'  On  the  whole,*  said  Abe,  *  liere's  a  dol- 
lar ;  send  me  your  valuable  paper  for  a 
year,  and  be  careful  in  future  how  you 
disclose  Government  secrets  that  have 
been  published  in  the  Norfolk  Day  Book 
only  two  weeks.* 


a  medical  education,  and  on  his  escape 
within  the  Confederate  lines  resumed  his 
regular  profession  as  a  physician.  Singu- 
lar to  relate,  when  the  Seventy-ninth 
landed  at  Port  Royal,  the  first  object  which 
greeted  them  on  entering  the  hospital  was 
this  man  seated  at  a  table,  with  a  splendid 
case  of  surgical  instruments  before  him, 
his  lefl  arm  resting  naturally  upon  the 
table  and  the  position  of  his  body  indica- 
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ting  perfect  ease, — bat  upon  a  closer  ex-  get  a  letter  to  one's  mother  and  sweet 
amituitiunitwasdjscovered  that  the  entire  heart,"  the  t«nder  missive  was  doubtless 
upper  portioa  of  his  head  had  been  cut  pnt  on  its  due  course  of  destinatiou  by  the 
away,  from  the  orown  to  the  back  of  his  good-heart«d  Unioa  boys. 

neck,  by  a  cannon  balL     His  career  had  ' — 

been  one  of  mgenioua  wickedness  agtuost       I>«a4  Loek  of  Two  Bnlloti  in  ths  Air. 
hit  country  and  its  defenders,  but,  in  such       The  story,  of  two  bulietfi,  as  related  by 
an  hour  os  ha  knew  not,  he  was  overtaken  the   Vicksbui^    correspondent  of  a   Sr. 
at  last.  Louis  journal,  is  most  peculiar.    He  6&ya: 

• I  lately  saw  at  the  head-quarters  of  Colo- 

>o  Latter  fron  Ua  BweeUuut  fiir  aaatlT  a   n^l   Slack's    brigade,  two   Minie   buUelS, 

Tear.  which  had  once  told  a  history.     One  wss 

The  foUowiag  memorandum  note  was  a  rebel   buUet  of  English  manufacture, 

found  in  cme  of  the  camps  at  Island  No.  smuggled  over  by  our  dear  bretlireu  in 

Ten,  and  is  a  decidedly  good  one  of  its  Britain  to  shoot  their  dear  brethren  in 

kind :  America.     Tbe  other  was  a  national  ball, 

"  7b  o«y  Federal  Officer  of  Oomre  Foote't  of  t^e  Springfield  rifle  type.     The  former 

Fitet  on  the  Miwiifippi:  was  fired  from  a  rifle  pit  at  Jackson,  at 

The  finder  of  this  will  please  hand  it  our  skirmisheia.     The   latter  wns  fired 

to  one  of  the  officers  and  a^k  him  if  he  from  our  line  of  skirmishers  at  the  rifle 

PLEASE  ft»rward  it  to  iU  destination  in  pit.     They  met  midway  in  the  air,  were 

Md.     I  would  enclose  a  dime  or  such  a  welded   by  the  oompacl,  and  fell  Itarm- 

inotter  to  pay  the  postage,  but  upon  my  lessly  to  the  ground.     They  are  now  firm 

honor  I  have  not  got  a  cent  in  the  world  friend.*,  sticking  each  to  the  otlier  closer 

and  you  will  not  mind  3  cts  to  get  a  letter  than  a  brother  or  a  lover. 

to  one's  mother  and  sweet  heart  Who  has  , „ 

not  heard  from  either  for  nearly  a  year.         ..  ghaniefta  Ty«umy"  of  Butler  In  Mew 
Yours  in  every  respect -except  politics,  OtImuw. 

L.  T.  H."  Tbelittle Count  Mejan.formerlyFrencli 

This  was  addressed  to  "Miss  H ^b,  consul  at  New  Orleans,  once  frantically 

Hyattsville,  Md.,"  and  enclosed  in  an  en-  appealed  to   the   Emperor   Napoleon   to 
send  an  armed  force  1»  protect  the  grog- 
shop  keepers  of  tliat  city  from  an  "  uncon- 
stitutional "  tax  Greneral  Butler  had  levied 
upon  them.     The  Emperor  was  so  puzzled 
to  know  what  his  consul  had  to  do  with 
the  American  constilution,  and  on  what 
principles  he  made  himself  the  cliampiou 
of  whiskey  venders  in  an  American  dty, 
that  he  called  the  Count  home  to  explain. 
It  will  be  seen,  however,  from   what 
fbtlowB,  that  General  Butler's  suppositious 
tyranny  did  not  stop  at  the  mere  taxing 
o[  grog  shops.    Thus,  after  tbe  expulsion 
of  the   confederates  and  their  allies,  the 
Thugs,  from  New  Orleans,  the  dead  wolls 
of  that  dty  were  suddenly  covered  with 
velope,  addressed  as  Aove.    Of  course,  as  conspicuoos  bills  containing  the  following 
every  (mk  knows  what  it  is  to  wont  "  to  mandatory  sentence : 
81 


WriOqiHma. 
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**■  Get  your  skiria  at  Moody's^  207  Ocmal 

Street. " 

A  planter,  a  secessionist,  went  to  town 
some  months  after  Butler  had  taken  the 
reins  in  his  hands,  and  marvelled  much  at 
the  cleanliness  and  good  order  he  found 
prevailing ;  also,  he  was  surprised  at  this 
notice  which  stared  him  everywhere  in 
the  face. 

"  Get  your  shirts  at  Moody's  ** — said  he 
to  an  acquaintance  he  met  in  the  street ; 
^*what  does  this  mean?  I  see  it  every- 
where posted  up.    What  does  it  mean  ?  ** 

"  Oh,"  was  the  reply,  "  that  is  another 
of  the  outrageous  acts  of  that  fellow  But- 
ler. This  is  one  of  the  *  orders,'  of  which 
you  hear  so  much.  Don't  you  see  he 
has  ordered  us  to  get  our  shirts  at  Moody's, 
and  we  have  to  do  so  ?  It  is,  of  course, 
suspected  that  he  is  the  silent  partner  in 
that  concern,  and  pockets  the  profits." 

The  poor  planter  listened  to  this  expla- 
nation with  eyes  and  mouth  open,  and, 
casting  one  more  thoughtful  glance  at  a 
bill  of  the  kind  which  stared  from  the  wall 
near  which  he  then  stood,  replied  impa- 
tiently : 

"  I  don't  need  any  shirts  just  now,  and 
it's  a  great  piece  of  tyranny;  but  this 
Butler  enforces  his  orders  so  savagely, 
that  it  is  better  for  me  to  give  in  at  once." 

He  accordingly  ^ent  to  "Moody's,"  and 
purchased  half  a  dozen  shirts— on  com- 
pulsion ! 

» 

Oeorffia  Girls  and  Federal  Lieutenaiits. 

While  Sherman's  army  was  marching 
through  Georgia,  the  soldiers  learned  how 
to  rob  beehives  without  the  penalty  of 
being  stung.  The  plan  was  to  rapidly 
approach  a  hive,  take  it  up  suddenly,  and, 
hoisting  it  upon  the  shoulder,  with  the 
open  end  behind,  run  like  lightning.  The 
bees  hustled  out,  and  flew  back  to  the 
place  where  the  hive  stood.  The  honey 
belonged  to  the  soldier  who  thus  won  it. 
Ono  day  a  cavalry  Lieutenant,  with  his 
squad,  rode  up  to  a  plantation  house,  and 
were  pretty   crabbedly  received  by  the 


girls  of  the  house,  who  desired  to  know 
"  Why  in  thunder  you'uns  can't  let  we'ans 
be  ?"  and  hoped  the  devil  would  get  the 
Yanks.  The  Lieutenant  was  not  verj 
well  pleased  with  the  reception,  and  seeing 
some  tempting  looking  hives  of  honey  in 
the  yard,  he  ordered  one  of  his  men  to 
hoist  one  up  to  him.  The  hive  was 
handed  up  in  a  jifiy,  and  the  Lieutenant, 
biddmg  the  gals  good-bye,  started  off  with 
the  hive  on  his  shoulder.  But  this  time, 
alas !  the  bees  came  out  the  wrong  way, 
and  swarmed  upon  the  Lieutenant  and  his 
horse,  compelling  the  former  to  drop  the 
hive,  sons  eeremany^  while  the  taunting 
Georgian  girls  on  the  porch  clapped  their 
dainty,  tiny  hands,  stamped  their  little  feet, 
and  screamed  *•  goody !  goody! !  goody ! ! !" 
until  they  cried  for  joy. 


tJnoQiiuoioasly  a  Hero. 

The  statement  made  in  the  newspapers, 
that  General  Hooker  desired  to  appoint 
George  W.  Smalley,  of  the  New  York 
Tribune,  on  his  staff,  as  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  the  great  merit  of  his  report  of 
the  battle  of  Antietam,  led  to  the  publicar 
tion  of  the  following  interesting  interview 
between  General  Hooker  and  the  editor 
of  Wilkes'  Spirit  of  the  Times.  Mr. 
Wilkes  says : — 

The  General  was  laid  up  with  his 
wound,  but,  on  the  occasion  referred  to,  he 
was  well  enough  to  be  bolstered  up  in  a 
chair,  and  was  engaged  in  writing  a  letter. 
Our  conversation  soon  turned  to  the  bat- 
tle of  Antietam,  when  he  referred,  with 
considerable  enthusiasm,  to  what  he  char- 
acterized as  the  wonderful  account  of  the 
battle  given  by  the  reporter  of  the  Tri- 
bune. "  It  was,"  said  he,  "  a  perfect  re- 
production of  the  scene  and  all  its  inci- 
dents ;  .and  it  is  a  marvel  to  me  bow  you 
writers  can  perform  such  tasks."  I  asked 
the  General  if  he  knew  who  the  reporter 
of  the  Tribune  was.     He  replied : 

'^  I  saw  him  first  upon  the  battle  field. 
I  first  noticed  him  when  we  were  in  the 
hottest  portion  of  the  fight,  early  in  the 
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morning.  My  attention  was  then  attract- 
ed to  a  civilian,  who  sat  upon  his  horse, 
in  advance  of  my  whole  staff;  and  though 
he  was  in  the  hottest  of  the  fire,  and  the 
shot  and  shell  were  striking  and  spatter- 
ing around  us  like  so  much  hail,  he  sat 
gazing  on  the  strife  as  steady  and  as  un- 
disturbed as  if  he  were  in  a  quiet  theatre, 
looking  at  a  scene  upon  the  stage.  In  all 
the  experience  which  I  have  had  of  war, 
I  never  saw  the  most  experienced  and 
veteran  soldier  exhibit  more  tranquil  for- 
titude and  unshaken  valor  than  were  ex- 
hibited by  that  young  man,  I  was  con- 
cerned at  the  needless  risk  which  he  in- 
vited, and  told  one  of  my  aids  to  order 
him  in  our  rear.  Presently,  all  my  aids 
had  left  me,  on  one  service  and  another ; 
whereupon  turning  to  give  an  order,  I 
found  no  one  but  this  young  stranger  by 
my  side.  I  then  asked  him  if  he  would 
oblige  me  by  bearing  a  dispatch  to  General 
McClellan,  and  by  acting  as  my  aid,  until 
some  of  my  staff  should  come  up.  He 
rode  off  with  alacrity,  through  a  most  ex- 
posed position,  returned  with  the  answer, 
and  served  me  as  an  aid  through  the  re- 
mainder of  the  fight,  till  I  was  carried 
from  the  ground." 

"And  his  name,  General  ?  " 

"  He  was  a  young  man,  recently  from 
college,  named  George  W.  Smalley,  and  I 
am  writing  to  him  now." 

Those  who  know  the  noble  nature  of 
General  Hooker,  will  therefore  wonder 
but  little  that  one  of  his  first  acts,  when 
placed  in  chief  command  of  the  army  of 
the  Potomac,  was  to  ask  to  have  George 
W.  Smalley  placed  upon  his  staff. 


Kary  Blrkitt  and  her  Two  Kfllion  Perona- 

■lon  Caps. 

Searching  for  contraband  articles  among 

the  passengers'  baggage    at    the  Relay 

House,  Maryland,  was  at  one  time  quite  a 

brisk  and  busy  occupation  for  the  Federal 

officers.    As  the  train  bound  for  Harper's 

Ferry  came  rounding  the  curve,  the  guard 

was  drawn  up  on  each  side  of  the  track. 


Soon  as  the  train  stopped,  a  soldier  stepped 
on  each  platform  of  every  car,  to  see  that 
no  one  got  off  or  on.  The  one  whose 
business  it  was  to  "  develop  "  any  contra- 
band articles  or  persons,  commenced  his 
labors  by  entering  the  forward  passenger 
car.  He  then  asked  each  person  to  open 
their  ^  traps,'  and  passed  his  hand  as  care- 
fully as  practicable  through  the  bundles 
of  varieties  with  which  hmnan  beings  fill 
their  traveling  apparatus. 

On  one  of  these  rounds,  the  searcher 
came  across  a  common-looking,  red,  wood- 
en trunk.  It  was  marked :  Mary  Birkitt, 
Wheeling,  Virginia.  There  was  nothing 
suspicious  about  it.  It  looked  in  keeping 
with  some  village  aunt,  who  had  fore- 
sworn the  company  of  the  coarser  sex,  and 
had  just  returned  from  a  visit  to  some  re- 
latives who  had  lately  thrown  themselves 
away  by  swearing,  in  pi-esence  of  a  par- 
son, to  keep  house,  neatly  and  economi- 
cally, for  some  one  of  those  worthless 
creatures  called  men. 

Well,  the  searcher  called  out  for  Mary 
to  come  and  display  her  dry  goods,  but  no 
Mary  was  to  be  found.  He  called  again, 
but  with  the  same  result  The  conductor 
was  questioned,  but  he  knew  nothing  about 
the  matter.  The  thing  looked  all  right 
enough,  but  it  wouldn't  do  to  let  even 
Mary  Birkitt's  trunk  go  out  without  know- 
ing what  was  in  it  So,  having  sounded 
another  call  for  the  presumed  spinster  to 
make  her  appearance,  the  searcher  called 
for  a  hanuner  and  chisel,  and  opened  the 
thing.  Nothing  alarming  presented  itself. 
On  the  top  was  a  very  white,  and  nicely 
done-up  pair  of  sleeves«  Then  came  a 
chemisette,  and  then  a  dress,  and  then — 
two  millions '  of  percussion  caps  /  Ah, 
Mary,  that  was  a  sorry  dodge.  No  won- 
der she  didn't  answer  when  her  name  was 
called  by  that  officious  Paul  Fry.  The 
trunk  was  confiscated. 


Silk  Pettlooats.— SoathflRi  Faahion. 
There  was    a    petticoat  exhibited    at 
Washington,  taken  from  a  feminine  seces- 
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sioiust,  tbe  weight  of  the  garment  hemg 
some  fiftj  pounds  avoirdupois.  The  gar- 
ment was  apiMireatlj  a  quflted  one,  Ln:  in- 
stead of  the  udual  filling,  it  was  thickly 
wadded  with  the  finest  quality  of  sewing 
silk  of  assorted  colors,  the  skeins  being 
carefully  arranged  in  layers.  It  was  also 
provided  with  straps  by  which  the  weight 
might  be  supported  by  the  shoulders. 
Sewing  silk  was  one  of  the  articles  most 
needed,  next  to  quinine,  in  the  South; 
and  this  was  not  the  only  attempt  at  smug- 
gling the  article  by  women — ingenious  and 
apparently  secure,  though  it  appeared — 
which  the  shrewd  Government  detectives 
brought  to  li^t 


Pay  Day  in  the  Future. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion, 
John  Overton  was  one  of  the  wealthiest 
men  in  Teunes-H^e.  His  plantation,  seven 
miles  south  of  Nashville,  embraced  several 
thousand  acres  of  land,  with  buildings  and 
improvements  exhibiting  the  finest  taste. 
Although  the  whole  family  were  known 
to  be  violent  secessionists,  the  first  blast 
of  war  swept  by  without  injury  to  them. 
Their  crops  were  untouched,  their  groves 
and  lawns  were  unscathed,  and,  while 
others  felt  the  iron  hand  of  war,  theirs 
was  still  the  abode  of  luxury  and  plenty. 
The  plantation  was  left  nominally  in  the 
hands  of  Mrs.  Overton,  her  husband  and 
sons  being  in  the  rebel  army.  This,  how- 
ever, did  not  prevent  her  asking  and  ob- 
taining imlimited  protection  from  the  Fed- 
eral authorities. 

Soon  after  Greneral  Negley  assumed 
command  of  Nashville,  information  was 
received  that  a  large  amount  of  rebel 
stores,  consisting  of  horse  shoe  iron  and 
nails,  was  concealed  at  this  place ;  and  a 
detachment  of  the  Eleventh  Michigan 
infantry,  under  command  of  Captain  Hood, 
was  sent  to  seize  the  goods.  Arriving  at 
the  house,  situated  in  a  beautiful  grove  at 
some  distance  from  the  road,  the  Captain 
halted  his  men  outside  of  the  door-yard, 
oaused  them  to  order  arms  and  remain  in 


place,  and  announced  himself  at  the  door. 
The  summons  was  answered  bv  m  ladv, 
when  the  following  colloquy  ensued : — 

^  Is  Mr.  Overton  at  home,  madam  ?  " 

^No,  sir;  he  is  with  the  Coofederate 
army,"  was  the  an5wer  of  the  lady. 

*^  I  presume  he  is  a  rebel,  then.** 

**  Yes  sir ;  he  is  a  rebel  all  over." 

"  Well,  madam,  I  wish  to  see  some  per- 
son who  is  in  charge  of  the  place.  I  am 
ordered  to  search  for  articles  contraband 
of  war." 

^  I  am  Mrs.  Overton.  You  can  search 
the  place  if  you  wish.;  but  you  will  not 
find  anything  contraband  of  war.  I  wish, 
however,  you  would  keep  the  soldiers  away 
from  the  house.** 

The  Captain  assured  her  that  no  depre- 
dations would  be  committed  by  the  sol- 
diers, who  were  still  standing  at  their 
arms,  and  added, — 

^  I  will  oonunence  by  searching  under 
the  floor  of  the  meat-house." 

The  lady  opened  her  eyes  with  aston- 
ishment.    Recovering  herself  she  replied, 

**  There  is  no  use  of  having  any  words 
about  it.  You  ynH  find  some  horse-shoes 
there." 

And  they  were  found.  About  two  tons 
of  valuable  iron  was  unearthed  and  turned 
over  to  the  government. 

In  the  fall  of  1862,  Rosecrans'  victorl- 
ous  army  relieved  Nashville,  and  remained 
a  few  days  in  the  city.  Early  in  Decem- 
ber a  general  advance  was  made,  and  the 
left  wing  of  the  army  encampod  on  the 
Overton  place,  and  it  was  then  known  as 
Camp  Hamilton.  The  camp  fires  of  tlie 
Union  army  were  lighted  on  every  part 
of  the  farm,  and  the  rights  of  private 
property,  in  disloyal  hands,  gave  way  to 
the  stem  necessities  of  war.  Grove  and 
woodland  resounded  with  the  sturdy 
strokes  of  the  axeman,  and  disappeared. 
Fences  were  destroyed,  and  the  crops  and 
stock  were  tcd^en  for  the  necessary  use  of 
the  army,  and  receipts  given,  to  be  paid 
when  the  owner  should  ^*  establish  his  loy- 
alty,"— a  long  time  ahead,  certainly. 
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Hozae  Incidents  at  Bull  Bun. 
At  the  battle  of  Bull  Run,  one  of  the 
guns  of  the  celebrated  Sherman  Battery 
was  rescued  from  capture  by  the  Confed- 
erates, and  brought  off  the  field  by  two 
horses  that  had  been  shot  through  by  Minie 
balls.  When  the  order  "  fom'ard "  was 
given,  they  resolutely  straightened  out, 
and  actually  brought  off  the  gun.  At  the 
commencement  of  the  battle,  Lieutenant 
Hasbrouck,  of  the  West  Point  Battery, 
was  riding  a  little  sorrel  horse.  In  a  short 
time  he  was  shot  three  times,  and  from 
loss  of  blood  became  too  weak  for  further 
service.  He  was  stripped  of  bridle  and 
saddle,  and  turned  loose,  as  his  owner  sup- 
posed, to  die.  In  the  heat  of  the  contest 
nothing  more  was  thought  of  the  little 
sorrel,  nor  was  he  seen  again  until  the 
remnant  of  the  battery  was  far  toward 
Washington  on  the  retreat.  It  paused  at 
Centreville,  and  while  resting  there,  Lieu- 
tenant Hasbrouck  was  delighted  to  be 
joined  by  his  faithful  horse,  which,  by  a 
strong  instinct,  had  obeyed  the  bugle  call 
to  retreat,  and  had  found  his  true  position 
with  the  battery,  which  was  more  than  the 
most  of  the  human  mass  engaged  on  that 
field  could  boast  of  doing.  He  went  safely 
into  Washington,  recovered  from  his 
wounds,  and  was  soon-  ready  for  another 

fight 

♦ 

In  Bed  with  a  Shell:  Lively  Times. 

It  is  stated  that  a  soldier  of  a  Missis- 
sippi regiment,  at  Pensacola,  serving  in 
the  G)nfederate  army,  went  to  his  tent 
and  blankets  one  day  to  fight  through  an 
ague  if  possible.  A  bottle  of  hot  water 
to  his  feet — a  good  domestic  application, 
in  such  circumstances, — not  being  conven- 
ient, some  of  his,  comrades  went  out  and 
picked  up  one  of  the  numerous  shells 
which  had  been  sent  over  to  them  during 
the  bombardment,  heated  it  at  the  fire, 
and  put  it  to  bed  with  the  sick  man's  feet 
Unhappily,  the  shell  had  lost  its  cap,  but 
had  not  exploded.  The  heat  of  the  camp- 
fire  accomplished  what  Federal  pyrotechny 


had  failed  in,  to  wit, — an  explosion.  The 
tent  was  blown  to  pieces,  and  some  of  the 
men  a  little  hurt  and  greatly  astonished, 
I  though,  strange  to  say,  no  one  was  maimed 
by  the  mishap. 


Fartinff  and  Sinernlar  lCeetin«r  of  Two  War 
Correspondents. 

As  an  evidence  of  the  raj)idity  of  move- 
ment and  great  military  strategy  of  Gen- 
erals Sherman  and  Thomas  in  their  splen- 
did winter  campaign  of  1864 — as  well  as 
iUustratuig  the  enterprise  of  the  newspa- 
per press  of  New  York — the  following 
facts  are  of  peculiar  interest. 

On  the  11th  of  November  two  of  the 
Herald  correspondents  shook  hands  to- 
gether in  the  city  of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  won- 
dering where  and  under  what  circumstan- 
ces they  would  again  meet  One  accompa- 
nied Sherman  on  his  grand  march  from 
Atlanta  to  Savannah,  the  other  was  with 
Thomas  in  his  great  career  of  triumphs 
hi  Tennessee :  one  South,  the  other  North. 

The  one  who  went  with  Sherman  par- 
ticipated in  all  the  prominent  events  which 
marked  that  magnificent  undertaking.  He 
was  present  at  the  taking  of  towns,  the 
sacking  of  treacherous  villages,  in  fights 
with  rebel  guerrillas  and  cavalry,  at  the 
capture  of  thousands  of  prisoners,  negroes, 
horses,  mules,  forage,  and  witnessed  the 
devastation  which  was  spread  through 
forty  counties  of  the  richest  State  within 
the  Southern  borders,  on  a  line  averaging 
sixty  miles  in  width  and  three  himdred 
in  length,  all  the  while  living  on  the  fat 
of  the  land.  He  was  present  at  the 
assault  and  capture  of  Fort  McAllister 
on  the  14th  of  December,  only  a  little 
over  four  weeks  from  the  time  of  Sher- 
man's departure  from  Atlanta,  and  the 
date  of  his  junction  with  General  Foster 
on  the  seaboard.  This  representative  of 
'  the  Herald  lefl  Hilton  Head  on  the  18th 
of  December,  and  arrived  in  New  York 
city  on  the  21st,  with  a  ftill  budget  of 
stirring  intelligence,  obtained  by  all  the 
various  devices  and  ingenuity  which  the 
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skilled  reporters  of  tlie  Ilerultl,  Tribune, 
Times,  World,  etc^  know  so  well  how  to 
put  into  requisition. 

The  i-oirespoiident  who  accompanied 
General  HKHnas  participated  in  the  fiist 
fight  with  Hood  at  Fnuiklin,  on  the  30th 
of  November,  retired  with  the  Union  troops 
to  Nashville,  underwent  the  brief  siege 
which  Hood  was  crazy  enough  to  lay  be- 
fore that  city,  advanced  when  Thomas 
again  advanced,  and  when  that  peerless 
chieftain  fell  with  such  terrific  force  upou 
the  Confederate  lines  the  Herald  war  cor- 
respondent was  in  the  melee.    In  the  bat- 


tle of  Haipeth,  on  the  18th  of  December, 
the  precise  date  wlien  the  Shenaan  corres- 
respoudcnt  left  Hilton  Hetul,  the  corres- 
pondent with  Thomas  was  taking  notes 
of  the  unexampled  rout  of  Hood's  forces, 
horse,  foot  and  artillery ;  and  subsequently 
taking  the  Louisville  cars,  made  his  con- 
nections through,  and  reached  the  Herald 
office  Dec.  21st,  almost  at  the  same  mo- 
ment in  the  morning  that  his  confrert  at 
Atlanta  also  entered  the  building.  Of 
course  they  shook  bands  again,  and  con- 
gratulated each  other  upon  their  fortunate 
escape  irom  the  many  perils  they  had  en- 
countered in  difierent  parts  of  the  cotmtry 
while  upon  similar  errands.  The  names  of 
Conyngham  and  Knox  will  long  be  memo-  j 
rable  as  war  correspondents  and  historians. 

"Hellia,"!!)*  BniT«  Battia  Hoim. 
Among  'cavaliy  people,'  in  war  times, 


I  the  horse  is  second  itt  interest  only  to  the 
man  himself.  In  iact,' horse  and  rider' 
are  nstially  spoken  of  as  one  and  the  same 
person.  Every  good  cavalryman  takes  care 
of  his  borae,  provided  he  has  a  good  one. 
And  when  be  secures  said  kind  of  aniioal, 
the  attachment  the  brave  trooper  will  form 
for  his  horse  is  almost  romantic.  As  gal- 
lant a  charger  of  thia.aort  aa  ever  snuffed, 
powder,  was  owned  by  a  Federal  cavahy 
officer,  and  mounted  upon  which  he  was 
some  scores  of  times  imder  fire. 

'  Nellie,'  (the  name  of  the  fine  animal) 
was  bom  and  raised  until  she  was  six  yean 
old,  in  Athens  county,  Ohio,  and  was  then 
sold  to  the  Union  officer,  on  account  of 
her  fondness  for  her  neighboTB'  pastures 
and  grun-fields,  and  her  total  diar^;ard 
for  fences,  whether  rail,  picket  or  hedge. 
She  was  taken  into  the  cavalry  service  in 
1862,  but  could  not  be  rode  in  line  on 
account  of  her  high  spirit.  By  reason  of 
her  being  a  '  hard  rider ' — that  is  trotting, 
prancing,  and  going  sideways  all  the  time, 
making  it  decidedly  uneomfortable  for  the 
rider,  she  was  not  used — till  John  Mor- 
gan's first  raid  through  Kentucky,  Indiana 
and  Ohio,  in  1863.  Her  owner  rode  her 
six  days  on  that  raid,  and  was  completely 
worn  out  by  her  restlessness  and  ti«tting. 
He  then  put  a  black  boy  on  her,  who  rode 
her  during  the  remainder  of  that  great 
lid, — riding  her  twenty-seven  days  and 
moat  of  the   nights,  from  Somerset,  Ky^ 

Buffington  Island,  Ohio,  following  the 
trail  of  Morgan  with  General  Hobeon, 
and  thence  back  to  Stanford,  Ky.,  in  all  a 
distance  of  almost  a  thousand  miles. 

After  resting  only  the  brief  period  of 
two  days  at  Stanford,  her  owner  rode  ber 
with  General  Bumside's  advance  across 
atains  into  East  Tennessee,  and 
rode  her  every  day  during  that  campaign, 
lasting  from  August,  1863,  to  April,  1864, 
and  in  every  engagement  which  his  com- 
tnand  was  in.  During  one  of  these  en- 
gagements, her  owner,  while  riding  ber, 
ran  into  an  ambush  of  the  enemy's,  and  a 
part  erf*  the  bridle-bit  was  shot  from  ber 
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moath,  leaving  the  rider  only  one  rein ; 
polling  too  hard  on  that,  her  head  was  bo 
suddenly  turned,  that  ebe  fell  with  him, 
and  the  rider  was  made  prisoner.  Spring- 
ii^  op  Bhe  eacKped  and  awam  the  Tenntis- 
see  river,  and  rained  the  cavaliy  with 


and  staj^ng  dose  in  camp  at  night.  She 
never  made  a  &lse  step  of  her  own  fault, 
even  on  the  woist  of  mountain  roada  and 

the  darkest  nights.  She  also  knew  the 
whistle  of  a  bullet  or  the  shriek  of  a  shell, 
and  the  direction  of  their  flight,  almost 

well  ae  her  owner  did. 


NalUa,  Or  bni*  Battl*  Hdmb. 


the  Federal  troops.  By  good  fortune  her 
owner  also  escaped,  nnd  came  in  a  few 
da^  after.  Three  times  did  she  cross  the 
Cumberland  Mouulains,  where  forage  hod 
to  be  packed  on  mules  for  a  distance  of 
one  hundred  miles,  and  three  times  did 
she  make  the  march  from  Teoneasee 
Valley  to  the  Blue  Grass  region  of  Ken- 
tucky. 

In  the  memorable  engagement  at  Cyn- 
thiana,  Ky.,  June  12th,  1864,  with  the 
Confederates  under  John  Moi^an,  her 
owner  rode  her  in  a  cavalry  charge  upon 
the  rebel  retreating  column.  She  leaped 
a  stone  wall  with  him  and  carried  him  so 
doae  to  the  rebels  that  the  blood  from  the 
wound  of  a  rebel,  shot  by  her  rider, 
splashed  over  her  &ce  and  ean.  On  the 
subsequent  march  Aom  the  Blue  Grass 
region  of  Eeutudiy,  to  join  the  anuy  near 
Atlanta,  a  distance  of  over  four  hundred 
miles,  she  had  no  rider,  and  was  neither 
bridled  nor  haltered  during  the  whole 
march,  lasting  twenty-four  days,  keeping 
her  place  in  the  march  during  the  day, 


2jagb3  at  Bugaz  anA  Qollto. 

John  Morgan,  aA«r  escaping  fnxn  the 
Ohio  penileotiary,  and  while  on  his  way, 
stealthily,  to  his  former  field  of  exploits, 
came  in  almost  personal  contact  with  a 
Union  picket.  His  first  impulse  was  to 
kill  the  picket,  but  finding  him  asleep,  he 
determined  to  let  liim  sleep  on.  He  made 
his  way  to  the  house  of  a  Union  man 
be  knew  lived  there,  and  went  up  and 
passed  himself  off  as  Captain  Quarter- 
master of  Hunt's  regiment,  who  was  on 
his  way  to  Athens,  Tennessee,  to  procure 
suppUes  of  sugar  and  coffee  for  the  Union 
men  o(  the  country.  The  lady,  who  ap- 
peared  to  be  asleep  while  tim  interview 
was  tokii^  place  with  her  husband,  at  the 
mention  of  sugar  and  coffee,  jumped  out 
of  bed  in  her  night  clothes,  and  said  : 

"  Thank  God  for  that,  for  we  ain't  seen 
any  rale  coffee  up  here  for  God  knows 
how  long!" 

She  was  so  delighted  at  the  prospect 
that  she  made  up  a  fire  and  cooked  them 
a  good  supper.  Supper  being  over,  the 
General  remarked  that  he  imderstood 
some  rebels  had  "  tried  to  croes  the  river 
thisailemooD." 

"Yes,"  said  the  woman,  "but  our  men 
killed  some  on  um,  and  driv  the  rest 
back't." 

"Now,"  says  the  General,  "I  know 
that,  but  didn't  some  of  them  get  over  ? " 

"  Yes,"  was  her  reply,  "  but  they  are  on 
the  moimtain,  and  can't  get  down  without 
being  killed,  as  every  road  is  stopped  up." 

"It  is  very  important  for  me,"  said 
Moi^jan,  "  to  get  to  Athens  by  to-ntorrow 
night,  or  I  may  lose  that  sugar  and  coffee, 
and  am  afraid  to  go  down  any  of  those 
roads  &r  fear  my  own  men  will  kill  me." 
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The  fear  of  losing  that  sugar  and  coffee 
brought  her  again  to  an  accommodating 
mood,  and  she  replied — 

"  Why,  Paul,  kan't  you  show  the  Cap- 
tain through  our  farm,  that  road  down  by 
the  field  ? " 

"  Of  course,  Paul,  you  can  do  it,"  said 
the  Greneral,  "  and  as  the  night  is  very 
cold,  I  will  give  you  ten  dollars,  in  gold, 
to  help  you  along." 

The  gold,  now  added  to  the  prospect  of 
sugar  and  coffee,  was  too  much  for  any 
poor  man's  nerves,  and  he  yielded;  so, 
getting  on  a  horse,  he  took  Morgan  seven 
miles  to  the  big  road.  The  good  woman, 
however,  waited  in  vain  for  her  sugar  and 
«  rale  coffee." 


Coniindraxns  at  the  Wronar  Time. 

Army  teamsters  have  always  been  pro- 
verbial for  the  scientific  volubility  of  their 
swearing.  Modem  times  have  not  altered 
this  fact.  A  teamster  with  the  Cumber 
land  aimy  got  stuck  in  the  mud,  and  he 
let  fiy  a  stix^am  of  black  and  blue  oaths 
that  would  have  astonished  "  our  army  in 
Flanders,"  even.  A  Chaplain,  passing  at 
the  time,  was  greatly  shocked  to  hear  such 
solid  balls  of  nouns  substantive  whizzing 
around. 

"  My  friend,"  said  he  to  the  teamster,  in 
plaintive  accent,  "  do  you  know  who  died 
for  sinners  ?  " 

"D —  your  conundrums!  Don't  you 
see  I'm  stuck  in  the  mud  ?  " 

The  worthy  Chaphiin  here  became  so 
confused,  that  he  tried  thirteen  times  in 
his  mind  to  make  joiner's  work  of  the 
question  and  answer,  but  was  obliged,  like 
Dogberry,  to  "  give  it  up." 


Colonel,  it  seems,  wrote  to  a  political  chum 
at  Appleton,  in  which  some  important 
plans  for  an  approaching  campaign  were 
divulged;  but  said  Appleton  friend  was 
unable  to  read  the  letter.  Finally,  after 
showing  it  around  to  all  the  leading  per- 
sonages of  the  place,  and  getting  all  the 
aid  he  could,  he  was  enabled  to  make  out 
all  the  contents  of  the  letter  but  one  line 
at  the  bottom.  A  few  days  after  receiving 
the  Colonel's  letter,  he  was  visitbd  by  the 
Colonel  himself)  at  Appleton,  and  after 
exchanging  the  usual  salutations,  and 
while  siuTounded  by  a  bevy  of  jolly  ac- 
quaintances, the  Appleton  friend  remarked 
to  the  Colonel  that  he  had  received  the 
letter,  and  with  the  aid  of  the  good  folks 
of  Appleton,  all  of  whom  had  read  it  and 
some  of  them  several  times,  he  could  read 
it  all  but  the  last  line ;  and  producing  the 
letter,  remarked  to  the  Colonel  that  not 
one  of  the  many  to  whom  he  had  shown 
the  letter  could  make  out  that.  '*  Wliy ! " 
said  the  Colonel,  ^  that  is  *  Strictly  con- 
fidential.'" The  Appleton  chum  stood 
treat. 


"Strictly  Oonfidential.*' 

Colonel  B.,  of  the  Eighteenth  Wiscon- 
sin regiment  of  volunteers,  was,  withal,  a 
lawyer  and  politician,  and,  like  many  law- 
yers, wrote  a  very  poor  hand,  so  that  it 
was  almost  impossible  for  a  person  not  ac- 
quainted with  it  to  read  it.  Once  upon  a 
time  this  made  bad  work  all  round.    The 


"Old  Sortie,"  theBebel  General. 

There  was  a  jolly  old  Capfuiii  in  the 
Eighteenth  Missouri  regiment  of  mounted 
infantry.  He  was  everything  ginxl  and 
efiicieut  as  an  ofiicer,  a  friend,  and  a  gen- 
tleman ;  but  he  never  deemed  a  close 
study  of  the  dictionary  &s  essential  to  get- 
ting a  living  or  subduing  a  Southern  re- 
bellion. One  hot  day,  the  Captain,  float- 
ing around,  sat  down  under  the  arbor  in 
front  of  a  fellow  officer's  tent,  and,  pick- 
ing up  a  late  paper,  commenced  to  read 
aloud  the  heading  of  the  telegraphic  col- 
umn as  follows : 

"  Repulse — of — a — sortie — at — Charles- 
ton."    Says  he,  after  musing  a  moment : 

"Sortie?  Sortie?  A,  Sortie f  Cap, 
have  the  rebels  any  General  by  the  name 
of  A.  Sortie  ?  " 

'*  Certainly,  I've  heard  of  old  Sortie 
frequently." 

^'  Well,  I  guess  I  have,"  said  the  Cap> 
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t^n,  "  oome  to  think  now ;  Pve  beam  of 
his  being  repulsed  very  often." 


The  name  '  Cbickamaugn,'  in  the  Cher- 
okee tongue,  means  "  stagnant  water,"  or 
Mill  water,  so  named  because  of  the  ap- 
parent stillness  or  stf^^iancy  of  the  water 
in  that  river.  '  Chattanooga '  ia  the  Chero- 
kee for  hawk's  nest  or  eagle's  neeit.  The 
town  was  origJoally  the  head-quarters  of 
John  Ross,  the  Cherokee  cliiefl  It  received 


its  name  from  ita  location,  being  surround- 
ed on  all  sides  by  mountains,  the  poetic 
vision  of  the  red  man  seeing  in  it  an  exact 
resemblance  to  a  hawk's  nest — albeit, 
General  Bragg's  definition  of  it  would 
probably  be  "  hornet's  nest." 


lasttar  to  SlfhtTomiK  ^  ■*'*''"  from  &  Boldlar. 

The  following  curious  epistle  explains 
itself.  Its  publication  first  appeared  in 
one  of  the  daily  papers  of  Chicago,  Uli- 
oois, — the  Tribune. 

Memphis,  Tens.,  July  28, 1864. 

"  To  Eight  Young  Ladies,  lesiding  in 

IDinirifl,  Tmliana  and  MipliignTi ; 


Ladies,  permit  me  to  addre^  a  few  lines 
to  you  through  the  Tribune,  in  regard  to 
'correspondence '  with  aoMiera  and  officers 
serring  in  the  army  of  our  eoiintrj-.  We, 
the  officers  and  soldiers  of  the  army,  need 
and  deserve'  the  sympathy  and  counsel  of 
our  raothere,  wives,  sisters  and  lady  ac- 
quaintances, from  tliB  dear  homes  we  have 
lefl  behind.  From  these,  letters  are  al- 
ways acceptable,  are  rend  with  a  deep  in- 
terest, and  there  is  always  a  deep  feeling 
of  respect  for  the  writers  and  the  dear  old 
homes  whence  they  come.  Tliere  is  no 
levity  or  expression  of  vulgar  iSiouglit,  or 
lewd  allusions  to  the  writers  of  tbem — 
iioly  home  thoughts  of  tiic  dear  ones  we 
love  so  well ;  and  oilcn  have  I  seen  the 
bronzed  face  of  the  veteran,  as  well  an  the 
fdr  cheeks  of  the  yotuig  recruit,  flushed 
with  mauly  pride,  or  over  Ihem  flowing 
tears  that  npokc  louder  than  word-i  of  true 
hearts  and  brave  men.  Not  so  when  your 
cold,  insipid  and  stale  letters  are  recf-ived. 
There  is  gonenilly  a  shout  of  derision  from 
many  voices  as  your  carefully  writlen  non- 
sense is  retailed  out  to  a  corjioral,  ser- 
geant, private,  or  may-be  a  negro  ser- 
vant; and  could  you  hear  the  ^~ulgnr  wit 
and  coarse  expressions  over  your  letters, 
and  at  your  expense,  I  think,  Indies,  you 
would  answer  no  more  "  Wanted,  corres- 
pondence for  mutual  cultivation."  I  trust, 
ladies,  that  this  article  may  be  of  service 
to  jrau,  inasmuch  as  it  will  urge  you  to 
WTile  only  to  those  whom  you  know ;  and 
you  may  put  it  down  for  a  fact  that  any 
soldier  or  officer  advertising  for  lady  cor- 
respondence, does  so  for  no  hononkble  or 
noble  purpose.  Ninely-nine  out  of  every 
hundred  letters  received  by  officers  or 
soldiers  are  treated  with  contempt  and  de- 
rision. Thus  you  see  that  your  tender 
effiisions,  gushing  out  flowery  and  senti- 
mental platitudes,  are  used  to  your  d!sad> 
vantage  and  injtuy.  In  many  cases  the 
officer  or  soldier  takes  pains  to  ascertain 
your  true  name,  and  then  your  letters  itot 
only  reflect  to  your  disadvantage,  bul 
bring  disgrace  to  your  friends.     I  know 
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of  one  joung  lady  who  is  the  laughing, 
stock  of  a  whole  regiment,  and  many  of 
them  are  or  were  friends  and  neighbors  of 
hers  not  two  years  ago.  Her  fair  name 
and  character  are  blighted,  and  one  who 
has  counted  on  her  being  sometliing  more 
than  a  friend  to  him  in  the  future  has  cast 
her  aside,  and  her  letters  of  truth  to  him 
are  unanswered,  or  returned  unopened. 
Ladies,  good-bye.  Learn  from  this  to  do 
better.  Write  to  your  known  and  tried 
soldiei:  friends  and  relatives,  and  none 
other. 

I  am,  ladies,  your  friend    and  well- 
wisher,  E.  V.  Wilson, 
1st  Lieut,  Co.  H,  39th  Reg't  Wis.  Vols. 


Canine  Patriotism,  Suflbrinfirs  and  Honors. 
Nearly  every  company,  certainly  every, 
regiment,  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomac, 
had  a  pet  of  some  kind  or  other.     It  mat- 
tered not  whether  the  object  of  their  affec- 
tion was  a  dog,  cat,  possum,  cow,  or  horse, 
—of  whatever  name  or  species,  the  brute 
was  loved  by  all,  and  woe  be  to  the  out- 
sider who  dared  to  insult  or  injure  one  of 
these   pets.      More   personal   encounters 
were  brought  on  between  soldiers  about 
some  pet  animal  than  in  any  other  way. 
Occasionally  these  pets  became  great  he- 
roes in  their  way,  and  then  they  became 
general  favorites  in  the  whole  army.   One 
of  this  kind  was  a  dog  named  *  Jack,'  pho- 
tographs of  which  were  as  universal  as 
those  of  the  G)mmanding  General.    Jack 
served  a  regultu*  term  with  the  Niagara 
Fire  Insurance  Engine  G)mpany  in  Pitts- 
burg, Penn.,  before  the  war  broke  out; 
and  when  volunteers  were  called  to  put 
down  the  rebellion,  several  members  of 
the  Niagara  Company  entered  the  service 
in  the  One  Hundred  and  Second  Pennsyl- 
vania   volunteers,   and    Jack,  no    doubt 
prompted  by  patriotic  impulses,  also  went 
into  the  field  with  some  of  his  old  friends, 
and  made  a  good  military  record  of  him- 
self.    He  was  at  the  siege  of  Yorktown, 
battle  of  Williamsburg,  Fair  Ostks*  battle 
of  the  Pickets,  Malvern  Hill,  (where  he 


was  wounded,)  first  and  second 
burg ;  at  Salenl  Church  he  was  captured, 
after  which  he  was  exchanged  and  returned 
to  the  regiment  In  the  battle  of  Cedar 
Creek,  Oct  19,  he  was  again  taken  pris- 
oner by  the  Confederates,  early  in  the 
morning,  while  on  duty  at  division  head- 
quarters, but  was  recaptured  when  Gren- 
eral  Sheridan  made  his  famous  advance  at 
four  in  the  afternoon.  Mack'  had  to  run 
on  three  legs,  as  the  penalty  of  his  patri- 
otic services,  but  in  other  respects  contin- 
ued as  agile  as  ever, — ^wearing  his  honors 
with  the  meekness  becoming  a  good  dog. 


Dealing'  with  a  Bebel  Trader. 

The  case    of   a  German  clothier  and 
merchant  tailor  of  Baltimore,  who  was 
arrested  for  engaging  in  contraband  trade 
with  the  South,  in  1864,  excited  much 
public  interest  at  the  time,  and  great  ef- 
forts were  made  by  his  friends  to  obtain 
the  Executive  interference  in  hb  behalf. 
A  deputation  of  nearly  a  dozen  persons 
presented  themselves    before    President 
Lincoln,  one  morning,  to  interpose  in  favor 
of  the  derelict  party,  all  these  persons,  ex- 
cept one,  being  men  employed  as  cutters 
in  some  of  the  establishments  carried  on 
by  the  arrested  man.     They  made  a  very 
formidable     display,     asserting     through 
their  speaker,  who  introduced  himself  as 
"an  humble  tobacconist,"  but  who    evi- 
dently had  had  some    experience   as   a 
speaker,  that  they  were  all  good  Union 
men — that  they  had  even  voted  for  Mr. 
Lincoln,  and  intended,  to  do  so  again, — 
consequently  they  were  entitled  to  a  hear- 
ing, and  that  they  were  sure  of  the  inno- 
cence of  their  employer.     A  good  deal  of 
eloquence  was  expended,  but  the  Presi- 
dent would  not  be  moved.     It  was  even 
ascertained  that  this  same  merchant  had 
given  money — some  hundreds  of  dollars— 
toward  carrying  on  the  war.     At  last  the 
President  spoke: 

"  Gentlemen,  this  Government  is  a  big 
machine,  even  in  times  of  peace ;  it  is  no 
small  thing  to  keep  it  in  good  running  or* 
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der — but  now,  when  added  to  the  usual 
duties  of  mj  position,  I  have  on  my  hands 
this  great  rebellion  (which  is  to  be  put 
down^  I  have  no  time  to  waste.  I  have 
been  visited  abready  more*  than  once  by 
parties  from  Baltimore,  urging  my  inter- 
ference in  this  case.  You  protest  that 
this  man  is  innocent ;  then  let  him  await 
his  trial,  when  he  can  easily  prove  it." 

^  But,"  ^d  the  speaker,  in  behalf  of 
his  friend,  "  but  we  vote  for  you." 

"Can't  help  it;  it  is  not  so  essential 
that  I  have  votes,  as  that  the  rebellion  be 
crushed.  To  what  purpose  is  it  that  you 
vote  for  me ;  that  you  pay  a  small  sum  of 
money  to  soldiers,  as  a  cover  up,  while 
you  supply  the  rebels  with  goods  or  arms? 
I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  will  not  da  Al- 
ready has  the  War  Department  declared 
to  me  that  it  could  not  and  would  not 
stand  by  me  in  this  work  of  subduing  the 
rebels,  if  every  time  they  catch  a  rascal, 
I  let  him  loose.  Grentlemen,  I  ain't  going 
to  do  it." 

"  Well,  but,  your  excellency,  I  am  a 
fighting  man.  I  once  paid  three  hundred 
dollars  for  knocking  a  man  down." 

The  President  drew  himself  back,  and 
with  much  good  nature  said — 

"  Let  me  beg  you  not  to  try  that  on 
me." 

Then  the  speaker,  in  behalf  of  the  ac- 
cused, took  another  turn. 

"  Itfr.  President,  even  your  enemies  say 
you  have  much  goodness  of  heart.  Will 
you  not  parole  this  man,  accepting  bonds, 
which  we  will  procure  to  any  amount  ?  " 

The  President  could  not  be  moved. 
When  appeals  were  made  to  his  sympathy, 
he  said,  with  great  decision, — 

"  I  will  not  listen." 

"  But,  Mr.  President,  you  can  do  this 
thmg." 

^  Certainly  I  am,  and  I  can  end  this 
war  and  let  the  rebels  have  their  own 
way ;  but  I  am  not  going  to  do  it" 

"  Six  months  in  the  White  House, "  by 
Mr.  F.  B.  Carpenter,  is  a  volume  of  in- 
tense interest,  as  exhibiting,  by  an  eye- 


witness and  familiar  household  associate, 
the  winsome,  inner-life  traits,  of  the  late, 
beloved  President  But  for  Mr.  Carpen- 
ter^s  fortuitous  and  fortunate  residence  at 
the  Presidential  mansion,  in  his  profes- 
sional occupation,  at  a  period  when  Mr. 
Lincoln's  personal  and  official  traits  were 
so  strikingly  called  forth,  the  world  would 
have  lost  one  of  the  most  authentic  and 
affecting  portraitures  of  the  martyred 
President  Mr.  Carpenter's  book  will 
happily  be  accessible  to  multitudes  who 
may  never  have  the  opportunity  to  look 
upon  his  splendid  "Emancipation"  pic- 
ture. 

♦ 

Flight  from,  the  Shrniandoah. 

The  order  for  the  desolating  of  the 
Shenandoah  Valley,  issued  by  General 
Grant,  that  it  might  not  afford  sustenance 
to  the  Confederate  raiders,  was  the  source 
of  wide-spread  ruin  to  the  inhabitants  of 
I  that  region.  Property  of  all  descriptions 
was  swept  away  as  with  a  besom  in 
an  iron  hand,  and  families  ^iinthout  num- 
ber were  scattered  houseless  to  poverty, 
exposure  and  hunger.  An  illustration 
of  the  scenes  attending  such  a  liegira 
is  afforded  in  the  case  of  a  woman — a 
very  Niobe  in  her  distress — who  was  dis- 
covered sitting  by  the  wayside,  on  an  old 
chest,  and  with  whom  the  following  con- 
versation transpired : 

"  You  look  very  sad.  Ma'am." 

"  Yes,  and  I  feel  so,  too,  Sir,"  replied 
she ;  "  but  I've  got  through  ciying  long 
ago.  Sir ;  I've  no  more  tears  to  shed." 

"  Do  you  come  from  the  Valley  ?  " 

"  Yes,  we  are  all  from  the  Valley." 

"How  far?" 

"Nigh  fifty  miles  I  reckon  we  came. 
Why,  we  were  rich,"  continued  she ;  "  we 
had  a  nice  farm,  a  good  house  and  bams, 
and,  let  me  tell  you  what  we  had.  We 
had  nine  head  of  young  cattle,  we  had 
four  cows,  and  four  old  horses,  and  six 
colts.  Then  there  were  thirty  sheep,  and 
I  six  fatted  hogs,  and  six  pigs.  Then  I  had 
I  in  the  house  two  barrels  of  apple  buttei« 
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iBid  ^iUc/v  <aii!*».  skI  aU  kh^  of  hfiost  'W^H  tjihc  'a>7^-n  a2i«ui  »;<>?'' 
I»;b,  airl  a  f«s:h«T  Usl  <m  et^;7  bed-  -  3t«  s:ii  -j«  '.fljlisrta  2i:c<s  sa  ^  » 
H«<L  U'elL  Sir.  I  van  a  Uiiioci  wfjcnan.  Otxi.  bs  -r-e  ii:c.':  kscw  «^  •m-:  ^^a^  ^« 
I  «a>! ;  I  ^•■-.  lUT  UjittT  and  ibt  apfJe  dcm't  cii^/*  «^^  )•  ax" 
buU^,  a.'«i  all  tuj  thir.^  to  rour  nttn.  la  li^  i&=>t  e:£ii=:^x-  -itA.  vf:a  iu 
wIku  tl.«;T  t:ain^.  up  ibn*  •RoniiBg.  a&d  I  kii^ind  ut  cc  vk.  >«re  l:=:iL-<iiii  ^'  £k3L- 
iKTirr  Ur^fTud^-:'!  iL  Wbtm  tke  ofdtr  lie*,  on  tic^  -tit  rim  :^  -itipcf  clud 
caou:  fi/r  yifur  men  to  dear  ibe  ValWr.   VaE._T  of  iLe  'Vir-aB-V*!*!      1=.  '^  dut 


Bome  of  tbctn  came  while  I  was  over  to  a 
neiglibor'H,  I  iwHr  tlie  liKht  in  my  direc- 
tion, and,  iJi  <J(;Br !  I  knew  what  was  goin" 
on — I  knew  my  I«ini  was  going.  I  run 
all  the  way,  luiil  I  como  on  one  man  with 
a  pot  of  InilU'r,  and  another  with  a  pot  of 
honey,  ami  all  my  things ;  I  knew  whose 
they  were,  and  when  I  got  there  they  had 
gutted  my  hoiwe.  I  just  \m\  time  to  get 
a  few  thingi  together — there's  all  tliat's 
left.  Sir,"  jKiinting  with  an  air  of  unutter- 
able deM]K)ndcncy  to  a  little  pile  of  effeels 
at  her  feet. 

"  Have  you  nothing  left  but  those  ?  " 
"  Only  thirty  dollars  in  money  besides," 


v«nv. 


ness  of  the  night,  the  scene  wad  one  that 
mingled  the  wretched  and  the  picturesque 
in  a  manner  that  never  yet  cngagM  ihf  a^ 
tist'a  pencil.  An  angry  skyover  their  lieai". 
and  bleak,  cold  winds  whl$iliu<:  arouml 
them;  women  with  children  of  tender  twtj. 
often  with  babes  at  ttie  brcs'^t ;  young 
girls  and  boys  and  feeble  old  men— fur 
there  were  no  young  or  able  men  wnoaj 
them ;  such  were  the  scenes  and  group* 
which  met  the  eye  and  wrung  tlie  heart. 

Happ7  Borial  Oooaalon  far  th«  TwentT- 


Early  one  morning  in   1862,  while  it 
Farminglon,  near  Corinth,  Mississippi,  U 
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General  Palmer  was  riding  along  his 
lines  to  inspect  some  breastworks  that  had 
been  throvn  up  during  the  previous  night, 
he  came  suddenly  upon  some  of  the  boys 
of  Company  I,  Twenty-seventh  Illinois 
Volunteers,  who  had  just  shot  &  two  hun- 
dred pound  bog,  and  were  engaged  in  the 
interesting  process  of  skinning  it.  The 
soldiers  were  Btartled  ;  their  chief  looked 
astonished  and  sorrowiul. 

"Ah!  a  body, — a  corpse.  Some  poor 
(ellow  gone  to  his  last  home.  Well,  he 
must  be  buried  with  military  honors.  Ser- 
geant, call  the  officer  of  the  guard." 

The  officer  was  speedily  at  hand,  and 
received  orders  to  have  a  grave  dug  and 
the  body  buried  forthwith.  The  grave 
iras  soon  prepared,  and  then  the  company 
weie  mustered.  Pall  bearers  placed  the 
body  of  the  dead  upon  a  stretcher.  The 
order  was.  given  to  march,  and  with  re- 
Tersed  arms  and  fimeral  tread,  the  sol- 
emn procession  of  sixty  men  followed  the 
body  to  the  grave.  Not  a  word  passed, 
nor  a  muscle  <^  the  &ce  stirred,  while  the 
last  rites  of  sepulture  were  being  per- 
foimed.  The  ceremony  over,  the  General 
ind  his  staff  waved  their  adieux,  and  were 
KMKi  lost  in  the  distance. 

The  philosophy  of  a  soldier  is  usually 
sqnal  to  the  emergeiH^.  He  has  read 
and  pondered.  He  can  painfully  real! 
that  fleeb  is  as  grass,  and  that  life  is  but 
I  shadow.  But  lie  thinks  of  the  resui^ 
rection,'  and  his  gloom  passes  away.  So 
ivith  the  philosophic  boys  of  Company  I, 
rwenty-seventh  Illinois.  Ere  the  Gene- 
'al  was  fairly  seated  at  his  own  breakfast 
able,  there  was  a  raising  of  the  dead,  and 
avory  poric  steaks  were  fiying  in  many  a 
amp  pan. 


and  their  fates  with  the  dUumoniats,  and 
their  premises  were  assigned  by  General 
Bumside  as  the  headquarters  of  the  Sani- 
tary Commission  for  his  diviaion,  "Aunt 
Charlotte "  came  into  the  employ  of  the 
Sanitary  Inspector  for  the  Department  of 


"Awtt  COurlotte,"  tha  Old  Oook  at  IT«w- 

"Amit  Charlotte  "  was  orte  of  the  insti- 
utions  within  the  UnitHi  Lines  at  New* 
>em,  N.  C.  She  was  an  old  family  cook, 
jfhen  her  masteF  and  mistress  ran  away 
jid  deserted  her,  to  johi  their  fbrtnaeB 


Obulalla,  Uk  Old  Cofik. 


North  Carolina,  and  many  a  sick,  and 
wounded  soldier  from  the  States  of  New 
York,  New  Jersey,  Pennsylvania,  and 
Massachusetts,  had  reason  to  bless  the  cu- 
linary accomplishments  of  this  venerable 
contraband  cook,  and  to  praise  the  uhicrily 
with  which,  in  times  of  their  greate^t 
need,  she  exerted  her  skill  to  save  them 
from  sufiering. 

On  one  occasion,  soon  afler  the  battle, 
when  a  steamboat  load  of  sick  and  wound- 
ed soldiers  from  the  battle-field  were  un- 
expectedly landed  in  Newbem,  and  found 
themselves  in  a  hare  hall,  with  no  accom- 
modations for  the  night,  without  any  pro- 
visions or  any  appUances  for  cooking,  and 
too  late  in  the  evening  for  any  relief  from 
the  ordinaiy  "  regultition  "  sources,  "our 
old  cook "  was  appealed  to,  and  the  alac- 
rity with  which  she  came  to  the  relief  of 
tboee  sick  and  wounded  men,  will  never 
be  forgotten. 

By  the  time  comfortable  beds  had  been 
prepared  for  their  occupation,  "Aunt 
Charlotte "  had  sent  over  a  warm  and 
bountiful  supper  for  some  fbity  or  more 
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fiunished  and  exhausted  patients — a  snpper 
of  those  choice  materials  with  which  the  no- 
ble charity  of  northern  ladies  had  so  gener- 
ously supplied  the  service  through  the 
Sanitary  Commission,  and  which  the  skill 
of  "  our  old  cook,"  on  that  night  of  wretch- 
edness, served  up  to  the  wan  and  hungry 
soldiers  with  a  nicety  and  a  delicacy  of 
flavor  which  can  only  come  from  an  ac- 
complished cuisine,  but  which  all  palates, 
however  unsophisticated,  can  appreciate. 
The  poor  soldiers  were  no  less  surprised 
than  gratified  at  such  unexpected  relief 
from  the  sufferings  of  that  wretched  day 
of  exposure  and  hunger.  And  their  ex- 
pressions of  satisfaction,  as  they  quietly 
dropped  off  to  sleep  after  their  hunger  was 
appeased  and  their  wants  attended  to, 
would  almost  have  paid  the  old  slave  wo- 
man for  her  long  life  of  bondage.  The 
next  morning,  and  the  next  night,  -and 
a  second  morning,  did  this  old  ^col- 
ored lady  "  add  to  her  ordinary  day's  la- 
bor the  preparation  of  suitable  food  for 
this  whole  hospital  of  sick  and  wounded 
soldiers. 

"Aunt  Charlotte  "  was  bom  in  Charles- 
ton, South  Carolina,  but  came  many  years 
ago  to  Newbem,  and  was  the  slave  of  one 
of  its  wealthiest  citizens.  She  is  about 
sixty-five  years  old ;  has  a  great  deal  of 
character,  and  follows  a  thorough,  system- 
atic routine  of  life — alwa3r8  at  her  post — 
always  reliable.  She  possesses  no  mean 
administrative  abilities,  reminding  one  of 
an  old  merchant,  habituated  to  a  regular, 
systematic  life,  with  ability  enough  to 
Veep  all  surroundings  subordinate  to  that 
system.  It  seemed  as  if,  were  she  to  be 
superseded  in  that  kitchen,  she  would  lose 
her  hold  on  life,  and  the  whole  "  darkey  " 
appendage  to  the  domestic  establishment 
would  be  deprived  of  its  balance  wheeL 

When,  therefore,  on  the  first  occupation 
of  the  premises,  she  was  told  that  so  long 
as  she  did  right,  she  would  keep  her  place 
iu  the  kitchen,  and  receive  six  dollars  a 
month,  the  "old  lady"  appreciated  her 
position  at  once,  and  from  that  day  forth, 


without  further  trouble  to  her  employery 
was  secured  the  proper  regtdation  and  de- 
portment of  all  the  servants  ^on  the  lot" 
— ^men,  women  and  children — and  of  aU 
who  visited  them.  Nothing  ever  hap- 
pened among  them  to  annoy  or  displease, 
the  household  being  as  well  ordered  as  if 
the  white  mistress  were  still  there  to  di- 
rect 

^^Aunt  Charlotte's"  domestic  relations 
were  as  well  ordered  as  the  household. 
She  had  children,  grandchildren,  and  great 
grandchildren.  Her  old  husband — ^  Un* 
de  Sam  " — in  propria  periona — ^but  almost 
superannuated,  at  the  age  of  seventy-five, 
was  Greneral  Bumside's  gardener.  It  was 
touching  to  witness  the  habitual  care 
which  "  Old  Aunty "  took  of  this  venera- 
ble partner  of  her  life  and  her  bondage. 
As  regular  as  the  clock,  the  old  man,  with 
his  stafl^  came  in  at  mid  afiemoon  Ccom 
his  daily  employment.  He  invariablj 
found  a  chair  set  for  him  on  the  kitchen 
piazza,  by  the  side  of  a  well-scoured  deal 
table.  On  this,  "  Old  Aunty  "  placed  be- 
fore him  a  plate  well  filled  from  aU  the 
dishes  which  she  had  that  day  served  from 
her  employer's  table. 


Worldnir  the  MoTirter  Parrott  Oxm. 
There  being,  of  course,  no  manual  laid 
down  for  the  operating  of  that  novel  Phi- 
listine in  military  practice,  the  "three- 
hundred-pounder  Parrott,"  the  mode  of 
working  it  will  be  best  imderstood  by  an 
explanation  free  from  technical  language — 
thus :  The  piece  is  on  its  carriage  and 
"  fit}m  battery."  Implements,  no  two  in 
the  same  place  and  no  one  in  its  proper 
place.  The  instructor  gives  the  command, 
"  Load  her  up ! "  At  this  command  the 
gunner  says,  "  Some  of  you  fellers  bring  a 
shell,"  and  "John,  bring  a  cartridge." 
Some  of  the  ^  fellers '  take  a  small  hand- 
barrow  and  bring  a  shelL  Gunner  says, 
"Stick  in  that  powder."  "Now,  boys, 
hold  on  till  I  get  out  a  ftise."  "  Stick  it 
All  hands  by  hard  heaving  get  the 


m. 


shell  to  the  embrasure.     Gunner  saja^ 


f 
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«  Swnb  her  oat,"  She  a  swabbed  out. 
"  Now,  heave  and  hanl,  and  in  it  goes."  It 
goes  in  accordingly.  "  Now,  ram  it  down." 
It  is  rammed  down.  "  Now,  nm  her  in." 
She  is  run  in.  "  Screw  down  the  recoil- 
bands."  They  are  screwed  down.  Gun- 
ner aims.  "  Slew  her  ronnd  a  little." 
'All  right!"  "Where's  that  primer?" 
"  Now,  git  out  of  the  way,  everybody." 
All  go  to  windward,  and  No.  3  steps  round 
a  comer,  bo  as  not  to  be  hit  if  the  gun 
bursts.  Gunner  says,  "Btaxe  away!" 
She  blazes  away.  Remark  of  the  gunner 
on  returning  to  the  gun :  "  How  aab  tou 
SuMiEB?"     Bepeat. 


While  Meade's  anny  was  on  its  retro- 
grade movement,  an  incident  occurred 
which  showed  that  General  Bulbrd  was  as 
fertile  in  expedients  aa  be  was  brave  in  an 


BridgB  AcnM  Platta  Cnak. 

emergency.  While  bringing  up  the  rear, 
with  the  rebels  not  lar  behind  him,  he 
come  up  with  a  train  of  wngons  several 
miles  long,  numbering,  in  all,  some  eight 
hundred.  The  train  was  stopped,  and 
Bnford  could  find  no  one  in  command  to 
Start  it.  No  time  was  to  be  lost.  The 
enemy  were  coming— coming !  and  Bu- 
SarA's  command  would  be  cut  up  and  the 
train  captured.  The  teamsters  in  that 
long  line  could  not  be  made  to  comprehend 
and  act  But  General  Buford,  in  a  few 
seconds,  both  comprehended  and  acted. 
He  ordered  one  of  his  rifled  pieces  to  be 


I  pluited  in  the  rear  of  (he  train,  and  began 
'  firing  shells  up  the  road,  over  the  wagons, 
at  the  longest  range,  and  with  a  good  ele- 
Tation.  A  few  of  those  "rotten  caanoa 
balls  "  bnreting  over  the  train  roused  the 
laggards  and  fixed  tbe  business.  Believ- 
ing that  the  rebels  were  thus  close — very 
close  upon  them,  the  wugon-masters  and 
teamsters  applied  whip  and  spur,  and  the 
whole  caravan  was  moved  off  safely. 

HlrtoT7«f  »  BwoTd. 

Major  William  Stubbs  captured  a  sword 
at  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  which  hiu  a  histo- 
ry which  pertains  to  few  weajmns  of  its 
kind,  or  indeed  to  any  other.  It  had  been  ■ 
presented  to  Mm  by  bis  felbw-conductors 
on  the  Chicago  and  Bock  Island  Railroad, 
and  bore  an  appropriate  inscription  of  re- 
spect &om  the  donors  to  the  Major.  When 
captured  it  fell  into  the  hands  of  a  Con- 
federate Lieutenant-  CfAo- 
nel,  who  was  takeo  prisoner 
at  thejiattle  of  Corinth  by 
a  private  of  the  Tenth  Mis- 
souri regiment  The  pri- 
vate, however,  having  no 
use  for  the  article,  gave  it  to 
his  Lieutenant,  After  the 
fell  of  Vicksburg  the  origi- 
nal owner  of  the  sword  was 
exchanged,  and  the  MisMuri 
private,  reading  a  list  in  a 
" '~  Chicago    paper,     saw    the 

name  of  the  officer,  which 
was  the  same  as  that  inscribed  upon  the 
sword.  He  thereupon  wrote  to  the  Major, 
who  answered  in  person,  and  tbe  sword 
was  returned.  It  had  passed  through 
three  campugns,  sometimes  wielded  for 
and  sometimes  i^iunst  the  Union. 


Captun  Arnold,  of  company  E,  Rhode 
Island  Fourth  regiment,  was  one  day  or- 
dered to  take  possession  of  the  cross-roads 
at  Havelock  station.  Near  this  place  he 
came  upon  a  large  and  valunble  property, 
in  the  shape  of  a  corn  and  fiour  mill,  com- 
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bined  with  a  mw-miU,  belonging  to  Dr. 
Master,  of  Newbem.  He  found  the  place 
de.%rt«d,  and  tlie  machinery  purposely 
thrown  out  of  gear  to  prevent  ita  use  by 
the  Yankees,  The  turtnne  wheel  had 
wedges  and  dogs  placed  in  it,  so  that  it 
would  be  both  difficult  and  dangerous  to 
attempt  to  start  the  milL  Being  a  practi- 
cal mechanic,  and  withal  possessing  Bome 
experience  in  the  mana^ment  of  nulU, 


medianism,   from  the  soldier-boys  of  tba 
victorious  army. 


Captain  Arnold  immediately  discovered 
"  what  was  the  matter  with  ihe  mill."  He 
accordingly  first  drew  down  the  pond,  came 
to  the  seal  of  the  difficulty,  repaired  dam- 
ages, and  in  a  few  hours  the  mill  was  jog- 
ging along  as  good  as  new,  doing  capital 
service  in  the  cause  of  the  Union  1^  grind' 
ing  corn-meal  for  Ihc  use  of  the  troops. 
Afler  it  had  been  restored,  a  person,  claim- 
ing to  be  an  agent  of  tlw  Doctor,  niade  his 
appearance,  when,  everything  being  made 
eatisfaclory,  the  premises  were  gracefully 
turned  over  to  him  without  any  charges 
for  repairs.  It  was  the  easiest  thing  in  the 
world,  for  Unbn  soldiers  from  the  North 
and  West  to  improvise  machinery  of  all 
sorts,  repair  locomotives,  build  bridges,  dig 
canals,  throw  up  dams,  and,  as  to  pontoon». 
Prof.  Airy  himself  might  have  taken  les- 
sons ID  the  philosophy  of  that  kind  of 


Ooaid  not  Walt  fbr  Deatli. 
At  the  general  hospital  in  Washington, 
says  Prof.  Hackett,  a  soldier  from  Penn- 
sylvania, who  had  been  severely  wounde^l 
— ao  much  so  as  to  be  beyond  recoveiy — 
was  lying  on  the  floor.  SVhen  the  exam- 
ining surgeon  of  the  hospital  came  along 
and  looked  at  the 
condition  of  the  suf- 
ferer, expressing  Ids 
hopeless  belief  as  to 
the  recovery  of  the 
man,  to  his  assst- 
ant,  he  raised  his 
head  and  said : 

"Doctor,  will  I  re- 
cover? is  there  any 
hope  for  me  ? — for, 
if  not,  I  wimt  you  to 
kill  mu." 

The  surgeon  tried 
to  cabnliim,  and  ho 
appeared  to  drop  into 
a  doze.  In  a  few 
moments  he  took  a 
revolver  from  his 
pocket,  placed  it  resting  agiunst  his  tem- 
ple, and  tired  ;  being  so  fi/cble  he  could  not 
hold  it  flnnly,  and  the  ball  ju.-t  glanced 
over  the  skin  witlmut  starting  blood,  but 
the  discharge  blackened  his  fiice.  The 
pistol  was  immediately  taken  from  him, 
when  he  said — tliough  then  only  half  an 
hoiu-  before  he  was  a  corpse, — 

"  I  do  not  want  to  linger  in  pain  with- 
out a  ho|>e." 

Ponr-lentMl  WiiimiMiii  pTovliir  DlaloTsl. 
A  Federal  officer  who  cumc  up  from 
City  Point,  Virginia,  one  OcIhIht's  day,  to 
Waaliington,  was  observed  to  have  with 
him  an  ugly-looking  specinu'ii  of  the  genus 
canine,  which  he  guarded  very  carefully. 
The  dc^,  it  appears,  was  a  great  pet  w-iih 
both  the  Union  and  Ccmfederaie  pickets  in 
front  of  Haneock's  corps.    The  animal  had 
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been  trained  to  carry  messages  from  time  I  nitioij  might  have  been  sent 

to  time  between  the  pickets.     A  southern  the  field-pieces  he  had  pUccd  in  the  breast- 


of 


paper  would  be  placed  in  his  mouth,  and 
he  would  scamper  off  to  the  Union  tines, 


deliver  up  the  paper,  and  then  return  with 
a  northern  paper.  He  would  at  other 
times  be  intrusted  with  pnckngcs  of  cofiee 
and  tobacco,  which  he  always  delivered 
promptly  and  safely.  The  secessionists, 
however,  aAer  a  while  undertook  to  make 
use  of  him  for  transmitting  information 
from  one  portbn  of  their  lines  to  another, 
and  the  four-legged  messenger  having  been 
caught  with  one  of  these  contraband  mes- 
sages, he  had  to  snffer  the  penalty  of  such 
disloyalty  by  being  confiscated  and  brought 
North. 

Ajaxmimitlon  Sent  by  tlMBikaoiy  Joat  In 
Urns. 
Late  one  night,  after  the  redoubts  had 
been    captured,  an    ammunition    wagon, 
drawn  by  six  mules,  was  driven  up  from 
the  direction  of  Petersburg,  to  a  particular 
point  in  the  chain  of  fortifications.     Gen- 
eral Bimey,  surprised  to  see  it  coming  from 
that  direction,  asked  the  driver  at  onre 
what  he  had  in  the  wagon  F     The  answer 
was,  "  Ammunition  for   Battery  No.  9." 
"  Where  did  it  come  from  ?  "  inquired  the 
Greneral,  supposing  that  additional  ammu- 
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works.  "  From  the  arsenal,"  anid  the 
driver.  "Oh,  very  well,"  said  Bimey, 
"  m  take  charge  of  il."  This  was  ammu- 
n  tjon  sent  from  the  city  to  the  rebels ;  but 
Bimey  and  some  of  his  troops,  unknown 
to  the  driver  of  the  ammunition  wagon, 
oocup  ed  Battery  No.  9.  Tlie  General 
duly  appreciated  such  a  timely  otldition  to 
his  Buppl  es.  It  was  the  right  battery  but 
the  wrong  General. 

Ouatomer  fbr  Qrant'a  Blorraphy. 
Rather  an  amusing  inddent  concerning 
General  Gra  t  is  related  as  having  occur- 
red »hle  hi.  08  on  ft  journey  in  a  railroad 
tm u  tad  \  here  he  displayed,  as  usual, 
nont  of  the  nsigiun  of  liia  military  rank. 
A  youthful  book  peddled  tniveri«d  llie 
cars,  cryuig  'Life  of  General  Grant." 
A  mischief-loving  aid  pointed  the  young- 
ster to  the  General's  seat,  suggesting  tO' 
him  that  "  thai  man  might  like  a  copy." 
General  Grant  turned  over  the  ))nges  of 
Ihe  book,  and  casually  asked,  "  Who  is  it 
thiaisall  about?"  The  boy,  giving  him  w 
most  incrcdulou.1  grimace  of  indignation 
and  disgust,  replied,  "  Yon  must  be  a 
darned  greeny  not  to  know  General i 
Grant ! "  After  this  volley  the  Lieutcn- 
ant-Gencral  of  course  surrendered,  and 
bought  his  biography. 

Conanl  and  Oflnaxal  matobed  agalnat  aaohi 

The  scene  which  took  place  between. 
General  Sherman  and  the  British  C^sul 
at  Savannah  was  one  of  the  richest  and 
moet  piquant  during  that  gencrnl's  event- 
ful peregrinations.  Ou  his  arrival  in  that 
city,  the  General  saw  a  large  iiumlxT  of 
British  flags  displayed  from  buildings,  and 
his  curiosity  was  naturally  excited  to  know 
how  many  "  British  Consuls"  there  werc' 

that  important  city!  He  soon  ascer- 
tained that  these  flags  were  on  buildings 
where  cotton  had  been  stored  nway,  audi 
he  at  once  ordered  It  to  be  seized.     Soon 
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after  that,  while  the  General  was  huBj  at 
his  head-quarters,  a  pompous  gentleman 
walked  in,  apparently  in  great  haste,  and 
inquired  if  he  was  Greneral  Sherman? 
Having  received  an  affirmative  reply,  the 
pompous  gentleman  remarked : 

"  Well,  sir,  when  I  left  my  residence, 
United  States  troops  were  engaged  in 
removing  my  cotton  from  it,  notwithstand- 
ing its  protection  by  the  British  flag." 

"Stop,  sir!"  said  General  Shennan; 
"  not  your  cotton,  but  my  cotton ;  my  cot- 
ton, in  the  name  of  the  United  States 
government,  sir.  I  have  noticed  a  great 
many  British  flags  here,  all  protecting  cot^ 
ton ;  I  have  seized  it  all  in  the  name  of 
my  govemment," 

"  But,  sir,"  said  the  Consul,  indignantly, 
^"  there  is  scarcely  any  cotton  in  Savannah 
.that  does  not  l>eloug  to  me." 

**  There  is  not  a  pound  of  cotton  here, 
.sir^  that  ^oes  not  belong  to  me,  for  the 
.United  .States,"  responded  Sherman. 

"  Well,  air,"  said  the  Consul,  swelling 
.himself  up  with  the  dignity  of  his  office 
and  reddening  in  his  face,  "  my  govern- 
ment shall  hear  of  this.  I  shall  report 
your  conduct  to  my  government,  sir." 

"Ah!  pray,  who  are  you,  sir?"  said 
the  general. 

"  Consul  to  her  British  Majesty,  sir." 

"  Oh !  indeed  1 "  responded  the  General. 

"  I  hope  you  will  report  me  to  your  gov- 

.ernment     You  will  please  say  to  your 

government,   for  me,  thiit  I  have  been 

fighting  the  English  government  all  the 

way  from  the  Ohio  river  to  Vicksburg, 

.  and  tlieuce  to  this  point.     At  every  step 

I  have  encountered  British  arms,  British 

munitions  of  war,  and  British  goods  of 

.  all  descriptions — ^yes,  at  every  step,  sir. 

I  have  met  them  in  all  shapes,  sir ;  and 

now,  sir,  I  find  you  claiming  all  the  cotton 

sir.     I  intend  to  call  upon  my  government 

to  order  me  to  Nassau  at  once." 

"  What  do  you  propose  to  do  there," 
asked  the  Consul,  somewhat  taken  aback. 

"  I  would,"  replied  the  General,  "  take 
with  me  a  quantity  of  picks  and  sbovels, 


and  throw  that  cursed  8and-4iill  into  the 
sea,  sir.  You  may  tell  yoiir  goveminent 
that,  sir.  I  would  shovel  it  to  the  sea, 
sir ;  and  then  I  would  pay  for  it,  sir^ — if 
necessary.     Good  day,  sir." 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  General  Sher- 
man was  not  again  troubled  with  the  offi- 
cial representative  of  her  Majesty's  gov- 
ernment,— ^whose  mind  became  oonfbsed 
in  the  crash  of  siich  DOuns-sabatantiTe  as 
cotton,  anns,  picks,  shovelsy  8aiid4ul]8  and 
the  like. 


ShulMi  Zliiiflly  XMaoovory 

An  honest  Schuylkill  county  German 
merchant,  who  had  been  prosp^^  £ome- 
what  beyond  the  average,  and  had  aocn- 
mulated  more  money  than  he  could  employ 
as  capital  in  his  business,  went  to  s  patri- 
otic banker  in  Philadelphia,  and  said  : 

"  I  have  got  some  moneys,  and  I  want 
you  to  buy  me  some  gold." 

"  Why,  Shultz  !  what  do  you  want  gold 
for  ?  That  isn't  a  thing  you  sell  in  your 
store." 

"  I  knows  that ;  but  I  want  to  make 
some  money  on  de  rise  of  gold.  Beoples 
say  it  is  going  up,  and  I  tink  I  may  make 
a  tousand  dollars." 

"  Shultz,  you  dear  old  fellow,  don*t  you 
know  that  if  you  buy  gold  you  will  be  a 
rebel?" 

"N-o!"  said  Shultz,  with  a  tone  of  re- 
sentment in  his  wonder. 

^  Suppose  you  buy  ten  thousand  dollars 
of  gold ;  suppose  that  same  morning  you 
read  in  the  papers,  in  big  letters — ^"Terri- 
ble disaster  to  the  Union  cause  !  Grant*s 
army  routed  and  destroyed  ! !  The  rebels 
marching  on  Washington ! ! ! ' " 

"  I  should  say  dat  was  tarn  pad  news," 
excitedly  interrupted  the  German. 

"Yes,  but  wouldn't  you  say  right  off, 
*  dis,  however,  will  put  gold  up— pad  for 
the  Union  cause,  tam  pad,  but  it  ii  goat 
for  my  ten  thousand !*  Don't  you  see 
Shultz,  that  in  buying  gold  you  instantly 
make  the  interests  of  the  rebels  your  inter- 
ests— ^that  you  bribe  yourself  to  wish  them 


BATIONS,  CURBENbT,  ORDNANCE,  HAILS,  STC. 


618 


to  nceeed,  and  to  wiah  your  country  and 
yonr  conntrymen  to  fail  ?  And  if  thcae 
unholy  desires,  Shnltz,  don't  define  you 
a  rebel,  there  is  no  language  to  define  one. 
Don't  yon  see  that  buying  gold  inmitally 
turns  boueit,  patriolic,  devoted  men  like 
yon,  away  &om  the  cause  which  they  ought 
to  support,  and  which  they  think  they  do 
nipport,  because  they  have  made  it  for 
Iheir  interest  not  to  support  it?  Don't  you 
Bee  it,  my  dear  fellow  ?  " 

"  Be  shure  I  do,"  said  the  honest  man, 
with  gravity  of  manner  and  a  humility  in 
keeping  with  the  discovery  he  had  made  ; 
"and  I  ax  pardon  of  the  war.  Put  ile 
whole  of  dat  in  Seven-Thirties.  My 
money  goes  mit  my  principles."  Honest 
soul! 


«-^'i"'"g  to  Bnlt  tba  Bout*. 
While  the  Siirth  New  Hampsliire  regi- 
ment waa  siatbned  at  Russell viUe,  in 
southwestern  Kentucky,  the  inlmbitants 
of  the  Burrounding  country  were  fi-equenl- 
ly  annoyed  by  the  incursions  of  guenilla 
bnnda  fiom  Tennessee.  News  coming  in 
one  morning  that  a  band  of  these  outlaws 
had  plundered  one  of  the  neighboring  vil- 
,  Lieutenant- Colonel  P.,  the  active 

Ji 


]!ktiddleton  it  was  discovered  by  the  Ma- 
jor that  he  was  too  late  to  intercept  the 
marauders,  and  he  consequently  ordered 
the  holies  unsaddled  and  fed.  Now,  the 
Major's  hostler  was  a  ran  of  the  Ehnerold 
Isle,  entirely  ignorant  irf  everything  per- 
j  taiiiing  to  the  equestiiau  art,  and,  coming 
in  from  half  an  hour's  scout  through  the 
village,  in  a  State  closely  bordering  on 
intoxication,  he  put  the  Major's  saddle  on 
facing  to  the  rear.  When  the  horses  were 
brought  up  for  a  fresh  start,  tlie  JMi^or, 
instantly  discovering  the  mistake,  demand- 
ed with  a  wondering  Bcowl  why  the  sad- 
dle was  put  on  in  that  manner. 

"  An'  shurc,"  siud  Pat,  a  little  terrified, 
"  ari'  shure.  Major,  an'  I  didn't  know  which 
way  you  was  going  I " 

An  explosion  followed — the  Major  waa 
abundantly  satisfied — and  Fat  escaped 
without  further  rebuke. 


and  efficient  commander,  immediately  dis* 
patched  a  smalt  detachment  of  the  regi- 
ment, commanded  by  Major  Q.,  in  pursuit 
of  them.     On  arriving 


ModeratB  Usaa  of  a  Oompetraoy, 
While  Mr.  Lincoln  was  visiting  New 
York  ciiy,  some  time  previous  to  the 
assembling  of  the  presideuliiil  RepabUcau 
convention  at  Chicago,  he  met 
in  one  of  the  business  esiablirhments  in 
New  Yoi^  an  UUiiois  acquaintance  of  fbr- 
mer  years,  to  whom  he 
said  in  his  diy  and 
good-natured  way : 

"Well,  B.,Ikjw  have 
you  fared  since  you 
left  Illinois?" 

"I  have  raRdo,"  re- 
plied Tt.,*xini<  hundn-d 
thousand  dolIurN  ami 
lost  all ;  1h»v  is  it  with 
you,  Mr.  Lincoln?" 

"Oh.  very  well;  I 
have    the   coitage  at 
Springfield,  end  about 
eight  thousand  dollars 
in  money.      If   they 
make  me  Vice-President  with  Si-ward,  as 
say  they  will,  I  ho[>"!  I  shall  be  able 
to  increase  it  to  twenty  thousand,  and  that 
is  OS  much  as  any  man  ought  to  want." 
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Brandy  for  all  HaTirta. 

When  Stuart  made  his  famoas  cavaby 
raid  around  McClellan's  lines  before  Rich- 
mond, the  appointed  rendezvous  of  the 
Confederate  troops  was  not  far  from  New 
Kent  C!ourt-House,  at  a  small  village 
where  several  main  roads  joined.  The 
first  party  that  arrived  found  that  the 
place  contained  several  finely  furnished 
suttlers'  stores,  and  depots  of  goods  depos- 
ited thus  far  in  the  rear  of  the  army,  to 
be  conveyed  up  to  the  front  as  circum- 
stances demanded.  They  were,  in  feet, 
central  or  wholesale  Union  establishments, 
to  furnish  regimental  sutlers,  stocked  with 
everything  that  could  be  required,  having 
tasteful  bar-rooms  attached,  in  which  were 
sold  diampagne,  and  all  sorts  of  expensive 
wines  and  liquors.  The  fatigued  and 
dusty  men  hitched  their  horses  and  entered, 
without  ceremony,  but  were  so  unprepos- 
sessing and  unpresentable,  that  all  present 
rose,  including  several  field  officers  who 
had  trotted  to  the  rear  "to  spend  the  day" 
convivially.  "  Brandy,  gentlemen ! "  in- 
quired the  fat  proprietor,  urbanely — "  cer- 
tainly!" and  presenting  decanters,  the 
new  comers  began  to  imbibe  freely. 
"  Might  I  inquire  to  what  cavalry  you  be- 
long, gentlemen  ? "  asked  the  proprietor, 
acutely  surveying  their  dusty  figures,  from 
head  to  foot  "  We  ?  "  answered  one,  lay- 
ing his  violent  hands  on  a  box  of  Havan- 
nas,  and  emptying  the  decanter,  "  oh !  we 
are  Maryland  cavalry,  just  arrived  ;  a  new 
regiment  raised  in  Baltimore,  just  returned 
on  a  scouting  party  after  the  rebel  Stuart ! " 
"  Stuart,  eh  ?  You  don't  mean  to  say  that 
he  is  in  our  lines  ;  do  you  ?  Well,  let  him 
come,  that's  all,  and,  although  I'm  not  in 
the  army.  111  show  him  a  thing  or  two ; 
just  see  if  I  don't ! "  And  as  his  eye 
glanced  over  a  fine  case  of  revolvers  ex- 


posed for  sale,  he  seemed  as  valiant  as 
Ajax.  The  rest  of  the  company  were 
dressed  too  finely  to  shake  hands  with  the 
dusty  strangers,  so  smoked  and  talked 
apart,  in  dignified  reserve.  Hearing  the 
approach  of  a  squadron,  the  cavalry  troop- 
ers went  to  the  door,  and  the  landlord  pre- 
pared bottles  and  glasses  for  his  expected 
visitors.  "  Are  these  coming  some  of  your 
party,  gentlemen ?  "  "Yes,"  was  the  re- 
ply, "  and  as  'tis  no  use  fooling  any  more, 
we  are  Stuart*s  cavalry."  All  present 
were  struck  dumb  with  astonishment,  but 
were  soon  disarmed  and  made  prisoners. 


Official  Likeness  of  President  Lincoln. 

Just  before  Mr.  Lincoln  was  put  for- 
wartl  as  a  candidate  for  the  presidency,  a 
friend  fell  into  conversation  with  him  upon 
the  photographs  of  his  face  then  before 
the  public,  and  a  regret  was  expressed  to 
him  that  none  had  been  found  that  did 
him  justice.  He  laughingly  suggested 
that  it  might  not  be  desirable  to  hav<} 
"justice  "  done  to  such  forbidding  features 
as  his,  but  added  that  a  likeness  taken  in 
Springfield  a  few  days  before  w^as,  in  his 
judgment,  and  that  of  his  friends,  the  best 
ever  had.  Of  that  his  friend  procurt^d 
four  copies,  and  subsequently  asked  Mr. 
Lincoln  to  append  to  each  his  autograph 
and  the  date,  which  he  did  with  apparent 
pleasure,  calling  for  a  pen  and  ink,  and 
writing  upon  his  knee.  Of  these  picturt»8, 
which  were  the  first  taken  after  he  had 
allowed  his  beard  to  grow,  and  the  first  to 
give  those  that  had  not  seen  him  a  belief 
that  he  was  not  "horrid  ugly," three  were 
distributed  to  friends,  and  from  one  of 
them  the  head  of  Mr.  Lincoln  upon  the 
ten  dollar  Treasury  Note  was  engraved — 
which  may  be  called  the  ofiidal  likeness 
of  the  Western  President 
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PART  SEVENTH. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— DOMESTIC,  MORAL,  WOMANLY, 
SANITARY,  AFFECTIONAL,  MATRIMONIAL,  ROMANTIC,  ETG 

Exhibition  of  Pbhsosal  Tsiitb, — Benetolsnce,  OEtrRmosiTT,  Cocbtbit,  Hionahiih- 
Tr,  &c.  Illustiiationb  or  tbe  Hone  ArpECrioafl  asd  Hodsehold  ATTAcaMENti ; 
Feualb  Soldiebs  ;  Reoimental  Pets;  Masriaoxi  in  Camp;  Wobdb  and  DBBi>i  or 
LoTAL  Women  ;  Rancos  akd  Cbikihalities  of  Female  SECEasioiiiBTi ;  Hospital 
Patients;  MiNiiTKATions  to  the  Sick  and  Wodhded;  Booub  Intalids;  Fabtinos, 
Reunions,  Bbbbatememts,  Bcbialsj  Toucuiko  Death-Bed  Scbhbb, — Lait  Wobds, 
Menentobi,  Kebpiabes  and  Soittbiiibs  ;  Pbison  Contacti,  Companions,  and  Hob- 
robs;  Satihos  ard  Doihgs  or  Cbafi^ims;  Genlalitibs,  Caxioatdbbs,  Fathob,  Fan' 
ciu  ARD  Beauties,  Sx.,  &c. 


TbltetegnaamjwtidSag  t 

Tht  hlgbot  dutj  of  A  loldlK  I 

It  tan't  math  I  nntj  eolj  Ih 

injni  off  mj  poor  icalp  ^  Inuu 


"BUtat.  ftltUUI  to  TOUT  TOW 
finuoth  hb  Umbi  ud  coo]  bb  bnnr : 
PoK*)  UiKol  bfwdng  dov— 

"  Ka  HJkod  of  hli  mother  fir  ■mr, 

Whan  tbo  fcnr  frnuted  bii  buralnc  had. 
And  loanwd  hli  h<^  or  lUk  " 
li,ud  I  lonit,ud  mrj  ooUllar  IhAt  t^ti  lOr  tt^lh 
cbiA  Cliriitkii.— OmiKAii  HncHOL  uUinvoin, 
*aa  oUI  nt  nnMtaliig  H(t  to  pstandnm*  iMtd:  tUi  nil  Ii  h  hud,  UbHiliiuH 
'  SoUitr  on  CA(  GillyABz  bauUjitU. 


a  ladf  m  Ptniaetla. 


Ooloawl  Frrmt  Wlndlnc  up  »  Dmic*. 

olonel  Farrar,  com- 
manding at  Vidalia, 
MUsisBippi,  learned 
one  ai^rnooa  throu'  I 
'  a  lady,  that  a  mili- 
tary ball  was  to  be 
f  given  that  night  at  a 
Mr.  Johnston's  plan- 
tation, on  Black  riv- 
er, thirty-three  miles 
diiitant.  Unfortu- 
nately, the  Colonel's  mounted  force  was  on 
the  Natches  side,  haviI^;  been  eoouting, 
and  it  was  then  too  late  to  undertake  to 
cross  them  to  the  Louisiana  side. 


Det:»Tnined,  however,  not  to  let  such  an 
opportunity  slip,  he  hastily  mounted  ten 
men  of  the  Thirtieth  Missouri  infantry, 
and  twenty-five  of  the  Second  Missis- 
sippi heavy  artillery,  then  on  duty  at  that 
post,  and  with  tbem,  though  not  an  invited 
guest,  the  gallant  Colonel  started  for  the 
scene  of  festivity. 

The  route  pursued  led  directly  through 
a  swamp,  which  being  partially  covered 
with  water,  rendered  a  rapid  movement 
almost  impossible.  Nothing  daunted,  the 
little  band  pushed  on,  and  by  four  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  ('tis  the  eariy  bird  catches 
the  worm,)  had  approached  within  half  a 
mile  of  the  house.  Here,  dismounting, 
they  moved  cautiously  along  the  unguard- 
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eA  road  to  within  a  few  rode  of  the  scene 
of  mirth  and  merriment.  The  brilliant 
lights  which  gleamed  so  cheerily  from  the 
windowii,  the  lightsome  fbmu  flitting  to 
and  fro,  and  the  swoet  cadence  of  the  mu- 
^ic,  told  that  all  went  merrily  within. 

To  rush  through  the  gateway  and  sur- 
round the  mansion  was  the  work  of  but  a 
nioment.  Colonel  Farrar  and  Captau 
Orgue  dashing  hito  the  honse,  pistol  ii 
liand,  demanded  the  surrender  of  every 
Confederate  officer  and  soldier  there. 
They  did  this — it  almost  passes  belief! — 
followed  by  a  squad  of  the  rebehi'  own 
countrymen  and  brothers  from  the  Second 
Mississippi  heavy  Artillery  of  African  de- 
scent 1  Of  course  the  Confederacy  surren- 
dered. 


friends,  and  each,  with  a  sable  guard  by 
his  side,  commenced  their  northern  jour- 
ney, com-inced,  doubtless,  with  the  poet, 
that  "each  pleasure  hoi'  its  poison  loo,  and 

j  every  sweet  a  snare."  One  can  not  help 
btiing  reminded,  by  this  '  nnlitary  ball '  of 
Mississippi  secession  belles,  of  that  other 
military   'ball'    with    which    the    noble- 

!  hearted  Tennessee  belle,  Mis*  Brownlow, 
stood  in  readiness  to  enlcrttun  a  certain 
'  party*  at  her  father's  house,  if  titey  dared  , 
to  desecrate  the  flag  of  her  country !  A 
portrait  of  this  glorious  woman  adorns 
these  pages. 


Now,  the  Colonel,  uuiversally  known  to 
be  a  mail  not  less  gallant  than  brave,  not 
wishing  to  spoil  the  fun  of  such  a  pleaiiiant 
party  too  abruptly,  kindly  requested  the 
guests  to  continue  the  danee.  The  music 
once  more  struck  up ;  and  not  yet  being 
too  old  for  a  little  of  such  exhilarating 
eiijoj-raent,  the  Colonel  himself  graciously 
led  u)ion  the  floor  a  fair  and  blushing 
daughter  of  the  South,  and  with  her  was 
soon  lost  in  the  dizzy  mazes  of  the  dance. 
Daybreak  warned  the  little  party  of  the 
danger  of  delay.  The  prisoners  were 
hastily  mounted  on  their  own  good  steed!-, 
adieus  were  given  to  their  disconsolate 


BaaraUtal  Imt  Dead,  on  the  Flald.  of  Smor. 
Afrer  the  battle  of  Stone  Bridge, «  staff- 
officer  rode  out  next  day  to  vie^r  tlie 
ground,  and  passed  piles  of  dead  in  vari- 
ous directions.  Under  a  large  tree,  a  body 
was  seen  lying,  very  handsomely  drcsse«l> 
with  a  fancy  sword,  and  a  handkerchief 
over  the  face.    Attracting  the  officer's  cu- 


riosity, he  slopped,  and  renioving  the  hand- 
kerchiefl  there  was  revealed  to  him  one 
of  the  handsomest  &cc3  he  ever  met  with, 
— that  of  a  boy  not  more  than  twelve  or 
fourteen  years  old.  His  appearaQce  and 
dress  indicated  high  position,  like  that  of 
temporary  aid  to  some  general  officer 
To  ascertain  who  be  was,  his  pockeu  werg 
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exHmIued,in  which  was  a  Testament,  hav- 
ing the  iiiscnptiou — 

"James  Simmona,  New  York.  From 
hit  lovinff  mother.  My  son,  nimember  thy 
CrcAlor  in  the  day8  of  tliy  yuutb." 

The  officer  wwlied  very  much  to  take  the 
body  away,  but  bcicig  six  miles  from  quai^ 
ters  and  on  horseback,  it  was  impossible. 
Radiant  and  serene,  almost  beyond  de- 
scription, was  tliu  couiiienance  of  that 
youthful  soldier,  bespeaking  the  fiict  that 
once,  within  thiit  fair  and  winsome  casket, 
was  a  f>[)irit  as  bright  and  pure  as  thei 
atarc      Qut  thefs  lay  his  face  uikJ  form  of| 


youthful  loveli 
cay  and  olTensi 
beau:y 


iness,  eoon  to  change  to  de-j 
"  Thou  makest  his 
ly  like  the  moth." 
Such  wiL-i  some  of  the  "blood"  which 4xm- 
spirators  declared  thty  would  "sprinkle  in 
the  fac«  of  the  nation ! " 


two  after  the  surrender,  and  while  many 
of  the  dead  were  stdl  lying  unburied,  he 
noticed  before  hijn  a  private  in  his  regi- 
ment, named  Buwmtui,  strolling  along. 
As  he  came  up,  he  ob:^en'('d  the  lulier 
suddenly  siart  back,  with  agony  dcpicli'il 
in  his  countenance,  as  if  Iramifixcd  at  ihc 
aiglil  of  a  body  before  him.  Approaching 
nearer,  the  Colonel  asked  hun  whitt  it  wus 
surprised  him,  and  added  tlmt  he  supposed 
he  would  have  become  accuatom<:d  to  see- 
ing dead  bodies  by  this  time.  Turning  to 
his  inquirer,  with  an  expression  on  hii 
face  such  as  only  a  discovery  like  this 
could  produce,  and  iM>inling  to  the  body, 
he  replied,  "  Colonel!  lliat  i$  my  brother!" 
His  brother  hod  been  a  resident  of  Ten- 
nessee, mid  had  joined  the  Confedi-nite 
anny,  but  be  hiid  no  knowledge  of  his 
whereabouts,  or  any  thou^fht  of  his  being 
one  of  tlie  victims  of  the  bloody  conflict, 
until  he  thus  accidentally  slumbled  iieross 
his  dead  body.  Procuring  u  bhuiket,  mid 
the  assistance  of  some  comrades,  he  wrap- 
ped him  in  il,  and  buried  him  tenderly  in 
the  spot  where  he  hud  fallen. 

Klaa  N 'a  0op7  of  Bttdii,  uid  t)l« 

Babel  Bersflaiit. 
On  the  Confederate  troope  possessing 
themselves  of  the  town  of  Martinsburp, 
in  August,  1864,  they  divided  theiiiHelves 
into  small  squads  or  "mesne;*,"  as  they 
otlled  them,  nnd  entering  the  ho(iso-<of  the 
Union  people,  ordered  dinner,  and,  while 
the  rvpast  was  being  prepared,  they  ran- 
sacked bureaus  and  wardrobes,  relieving 
them  of  such  jeweliy,  omameni.',  and  uc- 
cessaries,  as  they  could  conveniently  carry 


One  of  these  meiiscs  paid  a  visit  to  a 
bouse  where,  after  helping  themselves  to 
many  other  things,  a  sergeant  seized  an 
elegantly  hound  volume  of  Byion  b«long- 

[ing    to    Mies    N ,   which   had   beeu 

I  presented  to  her  by  a  friend  in  London. 
I '  of  war  not  unfrequently  bring  j  On  the  chipp,  which  was  of  gold,  was  ei»- 
to  pass.     As   he  was  riding  along  the  I  graved  the  name  of  the  donor  and  donee, 
brewtwoi^  of  Fort  Donelson,  a  day  or'  Miss  N begged  the  sergeant  not  to 


"Tttat  la  mr  Brotbar." 

Colonel  Kinney,  of  the  Fifly-sixth  Ohio 

regiment,  wbm  an  observer  of  one  of  those 

strange  and  melancholy  scenes  which  the 
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carry  it  awaj,  telling  him  bow  greatly  she 
prized  it,  not  on  account  of  ite  intrinsic 
worth — ^though  that  of  course  was  consid- 
erable,— but  as  a  token  from  a  friend. 
Perceiving  that  the  sergeant  did  not  heed 
her  entreaties,  she  drew  from  her  finger  a 
diamond  ring,  which  she  assured  him  was 
of  greater  value  than  the  book,  while  he 
could  carry  it  away  with  less  trouble,  and 
offered  it  to  him  if  he  would  leave  her 
keepsake.  But  the  sergeant  was  inexora- 
ble. At  length  he  proposed  that  if  she 
would  read  to  his  '^  mess "  four  certain 
Cantos  from  Don  Juan,  he  would  give 
her  back  the  book.  The  young  lady  did 
not  resent  the  insult  with  a  disdainful  curl 
of  the  lip  or  angry  flash  of  the  eye,  but 
gently,  almost  kindly,  said, 

**  Sergeant,  you  surely  have  no  sister, 
and  I  fear  you  ibrget  that  you  ever  had 
a  mother,  or  you  would  not  so  insult  an 
unprotected  woman.  But,  sir,  you  shall 
not  steal  my  book — I  give  it  to  you ;  take 
it  and  go." 

And  the  callous  sergeant,  laughing  at 
the  rebuke  he  had  received,  made  off  with 
his  booty,  first  making  an  offer,  in  his 
most  enticing  words  and  manner,  but  un- 
successfully, to  leave  the  book  if  the  young 
lady  would  kiss  him — the  roue  ! 


Military  Monomania  of  a  Brooklsm  Oirl. 
Quite  a  remarkable  case  of  monomania 
— ^military,  occurred  in  the  army  of  the 
west,  in  the  career  of  a  young  lady  from 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.,  about  nineteen  years  of 
age.  She  became  inspired  with  the  idea 
that  she  was  a  second  and  modem  Joan 
of  Arc,  called  by  Providence  to  lead  the 
armies  of  the  Union  to  certain  victory  in 
saving  the  life  of  the  nation  against  its 
^s.  The  hallucination  acquired  great 
hold  upon  her  mind,  and  a  change  of 
scene  being  suggested  by  her  physician, 
she  was  carried  to  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan. 
Her  mania,  however,  instead  of  diminish- 
ing, as  was  expected,  increased  until  it 
was  found  necessary  to  confine  her  to  her 
apartment.     She,  however,  succeeded  in 


making  her  escape,  went  to  Detroit,  where 
she  joined  the  drum  corps  of  a  Michigan 
regiment,  her  sex  known  only  to  her9el£ 
and  succeeded  in  gettmg  with  her  regi- 
ment to  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland. 
How  the  poor  girl  survived  the  hardehips 
of  the  Kentucky  campaign,  where  strong 
men  fell  in  numbers,  must  forever  remain 
a  mystery. 

The  regiment  to  which  she  was  attadied 
had  a  place  in  the  division  of  the  gallant 
Van  Cleve,  and  during  the  bloody  battle 
of  Lookout  Mountain,  the  fair  girl  felL 
pierced  in  the  left  side  by  a  Minie  ball, 
and  when  borne  to  the  surgeon*s  tent  her 
sex  was  discovered.  She  was  told  by  the 
surgeon  that  her  wowid  was  mortal,  and 
he  advised  her  to  give  her  name,  in  order 
that  her  family  might  be  informed  of  her 
fate.  This  she  finally,  though  reluctantly, 
consented  to  do,  and  the  Colonel  of  the 
regiment,  although  suficring  himself  from 
a  painful  wound,  became  interested  in  her 
behalf,  and  prevailed  ui)on  her  to  let  him 
send  a  dispatch  to  her  father.  This  she 
dictated  in  the  following  manner : 
"  Mr. ,  No.  —  Willoughby  street, 

Brooklyn. 

Forgive  your  dying  daughter.  I  have 
but  a  few  moments  to  live.  My  native 
soil  drinks  my  blood.  I  exjKJCted  to  de- 
liver my  country,  but  the  fates  would  not 
have  it  so.  I  am  content  to  die.  Pray, 
pa,  forgive  me.  Tell  ma  to  kiss  my  da^ 
guerreotype,  Emily. 

P.  S. — Give  my  gold  watch  to  little 
Eph.'*  (The  yoimgest  brother  of  the 
dying  girl.) 

The  poor  girl  was  buried  on  the  field 
on  which  she  fell  in  the  service  of  her 
country,  which,  in  the  mania  of  her  patri- 
otic feeling  she  fondly  hoped  to  save. 


Poreahadowingg  of  their  Fate:   A  Bzmve 

Trio. 

It  would  seem  as  if  Ellsworth,  Ly(m, 

and  Baker,  saw  the  black  plumes  of  the 

Death  Angel  in  the  path  before  them. 

Though  as  live  a  man  as  ever  breathed, 
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the  dauntless  Ellsworth  penned  a  solemn 
farewell  to  his  parents,  in  the  dead  of  the 
last  midnight  that  he  ever  watched.  The 
brave  Lyon,  too,  exhibited  a  strange  and 
reckless  bewilderment,  on  that  disastrous 
day  when  his  gallant  heart  was  breaking 
under  the  double  conviction  that  death 
lind  marked  ]iini,  and  the  government  had 
foi^tten  him.  Colonel  Baker  for  several 
days  was  oppressed  by  this  overhanging 
consciousness.  He  became  as  restless  as 
an  eagle  in  his  camp.  He  came  down  to 
Washington  and  settled  all  his  affairs. 
He  went  to  say  farewell  to  the  family  of 
the  President.  A  lady — who  in  her  high 
position  was  still  gracefully  mindful  of  early 
friendships — gave  him  a  bouquet  of  late 
flowers.  As  he  took  them  he  said,  quietly, 
and  with  a  pensive  eye  resting  upon  the 
sweet  and  fragile  blossoms, — 

"  Very  beautiful !  These  flowers  and 
my  memory  will  wither  together  I " 

At  night  ho  hastily  reviewed  his  papers. 
He  indicated  upon  each  its  proper  disposi- 
tion "  in  case  I  should  not  return."  He 
pressed  with  quiet  earnestness  upon  his 
friend,  Colonel  Webb,  who,  however, 
deprecated  such  ghostly  instructions,  the 
measures  which  might  become  necessary 
in  regard  to  the  resting-place  of  his  mortal 
remains.  All  this  without  any  ostentation. 
He  performed  these  various  offices  with 
the  quiet  coolness  of  a  soldier  and  a  man 
of  affiurs,  then  mounted  his  horse  and  rode 
gaily  away  to  his  death.  Every  man  in 
that  ill-starred  struggle  to  which  he  hast- 
ened fought  as  bravely  as  if  victory  were 
really  among  possibilities.  Their  duty 
was  to  stand  there  until  they  were  ordered 
away.  Death  was  merely  an  incident  of 
the  performance  of  that  duty;  and  the 
coolest  man  there  was  the  Colonel  com- 
manding. He  talked  hopefully  and  cheer- 
ily to  his  men,  even  while  his  heart  was 
sinking  with  the  sun,  and  the  grim  pres- 
ence of  disaster  and  ruin  was  before  him. 
He  was  ten  paces  in  their  front,  where  all 
might  see  him  and  take  pattern  by  him. 
He  carried  his  left  hand  nonchalantly  in 


his  breast,  and  criticised  the  firing  as 
quietly  as  if  on  parade,  saying, 

"Lower,  boys !  Steady,  there !  Keep 
cool  now  and  tire  low,  and  the  day  is 
ours!" 

All  at  once,  as  if  moved  by  one  impulse, 
a  sudden  sheet  of  fire  burst  from  tne 
curved  covert  of  the  enemy,  and  Edward 
Dickinson  Baker  was  promoted,  by  one 
grand  brevet  of  the  Gkxl  of  Battles,  above 
the  acclaim  of  the  iield,  above  the  applause 
of  the  world,  to  the  heaven  of  the  martyr 
and  the  hero.  But  the  flowers  were  still 
beauteous  and  fragrant,  as  will  ever  be  the 
memory  of  this  most  gallant  soldier  and 
of  his  brave  compeers,  Ellsworth,  Lyon, 
and  the  long  procession  of  mai-tyr  patriots. 


Traots  vs.  Pound  Cake. 

A  secession  lady  visited  the  hospital  at 
Nashville  one  morning  witn  a  negro  serv- 
ant, who  carried  a  large  basket  on  his  arm, 
covered  with  a  white  linen  cloth.  She 
approached  a  German  and  accosted  him 
thus: 

"  Are  you  a  good  Union  man  ?  " 

"  I  ish  dat,"  was  the  laconic  reply  of  the 
German,  at  the  same  tune  casting  a  hope- 
ful glance  at  the  basket  aforesaid. 

"  That  is  all  I  wanted  to  know,"  replied 
the  lady,  and  beckoning  to  the  negro  to 
follow,  she  passed  to  the  opposite  side  of 
the  room,  where  a  Confederate  soldier  lay, 
and  asked  him  the  same  question,  to  which 
he  very  promptly  replied :  "  Not  by  a 
sight.  The  lady  thereupon  uncov- 
ered the  basket  and  laid  out  a  bottle  of 
wine,  mmce  pies,  pound  cake,  and  other 
delicacies,  "which  were  greedily  devoured 
in  the  presenc*e  of  the  soldiers,  who  felt 
somewhat  indignant  at  such  mi-Samaritan- 
like  conduct. 

On  the  following  morning  however,  an- 
other lady  made  her  appearance  with  a 
large  covered  basket,  and  she  also  accosted 
our  German  friend,  and  desired  to  know 
if  he  was  a  Union  man. 

^  I  ish,  by  Got;  I  no  care  what  you  got ; 
I  beM 
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The  lady  set  the  basket  on  the  table, 
and  our  Gemum  frieiid  thoufrht  the  truth 
had  availed  in  this  case,  if  it  did  not  in 
the  other.  But  imagine  the  length  of  the 
poor  fellow's  countenance  when  the  lady 
imoovered  the  basket,  and  pie§eiited  him 


with  about  a  bushel  of  tracts.  He  shook 
his  head  dolefully  and  t«id ; 

"I  no  read  English,  and,  beside,  daC 
rebel  on  'sc  oder  side  of  'ae  house  need  tem 
so  more  us  me." 

The  lady  distributed  them  and  lefl. 

Not  long  afterwards  along  eame  another 
ridily  dressed  lady,  who  propounded  the 
same  question  lo  the  German.  He  stood 
gazing  at  the  basket,  apparently  nt  a  loss 
for  a  reply.  At  length  he  answered  her 
in  Yiuikee  style,  as  follows  : 

"  By  Got,  you  no  got  me  dis  time ;  vat 
you  got  mit  the  basket?" 

The  lady  required  an  unequivocal  reply . 
to  her  question,  and  was  about  to  move 
on  when  Teuton  shouted  out —  | 

"  If  you  got  tracts  I  bese  Union  ;  but 
if  you  got  mince  pie  mit  pound  coke  unt 
Tme,  I  be  seccsli  like  de  tibel." 

Tvnder  Burial  of  t,  tTnlon  Dronunar  Boy  by 

Two  Olrla. 

After  the  Battle  of  Bean  Staliou,  the 


Couttdcrate  soldiers  gave  loose  play  U,  all 
muuuer  of  indignities  toward  tlie  slain. 
They  stripped  tlieir  bodius,  and  ^hot  y-er- 
souB  who  e»me  near  the  battlefield  to  show 
any  attention  lo  the  dead.  The  body  of 
a  little  drummer  boy  was  left  uaked  and 
exposed.  Near  by  in  an  humble  bouse, 
there  were  two  young  girls,  the  eldest  but 
sixteen,  who  resolved  to  give  the  body  a 
decent  burial  They  took  llie  night  for 
their  tai^k.  With  hammer  and  nulls  in 
hand,  and  boards  on  their  shoulders,  they 
Bought  the  place  where  the  body  of  the 
dead  drummer  boy  lay.  From  their  own 
scanty  wardrobe  they  clothed  the  body 
for  the  grave.  With  their  own  hands  they 
made  a  rude  coffin,  in  wluch  they  tenderly 
put  the  dead  body.  They  dug  tlic  grave 
and  lowered  the  body  into  it,  and  covered 
it  over.  The  uoife  of  the  haiuiiiering 
brought  some  of  the  rebels  to  tlie  spot. 
The  sight  was  too  much  for  them.  Not  a 
word  was  spoken,  no  one  interfered,  and 
when  the  sacred  rites  of  the  burial  were 
performed,  all  separated,  and  the  little 
drummer  boy  lay  in  undisturbed  rest  in 
the  gnive  dug  by  gentle  maideiLs'  hands 
Ml  the  battle  field.  Such  tenderness  and 
devotion  deserve  to  nm  along  the  line  of 
coming  generations  with  the  story  of  tlie 
womun  who  broke  the  alabaster  box  on 
tlie  kivu<l  head  of  the  Saviour,  and  with 
her  who  of  her  penury  cost  her  two  itittes 
into  the  Ireusuiy. 


Talk  with  »  Pretty  SeoMalon  ULw. 

While  stopping  at  a  certain  town  in 
Georgia,  a  Union  man  on  priblic  business 
found  himself,  on  the  invitation  of  a  friend, 
fitting  at  meat  not  only  with  Kopubliciuis 
and  sinnem,  but  also  with  rebeLt.  A  young 
lady  dill  the  honors  of  the  table  nuMt 
gracefully,  taking  great  pains  in  pouring 
out  the  essence  of  Java  into  cups  of  china 
to  display  to  good  advantage  the  daintiest 
taper  fingers  in  the  world.  Witba!  she 
was  very  pretty. 

The  u-'uid  table  talk  began,  when  the 
friend  referred  to,  who  well  understood 
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her  Beceaaion  procliTities,  turned  to  her, 
and  pleaeantlj  remarked : 

"  Mr. ,  my  friend  and  our  guest, 

haa  relatives  in  the  South — two  brothers 
in  the  rebel  army." 

"  Is  that  true  ?  7A«y  are  fighting  in  s 
good  cause,"  she  said  spiritedly. 

"No  doubt  they  ihini  so,"  he  simply 
replied,  hewing  to  avoid  the  discnsBion  of 
an  unpleasant  sutiject;  but  in  this  he  was 
doomed  to  be  disappointed. 

"  How  can  yon,  Mr. ,  fight  against 

them  ?  "  she  continued  half  angrily. 

"lam  not  lighting  or  willing  to  fight 
against  relatives,"  he  rejoined,  "  but,  for  a 
principle — a  Hag — a  government.  Nor 
am  I  in  the  loyal  anny  because  I  hale 
the  South,  for  in  my  opinion  tliat  man  wito 
can  not  rise  above  sectional  itnimosilies  is 
not  equal  to  the  emergency !  One  con 
give  no  greater  proof  that  he  loves  his 
whole  country  than  tliat  be  is  willing  to 
die  for  its  salvation."  I 

A  warm  discussion  ai^er  the  usual  sort 
ensued,  at  which  the  young  lady  became 
angry  at  everybody  in  .general,  and  her 
guest  in  particular — who,  however,  neither 
Spoke  nor  wished  any  faaitn  to  her,  any 


dear  brother?  "  that  same  denounced  guest 
was  on  hand  to  offer  her  his  heoittelt  sym- 
pathy. 

Sequel :  Tluit  bright  young  secession 
miss,  so  warm  au  advocate  of  Soutliem 
rights,  subsequently  married  a  full-blooded 
Yankee  oStrer !  Bravo !  Like  Vice-I'rcsi- 
dent  Stephens,  forumoat  among  Geoigia's 
political  law  givers,  but  who  so  eloquently 
defended  the  Union  at  the  first  breaking 
out  of  secession,  then  turned  a  complete 
Bummen>et  the  other  way,  and  when  lost 
heard  from  was  re-ndvocating  the  Union 
cause, — it  is  no  wonder  ttiat  similar  g>'ra- 
tiona  should  be  }ierfornied  by  the  other 
sex.  To  make  up  for  die  loss  of  her 
pretty  phi/,  in  a  pictoriid  sense,  that  of 
Stephens  u'ill  at  least  affui'd  as  much  food 
for  study,  pliysiulogieally  considered. 


way.  And  when,  a  few  days  afterwords, 
her  brother  was  caught  in  the  act  of  burn- 
ing a  railroad  bridge,  and  she  could  be* 
seen  in  her  despcur,  imploringly  asking, 
*'  Will  the  authorities  hang  him,  my  poor, 


Stsm  PiutlcalBilty  aa  to  hla 
HlKht  Wudrabe. 
ARer  the  advent  of  Oeneral  Logan's 
splendid  cor|>3  at  Iluiitsvilli',  the  rooms  in 
the  principal  hotels  were  quite  in  demand. 
A  beautiful  and  acconiiili^ihcd  actress  luul 
been  staying  for  a  white  at  the  Iluntsville 
Hotel,  and  in  about  a  minute,  miinile-aiid- 
a-half,  or  two  minutes,  af^iT  she  had  va- 
cated her  room,  the  gallant  General  O. 
was  o-isigLied  to  it  by  the  laiidlonl.  The 
General,  on  exainiuing  his  bed  pravi- 
ous  to  retiring,  found  a  snowy  robe  de 
twit  neatly  folded  under  his  pillow, 
marked  in  delicate  characters  with  the 
name  of  the  fair  owner.  The  chamber- 
maid was  called  and  asked  by  the  Gener- 
al, OS  he  held  up  the  pretty  gamiciu  in 

his  hand,  "  Do  you  know  5Ii:«s ?  " 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  bewildered  chamber- 
maid.    "Then  carry  ibis  to  her  wiih  my 

compliments,  and  my  General  0 is 

not  in  the  habit  of  sleeping  with  enijily 
night-gowns."  By  a  strange  over:iiglit, 
the  funds  of  the  Sanitary  Fair  hild  nt 

,  fell  short  ctmsidei-ably,  in  default 

of  tliat  snowy  r<Ae  de  nuit  itot  having  been 
on  rafHe,  labelled  with  the  General's  stem 
refusal  to  have  it  in  his  night  wardrobe. 
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Oapt.  Biokson's  Bide  with  the  Pretty  Seoeeh. 
Captain  Dickson,  of  the  Ninth  New 
York  Cavalry,  while  at  the  sunny  South, 
came  across  an  out-and-out  ^  shecesh '  land 
mermaid — ^though  in  the  Captain  the  de- 
lectable creature  met  her  match.  He  was 
directed  to  escort  said  dangerous  damsel 
of  eighteen  or  twenty  summers,  outside 
of  the  Union  lines.  Having  several  miles 
to  ride  in  company,  the  conversation  nat- 
urally was  upon  matters  connected  with 
the  war.  She  was  good-looking,  young, 
sarcastic,  and  a  member  in  her  mouth 


abruptly  before  Little  Mac"  After  a 
little  pause, 

Lady  (resuming) — ^*'You  did*Dt  make 
much  out  of  Vicksburg  ?  " 

Captain — "  Oh,  we  only  attracted  your 
attention  there,  while  our  troops  took  a 
little  post  of  eight  thousand  men  in  Ar- 
kansas !  " 

Lady  (changing  the  attack) — ^  You  are 
going  to  cross  now  at  Richard's  Ferry  ?  ** 

Captain—''  Yes." 

Lady-^-'^l  heard  you  were  going  to 
cross  below  Fredericksburg." 


evidently  hung  in  the  middle,  which  en-       Captain — ^  Yes,  Bumside  says  it  is  the 
abled  her  to  talk  with  an  astounding  vol-  '  most  practicable." 

ubility.     Having  got  (airly  started  on  their  I     The  lady  at  this  point,  provoked  and 
way —  puzzeled  beyond  measure,  exclaimed    in 

^  Well,"  says   the   little   Miss,  pertly,  the  most  sarcastic  manner  imaginable,  and 
^^  when- are  you  going  to  Richmond  ?  You  with  correspondent  expression  of  her  pret« 
did  not  succeed  by  the  way  of  Fredericks-  ty  phiz, 
burg  ?  "  '*  I  understand  that  if  it  remains  mudd^ 

Captain — "No,  that  was  only  n.  feint;  you  are  all  going  hack  to  Washington!*^ 
we  are  going  to  Richmond  by  the  way  of  |      Captain  (with  provoking  coolness) — 
Tennessee."  "  Yes  ;  I  believe  that  is  the  latest  order." 

The  smirk  that  this  answer  caused  ma-  The  Captain,  being  a  most  redoubtable 
demoiselle  to  put  on  cannot  be  placed  on  wag,  was  one  too  much  for  Miss  Secesh, 
paper.  and  before  they  parted  she  frankly  "  owned 

Ladg — "  Your  Colonel  (Cesnola)  want-  up  "  to  that  much. 

ed  to  take  me  prisoner ;  I  would  not  like  * 

to  be  a  prisoner  and  live  on  hard  tack  and  Material  for  the  Novelist's  Pen. 

pork  as  your  soldiers  do."  !      There  was  in  one  of  the  Indiana  regi- 

Captain  (complacently) — "  Don't  know  ments  a  young  girl  who  did  soldier's  ser- 
about  that ;  we  could  feed  you  well ;  we  vice  for  the  space  of  two  yeare,  and  all 
are  daily  supplied  with  cotton  and  other  under  the  most  peculiar  circumstances, — 
delicacies  of  the  season ; "  naively  allud-  never  until  the  last  disclosing  her  sex. 
ing  to  the  provisions  brought  in  by  forag- 1  Having,  at  the  end  of  the  period  named, 
ing  parties,  fi-om  whose  daily  visits  the  got  tired  of  the  rough  and  arduous  life 
lady  herself  had  suffered  as  much  as  any  she  was  leading,  she  procured  a  supply  of 
one.  Another  smirk  of  her  pretty  face  feminine  apparel,  and  arraying  herself 
and  a  toss  of  the  head  was  the  only  reply,  therein,  set  off  for  home,  afler  calling  on 

Captain — "Under  Pope  we  managed  her  Colonel,  telling  who  she  was  and  bid- 
to  live  well."  ding  him  good-bye — leaving  him  and  all 

Ladg — "  Yes !  (Dry  emphatic)  that  old  the  rest  of  the  officers,  as  well  as  the  men, 
mean  Pope ;  I  only  wish  he  was  in  com-  who  became  aware  of  her  identity,  utterly 
mand  now,  how  we  would  run  you  back  dumb  with  amazemenL  She  had  fought 
to  Wiushington  again  ? "  bravely,  and  had  done  her  duty  well,  all 

Captain — "  Ye^,  but  it  was  a  great  pity  through  the  two  years  she  had  been  in  the 
that  your  army  had  to  leave  Maryland  so  sen'ice,   and    had    received  two    severe 
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wounds,  bat  during  all  this  period  her  sex 
was  undiscovered.  Her  reason  for  enter- 
ing the  service  was  that  she  might  be  near 
a  young  man  whom  she  loved;  but  he 
proving  a  coward,  she  became  disgusted 
with  him,  and  then  continued  to  serve  in 
the  hope  that  some  friendly  bullet  would 
end  her  unhappy  life.  But  finally  becom- 
ing cured  of  her  love,  romance  and  mis- 
anthropy, she  concluded  to  return  to  her- 
proper  sphere  in  life  and  live  like  a  ra- 
tional creature.  * 


Speedy  ReaTlnation  of  an  Angry  Wish. 

A  correspondent  writing  from  the  York- 
town  peninsula  tells  the  following : — While 
coming  from  a  scout  this  aflemoon  we  call- 
ed at  a  house  and  found  a  couple  of  ladies, 
quite  young,  and  one  as  handsome  as  a 
Hebe.  They  were  secesh  to  the  back- 
bone, and  had  each  a  "  lovyer "  in  the 
rebel  army;  one  of  them  was  at  York- 
town,  and  only  left  the  day  before  to  pick 
his  way  back  along  the  York  river,  and 
carry  such  information  as  he  had  gotten 
from  us.  The  young  lady  showed  us  his 
photograph,  a  good  looking  Lieutenant, 
and  hoped  we  should  meet  him  face  to 
face,  that  he  might  leave  us  for  dead. 

^'Oh,"  said  she,  "if  all  the  Yankees 
were  one  man  and  I  had  a  sword  here,  I 
should  like  to  cut  his  throat !  " 

And  she  said  it  with  a  vim,  too.  We 
told  her  we  would  take  good  care  of  young 
Lieutenant  White,  and  see  that  Miss  Flo- 
rill  had  an  opportunity  to  change  her  name 
after  the  battle  was  over,  hoping  for  an 
invitation  to  the  wedding,  and  as  she  had 
called  me  the  '  Divine,'  or  chaplain  of  the 
regiment,  I  proposed  to  marry  them. 

"  Never,"  said  she ;  "  I  hope  he  vnU  come 
home  dead  before  you  shall  take  Yorktown. 
I  would  wade  in  blood  up  to  my  knees  to 
bury  his  body." 

She  spoke  of  poison  in  a  glass  of  water 
we  drank,  but  I  replied  that  "  one  look  of 
her  angel  &ce,  one  smile  from  her  lovely 
features  would  be  an  antidote  to  the  rank- 


est poison."     "  Yes,"  she  replied,  "  and  to 
your  hatred  of  the  South,  too." 

The  flirtation  nearly  made  her  in  favor 
of  *'  Union '  and  us  the  more  so.  But  we 
had  not  gone  far  when  we  observed  a  com- 
pany of  soldiers  approaching,  who  brought 
with  them  the  '  lovyer ' — a  corpse  upon  a 
littery  returning  to  his  sweetheart.  He  had 
been  shot  while  trying  to  avoid  the  quick 
eye  of  our  sharpshooters,  near  a  house 
upon  the  York  river  shore,  where  his  father 
had  resided,  and  where  a  negro  informed 
the  soldier  that  his  mother  and  sister  were 
at  the  house  where  we  had  been  in  con- 
versation with  the  ladies,  one  of  whom 
was  his  sister,  and  our  soldiers  had,  after 
receiving  orders,  carried  him  to  be  buried. 
We  did  not  mar  the  sorrow  of  the  rela- 
tives by  stopping  to  witness  the  reception 
of  the  body.  Her  hasty  wish  that  he 
might  *  come  home  dead '  was  speedily  and 
sadly  realized 


Xentaoky*8  Joan  d*  Arc. 

A  marauding  band  of  secessionists  in 
Kentucky,  on  their  way  to  Mount  Sterling, 
stopped  at  the  house  of  a  Mr.  Oldom,  and, 
he  being  absent  at  the  time,  plundered 
him  of  all  his  horses,  and  among  them  a 
valuable  one  belonging  to  his  daughter 
Cornelia.  She  resisted  the  outrage  as  long 
as  she  could,  but  finding  all  her  eflbrts  in 
vain,  she  sprang  upon  another  horse  and 
started  post  haste  toward  the  town  to  give 
the  alarm.  Her  first  animal  gave  out, 
when  she  seized  another,  and  meeting  the 
messenger  from  Middletown,  she  sent  him 
as  &st  as  his  horse  could  carry  him  to  con- 
vey the  necessary  warning  to  Mount 
Sterling  where  he  arrived  most  opportune- 
ly. Miss  Oldom  then  retraced  her  way 
toward  home,  taking  with  her  a  double- 
barreled  shot-gun.  She  found  a  pair  of 
saddle-bags  on  the  road,  belonging  to  a 
Confederate  officer,  which  contained  a  pair 
of  revolvers,  and  soon  she  came  up  with 
the  advancing  marauders,  and  ordered  them 
to  halt     Perceiving    that    one    of  the 
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thieves  rode  her  tiorse,  she  ordered  him  io  | 
surrender  the  animal ;  this  he  refused,  aiid  , 
finding  that  perauaakin  would  not  gain  her  j 
ends,  she  levelled  the  shot-gun  at  tliei 
rider,  commanding  lum,  as  Damon  did  tlie 
traveler,  "  down  from  his  horse,"  and  ■ 
threatened  lo  fire  if  he  did  not  comply. 
Her  indomitable  spirit  at  lest  prevailed,  i 
and  the  robbers,  seeing  something  in  her . 
ej'e  that  spoke  a  terrible  menera,  surren- 
dered her  favorite  steed.  When  she  hod  I 
regained  his  back,  and  patted  him  on  tljc 
neck,  he  gave  a  neigh  of  mingled  recog- 
nition and  triumph,  aad  she  turned  hia 
head  homeward  and  cantered  off  as  leis- 
urely as  if  she  were  taking  her  morning 
exerdse. 

XUaAbeOi  Oomstook  and  ths  Dyinr  Soldier. 
Elizabeth  Comstock,  a  lady  of  EnglL=h 
birth,  and  a  resident  of  Michigan,  is  nn 
eloquent  preacher  of  the  Society  of 
Friends.    For  some  years  she  had  devot- 


ttw  Djto(  Soldkr. 


ed  herself  particularly  to  visiting  prinon-i 
and  hospitals  and  with  the  self-dcnyi]  lu' 
spirit  of  a  Ho:,'ard  or  a  Fry,  has  mini— 
tered  to  the  suffering  inmates.  Shu  w.i^ 
in  aitendance  at  the  Yearly  Meeting  of' 
friends,  at  Newport,  Rhode  Ishuid,  iu 


1664,  and  at  tlie  do«e  it  was  urged  to  'riait 
Salem  and  speud  Fast  Day  with  friends 
there.  This  invitation  »he  declined,  say- 
ing that  there  were  no  hospitals;  or  prisons 
there,  and  to  these  was  her  mission.  Soon 
after,  however,  yielding  to  a  strong  im- 
pression upon  her  own  mind,  that  it  wni 
her  duty,  she  announced  that  she  would 
go.  Siie  attended  Friends'  Meeting  and 
preached,  her  subject  being  '•  the  value  of 
early  religious  training."  Illustratire  of 
this,  she  related  the  following  touching  in- 
cident: — 

Soon  a^ler  the  terrible  battle  of  Fred- 
ericksburg, she  visited  one  of  the  liospi- 
in  the  vicinity  of  Washington,  goin^ 
from  ward  to  ward,  and  from  cot  to  cot. 
comforting  and  consoling  the  wounded 
sufferers.  Upon  one  bed  lay  a  youi^ 
man,  with  eyes  closed,  and  apparcitlly  In- 
sensible. The  attendant  remarked  that  it 
would  be  useless  to  speak  to  liim,  as  be 
had  Iteen  constantly  delirions  since  his  ar- 
rival, and  had  now  relapsed  intoadealh-tike 
stupor.  But  the  good  liidy,  full  of  moth- 
erly, christian  sympathy,  stopped  by  the 
bedside,  and  repealed  Dr.  Watts's  hymn, 
ui  her  sweet  tones : 


As  she  closod.  flit'  yonn?  man  looked 
up,  with  an  inli-!ligent  smile,  and  seeing 
the  female  form,  said — "  I  knew  you  woulii 
come,  moiher,  and  speak  to  me  of  Jesu-." 
By  his  side  the  good  woman  remained,  till 
the  youth's  spirit  left  him,  and  caidiing 
his  last  accents  on  earth,  "  Jlolher,  I  am 
going  to  .Jesus." 

But  the  mo^t  remarkable  part  of  this 
affecting  story  b  to  come. 

As  the  meeting  broke  up,  and  the 
Friends  were  leaving,  the  preacher's  ai- 
tentton  Wft.s  arrested  by  a  fi'melv  face  in 
the  tbrong,  and  she  remarked  to  a  friend. 
"  That  must  be  the  mother  of  the  young 
soldier,  of  whom  I  spoke."  They  met. 
tiie  preacher  and  the  mother,  and  upon 
comparing  notes,  the  fa«t  was  estabhslted, 
that  it  wat  the  son  of  tluU  mother,  lo 
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whom  good  Elizabeth  Comstock  had  min- 
istered in  his  dying  hour,  and  had  thus 
brought  to  her  the  first  knowledge  of  that 
8on\)  death.  Perhaps  none  but  a  parent 
can  imagine  the  consolation  thus  given  by 
the  assurance  that,  in  his  dying  hour,  the 
young  soldier  thought  of  his  mother,  and 
coupled  her  name  with  that  of  the  Saviour, 
whom  she  had  taught  him  to  revere. 
Who  shall  say,  that  the  Good  Spirit  did 
not  lead  Elizabeth  Comstock,  out  of  her 
diosen  path  of  labor,  to  carry  comfort  to 
the  heart  of  that  Salem  mother  ? 


Mnsio  in  the  Hospital. 

A  young  lady  was  heard  to  say, "  I  wish 
I  could  do  something  for  my  country ;  I 
would  willingly  become  a  nurse  in  a  hos- 
pital, but  I  have  not  the  physical  strength. 
What  can  I  do?" 

"  You  can  sing,"  a  friend  replied. 

"  Yes,  I  can  sing,  but  what  of  that  ?  " 

"  Gro  to  one  of  the  hospitals,  and  sing 
for  the  soldiers." 

The  idea  pleased  her.  She  accompa- 
nied a  friend  who  was  long  used  to  such 
visits,  and  who  introduced  her  by  saying 
to  the  patients : 

**  Here  is  a  young  lady  who  has  come 
to  sing  for  you." 

At  the  mere  announcement,  every  face 
was  aglow  with  animation,  every  eye 
was  rivited  upon  her  with  expectant  pleas- 
ure. She  sang  a  few  songs,  commencing 
with  tlie  glorious  "Star  Spangled  Ban- 
ner." As  the  thrilling  notes  of  that  song 
rang  through  the  apartment,  one  poor 
man,  who  had  been  given  up  by  the  phy- 
sician as  an  almost  hopeless  case,  raised 
himself  in  his  cot,  leaned  his  head  upon 
his  hand,  and  drank  in  every  note  like  so 
much  nectar.  The  effect  was  electrical. 
From  that  moment  he  began  to  amend, 
and  finally  recovered. 


ing  upon  it  the  following  endorsement: 
''This  bill  was  paid  for  one  plate  of  ice 
cream  in  Jersey  City,  at  a  fair  for  the 
benefit  of  sick  and  wounded  soldiers,  by 
J.  A.,  Esq.,  April  11,  1863.  IL  M.  H." 
This  raised  the  little  query,  "  How  much 
change  did  J.  A.  get?  or,  if  he  did  not 
receive  any,  then  who  is  J.  A  ?  "  Well, 
there  was,  it  seems,  a  fair  at  Jersey  City, 
for  the  benefit  of  sick  and  wounded  sol- 
diers; and  among  other  things  provided 
by  the  benevolent  ladies  in  charge  was  a 
bountiful  supply  of  ice  cream.  In  the 
courpe  of  the  evening  a  well  known  and 
excellent  gentleman  called  for  a  plate  of 
the  cream,  ate  it,  and  laid  down  a  ^\q 
hundred  dollar  treasury  note  in  pa3Tnent. 
The  lady  from  whom  he  had  procured  the 
delicacy  was  thunderstruck — declaring  her 
utter  inability  to  make  the  change.  **  Never 
mind  the  change ! "  said  the  gentleman, 
and  walked  away.  The  gentleman  who 
chose  this  pleasant  mode  of  contributing 
to  a  noble  cause  was  Mr.  John  Armstrong, 
of  Jersey  City. 


Five  Hundred  Dollars  for  a  Plate  of  Cream. 

A  treasury  note  for  five  hundred  dollars 
was  sent  to  the  United  States  Treasury  at 
Washington,  for  redemption,  in  1863,  hav- 


Two  made  One :  the  Sergeant  and  the 
Baaghter  of  the  Begiment. 

The  marriage  of  a  favorite  IMassachu- 
setts  sergeant  with  the  "  daughter  of  the 
regiment "  constituted  one  of  tho.-e  pleas- 
ant episodes  in  military  life  which  every 
body  love^  to  witness  or  see  chronicled. 
Says  *Carleton,'  that  admiraljle  delineator, 

Six  bold  riflemen,  clad  in  blue,  with 
pcarlet  doublets  over  the  left  shoulder,  and 
bearing  blazing  torches,  six  glittering 
Zouaves,  with  brilliant  trappings  sparkling 
in  the  light ;  and  then  the  hollow  square, 
wh'T8  march  the  bridegroom  and  bride ; 
then  seven  rows  of  six  groomsmen  in  a 
row,  all  armed  cap-a-pie,  with  buniished 
weapons,  fi&'^hing  back  the  lustre  of  the 
Zouave  uniform ;  and  all  around  the  grand 
regiment  darkening  the  Avhite  tent-folds, 
as  their  ruddy  faces  were  but  half  dis- 
closed between  the  red  and  yellow  glare 
of  the  fires,  and  the  soft,  silver  light  of  the 
May  moon. 
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Marching  thus,  preceded  by  the  two 
files  of  sixes,  and  followed  by  the  glitter- 
ing rows  of  groomsmen,  the  little  cortege 
moved  out  of  the  great  tent  on  the  edge 
of  the  circle,  and  went  slowly,  amid  the 
bold  strains  of  the  "  Midsmnmer  Night's 
Dream,"  toward  the  regimental  chaplain. 

The  bride  was  fair-haired,  blue-eyed, 
rosy-cheeked,  darkened  in  their  hue  by 
exposure  to  the  sun,  and  in  just  the  dress 
woni  by  les  jiUes  du  regiment.  She  was 
formed  in  that  athletic  mould  which  dis- 
tinguishes the  Amazon  from  her  opposite 
extreme  of  frailty.  She  was,  in  a  word, 
a  young  girl  apparently  about  eighteen 
years  of  age,  with  clear,  courageous  eye, 
quivering  lip,  and  soldierly  tread. 

The  bridegroom  was  of  the  same  san- 
guine, Germanic  temperament,  as  the 
bride,  and  full  six  feet  in  height ;  dress — ^a 
cocked  hat,  with  blue  phinie,  dark  blue 
frock,  with  bright  scarlet  blanket,  tartan 
fashion  over  the  shoulder,  and  small  sword, 
— looking  every  inch  a  hero.  And  there 
they  stood  before  the  regimental  chaplain, 
with  his  robe  and  surplice  and  great  book, 
amid  the  stare  of  a  thousand  anxious 
hearts,  and  to  the  music  of  glorious  old 
Mendelsohn.  The  music  ceased;  and  then 
a  silence,  succeeded  by  the  clear  voice  of 
the  preacher — a  few  short  words,  a  few 
heart-felt  prayers,  the  formal  legal  ceremo- 
nial, and  the  happy  ^^amen."  It  was  done. 
The  pair  were  man  and  wife.  The  grooms- 
people  formed  a  hollow  square  around  the 
newly-wedded  couple.  In  one  comer  a 
gateway  was  left  for  the  entrance  of  the 
men.  Then  came  one  by  one  the  mem- 
bers of  that  troop,  with  a  kind  word  each, 
as  each  touched  the  bride  lightly  on  the 
cheek,  and  grasped  the  bridegroom  heartily 
by  the  hand— of  one  the  sworn  fathers, 
of  the  other  the  friends  and  brothers,  com- 
rades in  arms. 

The  drums  rolled  forth  again ! 


Anna  Manley,  the  Baltimore  Heroine. 
The  band  of  the  Sixth  Massachusetts 
regiment  that  left  Boston,  numbered  twen- 


ty-four men,  who,  with  their  musical  in« 
struments^  occupied  a  car  by  themselves 
from  Philadelphia  to  Baltimore.  By  some 
accident,  this  car  got  siivitched  off  at  Can- 
ton Depot,  so  that  instead  of  being  the 
first,  it  was  left  in  the  rear  of  all  the 
others,  and  after  the  attack  had  been  made 
by  the  mob  upon  the  soldiers,  they  come 
furiously  upon  this  car  of  unarmed  men, 
assailing  them  violently  with  stones  and 
other  missiles,  wounding  some  severely, 
and  demolishing  their  instruments.  Some 
of  the  miscreants  jumped  upon  the  roof 
of  the  car,  and,  with  a  bar  of  iron,  beat  a 
hole  through  it,  while  others  called  for 
powder  to  blow  the  whole  concern  up. 
The  poor  fellows  had  now  to  jump  out 
and  meet  their  fiendish  assailants  luuid  to 
hand.  They  were  at  once  stoned  furiously, 
and  ran  swiftly  through  the  crowd,  fight- 
ing their  way  along,  and  gohig  they  knew 
not  where.  As  they  were  thus  fleeing  at 
random  through  the  streets,  a  rough  look- 
ing man  suddenly  jumped  in  front  of  their 
leader,  and  exclaimed,  "  This  way,  boys ! 
this  way ! " 

It  was  the  first  friendly  voice  they  had 
heard  since  entering  Baltimore ;  their  new 
guide  took  them  up  a  narrow  court,  where 
they  found  an  open  door,  into  which  they 
rushed,  being  met  inside  by  a  powerful 
looking  woman,  who  grasped  each  one  by 
the  hand  and  directed  them  up  stairs. 
The  last  of  their  number  was  knocked 
senseless  just  as  he  was  entering  the  door, 
by  a  stone,  which  struck  him  on  the  head, 
but  the  woman  who  had  welcomed  them, 
immediately  caught  up  their  fallen  com- 
rade, and  carried  him  in  her  arms  up  the 
stairs. 

"  Tou  are  perfectly  safe  here,  hoys,"  said 
the  Amazon,  who  directly  proceeded  to  wash 
and  bind  up  their  wounds.  Afier  having 
done  this  she  procured  them  food,  and  then 
told  them  to  strip  off  their  uniforms,  and 
put  on  the  clothes  she  had  brought  them, 
— ^a  motley  assortment  of  baize  jackets, 
ragged  coats,  and  old  trowsers.  Thus 
equipped,  they  were  enabled  to  go  out  in 
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isearch  of  their  companions,  without  dan- 
ger of  attack  from  the  Plug  Uglies  and 
Blood  Tubs. 

They  then  learned  the  particulars  of 
the  attack  on  the  soldiers  and  of  their 
escape,  and  saw  lying  at  the  station  the 
two  men  who  had  been  killed,  and  the 
others  that  were  wounded.  On  going 
back  to  the  house  where  they  were  so 
humanely  treated,  they  found  that  their 
clothes  had  been  carefully  tied  up,  and 
with  their  battered  instruments  had  been 
sent  to  the  depot  of  the  Philadelphia  rail- 
road, where  they  were  advised'  to  go 
themselves.  They  did  not  long  hesitate, 
but  started  in  the  next  train,  and  arrived 
in  Philadelphia  just  in  time  to  meet  the 
Eightli  regiment  of  Massachusetts  Volun- 
teers, under  command  of  General  Butler, 
who  told  them  to  hasten  back  to  the  Old 
Bay  State  to  show  their  battered  faces  and 
broken  limbs,  and  that  they  should  yet 
come  back  and  play  "  Hail  Columbia "  in 
the  streets  of  Baltimore,  where  they  had 
been  so  inhumanly  assaulted. 

The  noble-hearted  woman  who  rescued 
these  men,  dressed  their  wounds,  fed  them 
at  her  own  cost,  and  sent  them  back  in  safe- 
ty to  their  homes,  was  a  well-known  public 
character  in  Baltimore — an  outcast,  accord- 
ing to  the  verdict  of  Christian  society ;  but 
she  was  a  true  heroine,  nevertheless,  and 
entitled  to  the  grateful  consideration  of 
the  country.  <<Anna  Manley "  is  the  name 
by  which  she  has  been  known  in  the  city 
of  Blood  Tubs. 


Love  and  Treason. 
A  young  man,  belonging  to  one  of  the 
Tennessee  regiments — he  held  the  rank 
of  First  Lieutenant  in  his  company — re- 
ceived a  mortal  wound  in  the  Fort  Donel- 
son  conflict.  This  young  officer  was  a 
native  of  Harrisburg,  Penn.,  and  had  re- 
sided there  until  the  autumn  of  1859, 
when  he  went  to  Columbia,  Tenn.,  and 
there  engaged  m  the  practice  of  law  with 
oonsiderable  success. 

While  in  Tennessee  he  became  ac- 
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quainted  with  and  enamored  of  a  young 
lady  of  culture  and  fortune,  a  distant  rela- 
tive of  Greneral  Pillow,  and  was  soon  en- 
gaged to  marry  her.  The  love-stream  of 
the  young  couple  flowed  smoothly  enough 
until  the  flsill  of  Sumter  and  the  secession 
of  Tennessee,  when  the  aflianced  husband, 
a  strong  advocate  for  the  Union,  returned 
home,  designing  to  wed  afler  the  troubles 
were  over.  The  betrothed  pair  corres- 
ponded regularly ;  but,  some  weeks  after 
the  lover  had  gone  to  Harrisburg,  the  girl, 
who  had  suddenly  grown  a  violent  seces- 
sionist, informed  him  that  she  would  not 
become  his  wife  unless  he  would  enlist  in 
the  rebel  service  and  flght  for  the  inde- 
pendence of  the  South. 

The  young  man  was  exceedingly  loth 
to  take  such  a  course,  and  remonstrated 
with  his  beloved  to  no  purpose, — and  at 
last,  in  the  blindness  of  his  attachment, 
and  the  goading  selfishness  of  passion,  he 
informed  his  parents  of  his  intention  to 
win  his  mistress  on  the  tented  fleld  ;  the 
field  of  his  country*s  enemies.  In  vain 
they  endeavored  to  dissuade  him  from 
such  a  resolution.  He  went  to  Tennessee, 
raised  a  company,  received  the  congratu- 
lations of  his  traitorous  friends,  and  the 
copious  caresses  of  his  charming  tempter. 

The  Lieutenant  proceeded  to  Donelson, 
in  December,  and,  a  few  days  before  the 
fight,  heard  that  his  betrothed  was  the  wife 
of  another!  His  heart  had  never  been  in 
the  cause,  though  it  was  in  another's  keep- 
ing ;  and,  stung  by  remorse,  and  crushed 
by  the  perfidy  of  his  mistress,  he  had  no 
desire  to  live.  Unwilling  to  desert  on  the 
field  of  battle  the  cause  he  had  embraced, 
lest  he  might  be  charged  with  cowardice, 
he  resolved  to  lose  that  existence  that  had 
become  unbearable  to  him;  and  in  the 
thickest  of  the  fight,  while  seeking  death 
without  endeavoring  to  infiict  it,  he  re- 
ceived a  mortal  wound. 

Those  who  have  not  read  "Edmund 
Kirke's"  marvelous  delineations  of  life 
and  character  in  the  midst  of  "  the  institu- 
tion," have  yet  to  feast  themselves  from 


530 


THE    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES   PP    THE    REBELLION. 


one  of  the  rarest  of  literary  dishes  yet 
served  up.  '  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin '  can  not 
compare  with  it  in  point  of  originality, 
freshness,  pathos,  and  sparkling  narrative  ; 
and  the  same  remark  is  applicable  to  his 
later  sketches  of  the  scenes  and  localities 
of  the  war. 


Flowers  firom  Lowly  Hands  for  the  Pallen 


The  killing  of  the  brave  and  accom- 
plished Captain  Howard  Dwight,  by  the 
hands  of  guerrillas,  was  an  event  which 
brought  sorrow  to  many  a  heart,  and  de- 
prived the  nation  of  one  of  the  most  gal- 
lant and  trusty  officers.  After  he  fell,  his 
body  was  taken  to  New  Orleans,  and  borne 
to  his  former  residence  there,  to  await  the 
departure  of  a  steamer  which  should  trans- 
port it  to  his  home  in  Massachusetts.  A 
guard  of  men  detailed  for  the  purpose, 
from  the  Forty-seventh  Massachusetts 
regiment  of  volunteers,  was  placed  around 
the  house  both  day  and  night. 

The  brother  and  immediate  friends  of 
the  deceased  wrapped  the  coffin  in  the 
American  flag,  and  covered  it  with  flowers. 
These  arrangements  being  concluded,  they 
lefl  the  apartment  and  retired  for  the 
night.  When,  on  the  next  morning,  the 
afflicted  brother  entered  the  room  again,  a 
scene  presented  itself  which  showed  thai 
there  were  others  besides  the  immediate 
friends  who  sought  to  pay  their  tribute 
of  respect  to  the  memory  of  the  fallen 
hero. 

Members  of  "  the  Union  Association  of 
Colored  Women"  had  visited  the  room 
early  in  the  morning.  They  had  brought 
white  linen  with  which  they  had  covered 
the  furniture  of  the  room,  and  upon  which 
they  had  sewed  green  leaves.  They  had 
filled  tlie  room  and  covered  the  coffin  with 
the  freshest  and  sweetest  flowers,  made 
into  wreaths  and  bouquets.  They  had 
made  the  scene  one  upon  which  the  eye 
rested  with  delight  Each  morning  this 
labor  of  love  was  repeated.  At  each  re- 
turning dawn  the  faded  flowers  of  the  pre- 


vious day  were  removed,  and  those  of  firesh 
beauty  and  fragrance  took  their  place. 

Before  Lieutenant  Dwight  left  New 
Orleans,  on  his  sad  mission,  he  attempted 
to  express  his  thanks  to  those  who  had 
shown  such  tender  care  for  him  whom  he 
mourned.  He  therefore  said  to  one  of 
their  number,  in  tender  gratitude  for  their 
loving  offices  to  the  departed : 

'^  I  want  to  thank  you,  bat  I  know  not 
how  to  express  my  thanks.'* 

^'  You  owe  us  no  thanks,"  was  the  reply; 
**  Who  are  your  fiiends,  if  we  are  not.  AH 
we  ask*of  you  is,  that  when  you  go  home, 
you  wiU  tell  the  northern  people  how  we 
feel,  and  say  to  them  that  we  want  our 
husbands  and  our  sons  to  be  allowed  to 
fight  in  this  war." 


Medicinal  Properties  of  Blankets  Qlorioiisly 

niustrated. 

In  the  month  of  December,    1863,  a 
Vermont  regiment  was  encamped  beyond 
Arlington  Heights,  in  Yirginia.     The  men 
of  the  regiment  were  brawny  and  robust 
but  protracted  exposure  had  occasioned  an 
unusual  degree  of  sickness  among  them ; 
and  application  was  made  to  the  Sanitaiy 
Commission  for  supplies,  medical  and  oth- 
erwise.    The  regiment,  for  some  cause, 
had  never  been  supplied  with  blankets 
and  many  of  the  sick  were  consequently 
destitute  of  the  most  necessary  protection 
from  the  cold.     The  wants  of  the  men 
once  discovered  to  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion, arrangements  were  immediately  made 
to  supply  them,  and  in  a  day  or  two  one 
hundred  and  fifty  blankets  were  for\i^ard- 
ed;  blankets  made   and   given^   most  of 
them,  by  the  wives  and  sisters  of  volun- 
teers. 

In  this  regiment  was  a  private — An- 
drews, he  may  be  called, — a  large,  stal- 
wart fellow,  who  had  been  broken  down 
by  severe  service,  and  was  considered  by 
all  as  beyond  hope  of  recovery.  He 
had  behaved  with  marked  braveiy  in  eve- 
ry engagement  in  which  his  regiment  had 
participated,  and  was  a  universal  favorite 
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among  hiB  comrades.  Though  natmtJlj 
courageous  and  stout  hearted,  his  physical 
prostration  had  seriously  affected  his  mind, 
and  he  wal^  full  of  despondency,  expecting 
momentarily  to  die.  When  the  supplies 
of  the  Sanitaiy  Commission  were  con- 
veyed to  the  camp,  the  condition  of  this 
man  was  brought  particularly  to  the  atten- 
tion of  the  agent  having  them  in  charge. 
He,  lull  of  sympathy  for  the  suffering  fel- 
low, provided  him  with  all  possible  com- 
forts, such  as  fruits,  medicines,  and  agree- 
able food,  adding  to  his  supplies  a  sick 
blanket,  which  he  carefully  folded  over 
the  patient,  as  he  lay  on  his  hard,  board 
bed.  The  following  day,  visiting  the  reg- 
imental camp  a  second  time,  the  agent  was 
met  by  the  Colonel  with  the  information 
that  Andrews  was  much  better,  and  prom- 
ised, after  all,  to  recover. 

"  Would  you  believe  it,"  said  the  Colo- 
nel, '^  the  sight  of  that  blanket  seemed  to 
bring  the  fellow  right  back  to  life;  his 
whole  manner  brightened;  his  very  fin- 
gers grew  nettlesome,  clutching  the  blank- 
et with  a  very  ecstacy  of  delight." 

The  agent  hurried  to  the  sick  man's 
tent,  and  found  him,  indeed,  vastly  im- 
proved. His  face  brightened  as  the  agent 
approached,  but  he  did  not  take  his  gaze 
from  the  blankets.  Presently,  pointing 
with  his  long,  thin  finger  to  a  comer  of 
the  blanket,  he  whispered — 

"  That,  Sir,  has  been  better  medicine 
than  all  your  hospital  stuff.  It  has  put 
new  life  into  my  veins ;  if  I'm  ever  a  well 
man  it'll  be  because  God  sent  me  this 
blanket." 

The  story  of  that  blanket  was  a  simple 
and  yet  a  surprising  one.  It  had  been 
nuide  hy  the  soldier's  own  unfe,  living,  far 
away  among  the  Vermont  hills,  and  had 
been  sent  with  other  contributions  from 
the  same  neighborhood  to  the  Sanitary 
Commission.  The  woman  was  poor,  her 
home  was  humble,  but  she  had  a  true 
heart,  and  having  nothing  else  to  give  she 
had  actually  cut  up  the  silk  dress  in  which 
she  was  married,  and  implied  it  to  the 


purpose  in  question.  On  one  comer  she 
had  marked  her  ncune,  and  with  that  mark 
only  had  sent  it  on  its  mission,  little 
dreaming  what  coincidence  would  attend 
that  mission.  The  blanket,  laid  with  ten- 
der hands  over  the  soldier,  immediately 
caught  his  eye ;  the  material  seemed  fa- 
miliar; he  had  certainly  seen  it  before, 
and  that  thought  roused  his  whole  nature. 
Presently,  pulling  up  the  comers  to  his 
face — he  was  too  weak  to  raise  himself — 
and  passing  the  whole  slowly  before  his 
eyes,  he  saw  the  name  dearer  to  him  than 
all  the  world  besides !  In  an  instant  the 
whole  story  of  her  sacrifice  for  the  sol- 
diers' sake  was  daguerreotyped  upon  his 
thought.  What  wonder  that,  under  the 
fiood  of  memories  which  that  moment 
came  over  him,  sweeping  away  all  thoughts 
of  self,  all  despondency  and  gloom,  he 
grew  hopeful  again,  realizing  that  he  still 
had  something  to  live  for,  and  work  to 
do— and  all  because  of  this  precious  gift ; 
a  tonic  which  strengthened  and  saved  him 
when  nothing  else,  it  may  be,  could  have 
brought  him  safely  through. 

Yes !  Andrews  recovered ;  and  to  his 
dying  day  undoubtedly  he  will  be  a  be- 
liever in  the  medicinal  qualities  of  blank- 
ets. 

We  know  not  the  source  of  the  above 
most  touching  narration,  but  it  sounds  so 
much  like  the  beautiful  and  winsome  de- 
lineations penned  by  Mr.  Cofiin,  (**  Carle- 
ton,")  author  of  that  widely  circulated 
work  ^  Days  and  Nights  on  the  Battle- 
field," — contributed  to  the  Boston  Jomr- 
nal — that  we  may  safely  cite  that  graphi- 
cally written  volume  as  the  repository  of 
'^  more  of  the  same  sort." 


DaUianoo  and  Treachery.— Lieutenant  H. 

and  Mrs.  C. 

While  the  Federal  army  lay  before 
Fredericksburg,  in  the  early  part  of  De- 
cember, the  cavalry  of  the  Left  Grand 
Division  picketed  the  country  from  Dum- 
fries toward  the  Rappahannock.  The  line 
had  been  marked  out  by  a  staff  officer. 
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whose  judgment  in  such  matters  was  veiy 
questionable,  and  only  the  most  incessant 
watchfulness  coutd  secure  the  advance 
p(»t3  from  surprise  and  capture.  A  mul- 
titude  of  woodland  roads  (Uvei^ed  in 
every  direction,  so  that  cavaby  forces 
could   easily    get  into   the    rear  of  the 


'uid  TnadHrT- 


posts.  Tlie  only  thing  was  to  be  ready 
to  take  advantage  of  the  same  intricacy 
to  escape,  and  give  the  alarm.  Every 
man  must  be  atert  to  mount  and  fight  and 
retreat  at  a  moment's  notice.  Weapons 
must  be  at  liand,  and  girtlu  kept  tight 
enough  for  aenice. 

Under  these  circumstances,  Lieutenant 
Jacob  H — ,  with  sixteen  men,  was  posted 
on  the  toad  leading  from  Stafford  to  Dum- 
fries ;  his  Caplain,  with  even  a  smaller 
party,  taking  a  position  to  support  him. 
Now,  there  happened  to  live  on  that  road 
close  to  picket  head-quarters,  a  certain 
Mrs.  C — ,  the  wife  of  a  Captain  in  the 
rebel  artillery.  This  lady  was  young,  and 
attractive  enough  to  poor  fellows  in  the 
army,  cut  off  irom  all  the  charms  of  femi- 
nine society  during  most  of  the  time. 
Then  she  was  by  necessity  "a  grass 
widow,"  and  by  inclination  seemed  ready 


to  assume  all  the  privileges  of  actual 
widowhood. 

So,  like  a  spider  waiting  for  prey,  she 
dwelt  there  in  her  house,  watching  the 
movements  of  the  Union  soldiers. 

Presently  Jacob,  who  had  been  loiter- 
ing round,  thought  that  he  had  better  see 
who  lived  in  that  house,  and  weut  gal- 
lantly up  the  hiU.  Mrs.  C.  was  all  smirks 
and  courtesy.  She  did  not  deny  that  she 
was  Southern  in  heart.  Her  husband  was 
m  the  Southern  army,  and  she  thought  he 
was  nght  in  being  there.  But  it  was 
hard  for  a  poor  lonely  woman ;  and  the 
soldiers  were  so  rude.  She  would  feel  so 
much  obliged  if  Lieutenant  H.  would  pro- 
tect her  She  would  be  very  happy  if  he 
could  lake  bis  meals  at  her  house,  for  then 
the  men  would  feel  tiiat  they  must  not 
disturb  her,  and  she  was  sure  that  a  gen- 
theman  of  Lieutenant  Il.'s  appearance 
and  manners  would  see  that  i»  harm  was 
done  The  poor  foolish  fly  thought  the 
spider  a  very  charming  creature,  and  could 
not  see  the  web  into  which  he  was  blun- 
dering. He  accepted  the  invita^n  most 
cordially,  thinking  that  he  mu»t  certainly 
have  produced  an  impression.  With 
an  air  of  hospitality,  Mrs.  C.  then  ordered 
her  horse  to  be  saddled,  telling  H.  that  she 
would  go  at  once  and  provide  a  pair  of 
chickens  for  dinner,  her  own  having  been 
all  stolen.  H.  had  already  arrived  at  I  hat 
point  when  he  could  see  no  objection  to 
any  thing  which  she  proposed;  and,  in 
the  meantime,  he  kept  up  an  animated 
conversation,  saying  many  tender  things, 
and  casting  many  enamored  glances  at  lii^ 
hostess.  Of  course  he  tangled  himself 
more  and  more  in  the  web,  letting  her 
find  out  just  what  she  wished  to  know, — 
she  need  not  be  afraid, — she  would  noi 
meet  any  Federal  troops;  his  were  the  only 
ones  in  that  neighborhood,  and  his  pickets 
were  placed  in  such  and  sutli  direction*. 
So  she  rode  off,  and  he  returned  to  ha 
post.  ^Vhilc  he  was  thus  away,  hie  men, 
as  will  always  be  the  case  when  an  officer 
is  not  aUentive,  had  removed  tbeir  weip- 
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ons,  and  some  had  even  taken  off  their 
saddles.  H.'s  mind  was  too  much  engaged 
in  thinking  about  the  lady  to  take  notice 
of  things  relating  to  his  duty,  and  when 
his  Captain  rode  up  to  visit  the  post  he 
found  every  thing  in  this  careless  state. 
H.  forthwith  received  a  stem  reprimand, 
and  a  peremptory  order  to  see  that  his 
men  kept  armed,  and  their  horses  were 
saddled.  For  this  time  he  obeyed  the 
order ;  but  by  the  time  two  reliefs  had 
gone  round  all  was  again  in  the  same  con- 
dition. 

What  the  &scinating  Mrs.  C.  had  been 
doing  may  easily  be  conjectured.  She 
had  only  to  take  a  short  ride  to  her  neigh- 
bors, get  the  chickens,  let  fall  information 
of  the  Federal  disposition,  and  return 
home  as  innocently  as  could  be.  The 
chickens  had  not  been  picked,  however, 
before  a  clever  negro  was  making  his  way 
with  a  note  to  the  advance  post  of  Gen- 
eral Hampton.  The  chickens  were  very 
tender,  the  lady  tenderer,  the  Lieutenant 
tenderest  of  alL  He  sat  for  some  time 
after  dinner,  describing  his  military  career, 
his  hopes  and  disappointments,  meeting 
with  a  delicate  sympathy  which  he  had 
never  before  received.  When  they  partr 
ed  it  was  only  to  be  till  tea  time,  when 
the  lady  promised  him  some  music  Alas ! 
Jacob,  even  if  he  had  hud  brains  enough 
to  think  of  his  responsibilities,  would  have 
run  the  risk  of  capture  in  order  to  enjoy 
the  society  of  a  lady  who  evidently  appre- 
ciated his  excellent  qualities  far  better 
than  the  vulgar  souls  with  whom  he  asso- 
ciated in  the  regiment.  He  had  met  with 
a  congenial  spirit,  and  he  looked  forward 
with  delight  to  his  three  days  of  picket 
duty,  from  which  he  was  generally  inclined 
to  hang  back.  He  went  over  in  thought 
all  that  he  had  said,  and  all  that  ^e  had 
replied,  and  constructed  an  imaginary 
conversation  for  the  evening  which  would 
be  still  more  delightfuL  He  wondered 
what  songs  she  would  sing,  and  thought 
of  the  comments  he  could  subjoin  to  the 
most  sentimentaL    In  shorti  without  know- 


ing it,  Jacob  was  already  in  love.  The 
fly  had  got  fatally  entangled  in  love. 

As  he  walked  up  to  that  supper  an  old 
colored  woman  met  him  at  the  door. 

"  Oh,  massa ! "  she  whispered,  "  don't  go 
in  da.  Our  sodgers  come  and  catch  you, 
shu' ! " 

"What's  that  silly  creature  saying?" 
said  her  mistress,  who  had  slipped  out  and 
overheard  her  speech :  "  She  is  always 
fancying  the  Southern  troops  are  coming 
to  Qght  you,  ever  since  she  was  scared  at 
Dumfnes  some  time  aga  I  have  been 
waiting  for  you,  and  it  is  very  ungallant 
in  you  to  prefer  her  conversation  to 
mine ! " 

H.  hurried  in,  and  was  soon  sipping 
coffee,  and  thinking  of  nectar — though  it 
had  come  from  his  own  haversack  origi- 
nally. The  piano  was  then  enlisted  in 
the  service,  and  Mrs.  C.  was  singing  some 
of  her  sweetest  songs  with  much  expres- 
sion. Suddenly  she  began  to  play  a 
march  with  the  fiill  power  of  the  instru- 
ment ;  and  it  was  not  until  some  minutes 
had  passed  by  that  H.  distinguished 
through  the  music  the  sound  of  the  gal- 
loping of  horse.  Unfortunate  Jacob! 
His  sword  was  in  the  supper  room,  where 
he  had  left  it  as  he  sat  down.  He  rushed 
for  it,  and  bearing  it  in  his  hand  made  for 
the  door. 

"  I  will  trouble  you  for  that ! "  said  a 
manly  voice. 

Poor  Jacob  had  to  render  his  weapon 
up  to  an  officer  in  Confederate  uniform 
who  stood  upon  the  threshold.  Then,  oh 
bitter  mortification!  he  witnessed  the 
charming  Mrs.  C.  rush  from  the  parlor 
into  this  officer's  arms ;  and  he  gnashed 
his  teeth  as  several  unmistakable  kisses 
were  given  by  those  lips  which  had  ut- 
tered such  gentle  sounds  for  him  but  a 
little  while  before !  Could  he  believe  his 
eyes  and  ears  ?  She  was  actually  laugh- 
ing at  him,  joined  by  her  husband ! 

"  Take  good  care  of  him,  Charlie !  ** 
she  said:  "You  don't  know  how  danger^ 
ous  I  found  hiuL" 
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And  the  aforesiud  Cbarile,  bowing  very 
low,  thanked  him  in  a  tone  of  mock  cour- 
teij  for  the  attention  he  had  paid  hU 
wife  ;  assuring  him  that  he  would  reps; 
it  by  carrying  him  on  a  little  visit  to  hia 
own  camp.  Poor  Jacob  was  overwhelmed 
by  these  unexpected  '  courtesies,'  and 
cnnld  not  find  a  word  to  reply.  He  was 
led  off  like  a  lamb ;  and,  escorted  by 
three  hundred  Southern  cavalry,  made  his 
first  reconnoissance  of  hb  own  picket 
line.  What  was  worse,  on  being-  ex- 
changed  he  found  that  he  had  been  summa- 
rily ^smissed  from  service,  with  loss  of 
all  pay  and  allowances ;  and  he 
nothing  afterward  to  do  but  to  murmi: 
the  ii^uBtioe  of  the  Government  and  the 
treachery  of  Southern  women. 


SamMiltuilBm  of  Uia  Qflnnliia  Typ«. 
The  "  good  Samaritan  "  is  often  heard 
of.  He  made  his  appearance  one  day  in 
a  Jersey  ferry  omnibus.  New  York  City, 
under  the  following  circumstances.  On 
one  side  of  the  vehicle,  near  the  door, 
there  was  a  sick  eolifier.  Very  ill,  wan, 
and  emaciated  he  looked,  with  dark  circles 
round  his  eyes,  and  the  cape  of  his  over- 
coat put  up  over  his  cap  to  keep  off  any 
breath  of  air,  while  his  thin  hands  were 
bare  to  the  winter  cold.  Some  one  got 
out  who  sat  next  him ;  immediately  the 
place  was  taken  by  a  man  from  the  oppo- 
site side,  who  at  once  pulled  off  his  own 
warm  gloves  and  handed  them  to  the  sol- 
dier. Tlie  latter  feebly  attempted  to  de- 
cline them,  but  the  other  insisted,  and  he 
gratefully  put  them  on,  and  looked  at  his 
well  covered  band^i  with  a  sigh  <^  satis- 
faction. The  man,  (the  Samaritan,)  was 
a  plain,  quiet  looking  person,  and  did  the 
little  act  of  kindness  without  the  slightest 
ostentation,  as  if  it  were  purely  a  matter 
of  oourse  with  him  to  clothe  the  naked. 
Nor  was  this  all ;  he  naked  where  the  sol- ' 
dier  was  going.  The  reply  was,  'Albany.'  \ 
At  the  comer  of  Warren  street  the  good 
man  got  down  and  deliberately  lifted  the 
poor  fellow  out  in  his  arms  with  the  great- 1 


eat  care,  re-adjusted  the  cape  of  his  coat 
over  his  head,  and  supported  him  to  the 
sidewalk.  The  last  seen  of  the  atrai^tt 
he  was  ccmdncting  the  psor  soldier  down 
that  streeL  God  bleas  him.  He  was  a 
noble  specimen  of  the  noble  legions  in  the 
glorious  Empire  State,  who,  under  the 
lead  of  that  true  hearted  man.  Governor 
Morgan,  gave  their  treasure  and  blood  to 
save  the  nation's  life,  and  made  their 
names  memorable  in  the  annala  tA  victo- 
rious warfare.  All  honor  to  such  a  State 
— to  her  good  Samaritans  and  soldiers — 
to  her  noble  rulers  I 


OoT.  K.  D.  Umfu,  Knr  YoA. 


The  condition  of  the  sick  and  wounded 
Nashville,  Tenn,,  before  the  occupation 
of  that  diy  by  the  National  troops,  was 
wretched  in  the  extreme.  The  hospitals 
were  filled,  the  surgeons  worn  out,  and 
death  everywhere  stalked  rampant,  with 
neither  food  nor  medicine  to  bar  his  ap- 
proach. 

On  one  of  the  beds  there  lay  a  young 
oflker,  burning  with  fever.  He  had  evi- 
dently been  delicately  nurtured,  and  his 
bright  eyes  were  fixed  with  a  diseased. 
unnatural  lustre,  upon  the  miniature  of  a 
regal -looking  woman,  which  he  held  in  his 
hectic,  wanted  hands,  his  hot  purple  lips 
all  the  while  murmuring,  "  Mother,  moth- 
He   was  covered   with  a  aii^ 
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blanket— enough  as  long  as  disease  was 
burning  in  his  veins  of  fire— and  his 
head  rolled  from  side  to  side  uneasily  with 
the  intense  pain,  vainly  tiying  to  find  re- 
lief or  rest,  on  the  hard,  unyielding  knap- 
sack, which  was  his  only  pillow ;  an  attend- 
ant knelt  by  him  and  bathed  his  face  with 
some  water,  while  one  of  the  gray-robed 
ladies  placed  a  pillow  under  his  head.  At 
this  the  poor  fellow  said — 

"Ah,  mother,  mother!  I  knew  you 
would  come, — ^this  is  the  fu^t  moment  of 
comfort  I  have  known  for  a  week ! " 


Vnptlals  in  Camp:  Uaine  and  Karyland. 

When  the  Seventh  Maine  regiment 
were  encamped  in  Baltimore,  in  the  sum- 
mer of  1861,  one  of  the  soldiers,  named 
Clapp,  fell  in  love  with  a  young  girl  who 
used  to  peddle  apples  to  the  *  boys,'  and 
promised  to  marry  her.  Her  mother  con- 
sented, but  about  the  time  set  for  the  mar- 
riage the  regiment  left  the  place.  AAer 
they  had  been  in  their  new  location,  on  the 
Potomac  about  three  weeks,  who  should 
come  into  camp  one  day  but  Clapp's  girl! 
After  a  week  or  so  the  captain  of  Clapp's 
company  gave  his  consent,  and  they  were 
married  and  had  a  tent  to  themselves. 
But  she  was  a  foolish  thing,  and  afler  a 
while  the  Colonel  and  Captain  wanted  to 
get  rid  of  her.  It  happened  that  Clapp 
was  one  of  the  men  detached  from  his  reg- 
iment to  go  on  board  the  Western  gun- 
boats. So  his  wife  packed  up  and  was 
going  back  to  Baltimore.  But,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  when  Clapp  presented  him- 
self at  head-quarters,  they  wouldn't  accept 
him,  and  sent  him  back  to  camp.  When 
the  time  came  for  the  regiment  to  leave 
camp,  and  it  started  on  the  advance,  they 
all  supposed  that  was  the  last  they  should 
see  of  the  soldier's  girL  But  one  fine  day 
who  should  march  into  camp  at  its  new 
quarters  but  Mrs.  Clapp,  dressed  in  full 
military  suit,  with  knapsack  on  her  back, 
and  canteen  and  haversack  by  her  side ! 
She  was  indeed  a  romantic  feminine  on  a 
*  bender.'  Her  disguise  was  seen  through 
at  once,  and  she  was  sent  to  the  guard 


house,  to  be  from  there  sent  back  to  Wash- 
ington. 

» 

Slzih  Maaiaohnaetta  Begiment**  Daughter. 

Little  Miss  Lizzie,  the  Daughter  of  the 
Massachusetts  Sixth  Regiment,  looked 
charmingly  in  her  regimental  costume,  as 
"  the  child,"  and  was  an  object  of  most 
peculiar  interest  to  all  who  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  her  pretty  form  and 
features  amid  such  novel  surroimdings. 
She  was  but  ten  years  old,  yet  from  the 
time  of  her  first  appearance  in  camp,  she 
proved  a  great  comfort  to  the  soldiers  in 
the  hospital,  visiting  them  daily,  and  dis- 
pensing among  the  unfortunate  many  a 
little  delicacy,  as  well  as  going  frequently 
through  the  streets  of  the  camp  with  straw- 
berries, cherries,  etc.  Sometimes  she  dis- 
tributed as  many  as  sixteen  boxes  to  a 
company — ^the  market-man,  of  course, 
driving  his  cart  to  each  tent. 

The  presentation  speech  accompanying 
the  gift  of  the  uniform,  was  made  by  Ser- 
geant Crowley,  of  Lowell  The  "  Daugh- 
ter" took  the  box  containing  the  dress, 
and,  with  canteen  upon  her  person,  she 
tripped  lightly  into  the  ^  hospital '  that  was 
dose  at  hand,  and  in  a  few  moments  i^ 
peared  in  her  new  and  beautiful  attire. 
Standing  upon  the  green,  with  the  beauti- 
ful silk  banners  on  each  side,  she  addressed 
the  regiment  as  follows : — 

*^  Comrades — ^when  you  took  me,  a  stran- 
ger, and  adopted  me  as  your  daughter,  I 
had  but  little  idea  of  what  you  were  doing, 
and  what  my  duties  were;  but  having 
been  in  camp  with  you  two  months,  and 
learned  to  know  you  all,  I  have  learned 
to  love  you  all,  and  I  feel  that  you  all  lovo 
me,  because  there  are  none  of  you  when  we 
meet  but  have  a  kind  word  and  a  pleasant 
smile  for  me.  And  now  that  you  have  put 
me  in  uniform,  I  feel  still  more  that  I  belong 
to  you,  and  I  will  try  never  to  forget  it  But 
you  do  not  expect  me  to  talk,  but,  like  this 
splendid  treasure,  which  I  shall  prize  as  a 
remembrance  to  the  last  day  of  my  life — 
which  is  fuU  to  relieve  the  parched  lips 
o^ 2-1 A  wounded  comrades — so 
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ebaU  my  heart  be  a  canteen  full  of  love  and 
fynipatliy  for  cacli  aiui  all  of  you.  Com- 
rades, thank  you — thank  you — thank  you." 
The  little  daughter  delivered  the  speech 
ill  a  very  clear  and  distinct  manner,  and 
at  ita  conclusion  the  regiment  gave  her 
three  cheers  and  a  "  tiger,"  and  escorted 
her  to  head-quarters. 


"  By  jovo,"  said  one,  "  this  is  a 
I  can't  stand  it.    She  must  be  discovered!* 

A  dozea  eager  voices  took  up  the  re- 
mark, aiid  a  certain  amorous  youth  was 
delegated  to  reconnoitcr  the  places  He 
crept  on  tiptoe  toward  ihe  dwelling  leaped 
the  garden  pales,  and  finally,  undisoovered, 
but  very  pallid  and  remorseful,  gained  the 


Shortly  after  the  arrival  of  a  certain 
Union  regiment  in  the  suburbs  of  Martins- 
burg,  Va.,  the  H|und  messing  in  one  of  the 
tents  near  a  dwelling,  were  listeners  to 
most  beautiful  music  The  unknown  vo- 
calist sang  in  tones  so  sofl,  so  pathetic, 
and  BO  melodious,  that  the  volunteers 
strained  their  ears  to  drink  in  every  note 
of  the  air.  In  daytime  they  went  by 
squads  past  the  dwelling,  but  saw  no  soul. 
Once  they  pursued  a  sylph-like  figure  to 
the  very  gate,  but,  alas !  she  was  not  the 
lady  sought  for.  And  so  they  lived  on, 
each  night  heating  the  music  repeated, 


■nd  FudM  at  ths  Cimp 


Softly  raising  his  head,he  peeped  within. 
The  room  was  full  of  the  music  He 
seemed  to  grow  bluid  for  the  moment. 

Lo!  prone  upon  the  kitchen  hearth, 
sat  the  mysterious  songstrejis — an  ebony- 
hued  negress,  scouring  the  tin  kettles ! 

The  soldier's  limbs  sank  beneath  him, 
and  the  discovered,  looking  up,  said,  "  Go 
'way  dar,  won't  ye,  or  I'll  shy  de  fryin' 
pan  out  o'  de  winder ! "  The  soldier  left 
— ^but  not  to  dream,  perchance ! 

Oont«mpt  forCoafederats  Ziiua,  Fuoleii,  oto. 
The  heroic  conduct  of  Mrs.  Ricketts, 
the  wife  of  Captain  James  B.  Ricketts, 
who  was  severely  wounded  at  the  butle 
of  Bull  Run,  became  the  theme  of  mudi 
and  deserved  praise.  Mrs.  Ricketts  pushed 
througi  he  Confederate  lines  alone  when 
she  heard  that  her  husband  was  captured 
by  the  enemy,  and  took  her  place  with  him 
m  the  hospital,  reiiiuiiiiiig  there  with  wo- 
man s  patietice  ajid  c(mBtancy.  "When  she 
arrived  m  Richmond,  General  Stuart  asked 
her  to  sign  a  parole  of  honor.  She  con- 
temptously  refused.  He  persisted  in  writ- 
ing it  and  handed  her  the  document.  She 
tore  it  up  instantly,  and  carried  the  frag- 
ments to  her  husband.  When  Captain 
Ricketts  was  carried  to  Richmond,  crowds 
flocked  to  see  the  brave  commander  of 
"  Sherman's  Battery,"  as  they  were  accus- 
tomed to  call  it. 


and,  when  it  ceased,  ambition  and  worldly  itra.  TWmfim'aKobialtaalattneato 
interest  went  out  with  them  so  that  their  PaiKiMion. 

dreams  were  filled  with  fancies  of  the  un-       It  could  very  safely  be  asserted  that 
seen  face.  few  persons  of  the  female  sex  were  placed 

One  Light,  gathered  together,  the  voice  in  a  more  trying  political  and  pereonal  po- 
struck  up  again.  sition,  or  sacrificed  more  in  the  way  <i 
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devotion  to  the  Union,  than  did  Mrs. 
Douglas,  the  widow  of  the  great  deceased 
Illinois  Senator.  She  persistently  refused 
to  entertain  the  proposition  forwarded  to 
her  by  a  special  messenger  under  a  flag 
of  truce  from  the  Governor  of  North 
Carolina,  asking  that  the  two  sons  of  the 
late  Senator — ^by  his  first  marriage— be 
sent  South  to  save  their  extensive  estates 
in  Mississippi  from  confiscation.  K  she 
refused,  a  large  property  would  be  taken 
finom  the  children,  and,  in  view  of  her  own 
reduced  circumstances,  they  might  thus 
eventually  be  placed  in  a  straitened  pe- 
cuniary situation.  Here,  then,  was  an 
appeal  made  directly  to  her  tender  regard 
for  them,  which,  in  case  of  her  refusal, 
would  work  disastrously  against  them  in 
after  years.  But  her  answer  was  worthy 
of  herself  and  of  her  late  distinguished 
husband,  viz.,  *  If  the  rebels  wL^h  to  make 
war  upon  defenceless  children,  and  take 
away  the  all  of  little  orphan  boys,  it  must 
be  so ;  but  she  could  not  for  au  instant 
think  of  surrendering  them  to  the  enemies 
of  their  country  and  of  their  father.*  His 
last  words  were, '  Tell  them  to  obey  the 
Constitution  and  the  laws  of  the  country,' 
and  Mrs.  Douglas  would  not  make  her- 
self the  instrument  of  disobeying  his 
dying  injunctions.  The  children,  she  said, 
belonged  to  Illinois,  and  must  remain  in 
the  North. 


Verbal  Sharpahootixiff. 

"Are  you  a  Massachusetts  soldier!" 
s^d  a  woman  elegantly  dressed,  in  Balti- 
more, to  one  wearing  the  Federal  uniform. 

"  I  am^madam,"  was  the  courteous  an- 
swer of  the  officer  thus  addressed. 

"  Well,  thank  God,  my  husband  is  in 
the  Southern  army,  ready  to  kill  such  hire- 
lings as  you !  '* 

"  Do  you  not  miss  him,  madam  I "  said 
the  officer. 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  miss  him  a  good  deal." 

**  Very  well,  madam,  we  are  going  South 
in  a  few  days,  and  will  try  to  find  him  and 
hring  him  hack  here  with  his  companions." 


"  Ton  are  from  that  miserable  Boston," 
was  the  angry  reply,  **  I  suppose,  where 
there  is  nothing  but  mob  law,  and  they 
burned  down  the  Urstiline  Convent — the 
Puritan  bigots!" 

"  Some  such  thing  did  happen  in 
Charlestown,  many  years  ago,  when  I  was 
a  boy, — at  least  I  have  heard  so,  and  am 
very  sorry  for  it  But  can  you  tell  me 
what  street  that  is  ?  " 

"Pratt  street,"  was  the  imsuspecting 
reply. 

"  What  happened  there,  madanu  on  the 
19M  of  April  this  very  year  ?  ** 

He  got  no  answer  from  the  angry  seces- 
sionist, but  the  loud  shouts  which  went  up 
from  the  Union  bystanders,  who  generally, 
though  not  exclusively,  were  of  the  hum- 
ble order,  atoned  for  her  silence.  The 
same  officer,  riding  in  a  chaise  with  a  gen- 
tleman who,  to  his  surprise,  showed  se- 
cession proclivities,  but  was  courteous  in 
their  demonstration,  was  told  by  the  gen- 
tleman that  the  horse  which  was  drawing 
them  was  called  *  Jeff  Davis,'  in  honor  of 
that  distinguished  rebel,  and  asked  if  ho 
'  did  not  object  to  driving  such  a  horse  ? ' 
'Oh,  no,  sir,'  was  the  instant  reply,  'to 
drive  Jeff.  Davis  is  the  very  purpose  of 
our  coming  South.'  The  secession  gentle- 
man imitated  his  political  sister  in  preserv- 
ing a  discreet  silence. 


The  TTnnttered  Thought  of  a  Dyinff  Boldletr. 

"  Bring  me  my  knapsack,"  said  a  young 
soldier,  who  lay  sick  in  one  of  the  hos- 
pitals at  Washington, — "Bring  me  my 
knapsack." 

"  What  dp  you  want  of  your  knapsack  ?  " 
inqidred  the  head  lady  of  the  band  of 
nurses. 

"  I  want  my  knapsack,"  again  said  the 
dying  young  man. 

His  knapsack  was  brought  to  him,  and, 
as  he  took  it,  his  eye  gleamed  with  pleas- 
ure, and  liis  face  was  covered  all  over 
with  a  smile,  as  he  brought  out  from  it  his 
hidden  treasures. 

"There,"  said  he,  "that  is  a  Bible  from 
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my  mother.  And  this  —  Waahington's 
Farewell  Address — is  the  gift  of  my 
father.     And  this," — his  voice  failed. 

The  nurse  looked  down  to  see  what  it 
was,  and  there  was  the  face  of  a  beauti- 
ful maiden. 

"  Now,"  said  the  dying  soldier,  "I  want 
you  to  put  all  these  under  my  pillow." 
She  did  as  she  was  requested,  and  the  poor 
young  man  laid  him  down  on  them  to  die, 
requesting  that  they  should  be  sent  to  his 
parents  when  he  was  gone.  Calm  and 
joyful  was  he  in  dying.  It  was  only  going 
fix)m  night  to  endless  day — from  death  to 
eternal  glory.     So  the  young  soldier  died. 


Spirit  of  a  Kentucky  OirL 

Captain  Claypool,  living  about  ten  miles 
from  Bowling  Green,  was  commander  of  a 
company  of  Home  Guards.  He  had  the 
guns  of  his  company  at  his  house,  but  on ' 
hearing  of  the  arrival  of  the  Confederate ' 
Greneral  Buckncr  at  Bowling  Green,  he 
sent  them  to  Colonel  Grider's  camp  in  a 
neighboring  county.  The  next  day  a  squad, 
detached  by  Buckner,  called  at  his  house, 
and,  finding  only  his  daughter,  demanded 
the  guns  of  lier.  She  answered  that  they 
were  not  there,  and  that,  if  they  were,  she ! 
wouldn't  give  tliem  up.  They  handed  her 
Greneral  Buckner's  order  for  the  weapons ; 
this  she  tore  up  instantly  before  their  faces. 
They  went  to  the  bucket  and  took  each  a 
drink  of  water,  whereupon  she  threw  the 
rest  of  the  water  out  of  the  bucket  and 
commenced  scouring  the  dipper.  They  con- 
cluded they  could  do  no  better  than  to  go 
back  and  tell  their  General  about  their 
adventure  and  get  fresh  instructions. 


men's  apparel,  procured  an  old  shot  gun, 
and  proceeded  to  the  field  where  the  Col- 
onel was  occupied.  One  of  the  girls,  shot 
gun  in  hand,  took  her  position  a  few  paces 
off,  while  the  other  stepped  up  and  laid 
her  hand  on  him  and  said : 

*'  By  the  authority  and  in  the  name  of 
the  United  States  Army,  I  arrest  yoa  as 
guilty  of  treason." 

"  Gentlemen,  in  the  name  of  God,  what 
have  I  done  ?  "  said  the  astonished  Colonel 

He  however  submitted  without  resist- 
ance, and  in  reply  to  his  question  was  told 
that  he  would  learn  all  about  the  case, 
and  have  all  things  satisfactorily  explained 
at  Camp  Chase, — ^which  caused  the  Colo- 
nel to  turn  very  white.  They  all  walked 
silently  to  the  house,  where  the  children, 
being  well  posted  in  the  matter,  got  into 
a  titter.  This  soon  caused  a  loud  burst 
of  laughter  from  all  hands  except  the 
Colonel,  who  was  very  belligerent  when 
he  found  that  he  had  actually  been  arrested 
by  two  young  ladies,  his  daughter  and 
niece. 


LatLflrhable  Arrest  of  Colonel  H.  by  Two 
Toung*  Ladies. 

While  secessionism  was  so  rampant  in 
Kentucky,  about  the  first  year  of  the  re- 
bellion, the  daughter  and  niece  of  Colonel 

H ,  an  influential  man  in  that  region, 

concluded  that  they  would  have  a  little 
fun  in  the  politico-military  line.     To  carry  \ 
out  their  plan,  they  dressed  themselves  in  i 


Hiding  their  InfiEuit  lloees. 

Riding  up  to  a  house  one  day  in  Scriven 
county,  Greorgia,  during  Sherman's  march 
through  that  State,  a  Union  soldier  met  an 
old  woman  and  three  grown-up  daughters 
at  the  door,  uttering  frantic  appeals  for 
help.  On  uiquiring  of  the  old  woman 
what  wa.s  wrong,  she  |X)inted  to  a  burning 
cotton-gin,  and  exclaimed, 

"  Put  it  out !  You  uns  are  bumin'  me 
child ! " 

On  asking  where  the  child  was,  the 
soldier  succeeded  in  leanung  that  it  was  in 
the  burning  gin-house. 

Away  he  went,  with  some  men,  to  res- 
cue the  innocent,  and  at  the  door  met  a 
ten-year-old  boy,  who,  badly  singed,  issued 
forth  from  the  fiery  fumac*e.  Returning 
to  the  house,  inquiry  was  made  us  to  how 
and  why  the  boy  came  there. 

Putting  the  old  pipe  between  her  lips, 
to  compose  her  nerves,  the  old  lady  at  last 
ventured  an  explanation : — 
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^  WeU,**  said  she,  ^  we  uns  heered  that 
you  uns  kiUed  all  the  little  bojs,  to  keep 
them  out  from  growing  up  to  fight  ye,  and 
we  hid  'em." 

Strange  as  this  may  seem,  among  the 
poor,  ignorant  dupes  of  the  Southern  lead- 
ers in  rebellicm,  it  was  nevertheless  a  com- 
mon belief  that  the  Yankees  made  it  a 
practice  to  slay  all  the  male  children  they 
could  lay  their  hands  upon  in  the  South. 
In  consequence  of  this,  there  were  found 
many  infant  Moseses  and  Jefis  hid  away 
in  cellars  and  comcribs — though  none  in 

bulrushes. 

♦ 

Biff ht  Word  in  the  Biff ht  Place. 

As  a  large-hearted  Union  lady,  resi- 
dent in  Covington,  Kentucky,  wife  of 
a  gentleman  of  the  same  character,  was 
distributing  a  lot  of  fine  apples,  of  which 
she  had  a  half-bushel  basket  full,  to  the 
soldiers  encamped  back  of  that  city,  she 
gave  an  apple  to  one  soldier  of  a  group 
who  exhibited  peculiar  emotion  as  she 
handed  it  to  him,  observing  at  the  same 
time  that  it  was  a  pleasant  thing  to  receive 
gifts  from  a  ladj.  At  this  she  asked  him 
whether  he  had  a  wife,  and  immediately 
his  eyes  filled  with  tears,  which  rolled 
down  his  cheeks  as  he  replied, 

^^  Yes,  Madam,  I  have  a  wife  and  six 
children." 

Obser>ing  his  emotion,  her  own  eyes 
rapidly  filluig  at  the  sight,  she  quickly  re- 
marked to  him ; 

"  Well,  keep  up  a  good  heart" 

<<  Good  heart !  yes,  Madam,  that  is  my 
name  ;  Goodheari  is  my  name  ! " 

Upon  the  instant  their  tears  were  chang- 
ed to  smiles,  and  Goodheart,  the  lady,  and 
the  soldier's   companions,   broke    into  a 

hearty  laugh. 

♦ 

"My  Son— Has  he  Oome  P" 
There  is  something  most  touching  in  the 
following  narration  of  the  intensity  of 
maternal  sorrow  and  love. — a  grandeur,  in- 
deed, in  the  conduct  of  this  poor  lone 
mother,  whose  afifection  had  made  her  mad, 


and  wlio  thus  yearned  for  one  her  poor 
faded  eyes  could  never  see  again.  Dur- 
ing the  progress  of  the  war,  her  son,  a 
member  of  one  of  the  Connecticut  regi- 
ments, was  taken  prisoner  and  confined 
with  other  Union  soldiers  at  Andersonville, 
Georgia.  A  short  time  afterwards  sever- 
al were  exchanged.  His  mother,  in  Con- 
necticut, hearing  of  it,  and  believing  that 
he  was  among  the  number,  left  her  deso- 
late home,  and  went  to   Camp  P ^ 

which  was  situated  two  miles  from  An- 
napolis, to  seek  her  treasure  among  the 
boat  loads  landed  on  the  Severn.  She 
waited,  wearily  waited,  day  after  day,  for 
the  coming  of  her  boy ;  but  though  many 
came,  he  was  not  among  them.  '<  Hope 
deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick,"  and  so 
it  was  with  her.  Broken-hearted  by  con- 
stantly recurring  disappointments,  her 
mind,  already  shaken  by  grief,  at  last  gave 
way,  and  thus  months  rolled  away,  and 
with  them  the  events  borne  on  the  wings 
and  waves  of  time. 

During  all  this  period  she  continued  to 
visit  the  office  of  Dr.  Vanderkieft,  the 
surgeon  in  charge,  to  ascertain  whether 
any  boat  loads  of  released  prisoners  had 
arrived.  When,  finally,  the  last  detach- 
ment came  in,  she  seemed  oveijoyed,  and 
went,  with  throbbing  heart,  from  skeleton 
to  skeleton,  scanning  them  eagerly,  anx- 
iously. But,  her  son  was  not  there ;  and 
each  diiy  she  went,  heavy  and  weary  in 
spirit,  back  to  her  home.  The  good-heart- 
ed surgeon — such  he  truly  was — although 
he  knew  and  had  told  her  man^'  times  that 
her  son  had  been  officially  reported  as 
dead,  still  answered  her  every  day  with 
the  same  monotonous,  but  very  kindly 
spoken,  **  No ! " 

Thus  came  this  broken-hearted,  shatter- 
ed, but  loving  mother,  every  day,  always 
provided  with  a  shirt,  a  pair  of  drawers, 
pantaloons,  boots  and  cap,  and  when  in- 
formed, regularly,  that  her  son  had  not 
yet  arrived  she  would  go  down  the  grav- 
eled path  across  the  lawn  to  the  very  end 
of  the  long  wharfl     There  she  stood  look- 
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ing  over  the  broad  waters  of  the  Chesa- 
peake for  fully  an  hour.  Glad  ever  in  the 
same  neat  dress  and  closely  fitting  bonnet, 
she  would  gaze  wistfully,  longingly,  over 
the  blue  waste,  as  if  her  very  eagerness 
would  hasten  on  the  bark  she  imagin- 
ed would  bear  back  to  her  her  child. 
But  her  tear-swollen  eyes  at  last  grew 
dim,  her  strength  failed,  and  with  the  emp- 
ty void  aching  in  her  breast,  she  slowly 
and  finally  turned  her  steps  from  that  long- 
accustomed  pathway,  never  again  to  re- 
trace them,  nor  again  to  ask  so  piteously, 
"  My  son — has  he  come  ?  ** 


"  I  am  proud  to  Die  for  my  Country.'' 

The  eyes  of  a  youth  of  tender  years, 
by  the  name  of  Bullard,  belonging  to  com- 
pany A,  Eighth  Illinois  regiment,  were 
closed  in  death  one  spring  morning,  at  the 
Marine  Hospital  in  Cincinnati,  by  the 
kindly  hands  of  that  noble-hearted  and 
fidthful  woman,  Mrs.  Caldwell — ^unwea- 
ried and  ever  watchful  in  her  personal  at- 
tentions to  the  sick  and  wounded  since  the 
establishment  of  the  "  Marine  "  as  a  mil- 
itary hospital.  Young  Bullard  was  shot 
at  Fort  Donelson.  The  ball,  a  Minie, 
tore  his  breast  open,  and  lacerated  an 
artery.  He  bled  internally  as  well  as  ex- 
ternally. At  every  gasp,  as  his  end  drew 
near,  the  blood  spirted  from  his  breast. 
He  expired  at  nine  o'clock.  Early  in  the 
day,  when  he  became  fully  aware  that  he 
could  not  live  long,  he  showed  that  he 
clung  to  life,  and  was  loth  to  leave  it ;  but 
he  cried :  "  If  I  could  only  see  my  moth- 
er— if  I  could  only  see  my  mother  before 
I  die,  I  would  be  better  satisfied."  He 
was  conscious)  to  the  last  moment,  almost, 
and  after  reminding  Mrs.  Caldwell  that 
there  were  several  letters  for  his  mother 
in  his  portfolio,  she  breathed  words  of 
consolation  to  him  :  ^'  You  die  in  a  glori- 
ous cause — ^you  die  for  your  country." 
"  Yes,"  replied  he,  ^  I  am  proud  to  die  for 
my  country." 


Death  Scene  of  a  South  CaroliiiA  Timitwiaiit. 

Late  one  afternoon — too  late  for  the 
cars  that  were    taking    the   Grettysbuig 
wounded  to  the  hospitals — a  train  of  am- 
bulances arrived  at  one  of  the  Lodges  of 
the  Sanitary  Commission  with  one  hun- 
dred rebels,  to  be  cared  for  through  the 
night     Only  one  among  them  seemed  too 
weak  and  &int  to  take  anything.     He  was 
badly  hurt,  and  fiuling.    A  nurse  went  to 
him  after  his  wound  was  dressed,  and 
found  him  lying  on  his  blanket  stretched 
over  the  straw — a  fair-haired,  blue-eyed 
young  Lieutenant ;  a  face  innocent  enough 
for  one  of  New  England's  boys.     He  did 
not  seem  like  a  rebel  against  earth's  best 
Government ;  he  was  too  near  heaven  for 
such  seeming.     He  wanted  nothing — had 
not  been  willing  to  eat  for  days,  his  com- 
rades said ;  but  the  good  nurse  coaxed 
him  to  try  a  little  milk  gruel,  made  nicelj 
with  lemon  and  brandy,  and  one  of  the 
satisfactions  of  three  weeks  arduous  8e^ 
vice  to  that  kind  nurse,  was  the  remem- 
brance of  the  empty  cup  she  took  away 
and  his  perfect  enjoyment  of  that  supper. 
He  talked  about  "  that  good  supper "  for 
hours,  and  with  boundless  thanks  ;  ^*  it  was 
so  good ;  the  best  thing  he  had  had  since 
he  was  wounded." 

Poor  fellow  !  he  had  had  no  care,  and 
it  was  a  surprise  and  pleasure  to  find  him- 
self thought  of ;  so,  in  a  pleased,  childlike 
way,  he  talked  about  it  till  midnight — as 
long  as  he  spoke  of  anything,  for  at  mid- 
night the  change  came,  and  from  that  time 
he  only  thought  of  the  old  days  before  he 
was  a  soldier,  when  he  sung  hymns  in  his 
father's  church.  He  sung  them  now  again 
in  a  clear,  sweet  voice  :  **  Lord  have  mer- 
cy upon  me ; "  and  those  songs  without 
words — a  sort  of  a  low  intoning.  His 
father  was  a  Lutheran  clergyman  in  South 
Carolina,  so  a  conu*ade  said,  on  the  morn- 
ing when  the  brave  but  unfortunate  youth 
was  sliding  gently  from  all  earthly  care. 

All  day  long  the  attendants  watched 
him,— sometimes  fighting  his  battles  overj 
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after  singing  hia  Lutheran  chants,  till  in 
the  tent  door,  close  to  which  he  lay,  look- 
ed a  rebel  scddier,  just  arrived  with  other 
[wisooerB.  He  started  when  he  saw  the 
Identenanl,  Bod  quickly  kneeling  down 
by  him,  called  "Heniy!  Henry!"  But 
Ileniy  was  looking  fixedly  at  some  one  a 
great  way  ofi",  and  could  not  hear  him, 
"  Do  you  know  this  soldier  ?  "  he  was  ask- 
ed by  the  uuree.  "  Oh,  yes,  ma'am  j  and 
his  brother  is  wounded  and  a  prisoner, 
too,  in  the  care,  now."  Two  or  three  men 
started  after  him,  found  him,  and  carried 
him  &om  the  cars  to  the  tent.  Heniy  did 
not  know  him  though  ;  and  he  threw  him- 
Belf  down  by  his  side  on  tlie  straw,  and 
(or  the  reft  of  the  day  lay  in  a  sort  of 
apalhy,  without  speaking,  except  to  assure 
himself  that  he  could  stay  with  his  broth- 
er, without  the  risk  of  being  separated 
fitnn  his  feUow  prisonera. 

Those  who  would  read  the  most  spirit- 
ed  narradves  portraying  Southern  bravery, 
will  find  Mr.  Orville  J.  Victor's '  Historj- 
of  the  Southern  Rebellion,'  a  work  of  in- 
comparable value,  presenting  ra  it  does 
every  noteworthy  occurrence  with  the  skill 
of  an  accomplished  lustorian,  and  in  the 
best  literary  dress,— beinf;  accepted  also 
as  an  Authoritative  work,  both  North  and 
South,  in  respect  to  the  Southern  side  of 
the  great  struggle — its  military  and  politi- 
cal bearings, — by  the  pen  of  a  Southern 
sympathizer. 


Faducah.  Whilst  there,  three  of  King's 
robbing  band  visited  the  house,  demanded 
the  gun,  and  alarmed  Mrs.  Bassford,  wtiu 
ordered  a  son  some  fifteen  years  old,  to 
find  tlie  gun  and  deliver  it  over.  Tlio 
boy,  after  conatderable  search,  found  the 
gun  ;  the  robbers  then  demanded  a  pistol, 
which  they  were  informed  belonged  in  the 
family,  whereupon  the  above-named 
daughter  told  them  she  knew  where  the 
pistol  was,  but  (A«y  could  not  get  it.     The 


A  noble  and  well  nigh  tragical  act  was 
perpetrated  in  the  spring  of  1862,  by  a 
young  lady  of  Graves  County,  Kentucky, 
— Miss  Anna  Bassford.  a  gentle  creature 
of  eeventeeu  rosy  summers.  Her  father 
and  family  were  devotedly  for  the  Union. 
1^  old  man  having  information  that  the 
notorious  H.  C  King,  expelled  fitnn  the 
Kentucky  legiatatnre  for  treason,  and  his 
K)U>er  bond  intended  to  visit  the  house 
for  the  purpose  of  taking  horses,  guns, 
etc.,  hid  the  gun  and  carried  the  horses  to 


robbers  insisted,  with  loud,  vulgar  oaths, 
but  the  girl  was  determined.  Seeing  they 
were  foiled  in  this,  they  ordered  the  feeble, 
sickly  boy,  to  mount  up  behind  one  of  their 
clan,  as  'they  intended  to  take  him  to 
Camp  Beauregard  in  place  of  his — Lincoln- 
ite  father.'  The  boy  and  mother  in  tears 
protested,  but  to  no  effect,  and  the  boy  was 
in  the  act  of  mounting,  when  the  heroic  sist«r 
stepped  between  her  brother  and  the  rob- 
bers, and  drawing,  cocking  and  presenting 
the  pistol,  ordered  her  brother  back  to  the 
house,  and,  with  eagle-piercing  eye  fas- 
tened on  the  robbers,  and  death-dealing 
determination  in  her  countenance,  dared 
the  scoundrels  to  binder  or  touch  her 
brother,  and  she  'Would  lay  the  robber 
dead  at  her  feet  I  There  was  no  parley- 
ing after  this  utterance  and  attitude — the 
tiiree  brigands  scampered  off  and  left  the 
family,  jilkgg^^rther  molestation. 
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Xiff htiaff  for  his  Ooantry  and  Deaerted  bF 

his  WlHi. 

In  the  pleasant  little  village  of  Wyo- 
inin,g  Jones  County,  Iowa,  lived  a  plain- 
spoken,  honest  fiurmer,  J B 

by  name,  who  removed  thither  from  a 
small  town  in  Illinois,  not  far  from  the 
city  of  Galesburg.  He  had  purchased  a 
farm  in  the  latter  place,  but  the  title 
pix)ving  defective  he  had  removed  to  Wyo- 
ming, where  the  person  of  whom  he  had 
bought  the  land  resided,  and  there  in  the 
courts  of  Jones  County  prosecuted  his 
claim  to  judgment. 

Twelve  years  before,  in  the  city  of  New 
York,  he  had  married  a  blooming  Celtic 
damsd,  and  by  her  had  been  made  the 
happy  father  of  two  beautiful  children — 
one,  a  bright,  intelligent  boy,  attained  to 
his  eleventh  year,  and  another,  a  girl,  in 
her  sixth  year.  When  he  removed  to 
Wyoming  he  took  along  with  him  a  young 


man  named  Gr- 


M- 


because  hisl 


evidence  was  necessary  to  enable  him  to 
maintain  his  suit  in  the  Iowa  courts.  And 
from  this  source  came  his  unexpected  and 
calumitous  troubles. 

During  the  summer,  B and  M 

both  enlisted  in  Company  H,  Fourteenth 
Iowa  infantry.  Colonel  William  Shaw 
commanding,  and   together  went   to   the 

front.     Soon  after,  M deserted,  and 

B lost   all   track  of  him.     After  a 

coiLsiderable  lapse  of  time,  a  young  man 

named  J C received  a  letter 

which  covered  one  addressed  to  M , 

This  was  shown  to  B ,  and  he  and 

C concluded  to  break  it  open.    Judge 

of  poor  B 's  surprise  when  he  found 

that  it  was  from  his  own  wife,  breathing 
the  most  intense  love  and  devotion  for  his 
quondam  comrade.  His  resolution  was 
soon  taken.  He  obtained  a  furlough  and 
returned  to  his  home  and  took  his  wife  to 
her  friends,  who  were  then  in  Port  Sar- 
nia,  Canada  West.  After  the  expiration 
of  his  leave  of  absence,  he  returned  to 
his  regiment,  from  which  he  heard  fit)m 
her  but  seldom. 


Just  hefare  his  discharge  and  return  he 
received  a  letter  from  his  wife,  dated  Mai^ 
quette,  Michigan,  in  which  she  announced 
her  intention  of  coming  to  Chicago  to  meet 
him.  On  his  reaching  that  dty,  he  foond 
her  at  the  Eagle  Hote^  opposite  the  North- 
western depot.  The  two  children  he  had 
left  in  1861,  had  become  three.  Upon 
her  bosom  slumbered  an  in&nt  scarcely 
nine  months  old,  the  fruit  of  her  liaison 

with  M .     Mr.  B was  naturally 

indignant,  and  threatened  to  take  the  chil- 
dren and  leave  the  woman  to  follow  her 
evil  inclinations  without  hindrance.  By 
some  means  she  pacified  him,  and  induced 
him  to  take  a  glass  or  two  of  liquor,  and 
he  slept.  While  thus  slumbering,  the 
woman,  he  said,  entered  his  chamber  and 
robbed  him  of  about  thre^  hundred  dol- 
lars, the  savings  of  his  three  years'  ser- 
vice. With  this  and  his  two  children  and 
the  one  whose  paternity  he  ascribed  to 
M ,  she  took  the  cars  for  Detroit,  ac- 
companied by  a  miner  ft^m  .Marquette, 

named  McC- ,  in  whose  company  she 

arrived  in  Chicago,  and  who,  unknown  to 

B ,  had  stopped  at  the  same   hotel 

with  her,  in  the  assumed  relation  of  her 
brother-in-law. 

The  woman  had  not  been  long  away 
before  Ihe  eldest  child,  the  lad  before  men- 
tioned, returned  to  the  hotel,  having  es- 
caped from  the  custody  of  his  mother,  just 
as  the  cars  were  starting.     From  him  the 
father  learned  all  that  was  necessary  to  be 
known  of  his  wife's   temptation   and  falL 
He  said  that  some  time  after  M de- 
serted he  came  to  Wyoming,  and  while 
I  there  maintained  the   relations  of  a  hus- 
'  band  with  his  mother.     The  citizens  of 
that  village  becoming   cognizant  of   the 
scandal,  it  was   thought  best  to  remove. 
They  went  to  Marquette,  Michigan,  and 
opened  a  boarding  house.     Here  the  child, 
the  fruit  of  their  morganatic  imion,  was 
bom.     He  filled  the  place   of  husband  to 
the  woman,  passing  well  until,  tempted  by 
the  high  price  of  substitutes,  he  sold  him- 
self to  a  drafted  ma,n,  and  abandoned  tlte 
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woman  be  had  taught  to  deviate  From  the 
paths  of  rectitude  and  virtue.  She  re- 
mained not  long  inconsolable,  but  speedily 
formed  another  connecUon  with  the  man 
McC ,  with  whom  she  went  to  Chi- 
cago, uid  under  whose  auspices  she  robbed 
her  husband  of  bis  money  and  his  child. 
The  guilty  pair  then  went  to  Detroit,  and 
finally  to  Ctmada. 


ithout 


Sare  Fa«a  In  Wooian'a  HlatoiT. 
A  gentleman  in  Ithaca,  New  York,  had 
an  idea  that  women  could  do  more  with 
their  needles  if  they  did  less  with  their 
tongues,  and  he  therefore  promised  fifty 
dollara  to  the  Sold- 
iers' tud    Society  of 
the  village,  if  tnch< 
women   could  bi 
found  wlio  would  lew^        ~ 
all    day    «■)''-■■•      ~^  ^-' 
speaking, 
candidales  pi'i 
themselves,  ^i 
rabile  dictu,  i'< 
of  tiiem  succi' 
keeping  quiet.    They 
were  sorely  tempted 
by  various    lookers-] 
on,  but  only  one  yi 
ed  to  "  woman's  in- 
firmity."    Heroic 
fourteen!       It  is 
doubtM  whether  such 
an   instance  of   female    silence,   in  pro- 
miscuous company,  was  ever  known  be- 
fore, and  the  fact  speaks  well  for  the  earn- 
estness and  sincerity  of  their  regard  for 
the  soldiers.    To  uo  stronger  test  could 
their  patriotism  have  been  subjected. 


ond  Lieutenant  in  the  same  company ;  but 
Jeb  was  now  a  Major-Geueral,  and  Bay- 
ard a  Brigadier.  During  the  interview  a 
wounded  Union  soldier  lying  near  was 
groaning  and  asked  for  water. 

"  Here,  Jeb,"  said  Bayard— old  time 
recollections  making  him  familiar,  as  he 
tossed  his  bridle  to  the  rebel  officer — 
"  hold  my  home  a  minute,  will  you,  till  I 
fetch  that  poor  fellow  some  water." 

Jeb  held  the  bridle.  Bayard  went  to  a 
stream  and  brought  the  wounded  man 
some  water.  As  Baynrd  mounted  hia 
horse,  Jeb  remarked  lliat  he  had  not  for 
some  time  "played  orderly  to  a  Union 


"Jtb"  Btuart  IPlaTliw  Orderly  to  Q«naml 

During  the  week  of  battles  in  front  of 
Washington,  General  Bayard  went  for- 
ward, imder  a  flag  of  truce,  to  meet  and 
confer  with  his  old  comrade  in  arms,  the 
fiuDous  J.  E.  B.  Stuart,  of  the  rebel  cav- 
alry. Less  than  two  years  previously, 
Jeb  was  first  Lieutenant  and  Bayard  sec- 


Cenersl."  The  business  upon  which  they 
met  was  soon  arranged,  and  the  old  friends 
parted — a  fight,  which  had  ceased  when 
they  were  engaged  talking,  recommencing 
with  great  fury  tHi  both  sides  the  moment 
each  got  back  to  his  own  ranks.  Jeb's 
fighting  against  bis  counliy's  flag  was, 
after  all,  a  small  sin  compared  with  his 
complicity  in  the  horrors  of  Libby  Prison 
and  Castle  Thunder — those  modem  bas- 
tilee,  tmder  the  regime  of  Davis,  Lee,  Stu- 
art, and  their  myrmidons. 

Such  inddents  as  the  above,  however, 
attest  the  old  adage  that 'none  are  so 
bad,  some  good  redeemeth  not,'  and  that 
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even  Stuart  waa  no  exception.  "Miles 
O'Reilly,"  (the  brave  Colonel  Halpiiit,} 
lias  told  many  of  these  good  tilings,  aiid 
has  promised  the  public  a  volume  full  of 
his  fi-esh  and  inimitably  piquant  military 
joltings,  than  which  nothing  could  be  more 
acceptable  to  the  "  Univer^  Yanliee  Na- 
tion." 


When  passing  through  Nashville,  Gen- 
eral Mitchell,  in  company  with  a  numbei 
of  other  distinguished  officers,  called  upon 
Mrs,  Polk,  the  widow  of  President  James 


If  errlmant  In  the  Wronr  Plaoa. 
After  one  of  the  bloody  Virginia  ay- 
gagements,  the  wounded  among  the  Coo- 
federates  received  al!  possible  attention  on 
the  part  of  the  Union  soldiers,  though  the 
want  of  suitable  accommodationB  viat 
sadly  felt.  In  one  of  Uie  spote  lo  whicli 
the  sufierers  liad  been  removed,  a  Federal 
soldier  came  along  with  a  pall  of  soup  lo 
fiU  the  canteens  and  plates,  and  stopping 
before  a  fine  athletic  fellow,  who,  it  turned 
out  bad  been  married  only  three  days  pre- 
iouely,  said : 
"  Come,  pardner !  drink  yer  sup.  Now, 
ould  boy,  this  'ill  warm  ye ;  sock  it  down. 


K.  Polk.     The  lady  made  no  attempt  (o  and  ye'll  see  yer  sweetheart  soon, 
conceal  her  strong  sympathies  with  the  re- ;  ^ead,     Allybamniy  ?       Go     'way    now  '. 
bellion,  and  singUng  out  General  Mitchell, '  ^"^i*!!  ^^'^  a   hundred   years — you  wih 


that's  what  you'll  do.  Won't  lie,  hid? 
^"hal !  Kot  any  ?  Get  out !  You'll  be 
slap  on  your  legs  next  week,  and  have  an- 
other shot  at  me  this  week  a'ter  that 
You  with  the  butt«niut  trousers !  Sar-ay! 
pardner,  wake  up  1 " 


said  to  him, 

"  General,  I  trust  this  war  will  speedily 
Cerminate    by   the    acknowledgment 
Southern  independence." 

The  remark  caused  a  lull  in  the  conver- 
sation, and  all  eyes  were  turned  to  Gen- 
end  Mitchell,  awaiting  his  response.  Foi 
a  moment  he  stood  in  silence,  his  L'ps 
firmly  compressed,  end  then,  in  tones  of 
deepest  earnestness  and  solemuityj  he  re- 
plied : 

"Madam,  the  man  whose  name  you 
bear  was  once  President  of  the  United 
States.  He  was  an  honest  man  and  h 
true  patriot.  Ho  administered  the  laws  of 
this  Government  with  equal  justice  to  all. 
We  hww  of  no  independence  of  one  tec- 
lion  of  our  country  vihich  does  not  belong 
to  all  othert ;  and,  judging  by  the  past,  if 
the  mute  lips  of  (he  honored  dead  who  He  stirred  him  gently  with  his  foot :  he 
lies  BO  near  us  could  speak,  they  would  ex-  ^"*  ^^'^'^  '^  ^^^^^  *"*  face— a  grimness 
press  the  hope  that  this  war  might  nevpr  <^™«  •*™''  ''''  ""^^  ^''  ™erriment;  the 
cease,  if  that  cessation  were  to  be  pur-  ""*"  ""»  "'T  »"<!  dumb,— ready  to  be 
chased  by  the  dissolution  of  the  Union  of  ''""^  *<'™^"  f™"  ''"""»"  s'phl,  or  be 
States  over  which  he  once  presided."  I  '^^^^^^•^  ft.''  conveyance  to  his  once  hap- 

The  effect  of  this  remark,  uttered  in  a 
calm,  yet  firm   and   dignifi 


y  home  and  kindred. 


1  tone,  wns 
electrical.  But  Mrs.  Polk,  neverthelesi;, 
on  more  th»n  one  occasion,  avowed  her- 
self true  to  the  whole  country  of  which 
her  husband  was  once  the  elected  ruler. 


MIm  Oiipteln  Tiylor,  of  ths  Flist  Tan- 
One  of  the  features  of  the  First  Ten- 
nessee Regiment,  waa  a  brave  and  accmn- 
pUshed  young  lady  of  but  eighteen  sum- 
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mers,  and  of  prepossessing  appearance, 
named  Sarah  Taylor,  of  East  Tennessee, 
the  step-daughter  of  Captain  Dowden,  of 
the  First  Tennessee  Regiment  Miss  Tay- 
lor was  an  exile  firom  home,  having  joined 
the  fortunes  of  her  step-father  and  her 
wandering  companions,  accompanying 
them  in  their  perilous  and  dreary  flight 
from  their  hearths  and  homesteads.  She 
formed  the  determination  to  share  with 
her  late  companions  the  dangers  and  fa- 
tigues of  a  military  campaign ;  and  to 
this  end,  she  donned  a  neat  hlue  chapeau, 
beneath  which  her  long  hair  was  fantasti- 
cally arranged,  bearing  at  her  side  a  high- 
ly finished  regulation  sword,  and  silver- 
mounted  pistols  in  her  belt,  all  of  which 
gave  her  a  very  neat  appearance.  She 
became  quite  the  idol  of  the  Tennessee 
boys,  who  looked  upon  her  as  a  second 
Joan  of  Arc,  believing  that  victory  and 
glory  would  perch  upon  the  standards 
borne  in  the  ranks  favored  by  her  pres- 
ence. Miss  Captain  l^aylor  was,  indeed, 
all  courage  and  skill.  Having  become  an 
adept  in  the  sword  exercise,  and  a  sure 
shot  with  a  pistol,  she  determined  to  lead 
in  the  van  of  the  march — to  return  her 
exiled  countrymen  to  their  homes,  if  it 
oost  the  sacrifice  of  her  own  life's  blood. 

When  the  order  was  issued  to  the  Ten- 
nesseans  to  march  to  reinforce  Colonel 
Garrard,  the  wildest  excitement  pervaded 
the  whole  camp.  Miss  Taylor  mounting 
her  horse,  and,  cap  in  hand,  galloping 
along  the  line  like  a  spirit  of  fiame,  cheer- 
ing on  the  men.  She  wore  a  blue  blouse, 
and  was  armed  with  pistols,  sword  and 
rifle,  and  the  persecuted  Tennesseans 
looked  upon  the  daring  girl  who  followed 
their  fortunes  through  sunshine  and  shad- 
ow, with  the  tenderest  feeling  of  venera- 
tion, and  each  would  willingly  have  offered 
his  life  in  her  defence.  There  was  but 
little  sleep  in  the  camp  on  Saturday  night, 
so  great  was  the  joy  of  the  men  at  the 
prospect  of  meeting  the  foe,  and  at  a  very 
early  hour  in  the  morning  they  filed  away 
Jubilantly,  wiCh  their  Joan  of  Arc  in  the 

Si 


van.  Just  before  taking  up  their  line  of 
march,  they  all  knelt,  and  lifting  up  their 
right  hands,  solemnly  swore  never  to  re- 
turn without  seeing  their  homes  and 
loved  ones. 


Female  LoyeUnese  at  Fort  Henry. 

Not  a  single  atom  of  Union  sentiment 
appeared  to  present  itself  when  our  army 
reached  the  neighborhood  of  Fort  Henry. 
Even  the  women  were  as  bitter  and  un- 
relenting in  their  hatred  of  the  Yankees, 
as  could  be  the  most  unregenerated  son 
of  the  *  chivalry.' 

"  /  shan't  run  ef  my  ole  man  did  " — 
screamed  one  muscular  termagant,  in  a 
highly  pitched  key,  as  the  scouts  made 
up—"  shoot  if  you  want  to ;  I  just  as 
lieve  die  now  as  any  time.  You  think 
you're  goin  to  take  the  Fort,  but  you'll 
get  fooled — thar's  a  right  smart  heap  o' 
men  thar ! " 

Just  then  some  of  the  scouts  came  in 
lugging  a  butternut  native,  whom  they 
fished  out  of  the  bushes,  and  who  proved 
to  be  her  "  ole  man." 

"  I  tole  you  you  oughtener  done  gone 
and  took  to  the  bush  !  But  don't  you  let 
down  an  inch — if  they  shoot  you,  don't 
let  down  an  inch ! " — and  screaming  like 
an  hyena,  she  banged  the  door  furiously 
in  their  face,  and  was  seen  no  more. 
She  was  about  an  average  specimen  of 
the  sex  as  found  in  the  vicinity  of  Fort 
Henry. 

Sed,  White  and  Blue,— Ood'e  Flaff. 

When  the  Federal  troops  first  made* 
their  appearance  near  Bardstown,  Ken- 
tucky, a  little  boy,  who  just  then  discov- 
ered a  beautiful  rainbow  arching  the 
heavens,  ran  to  his  mother  and  exclaimed, 
''Mother,  God  is  a  Union  man."  His 
mother  questioned  him  for  his  reason  for 
thinking  so,  and  the  little  fellow  replied 
that  he  had  seen  his  flag,  and  it  was 
"  Red,  White,  and  Blue."  Surely,  "  Out 
of  the  mouth  of  babes  and  sucklings  hast 
thou  orduned  strength  because  of  thine 
enemies." 
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Uttia  Orerweivlitad  with  Gold  IiMtd. 

Those  who  visiied  the  sick  soldiere  and 
did  good  in  the  hospitals,  occasionally  got 
A  gleam  of  fun  among  all  the  sad  scenes, 
for  any  wag  who  has  been  to  the  war  sel- 
ilom  loi<CH  hJH  humor,  though  he  may  have 
lii'it  all  else  save  that  and  honor.  Witness 
an  illustration  from  life : 

C ,  good  soul,  after  taking  all  the 

little  comforts  he  could  affiird  to  the  wound- 
ed soldiers,  went  into  the  hospilala  for  the 
fortieth  lime,  ngnin,  with  his 


OoBit  HmUB,  CbmEh,  ind  ngqdul,  of  Sd  Corr^ 


ing  of  several  papers  of  cut  chewing  to- 
bacco— 'Bolace  for   the  wounded,'  as  he 

.  called  it.  He  came  to  ooe  bed,  where  a 
poor  fellow  lay  cheerfully  humming  a  tune, 
and  studying  out  faces  on  the  papered 
wall.  "  Got  a  fever  ?  "  asked  C  "  No," 
answered  the  aoldier.  "Got  a  cold?" 
•■Yes;  cold— lead."  "Where?"  "Well, 
to  tell  the  truth,  its  pretty  well  scattered. 
First,  there's  a  bullet  in  my  right  arm 

— they  hain't  dug  that  out  yet.  One  in  my 
right  leg — hit  the  bono — that  fellow  hurts. 
One  through  my  left  hand — that  fell  out. 
And,  I  tell  you  what,  friend,  with  all  this 
lead  in  mc,  I  feel,  generally  speaking,  a 
little  heavy  all  over." 

Faith  toA  its  B«waid. 
Not  &r  from  the  Capitol  in  Washing- 
ton lived  an  old.  negro  woman,  whoee  only 


boy  enlisted,  in  the  ipring  of  1864,  in  the 
negro  regiment  organised  in  that  atj. 
He  took  part  in  the  action  a{  Jnly  SOth, 
in  front  of  Petersburg,  and  was  one  of 
those  who  lell  wounded  near  the  &mon.* 
crater.  "  Badly  wonnded  and  in  the  hands 
of  the  rebels,"  was  the  word  that  came  to 
his  mother.  That  was  in  AogusL  The 
autumn  months  came  and  went  in  succes- 
sion, hot  broogbt  no  fhrther  word  of  thit 
only  son  of  his  mother  and  she  a  widow 
Her  friends  and  his  friends  generally  be- 
lieved him  dead.  It  did  no) 
seem  probable  that  he  bad 
survived  his  ^oonds,  yet 
no  one  had  the  heart  to 
say  as  much  to  bis  pon 
old  mother. 

She  condnuallj  said."! 
trust  in  de  good  Lord." 
She  did  not  appear  to  even 
think  it  possible  ber  boy 
wouMdie.  Uucheflfortwa» 
made  in  (he  latter  half  of 
November  and  the  fltst  half 
of  December  to  get  word 
from  him,  hut  all  to  no  avail 
"  Some  one  ought  to  tell  ht< 
mother,"  was  often  remarked  amcmg  thoM- 
who  were  interested  in  the  case,  yet  no 
one  spoke  discouragiugty  to  her.  Who 
could  do  it?  She  wondered  why  she  did 
not  hear  from  him,  she  never  wearied  in 
devising  crude  and  simple  plans  for  com- 
municating with  bim.  About  the  middle 
of  December,  or  a  little  later,  she  wa* 
heard  to  say,  "  De  Lord  he  will  pervide. 
an'  I  shall  hear  frxim  him  bime-by."  That 
waa  on  a  Tuesday.  The  next  Thursday 
afternoon  he  opened  the  door  of  hi:)  old 
mother's  little  house,  and  walked  in  and 
threw  his  arms  around  her  neck  I  Wasi't 
that  a  roy^  Christmas  g^  for  the  tract- 
fill  old  aoul  ?  Half  an  hour  later  she 
burst  into  the  house  of  friends  who  had 
aided  her,  with  only  "  Hy  boy's  come ! 
my  boy's  come ! "  He  had  not  been 
wounded,  but  was  taken  piisoDer  and  iSBt 
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to  the  Libb;  prison,  where  he  acted  as 
servant  for  about  three  months.  One  af- 
ternoon, when  he  was  sent  out  for  wood — 
"Oh,  golly ,"  says  he,  "I  jus  den  foi^t 
de  way  back ! "  He  was  near  three 
weeks  in  making  his  way  overland  from 
Richmond  to  Washington,  and  brought 
through  three  negro  women,  five  children, 
and  two  men  I 

FalflUxaBnt  of  tbM  BaTBeanfs  Froiilucr. 

Presentments  on  the  batlle-field  often 
prove  prophetic.  Here  is  an  instance : 
While  Colonel  Osterhaus  was  gallantly 
attacking  the  centre  of  the  enemy,  on  the 
second  «iay  of  the  battle  at  Pea  Ridge,  a 
sergeant  of  the  Twelflh  Missouri  request- 
ed the  Captain  of  his  company  to  send  his 


wife's  portrait,  which  he  had  taken  from 
his  bosom,  to  her  address  in  St.  Louis, 
with  his  dying  declaration  that  he  thought 
of  her  in  his  last  momenta. 

"  What  is  that  for  ? "  asked  his  Captain ; 
"  you  are  not  wounded,  are  you  ?  " 

"No,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "but  I 
know  I  shall  be  killed  to-day.  I  have 
been  in  battles  before,  but  I  never  felt  as 
1  do  now.  A  moment  ago  I  became  oon- 
vinced  my  time  had  come,  but,  how,  I  can- 
not tell.  Will  you  gratify  my  request  ? 
Remember  I  speak  to  you  as  a  dying 


"  Certainly,  my  brave  felbw ;  but  you 
will  live  to  a  good  old  age  with  your  wife. 
Do  not  grow  melancholy  over  a  fancy  or 
a  dream  !" 

"  You  will  see,"  was  the  response. 

And  so  the  treasured  picture  changed 
hands,  and  the  sergeant  stepped  forward 
to  the  front  of  the  column,  and  was  soon 
beyond  recognition. 

At  the  camp-fire  that  evening  the  offi' 
cers  after  a  while  made  enquiry  for  the 
nergeant.  He  was  not  present.  He  had 
been  killed  three  hours  before  by  a  grape- 
shot  from  one  of  the  enemy's  batteries. 


the  Battle  of  Frederiokaborc. 
Sergeant  Charles  H.  Stevenson,  of 
Henrietta^  N.  Y-,  was  one  of  the  killed  at 
the  battle  of  Fredericksburg.  A  strange 
incident  connected  with  his  death  is  stated 
to  have  transpired,  and  is  not  unworthy 
of  record  as  one  of  the  incidents  of  the 
war.  On  the  day  of  that  battle  his  wife 
was  out  in  the  yard,  when  suddenly  she 
was  made  aware  of  a  presence  behind  her, 
and  turning,  felt  a  warm  breath  on  her 
deck,  and  saw  her  husband,  who,  how- 


hi  ttH  Battla  of  Fntekktboft. 


ever,  almost  inunediately  vanished.  As 
she  turned  she  cried  out, '  Oh  !  Charlie,  is 
that  you  ? "  and  returned  to  the  house, 
where  she  at  once  told  some  friends  that 
ahe  had  seen  her  hosbaod,  and  that  she 
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knew  she  would  never  see  him  alive  again. 
As  near  as  could  be  ascertained,  the  event 
occurred  just  at  the  time  of  day  when 
her  husband  was  killed. 


Chanoe  for  a  "  Lady  of  Charaoter.** 

Among  the  documents  left  by  the  edi- 
tors of  the  Memphis  (Tenn.)  "  Appeal," 
when  they  left  that  city,  was  the  follow- 
ing gentle  epistle  from  a  secessionist  wo- 
man, who  had  sent  it  to  that  paper  for 
publication : 

A  Challenge. 

where  as  the  wicked  policy  of  the  pres- 
ident— Making  war  upon  the  South  for 
refusing  to  submit  to  wrong  too  palpable 
for  Southerners  to  do.  And  where  as  it 
has  become  necessary  for  the  young  Men 
of  our  country,  My  Brother  in  the  num- 
ber To  enlist  to  do  the  dirty  work  of 
Driving  the  Mercenarys  from  our  sunny 
south,  whose  soil  b  too  holy  for  such 
wretches  to  tramp  And  whose  atmosphere 
is  too  pure  for  them  to  breathe 

For  such  an  indignity  offord  to  Civili- 
zation I  Merely  Challenge  any  abolition 
or  Black  Republican  lady  of  character  if 
there  can  be  such  a  one  found  among  the 
negro  equality  tribe.  To  Meet  me  at  Ma- 
sons and  dixon  line :  With  a  pair  of  Colt's 
repeaters  or  any  other  weapon  they  May 
Choose.  That  I  may  receive  satisfaction 
for  the  insult. 

Victoria  E.  Goodwin, 
Springdale  Miss  April  27, 1861. 


"Pro-Fatria"  Piotorea  at  the  Boldiera' Fair. 

The  more  celebrated  pictures  in  the  su- 
perb collection  that  adorned  the  great 
Soldiers'  Fair  in  New  York  were  left  for 
exhibition,  through  the  kindness  of  their 
owners ;  but  many  most  admirable  works 
were  given  to  it  to  be  sold  for  its  benefit. 
These  latter  were  accordingly  distinguish- 
ed fix)m  the  others  by  being  marked  on  the 
frame  with  the  very  appropriate  words, 
♦*  Pro-Patria." 

^What  does  that  mean,  Ma?"  said  a 


young  girl  at  the  Fair,  to  materfiunilias, 
one  morning. 

"  What,  my  dear  ?  " 

"Why,  those  words,"  said  the  little 
lady,  eyeing  the  picture  frames  doeelj, 
and  pointing  to  "  Pro-Patria-'* 

"Oh!  that," said mater&milias, inspect* 
ing  the  letters  with  her  eye-glasses,  "  why, 
I  suppose  that  must  be  the  name  of  the 
artist  who  paints  the  pictures — Prof.  Pa- 
tria." 


Exeoutive  Favor  well  Bestowed. 
A  postmaster  from  Illinois  having  been 
killed  in  the  Union  army  at  yicksbuig, 
Mississippi,  there  was  of  course  some  com- 
petition for  liis  office,  but  President  Lin- 
coln endorsed  the  application  in  behalf  of 
the  deceased  soldier's  widow,  and  after- 
wards wrote  a  note  to  the  Postmaster 
Greneral,  in  which  he  thus  most  nobly  put 
in  a  plea  for  the  right  person  in  the  right 
place.  Says  the  President :  "  Yesterday, 
little  endon*ement8  of  mine  went  to  you 
in  two  cases  of  Postmasterships  sought  for 
widows  whose  husbands  have  fallen  in  the 
battles  of  this  war.  These  cases  occurring 
on  the  same  day,  brought  me  to  reflect 
more  attentively  then  I  had  before  done, 
as  to  what  is  fairly  due  from  us  here,  in 
the  dispensing  of  patronage  toward  the 
men  who,  by  fighting  our  battles,  bear  the 
chief  burden  of  saving  our  country.  My 
conclusion  is  that,  other  claims  and  qualifi- 
cations being  equal,  they  have  the  better 
right,  and  thb  is  especially  applicable  to 
the  disabled  soldier  and  the  deceased 
soldier's  family."  Most  worthy  and  dis- 
criminating consideration  on  the  part  of 
the  President,  in  behalf  of  the  brave  men 
who  fell  in  defence  of  their  country, — and 
for  the  dependent  ones  whom  they  left  be- 
hind them ! 

» 

Childhood's  Frayer  in  the  Z«aat  Hoar. 
It  was  the  evening  aft;er  a  great  battle- 
All  day  long  the  din  of  strife  had  echoed 
&r,  and  thickly  strewn  lay  the  shattered 
forms  of  those  so  lately  erect  and  exultant 
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m  the  flash  and  sirength  of  manhood. 
Among  the  many  who  bowed  to  the  coa- 
quenir  Deatfa  that  night,  woa  a  youth  in 
the  fint  freshness  of  mature  life.  The 
strong  limbs  lay  listless,  and  the  dark  hair 
was  matted  with  gore,  on  the  pale,  broad 
foiehead.  His  eyes  were  closed.  As  one 
who  ministered  to  the  eufTerer  bent 
him,  he  at  first  thought  him  dead ;  but  the 
white  lips  moved,  and  slowly  in  weak 
tfflies  he  repealed — "  Now  I  lay  me  down 
to  sleep,"  &c,  going  through  those  five 
sweet  and  precnoos  lines. 

As  he  finished,  he  opened  his  eyes,  and, 
meeting  the  pitying  gaze  of  a  brother 
■oldier,  he  exclumed,  "  My  mother  taught 
me  that  when  I  was  a  little  boy,  and 
have  said  it  every  night  since  I  can  re- 
member. Before  the  morning  dawns,  I 
believe  that  God  will  take  my  soul  for 
'  Jesus'  sake,'  but  before  I  die,  I  want  to 
send  a  message  to  my  mother." 

He  was  carried  to  a  temporary  hospital, 
and  a  letter  was  written  to  his  m<Aher, 
which  he  dictated,  full  of  Christian  &ith 
and  filial  love.  He  was  calm  and  peace- 
fiiL  Just  as  the  sim  arose,  his  spirit  went 
borne.  His  last  articulate  words  were, — 
"  I  pray  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take  ;  And 
this  I  ask  for  Jesus'  sake."  The  prayer 
of  childhood  was  thus  the  prayer  of  his 
manhood.  He  learned  it  at  his  mother's 
knee  in  his  far  distant  Northern  home,  and 
he  whispered  it  in  dying,  when  his  young 
life  ebbed  away  on  a  Southern  battle-field. 


Some  of  the  experiences  of  that  re- 
markable woman,  Miss  Major  Pauline 
Cushman,  the  Federal  scout  and  spy,  are 
eqoal  to  anything  found  in  the  pages  of 
nmance.  They  are  of  the  meet  thrilling 
charact'en  Indeed,  among  the  women  of 
America  who  made  themselves  famous 
dnring  the  opening  of  the  rebellion,  few 
have  Bufiered  more,  or  rendered  more  ser- 
vice to  the  Union  cause,  than  she. 

At  the  commencement  of  hostilities, 
Hiss  Cnafaman  resided  in  Clevelaiid,  Ohio, 


and  was  quite  well  known  as  a  clever 
actress.  From  Cleveland  she  went  to 
Louisville,  where  she  had  an  engagement 
in  Wood's  Theatre.  Here,  by  her  intima- 
cy with  certain  rebel  oiBcers,  she  incurred 
the  suspicion  of  being  a  seoessionist,  and 
was  arrested  hy  the  Federal  authorities. 
She  indignantly  denied  that  she  was  dis- 
loyal, although  bom  at  the  South,  and 
having  a  brother  in  a  secession  Mississippi 
regiment. 
In  order  to  test  her  love  for  the  old 


flag,  she  was  asked  if  she  would  enter  the 
secret  service  of  the  government.  She 
readily  consented,  and  was  at  once  em- 
ployed to  carry  letters  between  Louisville 
and  Nashville.  She  was  subsequcuCly 
employed  by  General  Rosecrans,  and  was 
for  many  months'  with  the  army  of  the 
Cumberland.  She  visited  the  enemy's 
lines  time  after  time,  and  was  thoroughly 
acquunted  with  all  the  country  and  roads 

Tennessee,  Northern  Georgia,  Alabama 
and  Mississippi,  in  which  sections  she  ren- 
dered the  Federal  armies  invaluable  ser- 
vice. 

Twice  was  she  suspected  of  being  a  spy, 
and  taken  prisoner,  but  managed  to  escape. 
At  last,  however,  she  was  not  so  fortunate. 
Aiier  the  Union  forces  bad  captured 
Nashville,  Mqor  Cushman  made  a  scout 
towards  ShelbyviUe,  to  obtain  ioformation 
of  the  strength  and  podtion  of  the  enemy, 
and  while  retoniing  to   Nashville,  was 
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captared  eleven  miles  finom  that  city.  She 
was  placed  on  a  horse,  and,  in  charge  of 
two  scouts,  was  being  taken  to  Spring  Hill, 
the  head-quarters  of  Forrest.  While  thus 
on  her  way  to  that  place,  she  feigned  sick- 
ness and  said  she  could  not  travel  any 
further  without  &lling  £rom  her  horse. 
Her  captors  stopped  at  a  house  on  the 
roadside,  when  it  was  ascertained  that  a 
Federal  scouting  party  had  passed  the 
place  an  hoiu*  before.  Elnowing  that  her 
guards  had  important  papers  for  Greneral 
Bragg,  the  quick-witted  spy  seized  the 
fact  and  schemed  to  use  it  to  her  ad- 
vantage. 

Seeing  an  old  negro,  who  appeared  to 
commiserate  her  unfortunate  plight,  she 
watched  her  opportunity  and  placed  ten 
dollars  of  Tennessee  money  in  his  hand, 

saying*— 

^'  Run  up  the  road, '  Uncle,'  and  come 

back  in  a  few  minutes,  telling  us  that  four 
hundred  Federals  are  coming  down  the 
street." 

The  faithful  negro  obeyed  the  order 
literally,  and  soon  came  back  in  the  great- 
est excitement,  telling  the  story.  The  two 
'  rebs '  told  him  he  lied.  The  old  colored 
man  got  down  imploringly  upon  his  knees, 

"  O  Massa,  de/s  comin,  si^re  nuff ;  de 
Lord  help  us,  dey  is  comin." 

The  scouts  at  this  believed  his  story, 
mounted  their  horses,  'and  '  skedaddled ' 
for  the  woods.  Miss  Cushman,  seizing  a 
pistol  belonging  to  a  wounded  soldier  in 
the  house,  also  mounted  her  horse  and  fled 
towards  Franklin.  She  traveled  through 
the  rain,  and,  after  nightfall,  lost  her  way. 
Soon  came  the  challenge  of  a  picket, 
"  Who  comes  there  ?  "  Thinking  she  had 
reached  the  enemy's  line  she  said,  ^'A 
friend  of  Jeff.  Davis."  "  All  right,"  waa 
the  reply,  "  advance  and  give  the  counter- 
sign." 

She  presented  the  countersign  in  the 
shape  of  a  canteen  of  whiskey.  She  pass- 
ed five  pickets  in  this  way,  but  the  sixth 
and  last  was  obdurate.     She  pleaded  that 


she  was  going  to  see  a  sick  unde  at  Frank- 
lin, but  the  sentry  *  couldn't  see  it'  Sick 
and  disheartened  she  turned  back.  See- 
ing a  light  at  a  farm  house  she  sought 
shelter.  An  old  man  received  her  kindly, 
showed  her  a  room,  and  said  he  would 
awake  her  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  show  her  the  road  to  Franklin. 

A  loud  knock  awoke  her  in  the  morn- 
ing from  her  lethean  slumbers,  and  upon 
arousing,  she  found  her  horse  saddled  and 
the  two  guards  from  whom  she  had  escap- 
ed the  previous  afternoon !  She  was 
taken  to  the  head-quarters  of  Forrest,  and, 
after  a  critical  examination,  he  sent  her  to 
General  Bragg.  Nothing  could  be  found 
against  her,  until  a  secession  woman  stole 
her  gaiters,  under  the  inner  sole  of  which 
were  found  important  documents  which 
clearly  proved  her  to  be  a  spy.  She  was 
tried  and  condemed  to  be  executed  as  such, 
but  being  sick,  her  execution  was  post- 
poned. She  finally,  after  lying  in  prison 
some  three  months,  sent  for  General 
Bragg,  and  asked  him  if  he  had  no  mercy. 
She  received  from  him  the  comfortins  as- 
surance  that  he  should  make  an  example 
of  her,  and  that  he  should  hang  her  as 
soon  as  she  got  well  enough  to  be  hung 
decently. 

While  in  this  state  of  suspense,  the 
grand  army  of  Rosecrans  commenced  its 
forward  movement,  and  one  fine  day  the 
secession  town  where  she  was  imprisoned, 
was  surprised  and  captured,  and  the  hero- 
ine of  this  tale  was  to  her  great  joy  re- 
leased. 


Family  Swozds  not  to  be  Exempted. 
An  order  was  issued  by  General  But- 
ler, when  in  New  Orleans,  for  the  surren- 
der of  certain  private  arms  held  by  seces- 
sionists. In  one  house  it  was  said  ihey 
had  been  secreted  and  not  surrendered. 
It  was  the  house  of  a  lady.  She  was 
wealthy  and  in  high  social  position.  But 
she  was  summoned  to  give  account.  Her 
story  was  simple  and  lady-like,  and  had  a 
touch  of  sentiment  about  it  which  would 
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show  l.er  praiseworthy  rather,  and  not  to 
be  hUiwi]  for  not  presenting  aims  accord- 
ing to  order.  She  waa  a  gentlewoman,  a 
lady  in  tiict  of  the  "  uppennoet  seats,"  and 
was  onueed  to  the  ways  of  men.  The 
arms  bad  been  hid — bot  the  truth  of  the 
matter  was.  there  was  among  them  a  sword 
—^  Tftluflble  sword — a  &nuly  sword.  It 
had  a  great  value  from  its 
and  it  was  really  to 
keep  that  safe,  which 
was  a  household  jew- 
el, that  the  error  had 
been  committed,  and 
not  to  keep  or  secrete 
the  other  arms. 
They  were  of  uo  ac- 
Qomit  and  should  of 
course  be  given  up. 
Thia  was  a  very  pret- 
ty story,  but  rtJlili-- 
Ihing  ezcil«d  tliiti 
wide-awake  Geuei^ 
al'a  auspicions,  and 
he  said  to  her,  em- 
phatically, that  the 
aword  must  be  pro- 
duced, and  he  should 
retain  her  until  it  was  done.  Whereupon 
her  friends,  as  the  only  alternative 
nuuningi  interfered,  and  it  soon  appeared 
that  there  woe  no  sword  anywhere, 
was  a  pure  fabrication — an  ortfiil  lie.  But 
it  would  have  been  held  a  good  joke  if  the 
Yankee  lawyer,  keen-scented  and  acate, 
had  been  outwitted  by  a  wooian  I 


Dow,  a  Federal  captive.  An  introduction 
took  place,  when  Morgan  observed,  with 
one  of  those  inimitable  smiles  for  which  be 
wa^  BO  noted, 

"  General  Dow,  I  am  very  hnppy  tfl  nee 
you  here ;  or  rather,  I  should  say,  f^incc 
you  are  here,  I  am  hnppy  to  see  you  look- 
ing so  well." 

Daw's  natural  aslutenesa  and  Yankee 


Int«rvlaw  at  "Uia  Llbby"  'botweea  Sorvaii 
Um  OucttUU  Ohleftaln  and  N«k1  Dow. 
According  to  the  statements  in  the  Con- 
federate journals.  General  Morgan,  the 
guerrilla  chieftain,  after  his  escape  from 
the  Columbus  penitentiary,  went  to  Rich- 
mond, Virginia,  and  visited  the  Libby 
prison.  On  arriving  up  etoiiB,  where  the 
Federal  prifioners  '  most  did  congr^ate,' 
he  waa  immediately  conducted  into  the 
presence  of  the  author  of  the  'Maine 
liqnor  Law/   Brigadier   General    Neal 


ingenuity  came  to  his  aid,  and  he  quietly 
replied,  without  apparent  embarrassment, 

"  General  Morgan,  I  congratulate  yon 
on  your  escape ;  I  cannot  tay  that  I  am 
glad  you  did  escape ;  but  since  you  did,  I 
am  glad  to  see  you  here." 

The  conversation  then  became  general 
between  the  two. 

InKttaot  of  LoyMlty  In  ^r^nl^ 
Private  Job  H.  Wells,  of  Company  C, 
was  lost  in  the  confusion  of  the  troops  at 
the  battle  of  Bull  Run.  He  got  into  the 
woods,  and  soon  after  the  moon  was  shut 
in  by  a  cloud.  He  wandered  till  he  came 
to  a  rye-field,  where  he  encamped  for  the 
night  Tired  and  exhausted,  he  soon  fell 
asleep,  but  awoke  in  the  moruing  cold  and 
hungry.  He  determined  to  make  for  a 
bouse  he  saw  at  a  distance,  and  risk  the 
nmsequeaces.     He  dialed  his  weary, 
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etiffeoed  limba  along,  in  a  terrible  uncer- 
tainly aa  to  the  receptioa  he  should  meet 
with. 

Arriving  at  the  house  and  entering,Jie 
was  heartily  welcomed  by  the  lady  occu- 
panl,  who  gave  him  a  sola  to  rest  upon, 
and  in  the  mean  time  directed  h^  servants 
to  prepare  breakfast.  The  table  was  lib- 
erally supplied,  and  the  stranger  told  to 
be  seated.  The  lady  was  a  firm  Union- 
ist and  declared  that  the  National  troopa 
were  welcome  to  whatever  she  had.  She 
said  that  on  the  march  out,  some  of  the 
troops  stopped  at  her  place  and  took  sev- 
eral ducks ;  these  she  cared  nothing  about, 
and  if  they  had  taken  much  more  they 
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to  me."  She  ordered  one  of  ber  servants 
to  saddle  a  hcaae  and  bring  it  to  the  6oar. 
She  then  brought  out  a  long  overcoat,  and 
told  him  to  put  it  on.  The  pockets  were 
liberally  supplied  with  delicacies  to  seire 
him  on  the  way.  The  hor^e  was  brought 
to  the  door,  when  the  lady  told  Mr.  Wells 
that  the  horee  was  at  his  service,  and 
would  safely  cany  him  through.     Said 

"  Take  the  horse,  and  go  to  'Washing- 
ton. You  may  leave  him  with  my  son," 
(giving  his  name  and  residence)  **  and  if  a 
secessionist  meets  you,  shoot  him ;  if  there 
is  more  than  one.  shoot  the  firiit,  and  trust 
to  the  horse  for  the  other,  for  he  will  booo 
cany  you  out  of  danger." 

Hr.  Wells  mounted  the  horse,  and  safe- 
ly reached  Washington.  He  left  the  horse 
'  as  directed,  and  was  welcomed  by  the  sod 
as  he  had  been  by  the  mother.  While 
Mr.  Wells  ijas  wailing,  a  Unionist  of  the 
vicinity  came  into  the  house,  and  said  be 
was  about  to  leave  for  Washington ;  thai 
he  had  sent  his  &mily  over,  and  had  staid 
behind  to  see  if  it  was  posi>ible  to  save 
anylliinn;.  The  lady  asked  him  if  he  had 
any  money.  He  said  he  had  not.  She 
then  went  up  stairs,  and  returning  with  a 
purse  of  silver,  gave  it  to  the  gentleman, 
remarking — 

"  Take  this  ;  you  may  as  well  have  it 
as  the  secessionists.  They  have  already 
divided  my  property,  and  apportioned  it 
among  themselves  ;  but  the  first  man  that 
makes  the  attempt  to  carry  ttiat  out.  I 
shall  shooL" 


or  LojmltT  in  Tli){<iilb 


would  have  been  welcome.  If  they  had 
not  broken  up  her  sitting  hens,  she  would 
not  have  said  a  word.  The  good  lady  did 
not  like  to  lose  her  next  year's  flock. 

Soon  after  break&st.  a  troop  of  seces- 
sionists came  in  sight.  The  lady  put  Mr. 
Wells  in  a  rear  room,  while  she  conversed 
with  some  of  them.  She  feigned  great 
ignorance  of  what  had  been  going  on,  and 
learned  from  them  the  route  they  were 
going.  After  they  had  gone,  Mr.  Wells 
inquired  how  he  was  to  get  away.  "  That 
is  easy  enough,"  replied  the  matron ;  Hmst 


Amonr*  of  *  Saw  Orlaasa  Sx-JoOg*, 
General  Butler,  in  porsuance  of  his  sys- 
tem of  redressing  the  wrong<<  of  Union 
men,  seized   the  large   estates  of  Judge 

C ,  of  Louisiana,  and  held  them  for 

the  future  liquidation  of  a  claim  held 
against  C by  Major  Robert  Ander- 
son, but  whidi  C had  personally  writ- 
ten to  Major  A.  his  intention  to  repudiate 
for  political  reasons.     Now,  justly  think' 
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ing  that  New  Orleans,  under  the  rule  of 
Greneral  Butler,  was  no  fit  place  for  him 
to  reside  in,  vanished  soon  after  into  the 
congenial  shades  of  Secessia. 

A  few  da3r8  after  his  departure,  a  young 
woman  sought  an  interview  with  Mrs. 
Butler,  to  whom  many  women  came  at 
that  time,  to  relate  the  story  of  personal 
wrongs.  So  many  women,  indeed,  resort- 
ed to  her  for  that  purpose,  that  at  length 
it  was  found  necessary  to  close  that  door 
to  the  commanding  general's  attention. 
The  yoiuig  woman  who  came  to  her  on 
this  occasion  was  a  perfect  blonde,  her  hair 
of  a  light  shade  of  brown,  her  i»yes  *  clear 
honest  gray,'  her  com])lexion  remarkably 
pure  and  delicate,  her  bearing  modest  and 
refined,  her  language  that  of  an  educated 
woman.  It  has  been  often  renuirked  that 
the  women  of  the  South,  who  have  been 
made  the  victims  of  a  master's  brutal  lust, 
escape  moral  contamination.  .  Their  souls 
remain  chaste.  This  woman,  so  fair  to 
look  upon,  so  engaging  in  her  demeanor, 
so  refined  in  her  address,  was  a  »lave,  the 
slave  of  Judge  C .  She  told  her  in- 
credible story — incredible  until  her  super- 
abundant testimony  compelled  the  most 
incredulous  to  believe. 

She   said  that  Judge  C was  her 

&ther  as  well  as  her  master.  At  an  early 
age  she  had  been  sent  to  school  in  New 
Tork,  the  school  of  the  Mechanics'  Insti- 
tute, in  Broadway.  When  she  was  fif- 
teen years  of  age,  her  father  came  to 
New  York,  took  her  from  school  to  his 
hotel,  and  compelled  her  to  live  with  him 
as  his  mistrefis.  She  became  the  mother 
of  a  child,  of  whom  her  master  was  &ther 
and  grandfather. 

"  I  am  now  twenty-one,"  said  she,  "  and 
I  am  the  mother  of  a  boy  five  years  old, 
who  is  my  father's  son." 

The  Judge  took  her  home  wi.h  him  to 
New  Orleans,  where  he  continued  to  live 
with  her  for  awhile ;  then  ordered  her  to 
marry  a  &vorite  protfg^.  She  refused. 
He  had  her  horsewhipped  in  the  streets, 


and  continued  a  systematic  torture  till  she 
consented.  When  she  had  been  married 
some  time,  the  protgr — a  man  so  nearly 
white,  that  he  was  employed  as  chief 
derk  in  a  wholesale  house — discovered 
the  shameless  cheat  that  had  been  put 
upon  him,  and  abandoned  his  wife.  Then 
the  master  took  her  again  to  his  incestu- 
ous bed,  and  gave  her  a  deed  of  manu- 
mission, which  he  afterward  took  from 
her  and  destroyed. 

"And  now,"  she  added,  "  he  has  gone 
off,  and  left  me  and  my  children  without 
any  means  of  support" 

Mrs.  Butler,  amazed  and  confounded  at 
this  tale  of  horror,  procured  her  an  inter- 
view with  the  General,  to  whom  the  story 
was  repeated.  He  spoke  kindly  to  her, 
but  told  her  frankly  that  he  could  not  be- 
lieve the  story. 

**  It  is  too  much,"  said  he,  "  to  believe 
on  the  testimony  of  one  witness.  Does 
any  one  else  know  of  these  things  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  replied, "  everybody  in  New 
Orleans  knows  them." 

"I  will  have  the  case  investigated," 
said  the  General ;  "'  come  again  in  three 
days." 

General  Shipley  undertook  the  investi- 
gation. He  found  that  the  woman's  story 
was  as  true  as  it  was  notorious.  Tlie 
&cts  were  completely  substantiated.  Gen- 
eral Butler  gave  her  her  freedom,  and  as- 
signed her  an  allowance  fix)m  her  father's 
estate;  and,  some  time  after.  Captain 
Pufier,  during  his  short  tenure  of  power 
as  deputy  provost  marshal,  gave  her  one 
of  the  best  of  her  father's  houses  to  live 
in,  by  letting  apartments  in  which  she  ad- 
ded to  her  income. 

Mr.  Parton,  in  giving  the  above  narra- 
tive says :  It  is  now  a  year  since  the  out- 
line of  this  story  was  first  published  to 
the  world,  but  no  attempt  has  been  made, 
from  any  quarter,  to  controvert  any  part 
of  it.  And,  it  may  be  added,  that  Mr. 
Parton  is  not  the  man  to  make  or  repeat 
questionable  statements  with  his  pen. 


554 


I    BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF    THE    BEBBLLION. 


Ur.  Bud  Kn.  OrKDt. 

It  18  one  of  the  misfortunes  of  great 
personages  that  they  must  be  talked  about, 
and, — in  this  free  country, — not  always 
with  the  reverence  paid  to  the  Grand  La- 
ma. While  General  Grant  was  receiving 
the  highest  honors  which  a  country  grate- 
ful for  bis  accumulated  victories  could 
shower  upon  turn,  Mrs.  Grant  ebowed  her- 
self to  be  a  plain,  sensible,  quiet  womaii, 
who  took  the  world  as  a  miitter  of  course. 
Some  friends  were  talking,  in  her  rompa- 
ny,  of  the  great  responsibility  of  General 
Grant's  position,  and  made  some  remarks 
tending  to  awaken  any  cx|>res9ioii  of  am- 
bition dormant  in  her  woman's  heart. 
No  returns !     She  said, 

"  Mr.  Graal,"  (so  she  always  called 
him,)  "  had  succeedcil  below,  and  when  he 
was  called  to  this  position,  he  thought  it 
was  his  duty  to  try  what  he  could  do." 

The  hope  was  then  expressed  that  he 
would  succeed,  and  that  he  would  take 
Biohmond. 


"  But  he  is  Lientenant-GeneraL" 

"  Yes,  but  when  a  man  can  be  elected 
President,  it  must  be  a  strong  tempia- 
tion." 

"I  don't  know,  llicre  have  never 
been  but  two  Lieutenant' Generals  of  the 
United  States,  General  Washiugton  and 
Greneral  ScotL  There  bare  been  a  num- 
ber of  Presidents,  for  instance,  such  men 
as and ." 

Mrs.  Gmut  was  pretty  unauinuNisly 
chalked  down  as  a  sensible  woman,  and 
Mr.  Grant  was  allowed  to  be  an  **  obstiuat« 


»  TVell,  I  don't  know.  I  think  he  may 
— Mr.  Grant  always  was  a  very  obstinatu 
man."  (Nobody  learns  l^at  trait  of  char- 
acter sooner  than  a  wife.) 

Some  convoreation  also  look  place  with 
regard  to  the  ensuing  presidential  term ; 

"  If  General  Gi-ant  succeeds,  he  may 
want  to  be  President." 


Some  of  the  soldiers  belonging  to  n 
Bhode  Island  Regiment  in  Maryland, 
wandei'ed  off  one  day  to  a  farni-bou#e, 
and  commenced  convereation  witti  a  wo- 
man, who  wa.'i  greatly  frightened.  They 
tried  in  vain  to  quiet  her  apprehensions. 
They  asked  for  fo  xl,  and  she  cried,  "  Oh, 
take  all  I  have,  take  every  tliiug,  but 
spare  my  sick  husband."  "  Oh,"  sold  one 
of  the  mrn,  "  we  ain't  going  to  hurt  you ; 
we  want  something  to  eat."  But  the  wo- 
man  persisted  in  being  frightened,  in  spite 
of  all  efforts  to  n'ttssure  her,  and  hurried 
wliatever  food  she  had  on  tho  table. 
Whcji,  however,  she  saw  this  company 
stand  about  the  table  willi  bared  head.s, 
and  a  toll,  gnnnt  man  riil^c  his  hand  and 
invoke  (jod's  blessing  on  the  bounties 
spread  before  them,  tlie  good  woman 
broke  down  with  a  fit  of  M>bbing  and  crv- 
iug.  She  had  no  longer  any  fears,  but 
t)ade  them  ivait,  and  in  a  few  nuinenla 
had  made  hot  coffee  in  abundance.  She 
then  emptii'd  llicir  cant<'en^  of  the  muJ>!y 
water  they  contained,  and  tilled  them  wiili 
cotfce.  Her  asionislunent  iniTeased  when 
they  insisted  upon  paying  her. 


The  folbwing  order,  as  unique  in  its 
way  as  any  that  tlie  war  gave  rise  lo,  caa 
I  be  best  expltuncd — if  any  funher  cspla- 
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naXion  be  needed — hy  M%jor-6eneral  Bo- 
secrans: 

^<  Head-Quarters  Department  of 
THE  Cumberland,  April  17th,  1863. 

^  General  : — The  general  command- 
ing directs  me  to  call  your  attention,  to  a 
flagrant  outrage  committed  in  your  com- 
mand,— a  person  having  been  admitted 
inside  your  lines,  without  a  pass  and  in 
violation  of  orders.  The  case  is  one 
which  calls  for  your  personal  attention, 
and  the  general  commanding  directs  that 
you  deal  with  the  offending  party  or  par- 
ties according  to  law. 

The  mediciil  director  reports  that  an 
orderly-sergeant     in     Brigadier- General 

^'s  division  was  to-day  delivered  of  a 

baby, — whicli  is  in  violation  of  all  military 
law  and  of  the  army  regulations.  No 
such  case  has  been  known  since  the  days 
of  Jupiter. 


obey  the  imperative  calL  He  was  a  hus- 
band, and  the  fiuher  of  a  blue-eyed  little 
girl,  who  had  just  begun  to  put  words  to- 
gether. After  the  preparation  for  the 
camp  had  been  made,  the  soldier  nemnl 
himself  for  the  good-bye.  Those  present 
thought  that  the  wife  felt  the  parting  less 
than  the  husband.  Lively  words  flowed 
fast,  and  her  fair  face  was  as  bright  and 
calm  as  a  morning  in  May.  Her  heart 
seemed  to  be  full  of  gladness. 

She  cheered  him  with  pleasant  eamopt- 
ness  to  show  himself  a  man,  and  running 
on  in  a  gleeful  strain,  admonished  him  not 
to  come  back  if  he  were  shot  in  the  back. 
With  incredible  fortitude  she  bade  her 
child  tell  papa  good-bye,  and  to  say  to 
him  that  she  would  not  own  him  her  father 
if  he  proved  to  be  a  coward.  The  echo 
of  the  soldier's  footfall  through  the  corri- 
dor had  hardly  passed  away,  when  a 
You  will  apply  the  proper  punishment  |  ghastly  palor  was  seen  spreading  over  the 
in  this  case,  and  a  remedy  to  prevent  a '  lady's  face.     In  a  voice  wc  ak  and  husky 


repetition  of  the  act." 


she  begged  a  friend  to  take  her  child,  and 


For  the  most  complete,  brilliant,  and  before  she   could  be  sup;)Oited   she  fell 


authentic  narrative  of  the  war  and  its 
scenes,  in  the  above-named  department, 
the  "Annals  of  the  Army  of  the  Cum- 
berland "  must  be  allowed  to  be  unsur- 
passed.    No  volume   which  the  war  has 


from  her  chair  prostrate  on  the  floor. 

By  a  tremendous  effort  the  noble  wo- 
man— still  loyal  at  heart,  perhaps,  to  the 
glorious  fl})g  her  husband  had  been  siun- 
moned   to  outrage — had  controlled   her 


called  forth,  does  greater  honor  to  the  '  feelings ;  but  nature  and  conseit^nce  could 
talents  of  its  author,  and  no  soldier  who  bear  the  strain  no  longer,  and  she  fainted, 
served  in  its  gallant  ranks  can  well  de-  The  swoon  was  deep,  and  it  was  some- 
prive  himself  of  such  a  storehouse  of  the !  time  before  consciousness  returned.  At 
annals  so  memorable  in  national  and  per-  length  she  opened  her  eyes  languidly,  and 
sonal  history.  A  brave  army,  a  popular  looked  around  upon  the  sympathizing 
general,  and  a  magnificent  corps  of  offi-  group,  and  in  a  tremulous  voice  inc^ulrcd 
cers,  well  deserve  commemoration,  such  as  if  she  had  fainted  before  her  husband  left 


the  "Annals,  by  John  Fitch,  "  gives  them. 


Home  Soene  In  the  Cradle  of  BebellioBu 
A  member  of  one  of  the  Charleston, 
(S.  C.)  companies,  on  leave  of  absence  in 
the  city,  received  a  summons  to  appear  at 
his  post  on  Sullivan's  Island,  on  one  of  the 
nights  when  the  air  was  rife  with  the  most 
startling  rumors  of  the  coming  of  an  over- 
whehning  Federal  fleet  With  cheerful 
promptitude  the  brave  soldier  prepared  to 


the  room.     Comment  is  unuecessar}\ 


Bread  Caet  Upon  tke  Waters. 
A  Southern  fugitive,  colored,  who 
had,  by  good  fortune,  arrived  in  Bo.<to!i, 
from  Baltimore,  was  one  day  passing 
through  the  Doric  Hall,  at  the  State 
House,  when  he  recognized  one  of  the 
Massachusetts  soldiers  who  was  wounded 
on  the  10th  of  April,  in  Baltimore,  and  at 
once  accosted  him,  inquiring    after  his 
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health,  and  asking  him  if  he  did  not  know 
him.  The  soldier  did  not  at  first  remem* 
ber  his  face,  when  the  fugitive  asked  him 
if  he  did  not  remember  a  colored  man 
bringing  him  water  to  drink,  and  rags  to 
bmd  up  his  wounds,  while  he  lay  wounded 
in  the  street.  He  replied  that  he  did,  and 
at  once  recognized  his  Good  Samaritan  in 
the  person  of  the  fugitive.  The  peculiar 
circumstances  of  the  case  made  the  inter- 
view deeply  touching.  It  so  happened 
that  the  fugitive  had  a  wife  and  two  chil- 
dren, and  when  the  Massachusetts  soldiers 
fell  wounded  in  the  streets  of  Baltimore, 
the  fugitive's  wife  tore  up  her  clothes  to 
make  rags  to  stanch  the  flow  of  blood. 
These  rags  she  threw  out  of  the  window 
in  her  master's  house,  when  her  husband 
gathered  them  up  and  carried  them  to  the 
woimdcd  soldier. 


erate  army,)  the  surgeon  complaisantlj 
told  her,  if  she  made  her  residence  id 
Mont^mery,'  Alabama,  to  select  a  hoa^e 
suitable  for  hospital  purposes,  as  he  would 
do  himself  the  favor  to  call  upon  her 
there. 


Looking'  out  for  Hospital  Acoonmiodationa. 

Before  the  Federal  capture  of  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  some  of  the  inliabitants  had  the 
idea  that  no  Union  army  would  ever  be 
able  to  take  the  city.  One  of  these,  a  | 
lady,  Mrs.  Zimmerman,  afterward  stated 
that  she  felt  perfectly  secure  from  the 
hands  of  the  Yankees  until  the  night  of 
the  evacuation,  when,  perfectly  astonished 
at  the  change  of  things,  she  asked  the 
Confederate  General,  Oglesby,  how  she 
should  act  in  order  to  be  safe  from  insult. 

He  answered,  "  Keep  your  mouth  shut, 
and  they  will  not  harm  you."  She  acted 
upon  this  advice,  until  one  of  the  Union 
surgeons  politely  informed  her  that  her 
large,  commodious  mansion  was  needed  as 
a  hospital,  and  he  would  find  her  a  smaller 
one,  which  would  just  as  well  answer  her 
purpose.  Her  pent-up  indignation  now 
found  vent  in  her  answer  that  she  would 
prefer  remaining  in  her  own  house.  But 
she  afterward  respected  the  kindness  re- 
ceived from  the  hands  of  the  Union 
Soldiery,  and  while  she  took  the  benefit 
of  Sherman's  *  depopulating '  order,  and 
went  South,  that  she  might  be  near  her 
husband,  (a  quartermaster  in  the  Confed- 


Soldien'  OttBoeixig  at  the  Orave  of  Waohinc^ 

ton  Irvinflr* 

Some  Massachusetts  soldiers  stationed 
at  Yonkers,  New  York,  went  up  the  river 
to  Tarrytown,  and  looked  at  the  monu- 
ment to  Andre.  Thence  they  visited  the 
cemetery  where  repose  the  remains  of  the 
peaceful  Washington  Irving.  A  hedge  is 
around  the  burial-plat  Eleven  full  length 
graves  are  in  a  row — finther,  mother, 
brothers,  and  sisters.  One  of  the  stones 
is  lettered,  "  Washington,  son  of  Wil- 
liam and  Sarah  S.  Ibyino,  died  Nov.  29. 
1859,  aged  76  years,  8  months,  and  25 
days."  The  soldiers  laid  each  a  bunch  of 
roses  upon  this  grave,  and  a  wreath  of 
oak  leaves,  with  a  written  inscription, 
*^  Offering  of  Massachusetts  volunteers  to 
the  memory  of  Washington  Irving,"  signed 
by  them  all,  and  bearing  the  date,  wa*^ 
placed  upon  the  headstone.  One  boy  re- 
peated the  "  Memory  of  the  Dead,"  and 
all  plucked  a  spray  of  clover  from  the 
grave.  The  graceful  pen  of  John  S.  C. 
Abbott,  the  justly  eminent  writer, — ^to 
which  we  find  this  touching  anecdote  at- 
tributed,— might  well  weave  into  extend- 
ed detail  of  fascinating  narration,  a  war 
incident  at  once  so  tender,  exquisite,  and 
peculiarly  American,  in  its  characteristics 
Pausing  in  the  preparations  for  conflict 
and  blood,  to  lay  upon  the  tomb  of  the 
best  beloved  of  American  thinkers  and 
writers,  the  sweet,  womanly  tribute  of  a 
leaf-bound  wreath,  and  then,  shouldering 
again  the  weapons  of  loyalty  to  the  Union 
which  Irving  so  much  loved,  returning  to 
the  camp ! 


Oenaral  Tilghman  and  his  Loyal  Mother. 

While  General  Tilghman  was  confined 
a    prisoner    of   war    at    Fort    WarreOa 
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Boston,  in  the  spring  of  1862,  Mrs. 
'ni^unan,  acGompaDied  by  her  dangbter, 
Hrs.  Lowiy,  visited  Boston  and  pnt  up 
at  the  Rovere  Honse,  for  the  porpoee  of 
obtaining  an  interview  with  the  General, 
at  the  Fort.  There  was  some  diflicultj 
in  obt^ing  the  required  permiAsion,  but 
on  Saturday  the  mother  and  sister  were 
allowed  to  visit  his  quarters  and  enjoy  the 
interview  wfaidi  they  desired.    The  first 


ezelamation  on  meeting  him  was,  "  O,  my 
rebel  son ! "  and  during  their  conversation 
the  grieved  and  Buffering  woman  said 
"  When  I  heard  you  were  taken,  I  thanked 
Gfld  that  you  were  rescued  from  secet 
influences;  and  were  I  to  hear  there  was 
any  chance  of  your  being  exchanged,  I 
would  go  on  my  knees  to  the  President  to 
prevent  you  from  again  joining  the  rebels, 
for  I  would  rather  have  you  remain  here 
during  your  lifb  than  to  know  you  were 
among  ^e  traitors  of  the  country."  Truly, 
"a  foolish  son  is  the  heaviness  t^  hia 
mother." 


NuhvUto  Ltidim  WotUiis  Om  Oaid. 
The  despair  which  must  have  overtaken 
the  hearts  of  the  secession  ladies  of  Nash- 
ville, when  that  city  was  redeemed  by 
Federal  aims,  and  the  "  flag  of  glory  " 
fiiried  once  more  in  its  streets,  may  be 
judged  by  the  pertuees  and  contempt  with 
which  they  treated  the  "political  guild  of 


blue-coats."  Thus,  when  General  Mc- 
Cook,  of  the  Federal  army,  arnvcd  in  the 
city,  he  sent  np  his  card,  with  the  request 
that  he  might  renew  his  former  acquaint- 
with  Miss  McNairy.  The  fallow- 
ing is  the  pert  rebuff,  written  on  the  back 
of  the  card,  which  the  lady  sent  the  gal- 
lant soldier: 

"  Sir,  I  do  not  desire  to  renew  my  ac- 
quaintance with  the  invaders  of  my  Stale." 

Two  other  ofiicers  whose  hearts  were 
untainted  with  treason  to  their  country, 
visited  the  house  of  Dr.  Martin,  and  sent 
up  their  cards  to  his  daughter.  Miss  Bettie 
Martin,  requesting  the  renewal  of  an  old 
acquaiutanceslitp  with  one  whom  tliey 
recalled  as  an  elegant  and  aniomplished 
lady.  Kepairing  to  the  parlor,  with  a  look 
of  ineffable  scorn  and  contempt,  she  dashed 
the  card  into  their  faces,  and  said — 

"Your  absence,  sirs,  will  be  much  bet- 
ter company  to  me  tlian  your  presence." 


The  beautiful  illustrations  presented 
with  such  painstaking  labor  and  admirable 
taste  by  Prof.  H.  B.  Ilacketl,  of  ihe  value 
of  religion  to  the  soldier,  are  in  keeping 
wilh  his  own  high  character  as  a  Christian 
philautliropist.  Everybody  will  read,  with 
pleasure,  the  incident  here  narrated  by  the 
excellent  author  named : 

One  day  a  staff  oflicer  caught  General 
Lander  with  a  Bible  in  hb  hand,  and  had 
the  curiosity  to  inquire  of  him — 

"  General,  do  you  ever  search  the 
Scriptures?"  To  this  plain  interroga- 
tory. General  Lander  promptly  replied: 

My  mother  gave  me  a  Bible,  which  I 
have  always  carried  wit^  me.  Once  in 
the  Bocky  Mountains  I  had  only  fifteen 
pounds  of  flour.  We  used  to  collect 
grasshoppers  at  four  o'clock  in  the  day, 
to  catch  some  fish  for  our  supper  at  night. 
It  was  during  the  Mormon  war,  and  my 
men  desired  to  turn  back.  I  was  then 
searching  for  a  route  for  the  wagon  rond. 
"  I  will  turn  back  if  the  Bible  says  so," 
said  I,  "and  we  will  take  it  for  an  inspira- 
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lion."  I  opened  the  book  at  the  following 
pa!>»>age: 

"  Go  on,  and  search  the  mountain,  find 
the  gate§  of  the  city  ehall  not  be  ehnt 
Hgninst  you." 

All  concurred  in  the  definite  statement 
of  the  passage,  and  the  heroic  explorer 
once  more  led  his  men  into  the  wild  coun- 
try of  the  Indians. 


And  yet  Laiider  was  not  one  to 
of  his  ilevolional  practices.  That  he  was 
"  (Mught "  by  the  staff-officer  was  doubtlesa 
literally  true, — "  wiib  a  Bible  in  his  hand," 
for  he  was  not  oiio  that  read  bis  Bible  "to 
b(?  seen  of  men." 

Such  ' Memorials  of  the  War'  as  the 
nlwve,  conslilute,  at  this  era,  the  moat  in- 
ttresting  aud  protilable  reading  for  the 
youtli  of  our  iiunilies  and  Sabbath  schools. 

Commiwlon  of  "Major"  oonAursd  on  a  Lady. 
Mrs.  Major  Belle  Reynolds,  the  wife 
of  Lieutenant  Rcynoblc.  of  Comjiany  A. 
Seventeenth  IllinoiB  regiment,  distinguisli- 
ed  herself  aa  a  brave  soldier,  in  the  war 
i^oinst  Ibe  prcat  rebellion.  Her  native 
place  was  Slielbume  Fails,  Massachusetts. 
The  Seventeenth  Illinois,  to  which  her 
husband  belonged,  was  one  of  the  most 
;x>j)ular  regiments  m  the  Wesiem  array, ; 


being  one  of  the  earliest  in  the  field,  and 
cfmtinuing  almost  uninterruptedly  in  actire 
service.  Tbey  met  the  enemy  in  a  terri- 
ble encoimter,  and  venquishcd  him,  at 
Fredericktown,  Missouri  They  early 
took  possession  of  Cape  Girardeau  ;  they 
also  bore  a  prcMniuent  part,  and  were  tei^ 
ribly  cut  up,  at  the  battle  of  Fort  Dooel- 
Hon,  and  were  in  the  thickest  of  the  flght 
at  the  battle  of  Shilnh  or  I^ttsbnig  Land- 
ing. In  these  last  tn'o  battles  Lieutenaui 
Rcynol'ls  was  Acting  A^jntanL 

During  the  greater  part  of  the  cam- 
paign Mrs.  Reynolds  shared  with  her  hus- 
band a  soldier's  fare  in  camp ;  many  a 
night,  while  oq  long  marches,  sleeping 
upon  the  groimd  in  the  open  air,  witb  no 
covenug  other  than  her  hbinket,  and  fre- 
quently drenched  with  rain — and  otllinm 
to  the  order  "  Fall  in,"  she  would  buniedty 
mount  her  horse  in  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  and  make  long  marches  witbout  rest 
or  food,  except  what  she  happened  to  have 
with  her.  She  at  all  times  exhibited  a 
di'gree  of  heroism  that  endeared  her 
greatly  to  the  brave  soldiers  of  the  tk'v- 
enteenth  and  other  rugimenbj  that  wen- 
a-pociated  witb  them,  and  to  the  officen' 
of  the  anny  wha»e  acquaintance  slie 
formed. 

Governor  Yates,  of  Illinois,  and  his  staiT. 
were  at  Pittsbui^  Landing  to  look  aJler 
the  Illinois  troops,  who  suffered  so  severely 
in  that  fearful  struggle,  and  learning  of 
Mrs.  Reynolds's  heroic  conduct  on  the 
field,  and  untiring  efibrts  in  behalf  <^  tbe 
wounded  Kildiers,  by  and  with  the  aiU-ice 
of  hb  staff,  commissioned  her  Daughter 
of  the  Regiment,  to  take  rank  as  a 
Major,  "for  meritorious  conduct  on  the 
bloody  battle-field  of  Pittsburg  Laiuling." 
Mrs.  R.  left  Pittsbui^  Landing  a  few  days 
afler  tbe  battle  to  attend  some  wounded 
soldiers  on  their  way  to  their  homes  by 
the  river,  leaving  the  last  one  at  Peoria— 
Captain  Swain,  of  Illinois,  who  died  as 
the  boat  touched  the  whari'  at  Peoria.  On 
hearing  of  her  having  been  oommissicHied 
by  tlie  Governor,  the  dtisens  of  Peuia 
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addressed  a  letter  to  the  latter,  thanking 
him  ^  for  the  honor  conferred  upon  Peoria 
by  your  voluntary  act  in  commissioning 
Mrs.  Belle  Reynolds,  of  this  city,  to  take 
rank  of  Miyor  of  Illinois  State  JMilitia, 
showing  your  appreciation  of  valuable 
services  so  nobly  rendered  by  a  lady  on 
the  bloody  battle-field  of  Pittsburg  Land- 
ing. And  we  take  pleasure  in  bearing 
testimony  to  the  high  moral  and  Christian 
character  of  the  *  Major/  believing  that  in 
whatever  circumstances  she  may  be  placed 
she  will  ever  honor  her  commission  and 
the  worthy  Executive  who  gave  it." 

**  Whisper  Oood-Niffht,  Love." 
The  heart  of  many  a  loyal  wife  and 
mother  has  been  touched  by  the  strains 
of  that  exquisite  little  song — "  Whisper 
Grood-Night,  Love  " — which  was  composed 
by  a  soldier  the  night  before  the  battle  of 
Stone  River.  Lieutenant  H.  Millard,  of 
the  Nineteenth  United  States  Army,  and 
aid-de-camp  to  Major- General  Rousseau, 
was  the  author.  On  the  night  of  the  29th 
December,  when  the  diviHion  bivouacked 
on  Stewart's  Creek,  Lieutenant  Millard's 
wife  bade  him  good-bye.  They  expected 
to  go  into  battle  next  morning.  Lieuten- 
ant Millard  reclined  on  a  shock  of  com, 
looking  into  the  blue  skies,  thinking  of  his 
wife, — for  soldiers  think  of  wives  and 
little  ones  at  such  periods.  His  comrades 
were  speculating  on  the  chances  of  battle, 
now  and  then  expressing  amiable  envy 
that  Millard  could  sleep  so  soundly.  Sud- 
denly he  sprang  from  his  couch,  and,  call- 
ing Lieutenant  Pirtle,  he  repeated  the 
result  of  his  fancies  to  him,  in  verse,  which 
he  entitled,  "Whisper  Good-Night,  Love." 
Tuesday  night,  30th  of  December,  while 
the  division  was  bivouacked  in  front  of 
Murfreesborough,  he  composed  and  ar- 
ranged the  music  for  the  piano.  The 
next  day  five  hundred  and  eight  of  Mil- 
lard's comrades  were  bleeding  on  the  field 
of  battle.  Such  was  the  origin  of  a  song 
which  touched  many  a  soldier's  heart,  as 
it  also  did  the  heart  of  many  a  loved  one 
at  home. 


Taakee  Cavalry  against  Virginia  Chivalry. 

The  coolness  and  courage  with  which 
'  some  of  the  Virginia  women  are  endowed 
is  a  &ct  wliich  has  been  too  ofien  and  too 
brilliantly  illustrated  to  admit  of  any  doubt 
During  the  rebellion,  a  Union  cavalry 
straggler,  after  vainly  ransacking  the  out- 
buildings of  a  plantation  in  search  of  com, 
approached  the  door  in  which  a  young 
lady  was  standing,  and  demanded  that 
^  some  of  the  grain,  which  he  knew  was 
concealed  in  the  house,  should  be  given 
him."  **  We  have  none,"  was  the  reply. 
^  Stand  aside  until  I  go  in  and  see  for  my- 
self," he  rudely  retorted,  at  the  same  time 
whipping  out  of  its  sheath  a  heavy  Colt's 
revolver.  No  sooner  done  than  the  fair 
Virginian  planted  herself  firmly  in  the 
doorway,  drew  a  small  repeater  from  her 
full  and  throbbing  bosom,  and  deliber- 
ately aiming  it  at  the  intruder's  hcntl,  ex- 
claimed, 

"Approach  one  step  further  towards 
this  house  and  you  are  a  dead  man !  " 

Baffled  in  his  endeavors  by  such  an  ex- 
hibition of  bravery,  the  trooper  turned 
on  his  heel  and  left,  without  taking  that 
*  one  step  further.'  He  was  not  aware,  at 
the  time,  that  the  maiden  who  thus  placed 
such  a  check  upon  his  movements  jvas 
the  betrothed  of  George  B.  Davis,  a 
nephew  of  JefT.'s,  who  discharged  her 
pocket  pistol  with  an  accuracy  which  had 
made  her  &mous  in  that  locality. 


<'  Dick,"  the  Four-Footed  Orderly. 
As  we  were  flying  about  m  every  direc- 
tion, now  here,  now  there,  (says  a  pleasing 
writer  and  eye-witness  of  what  is  here 
narrated,)  with  a  pad  for  one,  a  basin  and 
sponge  to  wet  the  wounds  of  another, 
cologne  for  a  third,  and  milk  punch  for 
a  fourth,  I  felt  Dick  (our  hospital  dog, 
my  faithful  friend  and  ally,  a  four-footed 
Vidocq,  in  his  mode  of  scenting  out  griev- 
ances,) seize  my  dress  in  his  teeth,  pull  it 
hard,  and  look  eagerly  up  in  my  face. 
"  What  is '  it,  Dick  ?  I  am  too  busy  to 
attend  to  you  just  now."  Another  hard 
and  a  beseeching  look  in  his  eyes. 
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"Presentlj,  my  fine   fellow!   pre^iBntly. 
Grettysburg  men  must  oome  first.'* 

He  wags  his  tail  furiously,  and  still 
pulls  my  dress.  Does  he  mean  that  he 
wants  me  for  one  of  them  ?  Perhaps  so. 
«  Come,  Dick,  Til  go  with  you."  He  starU 
off  delighted,  leads  me  to  the  ward  where 
those  worst  wounded  have  been  placed, 
travels  the  whole  length  of  it  to  the  upper 
comer,  where  lies  a  man  apparently  badly 
wounded,  and  crying  like  a  child.  I  had 
seen  him  brought  in  on  a  stretcher,  but  in 
the  confusion  had  not  noticed  where  he 
had  been  taken.  Dick  halted  as  we  ar- 
rived at  the  bed,  looked  at  me,  as  much  as 
to  say,  "  There  !  isn't  that  a  case  requir- 
ing attention  ?"  and  then,  as  though  quite 
satisfied  to  resign  him  into  my  hands, 
trotted  quietly  off. 

He  did  not  notice  my  approach ;  I  there- 
fore stood  watching  him  a  little  while. 
His  arm  and  hand,  from  which  the  band- 
age had  partially  slipped,  were  terri- 
bly swollen;  the  woimd  was  in  the 
wrist,  (or  rather,  as  I  afterwards  found, 
the  ball  had  entered  the  palm  of  his  hand 
and  had  come  out  at  his  wrist,)  and  ap- 
peared to  be,  as  it  subsequently  proved,  a 
very  severe  one. 

My  boast  that  I  could  make  a  pretty 
good  conjecture  wliat  State  a  man  came 
from  by  looking  at  him,  did  not  avail  me 
here.  I  was  utterly  at  fault  His  fair 
hair,  Saxon  face,  so  far  as  I  could  judge 
of  it,  as  he  lay  sobbing  on  liis  pillow,  had 
something  feminine — almost  child-like — 
in  the  innocence  and  gentleness  of  its  ex- 
pression, and  my  first  thought  was  one 
which  has  constantly  recurred  on  closer 
acquaintance,  "  How  utterly  unfit  for  a 
soldier ! "  He  wanted  the  quick,  nervous 
energy  of  the  New  Englander,  who,  even 
when  badly  wounded,  rarely  fails  to  betray 
his  origin ;  he  had  none  of  the  rough,  off- 
hand dash  of  our  Western  brothers,  and 
could  never  have  had  it  even  in  health ; 
nor  yet  the  stolidity  of  oiur  Pennsylvania 
Grermans.  No!  It  was  clear  that  I 
must  wait  until  he  chose  to  enlighten  me 


as  to  his  home.  After  a  few  minutiv 
study,  I  was  convinced  that  his  tears  were 
not  from  the  pain  of  his  wound ;  there 
was  no  contraction  of  the  brow,  no  tension 
of  the  muscles,  no  quivering  of  the  frame ; 
he  seemed  simply  very  weary,  very  lac 
guid,  like  a  tired  child,  and  I  resolved  to 
act  accordingly. 

'*  I  have  been  so  busy  with  our  defend- 
ers, this  afternoon,"  said  I,  *'  that  I  have 
had  no  time  to  come  and  thank  you.** 

He  started,  raised  his  tear-stained  face, 
and  said,  with  a  wondering  air,  ^  To  thank 
me  ?     For  what  ?  " 

"  For  what  ?  "  said  I ;  "  haven't  you 
been  keeping  the  rebels  away  from  us  ? 
Don't  you  know  that  if  it  hadn't  been  for 
you  and  many  like  you,  we  might  at  this 
moment  have  been  fiying  from  our  homes, 
and  General  Lee  and  his  men  occupying 
our  city  ?  You  don't  seem  to  know  how 
grateful  we  are  to  you — ^we  feel  as  though 
we  could  never  do  enough  for  our  brave 
Gettysburg  men  to  return  what  they  have 
done  for  us." 

This  seemed  quite  a  novel  idea,  and  the 
tears  were  stopped  to  muse  upon  it. 

*'  We  tried  to  do  our  duty,  ma'am,  I 
know  that." 

'^  I  know  it  too,  and  I  think  I  could  make 
a  pretty  good  guess  what  corps  you  belong 
to.  Suppose  I  try.  Wasn't  it  the  Second 
corps  ?  You  look  to  me  like  one  of  Gen- 
eral Hancock's  men ;  you  know  they  were 
praised  in  the  papers  for  their  bravery. 
Am  I  right?" 

The  poor  tired  face  brightened  instant- 
ly.    The  random  shot  had  hit  the  mark. 

"  Yes,  Second  Corps,  do  you  know  by 
my  cap  ?  " 

"  Your  cap  ?  You  don't  wear  your  cap 
in  bed,  do  you  ?  I  haven't  seen  your  cap ; 
I  guessed  by  that  womid — it  must  have 
been  made  where  there  was  pretty  hard 
fighting,  and  I  knew  the  Second  Coqw 
had  done  their  share  of  that" 

But  this  was  dangerous  ground,  as  I 
felt  the  moment  the  allusion  to  his  woudd 
was  made ;  the  sympathy  was  too 
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and  his  e^es  filled  nt  once.  Seeing  my  mis-  quite  fbi^tten  his  own  troubles  in  listen- 
take,  I  plunged  off  rapidly  on  another  ing  to  Dick's  veried  talents,  and  allowed 
tack.  tne  to  give  him  his  supper  very  quietly,  as 

"  Did  you  notice  my  assbtant  orderiy  I  found  be  was  really  too  much  exhausted 
who  came  in  with  me  just  now  ?  He  had  even  to  raise  his  uninjured  arm  lo  his 
been  over  to  see  you  before,  for  he  came  mouth.  I  had  the  pleainire  of  seeing  him 
and  told  me  you  wanted  me."  smile  for  good-bye. 

"  I  wanted  you !   No,  ma'am,  that's  a  1- 

mistake ;  no  one's  besu  near  me  since  they  Xlatook  tha  Oano*. 

bathed  me,  and  gave  me  dean  clothes — I  A  young  ofRcer  upon  the  staff  of  a 
know  there  hasn't  for  I  watched  them  Western  General,  who  was  temporarily 
running  all  about  (  but  none  came  to  me,  eojouming  at  head-quarters  in  tlie  ZoUi- 
and  I  want  so  much  to  have  my  arm  coflfer  House,  on  High  Street,  Nashville, 
dreBsed."  And  the  ready  tea.8  once  more  one  day  stopped  before  the  door  of  a 
began  to  flow.  neighboring  house  to  admire  and  caress  a 

"There  is  no  mistake.  I  told  you  that  beautiful  little  girl.  She  was  &ur,  bright, 
my  assistant  orderly  came  to  mc  in  the  imd  active,  her  h"'*"  was  in  ringlets,  ty^ 
ladies'  room,  and  told  me  that  you  needed 
me.  Think  again — who  has  been  here 
since  you  were  brought  in  ?  " 

"  Not  a  single  soul,  ma'am — indeed,  not 
a  thing,  but  a  dog,  standing  looking  in  my 
face,  and  wagging  liia  toil,  as  if  he  waa 
pitying  me." 

"  But  a  dog  !  Exactly ;  he's  my  assist- 
ant orderly ;  he  came  over  to  me,  pulled 
my  dress,  and  wouldn't  rest  till  I  came  to 
see  you.  I  am  surpriaed  you  speak  so 
slightingly  of  poor  Dick." 

Hare  was  at  once  a  safe  and  fertile 
theme.  I  entered  at  targe  npon  Dick's 
merits;  his  fondness  for  the  men-his  a,e  was  neaUy  dressed.  Imagine  the 
greater  fondness,  occasionally,  for  their  emotions  of  the  kind-hearted  officer  when 
dmneriM-hifl  having  made  way  with  three  ^  y^^ng  j^y  ^marked  to  him,  with  a  per- 
Imnches  just  prepared  for  the  men  who  ceptible  sneer,  "  You  seem  to  be  veiy  fond 
were  starting— (the  result  probably  of  rf  ^^^5^  niggere."  "Good  gracious  !" 
having  heard  the  old  story  that  the  sar-  „„  (he  startled  reply,  "  you  don't  call  that 
geons  eat  what  is  mtended  for  the  men,)  child  a  nigger,  do  you  ?  "  "  Yes,  I  do ; 
onr  finding  him  one  day  on  our  table  with  ^  -^  ^^0,^^  ^^j,  t,,^  ^^^  o^^, 
his  head  in  the  pitcher  of  lemonade,  and  took  another  glance  at  the  chiH  who 
how  I  tried  to  explain  to  him  that  such  gg^med  even  more  &ir  than  the  young 
was  not  the  way  of  proving  his  regards  i^dy.  His  reflections  upon  the  "  pecul- 
fw  his  friends,  the  soldiera.  but  I  feared  jarities  of  cu«om"  may  be  easily  imagined. 

without  much  effect — in  short,  I  made  a  ^.* 

long  story  out  of  nothing,  till  the  ward-  "I*rt  )CImt«Um." 

master  arrived  with  his  sapper,  saying  that  While  the  Federal  forces  were  passing 
the  doctor's  orders  were  that  the  new  cases  their  winter  near  Brandy  Station,  some  of 
should  all  take  something  to  eat  before  he  the  officers  endeavored  to  relieve  the  enriHf 
examioed  their  wounds.  My  fiiend  had  of  camp  life  by  frequent  visita  to  the  fiur 
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eeoeah  maidens  of  the  Burraonding  aonn- 
tiy.  One  of  the  staff  became  quite  enam- 
ored widi  s  young  ladj  in  Cnlpepper, 
more  iiiot«d  for  her  Beceasion  ideas  than  fiir 
her  beauty.  On  one  of  his  vieita  she  re- 
qnested  the  loan  of  some  booka,  and  the 
next  day  he  sent  over  a  parcel  containing, 
among  other  Tolumea,  Victor  Hugo's  "  Lea 
Miserables."  To  hie  sorpriae  the  oi^erly 
returned  with  the  books,  and  a  message 
fjrom  the  &ir  one  that  she  "didn't  want 
any  of  lap  nasty  Yankee  trash."    Not  ez- 


Ooiml  B.  KlM. 

BCtly  understanding  it,  he  rode  over  in  the 
evening  to  enquire  what  was  wrong.  The 
young  lady'a  eyes  flashed  as  she  demand- 
ed to  know  how  he  dared  to  insult  her  by 
sending  her  a  book  about  "  Lee's  Misera- 
bles." She  knew  that  General  Lee's  men 
weren't  as  well  dressed  as  the  Yankees, 
but  they  weren't  miserable  one  bit,  and  it 
was  all  a  Yankee  falsehood  to  say  that 
they  were. 

iMMt  nunwhta  of  Qm  Dsrtiw  Bay-Boldler. 
In  one  of  the  large  hospitals  for  the  sick 
of  the  Union  army,  surrounded  by  the 
wounded  aud  dying,  lay  a  mere  boy.  One 
glance  at  the  fever-flush  on  his  fair  cheek, 
the  unnatural  brilliancy  of  the  beautiful 
blue  eye,  togetJier  with  the  painfully  rest- 
less movement  that  losscd  the  bright  curls 
irom  his  heated  forehead,  told  with  mourn- 


ful certuntj  the  tale  that  his  boors  were 
numbered. 

Yet  ouly  a  fellow-soldier  sat  beside  him. 
No  food  molbei's  or  sister's  bond  bathed 
that  levered  brow:  and  Icmler  tooea 
wbieperiog  words  of  love  and  comfort 
were  wanting  by  the  bedside  of  the  dying 
lad.  The  physician  approached  him,  and, 
used  as  be  was  to  such  scenes,  said,  sadly, 

"  What  a  pity  I  yesterday  such  a  fair 
prospect  of  recovery,  and  to-day  no  chance. 
Poor  boy  1 "  he  continued,  in  an  onder 
tone,  "I  wonder  where  his  mother  isl  but 
she  could  never  get  here  in  time.  Ah, 
well !  it's  fretting  so  much  has  done  it" 

Hero  the  poor  lad  intemipted,  saying 
with  feverish  eagerness,  and  that  pretty 
minting  of  Scotch  and  English  always  so 
interesting, 

"  lu  na'  the  fretting ;  its  the  vow.  Sin 
I  camia  see  her  in  the  body  I  maun  in  the 
spirit,  and  before  night — oh,  me  I " 

"  Delirious,"  said  the  doctor,  "  I  feared 
it ; "  and,  with  an  injunction  to  the  watch- 
ing  soldier  to  let  him  talk  on  as  much  a< 
he  pleased,  passed  on — he  had  really  no 
tune  to  spend  by  the  dymg  boy.  Thus 
encouraged  to  talk — for  the  young  soldier 
had  his  senses  i>erfeclly — he  tamed  to  his 
comrade,  saying : 

"  Will  you  hear  me  tell  it,  James  ?  It 
wad  mak  the  time  seem  shorter  to  spesk 
out  what  is  in  my  head.  Weel,  then.  III 
begin  at  the  time  when  father,'  miilier. 
Jessie,  an  I  all  lived  in  that  sweet  wee 
home  awa  among  the  Scotch  mountains. 
We  had  na  much,  to  be  sure,  but  enovgfa 
to  keep  onrsels,  and  somc'at  to  spare  ht 
our  poorer  neighbors.  Jessie  was  a  very 
bonnie  lass,  older  than  mysel  by  sotne 
years,  and  it  was  na  long  till  she  was 
promixed  to  the  mirtisler  of  the  place.  A 
nice  young  man  was  he,  and  all  the  cood- 
try  round  was-  glad  when  it  was  known. 
It  cam  Jessie's  birthday  just  thrte  rocwths 
before  the  wedding-day.  She  'was  very 
sad,  an  kep  saying  how  happy  she  had 
been  at  h<Kne,  an  bow  na  ilher  spot  ctnH 
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ever  be  to  hef  irbnt  it  bod  been ;  an  tben, 
in  the  middle  of  the  dancing  an  fun,  she 
up  an  threw  her  arms  round  my  mither's 
neck,  an  vowed  that  always,  on  that  eve- 
nuig,  BO  laug  as  my  mitber  was  alive,  she 
vrould  come — whether  '  in  the  body  or  in 
the  spirit,'  she  would  never  fail.  'Twas 
n  wild  word  for  her  to  xpeak,  an'  many  o' 
the  neighbore  shdRh  their  heads  as  they 
heard,  an  the  talk  went  round  the  (own 
that  Jessie  Graeme  had  bound  hersel  by 
Bich  a  strange  vow." 

Here  the  boy  paused  front  extreme  ex- 
faaurition,  and,  as  he  rected  for  a  few  mo- 
menl?,  seemed  to  be  looking  at  something 
very  far  off;  then,  rousing  himself;  snid — 

"Imaunbe  short;  it  is  near  the  time. 
Jessie  was  married,  an  our  hearts  were 
just  aa  glad  as  children ;  till  one  day  word 
cam  llmt  Jewie  an  her  husband  were 
drowned.  In  crossing  a  little  loch  to  visit 
some  sick  folk  the  bwit  must  'a  overturn- 
ed, for  it  waa  found  floating ;  but  we  never 
saw  them  again.  Oh  !  'twas  a  bitter  lime. 
My  mither  fretted  much  ;  for,  though  she 
kenned  it  true,  she  could  na  think  of  our 
bonnie  lassie  lying  dead  an'  cold  in  her 
husband's  arms,  on  the  stanes  at  the  bat- 
torn  o'  the  loch.  My  father  fretted  too. 
He  wad  na  think  that  she  was  dead,  but 
kep  saying  she  wad  soon  be  ba<;k  to  glad- 
den our  hearts  once  mair ;  but  she  never 
cam;  an  we  three,  wi'  sickening  heartSi 
waited  for  her  birthday ;  we  kenned  right 
weel  that,  dead  or  alive,  her  promise  wad 
be  kep.  The  night  com,  an  we  sat  wi' 
open  door  an  curtain  drawn  from  the  win- 
dow (for  when  they  come  i'  the  spirit  it's 
only  through  the  window  they  can  look). 
We  three  by  the  bright  fire  sat  waiting  for 
the  first  sound  o'  her  footstep.  J  beard  it 
first,  aa,  wi'  the  water  dripping  from  her 
clothes,  she  cam  swiftly  up  the  walk,  an, 
putting  aside  the  rose-bush,  looked  iu — 
only  for  one  moment ;  tben  she  was  gone ; 
hut  by  that  we  kenned  she  was  dead.  It 
aeemed  to  comfort  my  mitlier;  so  that, 
when  I  left  ■ogg  |^  to  come  here,  I 
ftlmgas  my 


'  mither  lived,  whether  in  the  body  or  in 
the  spirit,  I  wad,  <m  the  same  night,  stand 
by  Jessie's  ude ' ;  and  I  maun,"  he  added, 
his  eyes  brightening,  and  a  cold  damp 
gathering  on  his  brow.  "  Does  no  one 
see  ?  Don't  yoa  hear  the  water  dripping 
frae  her  dress  ?  My  mither,  wi'  her  long 
gray  hiur !  See,  she  is  putting  the  roses 
awa.  How  cold  an  clammy  her  hand  is  ! 
It  is  dark  ! " 
With  these  words,  be  fell  bock  lifeless 


on  the  bed.  In  awe-stnick  silence  his 
eyes  were  closed,  and  the  cheeks  of  the 
bravest  paled  at  llie  thought  that  the  fipirit 
they  had  so  loved  and  revered  for  unfailing 
tendomet*  and  true  courage  might  be,  at 
that  moment,  standing  by  the  sister  it  had 
so  dearly  loved,  looking  through  the  case- 
ment on  tlie  homo  and  parents  of  tbeir 
childhood,  while  tlie  beautiful  frame  it  Ii^ 
inhabited  lay  motionless  before  them. 


The  ladies  of  Virginia  and  Maryland 
showed  themselves  to  be,  as  a  rule,  fiercer 
in  their  secessionism  than  the  men,  and  by 
their  aid  many  a  disaster  was  brought 
upon  the  Union  cause,  and  the  gallant 
officers  and  men  engaged  in  its  defence. 
In  the  summer  of  1861,  two  young  ladies 
of  the  name  of  Scott,  residents  of  Faii^ 
fax  County,  Virginia,  were  the  means  of 
capturing  the  Captain  of  a  volunteer  regi- 
ment from  Connecticut.    They  were  at  last 
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taken  themselTes,  in  the  following  man- 
ner, by  a  scouting  party  who  were  ear- 
nestly in  pursuit  of  the  two  in  question. 

After  getting  out  of  the  woods,  the 
party  came  to  a  cornfield,  and  crawling 
through  it  on  their  hands  and  knees,  came 
at  last  to  a  house,  which  they  visited  in 
order  to  get  what  information  they  could. 
They  found  an  old  man,  and  asked  him  if 
any  Federal  troops  were  there.  He,  in 
return,  wanted  to  know  if  they  were  on 
the  Southern  side.  Lieutenant  Upton 
told  him  "  Yes  ; "  when  he  told  them  they 
were  about  a  mile  from  the  Union  tents, 
and  to  look  out  sharp  or  they  would  be 
captured.  The  party  of  course  appeared 
frightened,  and  posted  a  man  outside  to 
keep  a  keen  watch.  Lieutenant  Upton 
told  him  he  was  an  officer  of  a  South  Caro- 
lina regiment  The  old  man  then  told 
liim  all  about  the  United  States  camp,  the 
names  of  all  the  secession  neighbors,  and 
finally  said  he  had  in  his  house  the  two 
Miss  Scotts  who  took  the  Yankee  Cap- 
tain,— the  old  man  conducting  them  into 
the  room  and  introducing  them  to  the 
Miss  Scotts. 

That  moment  was  a  blessed  one  indeed  to 
the  scouting  party,  for  right  in  their  hands 
were  those  whom  the  whole  brigade  had 
been  hunting  for.  But  the  gallant  Fede- 
rals continued  to  play  their  part,  compli- 
menting the  ladies  highly  for  their  feat, 
and  pumping  the  old  man  for  more  in- 
formation. Afler  learning  the  most  direct 
route  to  the  Union  camp.  Lieutenant  Up- 
ton told  them  he  and  his  party  must  go, 
but  still  he  would  like  to  see  the  whole 
family  together  to  bid  them  good-bye. 
Accordingly  they  all  came  out  in  the  front 
porch^— the  old  man,  his  wife,  three  sons, 
and  daughter,  and  the  two  Miss  Scotts. 

The  party  simply  formed  a  circle  around 
the  gathered  household,  when  Lieutenant 
Upton,  drawing  his  sword,  demanded  their 
surrender  to  the  United  States.  No  pen 
could  describe  the  blank  and  utter  astonish- 
ment, wonder  and  heart-sinkings,  exhibited 
at  this  moment.    The  two  Miss  Scotts  and 


the  young  men  were  all  that  were  taken 

along.     The  excitement  was  very  great 

when  the  party  went  into  camp ;  and  in 

the.  evening  the  party  was  sent  for  by  the 

Greneral  in  command,  who  oomplimented 

them  highly  for  their  conduct 

-♦- 

Conditional  OfBnr  of  his  Antograph  by  Gen- 


The  ladies  sojourning  at  Willard*8  cara- 
vansory  in  Washington  beset  Greneral 
Grant,  in  the  true  style  of  their  sex,  on 
one  of  his  rare  visits  to  Wa<%hington,  that 
they  might  obtain  an  autograph  from  the 
hand  which  then  held  the  nation's  sword. 
Partaking  of  the  enthusiasm  of  the  hour,  a 
whole  bevy  of  them  congregated  in  the 
principal  suite  of  parlors  in  the  hotel,  and 
signified  by  a  messenger  to  Greneral  Grant, 
who  was  a  guest  of  the  house,  that  they 
dcjsired  an  interview  with  him.  The 
General  came  down  from  his  quarters, 
and  a  very  pleasant  levee  was  held  by 
him.  Many  of  the  ladies  succeeded  by 
their  dexterous  and  insinuating  modus 
operandi  in  getting  the  Greneral's  auto- 
graph,— the  object  which  was  so  eagerly 
sought  for.  In  the  course  of  the  inter- 
view, an  elderly  lady  applied  to  the  Gren- 
eral for  an  autograph,  in  behalf  of  a  hand- 
some mother  of  six  children  who  was 
present ;  but  when  his  sharp  military  eye 
fell  upon  the  applicant,  he  immediately 
stipulated  that  she  should  make  the  re- 
quest in  person.  She  did  so,  and  imme- 
diately received  the  coveted  bit  of  hand- 
writing. 


Unrequited  Gallantry  in  a  Hew  Oileana 

Street  Car. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  the  dainty 
hauteur  of  the  New  Orleans  ladies  could 
yield  with  any  decent  degree  of  flexibility 
to  the  rising  star  of  General  Butler  and 
his  Union  associates,  and  many  a  look  and 
act  of  lofly  defiance  were  the  latter  made 
the  recipients  of  One  evening,  a  Feder- 
al oflicer — ^a  very  handsome  man,  by  the 
way,  and,  therefore,  a  little  vain — ^happen- 
ed to  be  in  a  street  railway  cari  whcaein 
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were  alao  two  ladies,  evidently  belonging 
to  the  firat  classea  of  the  Creflcent  city. 
One  of  them  dropped  her  lace  pocket  hand- 
kerchief— he,  the  officer,  stooped  most  gal- 
lantly, and  handed  it  to  her.  She  looked  at 
him  with  anmeasured  contempt,  and  said, 
"Do  you  anppoee  I  will  touch 
anything  contaminated  by 
yourtouch?"  That  insult  re- 
stored his  manhood  and  his 
patriotism,  which  had  fiurly 
melted  under  the  bright 
eyes  of  the  Creole  beauty ; 
he  took  np  the  handker- 
diief  with  the  amalleat  pos- 
sible touch,  as  if  he  felt  its 
possession  by  her  had  been  , 
a  contamination,  opened  the 
car  window,  deliberately  )1 
dropped  it  in  the  street, 
and  sat  down.  The  lady's 
bmsqueness  had  been  more 
than  matched. 


guile  the  few  hours  of  leisure  that  he  had 
by  looking  up  the  ambitious  youth.  He 
made  his  way,  by  dint  of  much  inquiry, 
to  a  small  tailor's  shop  on  the  outskirts  of 
the  town,  and  when  he  was  admitted  at 
the  door  he  found  a  lad  sitting  crosa-legge<l 


AppolntiD«nt  of  Bnmalda  as  *  Oadet. 
About  twenty  years  ago,  one  of  the 
members  of  President  Lincoln's  cabinet — 
Secretary  Smith, — was  a  member  of 
Congress  from  a  distant  Western  State. 
He  had  the  nsunl  right  of  designating  a 
single  candidate  for  admission  to  the  West 
Point  Military  Academy.  The  applica- 
tions made  to  him  for  a  vacancy  which 
then  existed  were  not  many,  but  among 
them  was  a  letter  from  a  boy  of  sixteen 
or  seventeen  years  of  age,  who,  without 
any  accompanying  recommendations  or 
references,  asked  the  appointment  forhim- 
self.  The  member  dismissed  the  appeal 
from  hit  mind,  with  perhaps  a  passing 
thought  of  the  forwardness  and  impudence 
of  the  stripling  who  could  aspire  to  such  a 
place  on  no  other  grounds  than  his  desire 
to  get  a  good  education  at  the  pubUc  ex- 

But  happening  a  short  time  afterward 
to  be  in  the  little  village  whence  the  letter 
was  mailed,  the  incident  was  recalled  to 
his  memoiy,  and  he  thought  he  would  be- 


upon  the  tailor's  bench,  mending  a  rent  in 
an  old  pair  of  pantaloons.  But  this  lad 
had  another  occupation  besides  his  manual 
toil.  Near  by,  on  a  small  block  of  wood, 
rested  a  book  of  abstruse  science,  to  which 
he  tunied  his  eyes  whenever  they  could 
be  transferred  from  the  work  in  his  hands. 
The  member  accosted  him  by  the  name 
given  in  the  letter,  and  the  lad  replied  "  I 
am  the  person."  "  You  wish,  then,  to  be 
appointed  a  cadet  at  West  Point?"  "I 
do,"  he  rejoined.  "  Why  ? "  asked  the 
Congressman.  "  Because,"  answered  the 
tailor  youth,  "  I  feel  that  I  was  bom  for 
sometliing  better  than  mending  old 
clothes."  The  member  talked  further 
with  him,  and  was  bo  well  pleased  with 
his  frankness,  his  spirit,  and  the  rare  in- 
telligence  he  evinced,  that  he  procured 
him  the  appomtment. 

Name  of  the  member,  Caleb  Smith. 
Name  of  the  appointee,  Ambrose  E. 
Bumaide.  This  reminiscence  was  one 
which  Bumside's  comrades  at  head-qnar- 
ters  (when  the  cadet  had  risen  to  be  Gen- 
eral,) not  un&eqnently  recounted  with  a 
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hearty  zest,  and  it  doubtless  did  Dot  fail 
to  cross  the  memoiy  of  the  gallant  Crener- 
al  himself. 

liiasio'a  ICarlL  on  tbo  SandlMroliiell 

In  one  of  the  hospitals  of  the  Union 
army  in  Virginia,  there  was  a  young  fel- 
low, severely  though  not  painfully,  wound- 
ed. Seeing  some  dean  linen  rag-stuff 
which  one  of  the  doctors  had  left  on  the 
floor  a  little  distance  off,  he  asked  an  at- 
tendant to  tear  him  off  a  piece  that  would 
serve  for  the  purpose  of  a  pocket  hand- 
kerchief. Thinking  the  surgeon  might 
have  set  apart  the  linen  for  some  special 
use,  and  preferring  in  any  case  to  give  him 
a  bonafde  handkerchief  if  there  was  one 
left,  the  attendant  felt  in  his  pocket,  and 
there  at  its  bottom  was  the  last  of  his 
small  store.  It  was  rather  a  nice  affair ; 
the  cambric  not  of  the  finest,  but  with 
quite  a  stylish  border  round  its  edge,  and  he 
pronounced  it  "  bully,"  as  it  was  handed 
to  him.  The  outside  fold  had,  as  usual, 
the  Commission's  stamp,  but  it  soon  ap- 
peared that  there  was  still  another  mark 
upon  it ;  for  he  had  scarcely  unfolded  it 
and  held  it  out  for  an  admiring  inspection, 
before  he  uttered  quite  a  shriek  of  de- 
light, and  asked  the  attendant  if  he  knew 
his  folks  at  home,  and  if  they  had  given 
him  the  handkerchief  to  be  thus  handed. 
It  appeared  that  besides  the  mark  of  the 
Commission,  there  was  marked  in  thread 
the  name  of  the  relief  society  in  his  na- 
tive place,  and  the  poor  fellow  gave  sun- 
dry reasons  for  his  positive  assertion  that 
the  marking  must  have  been  done  by  none 
other  than  the  hands  of  his  little  sister 
Lizzie.  Of  course  such  a  discovery  de- 
lighted him. 

Birth  of  Bosrs  and  Girls  in  War  Times. 

One  of  the  " strong  minded"  women  of 
New  York  city— one  noted  for  the  acute-* 
ness  as  well  as  accuracy  of  her  observa- 
tions of  life  and  society — bore  her  testi- 
mony to  a  remarkable  physiological  fact, 
owing  to  moral  causes,  and  which  is  at 


least  worthy  of  being  reeorded.  Sie 
affirmed,  afler  close  investigation,  that  of 
the  births  which  took  place  in  New  York, 
during  the  war,  those  which  occurred  in 
families  whose  attadiment  to  the  Unvon 
was  decided  and  zealous,  were  mostly 
boys,  while  in  fiunilies  in  which  there  was 
a  decided  sympathy  for  the  sece^ioa 
cause,  they  were  mostly  girls.  Of  course, 
every  one's  observation  or  knowledge 
would  furnish  them  to  instances  confirm- 
ing such  a  statement,  or  showing  it  to  be 
a  mistake.  It  has  often  been  said  that  in 
countries  wasted  by  long  wars,  canying 
off  the  male  population,  there  was  a  lai^ge 
predominance  of  male  births. 


Acreeable  Beoipiroeity  of  XTnion  Braitiiii«nt 

As  the  ladles  in  one  of  the  Union  Sani- 
tary establishments  were  one  evening  at 
their  tea,  a  Confederate  prisoner  came  in 
and  stated  that  a  sick  comrade  wanted 
"something  good — some  fruit"  One  of 
the  ladies  was  just  about  eating  a  saucer 
of  raspberries,  and  turning  to  the  messen- 
ger she  handed  them  to  him,  saying : 

"  Take  these  to  him,  and  tell  him  tbev 
come  from  a  good  Union  lady,  who  de- 
prives herself  of  them  to  give  them  to  a 
Confederate  soldier." 

In  a  short  wliile  the  messenger  retunh 
od  with  the  saucer,  bearing  the  folk>wing 
message  fit>m  the  recipient  of  the  lady's 
kindness : 

"  He  wished  they  were  united,'* 


W«ddinff-Tabl«  FUff  at  Penmuxda. 
On  the  night  of  the  arrival  of  UniOQ 
troops  at  Pensacola,  two  or  three  of  the 
private  soldiers  were  taking  a  stroll,  and 
during  this  walk  were  met  by  a  very  fine* 
looking  lady,  who  immediately  grasped 
one  of  the  party  by  the  hand,  and  seoned 
so  overjoyed  that  for  a  nK)ment  she  could 
say  nothing.  At  last  she  told  them  how 
happy  she  was  at  their  arrival,  and  that 
she  had  long  prayed  for  the  coming  of  that 
day ;  then,  taking  a  small  silk  American 
flag  from  her  bosom,  she  preeented  it  to 
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one  of  them,  paying,  ^^  Far  nine  months  I 
have  cnrried  this  flag  h'dilen  on  my  per- 
son, praying  that  an  opportunity  like  this 
would  present  itself',  tliat  I  might  ofier  it 
id  a  Union  soldier.  This  fiag  graced  my 
wedding  table,  and  I  love  it  and  every 
soldier  that  fights  for  it.*'  The  husband 
of  this  lady  was  obliged  to  fly  for  his  life 
on  account  of  his  Union  principles. 


GUzi-Boy  Soldier  in  the  Kinettoth  lllinola. 
Frances  Hook's  parents  died  when  she 
was  only  three  years  old,  and  left  her,  with 
a  brother,  in  Chicago,  Illinois.  Soon  after 
tlie  war  commenced,  she  and  her  brother 
enlisted  in  the  Sixty-filtli  **  Home  Guards." 
Frances  assumed  the  name  of  *'  Frank 
Miller."  She  served  three  months  and 
was  mustered  out,  without  the  slightest 
suspicion  of  her  sex  having  ainsen.  She 
then  enlisted  in  the  Ninetieth  Illinois,  and 
was  taken  prisoner  in  a  battle  near  Cliat- 
tanooga.  She  attempted  to  escape  and 
was  shot  through  the  calf  of  one  of  her 
limbs  while  said  limbs  were  doing  their 
duty  in  tli^  attempt.  The  rebels  searched 
her  person  for  papers  and  discovered  her 
sex«  The  rascals  respected  her  person  as 
a  woman,  and  gsive  her  a  separate  room 
while  in  prison  at  Atlanta,  Ga.  During 
her  captivity  she  received  a  letter  from 
Jeff.  Davis,  offering  her  a  Lieutenaiitfs 
commission  if  she  would  enlist  in  their 
army.  She  had  no  home  and  no  relatives, 
but  she  said  she  preferred  to  fight  as  a 
private  soldier  for  tiie  stars  and  stripes 
rather  than  be  honored  with  a  commission 
firxn  the  '^rebs."  At  last  she  was  ex- 
changed. The  insurgents  tried  to  extort 
from  her  a  promise  that  she  would  go 
home,  and  not  enter  the  servioe  again. 
**  Go  home ;"  she  said, ''  my  only  brother 
was  killed  at  Pittsburg  Landing,  and  I 
have  no  home — no  friends!"  Frank  is 
described  as  of  about  medium  height,  with 
dark  hazel  eyes,  dark  brown  hair,  rounded 
features,  and  feminme  voice  and  appear- 
ance* 


Independent  Soathem  GMxle. 
One  of  the  rebel  papers,  in  publishing 
the  marriage  of  a  yowig  lady,  took  occa- 
sion to  give  her  the  recommendation  of 
being  what  might  be  called,  sure  enough, 
an  independent  girl.  Her  bridal  outfit 
was  made  all  with  her  own  hands,  from 
her  ^  beautiful  and  elegant  straw  hat,  down 
to  the  handsome  gaiters  upon  her  feet. 
Her  own  delicate  hands  spun  and  wove 
the  material  of  which  her  wedding  dress 
and  traveling  cloak  were  made,  so  that 
she  had  nothing  upon  her  person  when  she 
was  married  which  was  not  made  by  her- 
self. Nor  was  she  compelled  by  poverty 
or  necessity  to  make  this  exhibition  of  her 
independence.  She  did  it  for  the  purpose 
of  showing  to  the  world  how  independent 
Southern  girls  are.' 


Special  Aid  to  Oeneral  Hunter. 
Quite  a  sensation  was  created  in  Jeffer- 
son City,  Missouri,  one  evening,  by  the 
arrival  of  Mrs.  G)lonel  Ellis,  from  Tipton, 
bearer  of  dispatches  from  General  Hun- 
ter and  Colonel  Ellis.  She  was  dressed 
in  semi-military  riding-habit  and  hat,  with 
a  crimson  sash  thrown  around  the  left 
shoulder,  as  an  ofRccr  of  the  day,  mounted 
on  a  splendid  charger,  and  attended  by 
two  orderlies.  She  had  ridden  forty-five 
miles  since  ten  o'clock,  and,  without  taking 
a  moment's  rest,  delivered  her  orders  at 
camp,  and  then  waited  upon  General  Price 
with  her  dispatches,  urging  forward  two 
squadrons  of  Colonel  Ellis's  command,  to 
join  the  regiment  at  Tipton.  This  muiier 
valiente  was  attached  to  the  First  Missouri 
Cavalry,  as  special  aid  to  her  husband, 
Colond  Ellis. 


X«ove  GreetinffB  to  tbe  Soldlere. 
Some  of  the  marks  which  were  fastened 
on  the  blankets,  shirts,  etc,  wliich  were 
sent  to  the  Sanitary  Commission  for  the  sol- 
diers, show  the  thought  and  feeling  at  home. 
Thus,  on  a  home-spun  blanket,  warm, 
and  washed  as  white  as  snow,  was  pinned 
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a  bit  of  paper,  vhicb  eaid,  "  This  blanket 
was  carried  by  Milly  Aldrich  (who  is  93 
yeaia  old)  down  hill  and  up  bill,  one  and 
a  half  miles,  to  be  given  to  some  soldier." 

On  a  bed-quilt  was  pinned  a  card,  say- 
ing— "  My  son  is  in  the  army.  Whoever 
is  made  whitu  by  this  quilt,  which  I  have 
worked  on  tor  six  days  and  tnoet  all  of 
six  nights,  let  him  remember  his  own 
mother's  love." 

On  another  blanket  was  this — "  This 
blanket  was  used  by  a  soldier  in  tlie  war 
of  1812 — inity  it  keep  some  soldier  warm 
in  this  war  against  tnutors ! " 

On  a  pillow  was  written — "  This  pillow 
belonged  to  my  little  boy,  who  died  resting 
on  it:  it  is  a  precious  treasure  lo  me,  but 
I  give  it  for  tlie  soldiers." 

On  a  pair  of  woolen  socks  was  written — 
"These  stockings  were  knit  by  a  little 
girl  five  years  old,  and  she  is  going  to  knit 
some  more,  for  mother  says  it  will  help 
some  poor  soldier." 

On  a  box  of  beautiful  Itnt  was  this  mark, 
"  Uade  in  a  sick  room,  where  the  sunlight 
lukS  not  enten^  for  nine  ycHTS,  but  wliurc 
God  has  entered,  and  wliere  two  w)iis 
Imve  bid  their  mother  good-bye,  us  they 
hRv<;  gone  out  to  the  war," 

On  a  bundle  containing  bandages  was 
written — "  This  rs  a  poor  gift,  but  it  is  all 
I  had  ;  I  liavu  given  my  husband  and  my 
boy,  and  only  wi^li  I  bod  more  to  give." 

On  some  I've-shiuies  were  marked — 
"  Made  by  one  wlio  is  blind.  Oh,  how  I 
long  lo  see  the  dear  old  fiag  that  you  are 
fighting  for ! " 


Hn.  Wada,  the  Loyal  Broad-Bakw  at 
OMtTabnrr. 

One  of  the  most  touching  episodes  of 
the  invasion  of  Pennsylvania,  wlicn  Lee 
was  met  and  discomfited  at  Gettysburg, 
was  the  following:  Before  the  battle  of 
Friday,  while  our  tbrces  awaited  assault, 
a  woman  named  Wade  was  engaged  in 

baking  bread  for  our  troops  in  n  house  thily  commemorated  by  an  enduring  mon- 
situated  directly  in  range  of  the  guns  of  unient, — was  a  young  man.  Over  the 
both  armies.     The  rebels  bad  repeatedly  |  mortally  wounded  son  hung  the  anxious 


ordered  her  to  quit  the  premises,  bat  die 
had  invariably  refused  to  do  so.  At  length 
the  battle  opened,  and  while  still  engaged 
in  her  patriotic  work  a  ball  piert^ed  her 
loyal  breast,  and  she  fell.  Curwusly 
enough,  almost  at  the  same  moment  a  rebel 
officer  of  high  rank  fell  near  the  place 
where  Mrs.  Wade  had  perif^ed.  The 
rebels,  obtaining  the  foody  of  the  officer, 
immediately  constructed  a  rude  coffin  b 
which  to  inter  him ;  but  it  b  recorded, 
that  hardly  was  it  finished,  when,  in  the 
surging  of  the  conflict,  a  federal  cdumn 
occupied  the  ground.  The  woman's  body, 
discovered  by  our  troops,  was  at  once 
placed  in  the  cofiiii  awmiing  an  occupant ; 
and  so,  aa  witnesses  bve  still  to  testify. 
finally  was  buried,  amidst  tBe  team  of 
hundreds  who  knew  thu  story  of  bcr  valor 
and  kindh  carted  ni'Ss.  No  class  in  the 
world  arc  more  apjireciating  of  woman's 
good  offices  to  them  iban  soldiers,  whether 
in  the  camp  or  in  the  ho:>pital,  in  health 
or  in  sickness.  Mrs.  Wadu  was  Mie  of 
the  noblest  of  her  sex.  Feuce  lo  her 
goodly  memory. 


Pointed  Belnike  from  a  Soldler'a  Dntb-ted. 

Among  the  wounded  at  the   battle  <^ 

Stone  River,  in  Teimesseo, — a  scene  wo^ 
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mother,  in  the  deepest  Borrow  that  he  gave 
DO  evidence  of  fitneBB  for  eternal  Bceiies. 
But  the  words  the  dying  youth  uttered^ 
severely  as  they  condemned  himself^ 
showed  clearly  hia  dying  convictions.  To 
an  appeal  from  a  religious  friend,  he  re- 
plied,— "  If  I  live  to  get  well,  1  will  be  a 
Christian ;  but  I  will  not  throw  the  fag- 
eud  of  my  life  in  the  face  of  the  Almighty." 
He  immediately  expired.  The  poor  fel- 
low certainly  mistook  the  gospel  mode  of 
salvation,  for  faith  in  Christ  can  avail  in 
other  cases  as  it  did  with  the  dj'ing  thief 
in  his  la.'it  moments.  The  '  fag-end '  of  his 
life  was  diatinguiBhed  hy  an  act  which 
<^ncd  to  him  the  gates  of  Paradise. 
The  time  may  indeed  be  short,  but  much 
may  be  dune  oflcn  in  a  short  time.  The 
striking  language  of  the  dying  soldier, 
however,  coiitniiiH  a  stinging  rebuke,  wor- 
thy of  pretty  general  remembrance,  and 
especially  hy  those  who  practically  claim 
the  best  of  life  for  themselves,  wliile  they 
venture  to  put  off  their  Jlaker  wilh  the 
tittle  that  remains  when  they  are  about  to 
fliuk  into  the  grave. 


Bolotloii  of  a  Problem  peculiarly  Sontlmii. 

A  pleasant  and  not  uninstructive  inci 
dent  occurred  one  morning  in  Vick«burg 
at  the  expense  of  a  gallant  young  soldier 
He  was  prospecting  around  liwii  when 
his  attention  was  attracted  to  a  stable  of 
Tcry  fine  horses.  While  admiring  their 
nice  point-",  ho  was  surprised  by  the  ap- 
pearaiice  of  a  very  fiisciiiating  young  lady, 
OS  she  emerged  from  another  apartment 
of  the  horBe^house,  and  bowed  poUtely, 
and  smiled  killingly  upon  him.  He  stam- 
mered out  something  like  an  apology  for 
his  seeming  inlrusion,  mixing  up  the  words 
"proclamation"  and  "confiscation,"  etc, 
aud  ended  by  asking  who  was  the  owner 
of  the  place  ? 

"  Dr.  Neely,"  replied  the  lady. 

"And  you — you  are  his  wife?"  asked 
the  soldier  doubtfully. 

"  No,"  said  the  lady. 


"Then  his  daughter?" — thie  was  said 
very  smilingly. 

"  No." 

"His  niece,  perhaps?" — endearingly. 

*'  No ;  no  relation,  that  I  know  of." 

"Then  a  lady  friend,  on  a  visit?"— 
puKzlingly. 

"  No,  not  that,  either." 

"  Well,  then,  may  I  be  permitted  to  ask 
who  you  are?" 

"  Certainly,"  replied  the  lady,  who  had 
enjoyed  the  soldier's  discomfiture  with  a 
piquant  relish ;  "  I  am  his  slave ! " 


Proof  BfraluBt  Federal  OallastiT. 
One  or  two  rebel  victories  at  Bull  Run 
are  matters  pretty  generally  known.     Of 
any  female  victories,  however,  in  that  re- 
gion, somewhat  less   has  been   told.     A 


certain  Union  Colonel,  a  staff  officer  of  one 
of  our  Grenerals,  noted  for  his  talent  at 
repartee,  and  for  the  favonible  opinion 
which  he  entertained  of  liis  own  good 
lookp,  stopped  at  the  house  of  a  farmer, 
and  discovered  there  a  fine  milch  cow,  and, 
-^till  better,  a  pretty  girl,  altired  in  a  neat 
«aIico  dress,  cut  low  in  the  neck  and  short 
in  the  sleeves.  Af^er  several  unsuccess- 
ful attempts  to  engage  the  young  lady  in 
conversation,  he  proposed  to  her  to  have 
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the  cow  milked  for  his  o^m  special  benefit. 
This  she  iDclignantly  refused.  The  Colo- 
nel, not  wishing  to  compromise  his  reputa- 
tion for  gallantry,  remarked  that  if  all  the 
young  ladies  in  Virginia  were  as  beautiful 
H<  the  one  he  had  the  pleasure  of  address- 
ing, he  had  no  desire  to  conquer  the  Con- 
federacy. With  a  toss  of  her  pretty  head 
and  a  slight  but  mo«t  expressive  elevation 
of  her  nose,  she  answered  thus :  "  Well, 
sir,  if  all  the  gentlemen  un  your  army  are 
as  ugly  as  you  are,  we  ladies  have  no  de- 
sire to  conquer  them  I  ** 
How  are  you,  Colonel  ? 


DoubtAil  Loyalty,  Political  and  Matri- 
monial. 

Kansas  City  is  a  gay  place,  and  they  have 

queer  specimens  of  humanity  down  there. 

If  there  should  exist  any  doubt  on  this 

subject,  the  following  case  in  pohit,  about 

a  woman   of    doubtful   loyalty  who   was 

brought  before  the  Provost  Marshal,  will 

help  to  confirm  the  assertion.    This  woman 

gave  as  an  evidence  of  her  loyalty  that 

her  husband  had  bc»en  killed  in  the  One 

Hundred    and    Sixth    Illinois    regiment. 

"  AVhen  did  yotu*  husband  go  to  Illinois  ?  " 

"  Al)Out  three   years  ago."     *'  That  was 

before   the   war,  wjis   it   not  ? "     "  Yes." 

"AVhy  did  you   not   go  to  Illmois  with 

him  ?*"     "  Well,  I  didn't  like  to  go  off  so 

far  with  a  man  I  wasn't  much  acquainted 

with."     "  You  don't  mean  to  say  that  your 

own  husband  was  so  much  of  a  stranger 

that  you  did  not  like  to  go  with  him  ? " 

**  Yes,  I  do.     I  had  onlv  been  married  to 

him  about  a  year,  and  I  wasn't  gomg  to 

leave  my  folks  and  go  off  to  Illinois  with 

a  man  I  didn't  know  more  about."     What 

cotUd  the  !&Iarshal  do  to  get  such  a  case 

off  his  hands  but  to  discharge  her, — though, 

estimating  her  loyalty  to  her  country  by 

that  to  her  husband,  she  was  a  somewhat 

doubtful  patriot. 


The  Bloody  Zla^  of  Fort  Pillow. 
The  widow  of  Major  Booth,  formerly 
commander  at  Fort  Pillow,  and  who  was 


killed  there,  having  arrived  at  Fort  "PiA* 
ering,  below  l^Iemphis,  Colonel  Jaduon 
of  the  Sixth  United  States  Hea^T"  Artil- 
lery had  his  regiment  formed  into  line  for 
her  reception.  In  front  of  its  centre  stood 
fourteen  men,  as  fine,  brave  fellows  as  ever 
trod  the  earth.  They  were  the  renuiADt 
of  the  First  battalion  of  the  regiment  now 
drawn  up--all  who  had  escaped  the  fiend- 
ish scenes  at  Pillow. 

Mrs.  Booth  came  forward.  In  her  liand 
she  bore  a  flag,  red  and  clotted  with  human 
blood.  She  took  a  position  in  front  of  the 
fourteen  heroes  «?o  lately  under  her  de- 
ceased husband's  command.  The  ranks 
before  her  observed  a  silence  that  was  full 
of  solemnity.  Many  a  hard  face  showed 
by  twitching  lips  and  humid  dyes  how  the 
sight  of  the  bereaved  lady  touched  bosoms 
that  could  meet  steel  almost  unmoved,  and 
drew  on  the  fountain  of  tears  that  had  re- 
mained dry  even  amid  the  pitiless  sigliti 
of  a  terrific  battle.  Turning  to  the  men 
before  ^er,  she  said :  "  Boys,  I  have  just 
come  from  a  visit  to  the  hospital  at  Mound 
City.  There  I  saw  your  comrades  wound- 
ed at  the  bloody  stmjrgle  in  Fort  I*illow. 
There  I  found  this  flag — ^}'0u  recognize  it! 
One  of  your  comrades  saved  it  from  the 
insulting  touch  of  traitors.  I  have  given 
to  my  country  all  I  had  to  give — my  hu!*- 
band — such  a  gift!  Yet  I  have  freely 
given  him  for  freedom  mid  my  couniry. 
Next  to  my  husband's  cold  remains,  the 
dearest  object  lefl  to  me  in  the  work!  is 
this  flag — the  fla^  that  waved  in  proud 
defiance  over  the  works  of  Fort  Pillow ! 
Soldiers  !  this  flag  I  give  to  you,  knowing 
that  you  will  ever  remember  the  last  words 
of  my  noble  husband,  ^  Never  surrender 
the  flag  to  traitors.* " 

Colonel  Jackson  then  received  from  her 
hand-— on  behalf  of  his  commaml — (be 
blood  stained  flag.  He  called  upon  the 
regiment  to  receive  it  as  such  a  gitl  ought 
to  be  received.  At  that  call  he  and  eveiy 
man  of  the  regiment  fell  upon  their  knees, 
and  solemnly  appeali^ig  to  the  God  of  bat- 
tles, each  one  swore  to  avenge  their  brave 


DOfitBSTIO,  WOMANLY,  HOSPITAL,  PRISON,  ETC. 


671 


and  fikUen  comrades,  and  never — ^  Never 
surrender  the  flag  to  traiioT$J 


Uaiden  LweUniMs  at  OulpqnMr. 
Some — but  happilj  not  all — of  the  wo- 
men of  Virginia,  were  positively  hideous 
in  their  iierce  secession  sentiments.  For 
instance,  wli(>n  the  Union  army  was  re- 
treating through  that  hot-bed  of  rebellion, 
Culpepper,  a  yoiuig  girl  stood  at  her 
father's  door  and  gave  utterance  to  her 
feelings  in  this  wise :  ^  You're  falling  back 
again,  you  Yankee  cut-throats  and  robbers, 
are  you?  I  now  shall  see  my  ^  Bonnie  Blue 
Flag '  again  " — (here  she  sang  a  verse  of 
that  song  in  a  shrill,  hyena  key,) — *^  you 
ought  to  paint  a  black  wench  on  your  dirty 
Star  Draggled  Banner,  and  a  Yankee 
horse-thief  embracing  her." 


the  boy  go  to  defend  themselves,  when  he 
took  to  the  woods  and  was  soon  lost  to 
sight.  As  the  main  body  of  troops  marked 
by,  she  fired  her  pistol  at  them  also,  but 
without  effect,  her  door  receiving  in  return 
some  half-dozen  rifle  ball  perforations,  to 
remind  her  that  shooting  was  a  dangerous 
business. 


Southern  Female  Chivalry. 
As  Colonel  Lander  was  riding  ahead  of 
his  troops,  down  the  road  and  reconnoiter- 
ing,  on  the  way  to  Phillippi,  he  came  to  a 
house  by  the  road-side,  where  the  woman 
was  up,  when,  Yankee-like,  he  began  to 
question  her  al)out  the  number  of  seces- 
sionists in  the  neighborhood.  She  wanted 
to  know  what  side  he  belonged  to.  He 
replied  by  asking  if  she  supposed  he  would 
be  in  that  neighborhood  if  he  did  not  want 
to  join  the  secessionists.  He  learned  from 
lier  that  the  rebels  had  no  artillery.  Be- 
fore he  returned  from  his  reoonnoissance 
of  the  town  of  Phillippi  the  woman  had 
discovered  her  mistake,  and  had  a  pis- 
tol in  hand  for  him,  which  she  discharged 
at  his  person,  without  any  damage,  how- 
ever. He  took  off  his  bat  and  bowed  to 
her  very  gallantly,  and  begged  her  not  to 
shoot  at  his  men,  as  they  would  kill  her. 
Just  then  the  advance  of  his  reconnoiter- 
ing  party  came  up,  when  he  ordered  a 
couple  of  them  to  seize  the  woman's  son, 
a  lad  of  about  seventeen,  to  prevent  him 
infonuiug  the  enemy  of  their  approach. 
The  boy  was  immediately  seized,  when 
the  mother  came  at  tlicm  with  an  axe  and 

• 

the  fury  of  a  savage,  and  they  had  to  let 


Fine  Trap  but  no  Game. 

Mrs.  Mills  was  a  genuine  Virginia  speci- 
men of  her  sex,  and  her  husband  was  ab- 
sent in  the  Confederate  army,  of  which  he 
was  an  officer.  One  day  she  was  visited 
by  two  Federal  officers,  (Quartermaster  S. 
and  Commissary  B.)  who  were  on  a  forag- 
uig  excursion.  Mrs.  Mills  received  them 
in  a  most  bewitchingly  friendly  manner, 
spread  out  a  glorious  dinner,  and  offered 
to  sell  them  oceans  of  milk  and  bushels 
of  cherries.  With  a  pleasant  smile  she 
invited  them  into  the  house,  setting  chairs 
for  their  accommodation.  Nothing  loth, 
the  two  officials  entered,  and  afler  some 
pressing  consented  to  unsaddle  their  horses 
and  turn  them  out  to  graze.  Nothing 
could  exceed  the  politeness  of  Mrs.  Mills. 
She  was  so  glad  they  had  come,  and  so 
fearful  that  their  long  ride,  under  a  scorch- 
ing sun,  might  have  fatigued  them.  And 
were  they  not  hungry?  Wouldn't  they 
allow  her  to  set  out  something  for  them  to 
eat  ?  She  was  so  sorry  their  camp  was 
so  distant,  for  nothing  would  delight  her 
more  than  to  send  them  strawberries  and 
milk,  and  cherries,  and  everything  which 
her  garden  could  furnish.  She  thought 
the  Union  soldiers  were  such  gentlemen — 
so  gallant  and  brave — and  so  considerate 
towards  the  poor  Virginians  who  had  lost 
their  all  in  this  sorrowful  war.  And 
couldn't  they  stay  to  dinner,  and  allow  her 
to  treat  them  with  true  Virginia  hospi- 
tality  ? 

Such  a  loving  reception  extended  by 
the  wife  of  a  secession  soldier  to  two  per- 
fect strangers,  was  so  very  unlike  other 
earthly  things,  and  so  very  like  the  con- 
cluding chapters  of  the  ''  yeller  Idvered," 
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that  it  astouished  our  soldier  friends.  The 
commissary  looked  at  the  quartermaster, 
and  the  quartermaster,  thinking  he  de- 
tected a  wink  in  B.*s  eye,  returned  it,  and 
both  together  they  entered  the  house. 
With  many  thanks  and  protestations  that 
nothing  was  further  from  their  intention 
than  to  give  trouble,  they  took  seats,  and 
whilst  the  lady  bustled  about  to  prepare 
dinner,  had  time  to  look  about  them. 

They  were  in  a  cleanly,  well  kept  Vir- 
ginia log-house,  with  old-fashioned  furni- 
ture ;  and  were  evidently  partaking  of  the 
hospitalities  of  a  lady  of  cultivated  man- 
ners and  excellent  understanding.  Their 
ride  had  been  a  long  and  troublesome  one, 
and  their  hearts  were  almost  melted  in 
gratitude  towards  their  fair  benefactress. 
A  few  moments  sufficed  for  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  meal,  and  the  lady,  placing 
chairs  at  the  table,  invited  them  to  be 
seated. 

Of  course,  nothing  on  that  humble  board 
could,  in  her  estimation,  suit  the  epicu- 
rean palates  of  two  such  gallant  officers 
of  the  Union  anny.  Iler  bread  she  was 
afraid  was  too  heavy,  and  her  butter  too 
sofl.  Iler  milk  had  soured,  and,  she  was 
almost  asliamed  to  tell  it,  but  the  very  last 
piece  of  fresh  meat  had  been  eaten  that 
very  morning,  and  she  had  nothing  but 
ham  to  offer  the  gentlemen, — but  then  the 
ham  had  been  of  her  father's  own  raising, 
and  she  knew  they  would  like  it.  Perhaps 
they  would  taste  some  of  her  early  cher- 
ries and  strawberries,  and  asparagus,  too ; 
but  no,  the  cherries  were  under,  and  the 
strawberries  over  ripe,  and  that  good-for- 
notliing  wench  that  did  the  cooking  had 
left  the  asparagus  too  long  on  the  fire,  and 
it  was  boiled  all  to  pieces.  She  knew  the 
gentlemen  wouldn't  like  it.  And  her  po- 
tatoes, too,  she  had  taken  such  pains  with 
them,  and  just  to  think  how  sodden  they 
were— oh,  it  was  awful ! 

"  My  dear  madam,"  broke  in  the  polite 
quartermaster,  "  pray  don't  apologise  any 
more.  The  meal  is  excellent.  I  haven't 
ever  sat  down  to  a  better.    Have  you,  B  ?  " 


"No,  indeed,"  said  the  conmiissary ; 
"  why,  at  home,  I  never  had  anything  like 
it.  Salt  pork  and  small  potatoes  are  all 
we  get  up  in  our  oonnUy." 

The  lady  was  terribly  afraid  that  the 
gentlemen  were  not  being  suited,  and  that 
they  really  thought  her  dinner  a  poor  one, 
"  but  then  you  know,"  she  added  with  a 
smile, "  I  am  doing  my  best,  and  if  I  could 
do  better  I  would." 

"  Of  course,"  said  the  quartermaster. 

"  Of  course,"  echoed  the  commissary. 

"  And  if  my  butter  is  soft  it  is  not  mj 
fault,  is  it  ?  " 

"  Oh,  certainly  not,"  exclaimed  both  in 
concert. 

The  lady  was  so  bewitching,  that  for  two 
hours  the  guests  sat  at  her  table,  eating 
and  talking.  The  quartermaster  made 
the  apologies,  and  the  conunissary  adroitly 
put  the  questions.  The  fair  rebel  no  doubt 
thought  she  had  effectually  caught  the  two 
simple  hearted  gentlemen  who  sat  meekly 
before  her,  and  glorying  in  the  triumph 
which  afternoon  would  bring,  were  slightly 
unguarded. 

"  I  believe,  madam,  that  your  husband 
is  in  the  Confederate  army,"  said  B  ;  "you 
must  be  very  lonely  without  him." 

"  Oh,  no — ^not  with  such  good  company 
as  you  are,  and  then,  besides,  I  hear  ftx)m 
him  every  two  or  three  da^^s,  and  he  tells 
me  all  what  is  going  on.  Only  a  day  or 
two  ago  I  had  word  from  liim." 

The  quartermaster  treasured  this  up, 
and  the  commissary,  looking  ten  times  more 
simple-hearted  than  previously,  ejaculated, 
"  How  very  nice !  " 

"  Yes,  and  he  says  that  Beauregard*8 
army,  or  a  good  part  of  it,  at  least,  is  at 
Richmond,  and  that  soon  the  enemy  will 
be  driven  ftt)m  about  here,  and  then  he  can 
come  and  see  me  whenever  he  wants  ta" 

The  quartermaster  took  a  mouthful  of 
water,  and  the  commissary  said, "  Indeed  !** 
After  a  pause,  he  ventured  to  ask — 

^'  But,  madam,  suppose  your  husband 
should  be  shot;  how  would  you  take 
it?" 
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*  Oh,  never  you  mind  her,"  broke  in  B., 
"Bhe  knows  very  well  that  if  he's  killed,  I 
will  come  down  here  and  marry  her." 

"  Your  northern  gentlemen  are  so  kind,** 
said  the  lady,  '*  why,  I  never  did  see  a 
finer  set  of  fellows,  and  every  one  unmar- 
ried, too.    How  strange !  ** 

^  Not  strange  at  all,**  said  the  quarter- 
master, "  because  only  single  men  come  to 
war,  the  married  ones  staying  at  home  to 
take  care  of  their  wives." 

The  lady  thought  a  moment,  and  re- 
plied— 

^'  I  wish  that  was  the  case  with  us.    I 
was  so  sorry  to  lose  my  husband,  and  he 
was  so  sorry  to  go. »  Only  the  other  day ; 
he  was  here,  and  some  rough  men  came 
along  and  forced  him  to  leave.** 

"  Don't  cry  about  it,"  said  kind-hearted 
B.,  as  the  lady's  tears  began  to  come,  ^^you 
know  very  well  I'll  make  it  all  right  for 
you,  if  he's  taken  prisoner." 

"Will  you?" 

"  Oh,  yes ;  you  see  my  friend  here  is  a 
quartermaster,  and  his  sister  knows  a 
young  man  that  was  present  at  Gen.  Mc- 
Clellan's  wedding,  and  I,  too,  frequently 
write  letters  to  liim,  and  he  will  do  any- 
thing for  me.  Why,  only  the  other  day, 
I  sent  him  a  letter  asking  him  for  a  barrel 
of  whiskey,  putting  ^  commissary '  after  my 
name,  so  that  he  would  know  it  was  me, 
and  he  sent  it  to  me  right  away." 

"Did  he?" 

"  Yes,  and  there's  no  end  to  the  boxes 
of  crackers  and  barrels  of  pork,  and  bar- 
rels of  sugar  and  coffee,  and  boxes  of  can- 
dles and  cheese,  he  sends  me,  for  myself  and 
friends,  and  when  his  wagons — ^you  know 
he  keeps  three  or  four — ^are  doing  some- 
thing else,  why,  my  friend,  the  quarter- 
master, jumps  aboard  his,  and  drives  over, 
and  handing  the  servant  a  piece  of  paper 
from  me,  comes  back  with  lots  of  them. 
Why,  the  General  will  do  anything  for 
me." 

The  lady  appeared  as  if  she  thought  she 
had  found  a  friend,  indeed,  and  gave  him 


her  husband's  name  and  regiment  B. 
took  it  down,  and  said  if  the  old  gentleman 
was  takeiv  he  would  send  him  over  to  her 
"  as  soon  as  he  could."  Just  as  soon  as 
she  saw  a  man  coming  along  the  road  with 
her  husband,  she  might  believe  it  was  he 
coming  back. 

They  sat  talking  for  a  long  time,  each 
one  becoming  more  interested  in  the  other, 
until  the  quartermaster  espied  a  Federal 
horseman  galloping  along  the  road  in  front 
of  the  hoase.  His  manner  was  excited, 
and  the  lady  suddenly  turning  towards  the 
door,  muttered,  "  Have  they  found  out  so 
soon  what  our  friends  are  about  ?  "  Nei- 
ther of  the  officers  changed  countenance, 
as  they  were  fully  prepared  for  wliat  was 
coming,  and  liad  not  rode  three  miles  out- 
side the  Federal  lines  to  be  gulled  by  any 
female  manoeuvres.  The  commissary  con- 
tinued talking,  and  afler  a  moment  the 
quartermaster  went  out,  and  leading  the 
horses  to  a  point  where  the  lady  could  not 
see  the  movements,  briskly  saddled  them* 
The  work  was  finished,  and  he  re-entered 
the  house,  joining  in  the  conversation  as  if 
nothing  was  suspected. 

^  But,  Mrs.  Mills,"  said  he,  afler  a  mo- 
ment's small  talk,  ^  haven't  you  any  milk 
or  butter  you  could  sell  us  ?  I  almost  for- 
got it,  but  we  came  here  to  buy  something 
for  the  starving  fellows  at  the  camp." 

Had  he  seen  the  starving  fellows  at 
camp  about  this  time,  perhaps  he  would 
not  have  talked  so  placidly  about  them. 
The  telegraph  line  had  signalled  danger  to 
them,  and  with  it  came  the  order  to  pre- 
pare for  a  fight.  *  Where  is  the  quarter- 
master and  commissary?'  was  heard  on 
all  sides.  They  had  been  gone  since  early 
morning,  and  here,  at  four  o'clock,  they 
had  not  returned.  '  The  enemy  advancing 
in  force,'  had  been  signalled  from  the  very 
direction  in  which  they  had  gone,  and  their 
long  absence  was  a  sure  indication  that 
they  had  been  captured.  Heavy  bets 
were  staked  against  it.  ^  I'll  bet  two  and 
a  half  to  one  they're  taken,'  cried  a  Colo- 
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ncl.     '  Take  it ! '  aald  a  nuyor, '  they've  got 
fast  hor»eis  and  can  go  a  streak.'     Every 


Bui,  irith  minds  far  from  doxiety,  our 
two  officers  still  staid  wicL  Mrs.  MilU,  pro- 
curiug  all  sorts  of  daiiities,eud  filling  their 
bags  (uid  boskets  with  them.  They  rose 
finally,  however,  saj-ing  thay  must  be  go- 
i»g,  aiid  the  commi^iiary  took  out  his  pock- 
et-book to  puy  for  ttie  articles  they  had 
bougliL  Hi:  flourished  its  contents  very 
cott-iiikTiibly,  aiid  the  lady  higgled  about 
the  change,  tuid  couldn't  calculate,  aud  had 
uo  dimes  or  quarters,  and  must  go  up 
stairs  lor  some  small  money.  B,  didn't 
object,  but  ^viuked  to  the  qiutrtermiu^ter, 
wiio  brought  up  the  horses,  luid  they  both 
uioiinleil. 

"  Mi-s.  Mills,"  shouted  he,  "  I  have  the 
right  money — here  it  is." 

Down  siuirs  came  the  lady,  and  sought  j 
to  ciigiigc  ihcRi  in  conversation  again. 
She  r(.']uc:antly  took  the  money,  and.  tiud- 
ing  flint  they  would  go,  was  at  loss  for  fur- 
ther means  of  detcnlioi).  But  hospitality 
cnroc  to  her  aid,  and  i-he  asked  them  ro 
dinner  next  day.  Of  course  they  consent- 
ed, nnci,  thanking  her,  arriuigcd  what 
dainties  were  to  be  pi-ovidcd  Two  min- 
utes more  settled  that  i>oinl,  tuid  as  they 
bade  her  Goo<l-bye,  a  ifhadow  passed 
over  licr  countenance.  They  walked  their 
horses  leisurely  tu  the  road,  and,  looking 
behind  them,  each  one  clapped  (he  spur 
deep  into  his  horse's  side,  and  with  light- 
ning si)eed  they  galloped  off. 

Five  miuute.4  aflerwards  a  oeceMion  troop 
came  riding  by,  some  stopping  at  the  house 
to  hunt  for  Unionists  1  Mrs.  Hills  had  set 
a  fine  tnip,  but  lost  her  game. 

TIic  above  i^pirited  t^ketch,  though  float- 
ing OS  a  waif  ujjon  the  tide  of  newspaper 
reading,  sounds  so  much  like  the  eff'usions  j 
of  '  Sentinel,'  of  the  New  Toik  World, , 
eitd  Mr.  Slianks,  of  the  New  York  Herald, : 
that,  ei'en  if  not  due  to  one  or  tlie  oilier 
of  the  writers  named,  they  may  truthful- 1 
ly  b(!  spt^en  of  as  having  laid  the  coun- 
try under  no   slight  oUigation  for  the  | 


vast  amount  of  infimnation  which,  from 
the  various  seats  of  war,  they  daily  con- 
municated  to  their  respective  journals, 
Finer  specimens  of  reportorial  aptness, 
vivacity,  mid  felicitous  narrative,  are  sel- 
dom met  with,  whether  in  newspapers  or 
books,in  timesof  warorofpeace.  "Camp- 
Fire  and  Cotton-Field,"  by  Mr.  Tho*.  W. 
Knox,  one  of  the  reportorial  BtaiF  of  the 
Herald,  deserves  special  commendatimi,  as 
beiug  altogether  uilsiMpassed  for  its  pano- 
ramie  views  of  the  Great  War  and  all 
those  various  side  scenes  aud  occurrences 
which  constitute  the  most  piquant  feature 
in  war  narratives. 


Old  Hannah  aii4  th«  Ba«ta9«d  8o.dlar. 

The  hospitals  in  JcfTerHon  City,  Misaon- 
ri,  were  at  one  time  in  the  most  fearful 
condition  imaginable.  One  poor  fellow,  an 
he  stated  to  a  visitor,  had  lain  there  uck 
on  the  hard  boards,  aud  seen  five  men  car- 
ried away  dead,  one  after  the  other,  from 
his  side.  He  was  worn  to  a.  dcelelon ; 
worn  tlirough  so  that  great  sores  were  all 
over  his  back,  and  filthy  beyond  telling. 


One  day,  old  Hannah,  a  black  wmnan  who 
had  some  wa'^ing  to  do  for  a  doctor,  went 
down  the  ward  to  hunt  him  up.  She  saw. 
on  her  way,  this  dying  man.  and  had  com- 
passion on  him,  saying.  "  O.  iloctor !  let  me 
bring  to  the  man  my  bed.  lo  keep  him  off 
the  floor."     The  doctor  said,  "  The  man  is 
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Ayimg ;  he  will  be  dead  to-momm."    To- 1  wooden  boxea,  < 
moTTow  came,  and  old  Hannah  could  not -put  their  v 


rest.  She  went  to  see  the  man,  and  he 
was  still  aUve.  Then  she  got  some  help, 
took  her  bed,  put  lb«  man  on  it,  and  car- 
ried him  bodily  to  her  shanty ;  then  she 
wnshed  him  all  over,  as  a  woman  trould 


I  which  dii!erent  makers 
distinguishing  brands. 


One  day  a  lot  of  pendtarly  hard  arrived 
in  the  camp  of  the  Fiflh  Excelsior.  Sev- 
eral of  the  boys  were  wondering  the  mean- 
ing of  the  brand  upon  the  boxes,  which 
was  as  folloHS :  B.  C.  603  ;  the  figures  be- 


a  baby,  and  fed  him  with  a  spoon,  and  imgimmediiitely  beneath  the  initials.     Va- 


fim^t  death  hand  to  hand  day  and  night, 
4Dd  beat  him  back  and  saved  the  sol- 
dier's life,  so  that  he  was  soon  going  on  a 
forlough  to  bis  homo  in  Indiana.  He  be- 
sought Hannah  to  go  with  liim,  but  ehe 
could  not  spare  time — there  was  all  that 
washing  to  do.  She  went  with  him  to  the 
steamboat,  got  him  fixed  lo  her  mind,  and 
Uien  she  loosed  him,  and  thenutp  lifledup 
bis  voice  aa  she  left  him  and  wept  like  a 
child. 


Hani  Taok  tot  th*  Fifth  BxMlalor. 

Hard  bread,  or  as  it  has  generally  beep 

called  in  carop. '  hard  tack,'  is  the  Eoldier'd 

food  on  a  campaign.     It  cornea  in  sqnare 


lions  interpretations  were  eurmised,  but  all 
rejected,  until  one  individual  wlio  was  then 
in  the  act  of  attempting  to  maslicntc  a 
piece,  declared  it  was  plain  enough—' 
"  couldn't  be  misunderstood."  "  Why,  how 
BO  ?  "  was  the  query.  '■  Oh ! "  he  replied, 
"  that  is  the  date  when  the  crackers  were 
made — six  hundred  and  three  years  before 
Christ."     (603  B.  C.) 

Afwty  2Catrimoni*l  Advftrtl«0m#nta — Slut  to 

As  to  who  the  matrimonial  advertisers 
in  the  army  were — some  of  them,  at  least, 
— the  following,  which  was  sent  to  a  Phil- 
adelphia paper,  will  serve  as  a  sample.   If 
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the  gallant  writer  was  as  hard  on  the  se- 
cessionists as  he  is  upon  Noah  Webster 
and  Lindley  Murray,  he  was  a  soldier  who 
deserved  to  be  rewarded  with  as  good  a 
wife  as  his  ^  advertisement "  could  scare 
up; — 

Messer  Editer : — If  you  pleas  stick  an 
advertisement  in  your  paper  for  me,  as  I 
have  been  in  the  army  for  a  good  while, 
and  like  to  have  something  to  cheer  up 
with  in  time  of  tnible,  and  I  am  the  son 
of  a  very  welthy  farmer,  and  have  no  bad 
hapit,  such  as  useing  profane  language  and 
drinking  and  useing  tobacco ;  and  I  would 
like  to  open  a  correspondince  with  some 
intelligent  young  lady,  photograph  ex- 
changed if  desired,  and  I  have  went 
through  a  number  of  hard  battles,  and  I 
want  you  to  put  it  up  the  way  you  think 
best,  and  my  address  is 

93d  O.  V.  I.,  2d  Brig.,  3d  Div.,  4th  A.  C, 

via  Nashville,  Tennessee. 

Now  I  want  you  to  stick  in  a  gay  ad- 
vertisement. 


Becord  of  a  Loyal  Family :  Five  Martyr 

Bona. 

In  November,  18G4,  the  Boston  papers 
published  a  communication  from  Adjutant 
General  Schouler,  of  Massachusetts,  in 
which  lie  mentioned  the  case  of  a  Boston 
lady,  a  widow,  who  had  had  five  sons  killed 
in  the  war,  and  wlio  was  in  rather  poor 
circumstances.  The  lady  was  about  sixty 
years  of  age,  residing  in  Ward  Eleven. 
In  response  to  the  General's  letter  a  con- 
siderable amount  of  money  was  received 
for  soldiers'  families,  and  some  was  sent 
especially  for  the  lady  to  whom  allusion 
was  made.  General  Schouler  visited  her 
and  left  the  money,  and  made  sure  that  the 
afflicted  woman  had  everything  comforta- 
ble for  Thanksgiving. 

The  names  of  the  five  martyr  sons  are 
as  follows :  Sergeant  Charles  N.  Bixby, 
G)mpany  D,  Massachusetts  Twentieth  reg- 
iment, killed  at  Fredericksburg,  May  dd. 


1863;  Corporal  Henry  Bixby,  Company 
E,  Thirty-second  regiment,  killed  at  Get- 
tysburg, July  dd,  1863 ;  private  Edwaitl 
Bixby,  Twenty-second  regiment^  died  d 
wounds  in  the  hospital  at  Folly  Islfend, 
South  Carolina;  private  Oliver  Cromwell 
Bixby,  Company  E,  Fifty-eighth  regiment, 
killed  before  Petersburg,  July  dOth,  1864 ; 
private  George  Way  Bixby,  Company  B, 
Fifty-sixth  regiment,  killed  befi>re  Peters- 
burg, July  30th,  1864.  A  sixth  son,  who 
was  wounded  in  one  of  the  then  recent 
battles,  and  who  belonged  to  a  Massachu- 
setts regiment,  was  lying  ill  in  one  of  the 
hospitals. 

Greneral  Schouler^s  letter,  it  seems,  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  President  Linoolii, 
who,  by  some  means  unknown  to  the  Gen- 
eral, ascertained  the  name  of  the  mother, 
and  an  early  mail  brought  the  fbOoiripg 
letter  to  the  Adjutant  Greneral  fiir  Mhl 
Bixby  : 

ExECUTiYE  Mansion, 

Washington,  21st  Nov.,  1864 

'^  Dear  Madam :  I  have  been  shown  in 
the  files  of  the  War  Department  a  state- 
ment of  the  Adjutant  General  of  Mas- 
sachusetts that  you  are  the  mother  of  fite 
sons  w^ho  have  died  gloriously  on  the  field 
of  battle. 

I  feel  how  weak  and  fruitless  must  he 
any  words  of  mine  which  should  attempt 
to  beguile  you  from  the  grief  of  a  loss  so 
overwhelming.  But  I  cannot  refrain  from 
tendering  to  you  the  consolation  tliat  may 
be  found  in  the  thanks  of  the  republic  they 
died  to  save. 

I  pray  that  our  Heavenly  Father  may 
assuage  the  anguish  of  your  bereavement, 
and  leave  you  only  the  cherished  memory 
of  the  lov^  and  the  lost,  and  the  solenm 
pride  that  must  be  yours  to  have  laid  so 
costly  a  sacrifice  upon  the  altar  of  free- 
dom 

Yours,  very  sincerely  and   respectful- 

A.  Lincoln.'' 
"  Mrs.  Bixby-" 
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Bdme  and  th*  Battlaflld.  thought  of  Hb  dear  ones  at  home  tmd  their 

In  a  ramble  over  the  field  of  batUe  at  dependence  upoa  him,  and  his  possible  in- 
Gettysburg,  a^r  the  awfid  gcenes  of  car-  ability  to  care  for  them   in   the  future, 
nage  enacted  there  had  ceased,  the  party  Then  he  answered  haltingly : 
came  acroas  a  soldier  who,  although  not       "  Because,  because,  Sir,  I  have  use  for 
apparently  a  severe  sufierer,  was  anxious  it." 

Yes,  poor  fellow,  doubtless  he  had  use 
for  it.  No  wonder  that  brave  John  Bums 
— the  only  man  at  Gettysburg  who  fought 
at  the  battle  in  defence  of  his  home — was 
inspired  to  do  such  noble  deeds,  under  such 
noble  examples  I 


AH  Ibr  bar  Lover. 
Among  the  passenget^  on  board  the 
steamer  Georgiana,  plying  between  For- 
tress Monroe  and  Baltimore,  on  the  night 
of  December  28,  1861,  was  a  lady  who 
registet^d  her  name  as  Mrs.  Baxley,  and 
who  had  been  brougiit  up  to  llie  Fortress 
from  Norfolk,  under  a  flag  of  truce. 

Mrs.  Baxley  ap^veared  gay  on  the  passage, 
and  at  the  breakfast  table  the  next  morn- 
ing she  made  M)nie  remarks  which  attracted 
the  attention  of  Mr.  Brigham,  who  asked 
her  jocosely  whether  she  was  a  secession- 
ist— to  which  she  answered,  "Yes."  After 
the  gang  plank  was  run  out,  the  boat  hav- 
ing landed  at  Baltimore,  Mrs.  Baxlcy  wos 
heard  to  say  that  she  "  thanked  God  she 
had  arrived  home  safe ; "  and  when  about 
stepping  ashore,  Mr.  Brigham  tapped  her 
on  the  shoulder  and  requested  her  attend- 
ance in  the  ladies'  cabin. 

As  soon  as  the  room  was  reached,  she 
hwk  off  her  bonnet,  between  the  lining  of 
which  were  foimd  upwards  of  fifty  letters 
sewed  in, — she  exclaimuig  that  having 
been  found  out  sbe  thought  it  best  to  de- 
liver the  '  contrabands,'  and  be  allowed  to 
proceed  on  her  way.  But  Mr,  Brigham 
insisted  upon  it  that  she  had  oilicrs,  when 
in  her  shoes  and  stockings  numerous  uiher 
letters  were  also  found.  The  lady  was 
cloftely  guarded  until  the  Provost  Marshal 
of  Baltimore  was  informed  of  the  case, 
when  he  sent  a  lady  tg  examine  Mrs.  Bax- 
ley  with  more  scrutiny.  Almost  every 
poesible  place  aboht  her  clothing  was  filled 


Jobs  BoiBi,  Om  oolj  nan  In  Oettyiburi,  r>.,whaAii^t 


to  rehearse  his  ills.  The  surge(»i,  after 
some  cursory  examination  of  his  wound, 
remarked: 

"  Yon  must  have  that  limb  examined, 
roy  good  fellow  ;  I  will  eeni  for  you  to- 
morrow, aad  have  you  brought  up." 

A  look  of  unutterable  longing  passed 
over  the  soldier^s  foce.  He  knew  the 
thought  of  the  surgeon's  mind ;  that  ex- 
amination meant  amputation,  and  he  ex- 
claimed, balf-BBvogely,  but  with  a  childish 
entreaty  mellowing  the  defiance  of  bis: 
voice : 

"  I  can't  lose  that  leg — I  can't,  can't  I " 

"But  why?"  j 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  a  startled  look 

passed  over  his'fhce,  as  if  in  a  flash  he  had  [ 
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witb  letters  from  Secessia  fiir  rebel  flym- 
pathiiers  at  Baltimore. 

But  in  her  corsets  was  found  a  document 
which,  when  taken  by  the  lady  examiaiiig 
the  smuggler,  Mrs.  Baxley  rushed  at  her, 
and,  getting  hold  of  the  paper,  tore  it  in 
two.  The  lady  examiner  rushed  at  Mra. 
B.,  at  the  same  time  calling  nseistance. 
Mr.  Brigham,  who  stood  outside  while  the 
operation  wns  going  on,  rushed  into  the 
saloon  and  found  Mrs.  Baxley  vanquished, 
and  the  document,  though  torn,  in  the  [)0s- 
session  of  the  Provost  Marshal's  aid.  This 
document  proved  to  be  a  commission  from 
Jeff.  Davis  to  a  Dr.  Septimun  Brown,  of 
Baltimore,  also  passes  and  direction  for 
him  to  run  the  Fi;deral  blockade,  in  order 
to  gain  the  rebel  domains.  The  Dr.  was 
immediately  arrcsttU  and  Bunt  to  Fort 
HcUcnry. 

Madum  Bnxluy  was  taken  to  ahotel  and 
several  police  officer*  placed  on  guard  over 
lier.  While  locked  in  her  room,  she 
dropped  a  note  o(it  of  her  window  ad- 
dressed to  her  lover  (the  rebel  doctor)  im- 
ploring him,  (or  God's  snko,  to  fly,  as  all 
was  discoven-d.  tjlie  was  also  quite  dis- 
heartened and  said  th:it  she  luul  braved  all 
dangers  for  tlie  fokc  of  ber  lover,  and, 
when  on  the  point  of  having  accomplished 
oil  bcr  cherished  desires,  the  cup  of  liappi- 
ness  (alas  !  such  is  life  and  such  is  love!) 
was  da«lied  from  her  lips  as  wbc  was  about 
drinking  from  it.  It  seemed  to  he  her 
only  and  darling  desire  to  get  her  lover 
into  ihu  rebel  army,  and,  having  succeeded, 
she  was  only  detected  in  her  nefarious 
transactions  when  about  completing  bcr 
mission. 


the  steward  of  the  boat  to  her;  she  says— 
"  Can  these  men  have  sujqker  ? "  **  Ifu 
ma'am ;  there  has  been  no  provision  made 
of  that  kind  by  the  Government,  and  we 
cannot  provide  these  unless  we  provide 
all."  "  Can  you  get  them  all  suj^r  if  I 
will  pay  for  it?"  "Yes."  "  Very  well, 
do  so."  The  supper  was  accordingly  got, 
with  ell  tbe  delicacies  on  hand.  No  stint, 
but  the  best,  forwhich  the  sum  of  SIoO 
was  paid.  No  one  was  informed  of  the 
act,  no  herald  or  newspaper  reporter  was 
there  to  proclaim  it.  One  of  the  recipients 
of  her  noble  bounty  is  the  narrator  of 
this. 


VoM  Sxyan  payliw  h; 


Among  the  contrabands  who  presentnl 
themselves  to  General  Bumside  were 
Moses  imd  Africa  Brjan.  Tlie  former 
asked,  on  coming  into  military  quarters, 
for  Geoeral  Buinside.  Having  bis  tent 
pointed  out,  he  entered  it,  and  proceeded 


Bapper  for  All:  Woman's  Ooodneaa. 
One  summer  night,  a  lady  belonging  to 
Fall  River,  Massachusetts,  a  passenger  on  uow  biju 

the   Metropolis,  while   going  from  New 

York  with  some  sick  and  wounded  prison-  to  introduce  himself.     Bowing  to  the  Gei^ 
en),  seeing  they  were  not  cared  for  as  her  eral,  be  says : 
'  generous  nature  would  dictate,  and  learn-       "I  took  the  liberty  to  call  on  you — lam 
ing  from  them  that  the  wants  of  the  inner  Moses  Bryan." 
mion  wore  just  then  the  strongest,  called       "  "Well,"  says  the  General,  "  1  am  Gen- 
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eral  Bornside.    An  yoa  a  good  Union  bowie-knives  and  reTolvere ;   and  there 

num,  Moses  ?  "  waa  no  power  of  law   to  pimisli  one  for 

"  I  am  that,"  Bays  MoBe>  ehootlng  a  person  accused  of  abolitionism. 

"  Well,  then,  fgae  me  your  hand,"  says  The  lady  was  in  a  state  of  indescribable 

the  great-hearted  hero ;  and  he  at  once  terror.     Sho  expected,  every  moment,  to 

clasped  the  hand  of  his  sable  ally ;  "  Have  see  her  husband  come  in,  to  be  first  gross- 

you  been  looking  for  me  ?  "  he  coittinued.  ly  insulted,  and  then  to  be  shot  or  stabbed 

"  Yes,  massa,  I  and  ray  people  have  before  her  eyes.     With  a  face  pallid  as 

watdied,  and  have  prayed  for  you  so  long  death,  and  a  voice  trembling  almost  beyond 

and  so  often,"  was  the  late  bondman's  an-  control,  she  looked  up  to  him,  and  said : 

Bwer.  "  Will  you  accept  the  apology  of  a  lady, 

"  What,  wasn't  you  afraid  wo  would  sell  when  I  assure  you  that  I  intended  no  of- 

youloCuba?"  the  General  oext  asked,  fense?    I  merely  wished  ii>  iisk  n  ques* 

"  No,  Sir,"  sud  the  other,  "  we  know  tion  for  information." 

you  never  do  thai."  "  Yes,"  was  the  reply, "  I  will  accept  the 

And  here,  after  mutual  interchanges  of  apology  of  a  lady  ;  but  you  are  no  lady — 

good  wishes,  the  visitor,  with  a  native  po-  you  are  a  curfcd  abolitionist,  and  I  will 

liteness  which  would  have  set  well  on  the  wring  your  liusband's  iio:^!  for  him  when  I 

shoulders  of  any  one,  had  the  good  sense  meet  liim,"  and  so  on,  until  the  Intly  left 

to  see  that  the  interview  had  continued  the  tabic.     The  gentleman  and  lady  founil 

hmg  enough,  and  withdrew.  it  expedient  to  leave  New  OrleaiM. 


X4>7alty  and  AtMlltliniiaia  anppoaad  Synonl^  Kaut-rendinsr  Boena. 

"">ii».  As  the  severely  wounded  in  the  Yir- 

At  one  of  the  leading  hotels  in  New  ginia  buttles,  in  the  summcrof  186J,  were 
Orieans,  a  party  were  one  day  sitting  at  being  transferred  to  tlic  ambulances,  a 
the  breakfast  table,  before  Louisiana  had  lady  from  Michigan  was  seen  looking  anx- 
seceded.  The  questinn  was  asked,  "  Is  iously  around  to  ascertain  if  either  of  her 
there  any  news  this  morning  ?  "  A  south- 
erner, one  of  the  most  wealthy  men  in 
the  city,  a  burly  man,  accustomed  to  des- 
potic sway  among  his  negroes,  replied 
coolly,  "  Nothing,  except  that  some  of  our 
bo3rs  went  down  the  river  last  night,  and 
took  possession  of  one  of  the  United  States 
forts."  A  northern  lady  who  was  present, 
a  lady  by  birth,  by  education,  and  by  posi- 
tion, hesitatingly  inquired,  not  provoking- 
ly,  but  as  a  question  for  information,  "Is 
it  not  treason  to  seize  a  national  fort?" 
This  southern  rebel  burst  out  upon  her 
with  the  most  intemperate,  pro&ne,  and 
vulgar  abuse,  denouncing  her  as  a  d — 
Yankee  and  abolitionist,  and  declaring 
that  if  she  were  a  man,  he  would  wring  sons  was  among  the  number.  Presently 
her  nose  for  her,  and  that,  as  soon  as  her  she  rect^ized  her  son  among  the  throng, 
husband  came  in,  he  would  hold  him  ac-  He  was  sealed  on  a  coflln,  and  his  arm 
countaUe,  and  wring  Aij  nose.  No  one  seemed  to  be  shot  off,  or  partly  so.  "Where 
dared  to  tuterfcre,  for  such  men  carried  is  Charles?"  said  the  anxious  parent,  while 


580 


THE     BOOK    OF    ANECDOTES    OF     THE     BEBELLIOK. 


her  countenance  expressed  the  agony  of  in- 
tense .suspense  and  her  voice  could  only 
find  a  choked  utterance.  **  In  this,  mother," 
said  the  wounded  man,  pointing  to  the  cof- 
fin on  which  he  sat.  The  scene  was  heart- 
rending. The  stricken  mother  had  also 
another  son  in  the  army. 


«  She  Loved  a  Soldier  Lad." 

The  lover  of  a  young  Ohio  girl  had  en- 
listed, and  she  determined  to  join  him. 
She  was  inspected,  accepted,  and  sworn  in 
with  the  rest  of  the  company ;  marched 
to  Camp  Jackson,  Ohio,  drilled  there  sev- 
eral days,  when  she  was  sent  with  the 
Third  Ohio  Begiment  to  Camp  Dennison, 
near  Cincinnati.  Here  she  assisted  in  all 
the  duties  of  forming  a  new  camp,  hand- 
ling lumber,  standing  sentry,  etc,  until 
Saturday,  when,  ascertaining  for  ^  the 
fb^t  time  that  there  were  two  Camp  Den- 
nisons,  and  tliat  while  she  was  in  one  her 
lover  was  in  the  other,  in  Lancaster, 
Penn.,  she  went  to  Colonel  Morrow,  and 
requested  to  be  changed  from  the  company 
she  was  in,  giving  as  her  reason  that  she 
preferred  associating  with  Americans,  and 
her  company  was  composed  of  Irishmen. 
Her  real  design  was,  when  her  request 
should  be  granted,  to  choose  a  place  in 
one  of  the  companies  of  the  Second  Regi- 
ment, not  knov^nng  that  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  change  her  from  one  regiment 
to  another.  Col.  Morrow  discovered  the 
secret  of  her  sex.  Marshal  Thompson 
then  supplied  her  with  clothing,  having 
enrobed  herself  in  which,  she  expressed  a 
desire  to  leave,  as  she  had  friends  in  the 
city  with  whom  she  could  sojourn.  She 
was  released. 

Very  Pleasant  Snrprise  for  Two. 
A  sprightly  young  wife  appeared  one 
day  at  the  office  of  the  Sanitary  Commis- 
sion in  Louisville,  asking  to  have  a  dis- 
patch written  for  a  permit  to  visit  her  hus- 
band in  Nashville.  The  clerks  turned  to 
consult  the  record  for  his  name,  which  she 


at  once  pronounced  a  useless  delay — ^  she 
knew  he  was  in  Nashville,  and  all  she 
wanted  was  a  dispatch  written,  and  would 
be  obliged  for  as  much  haste  as  possible.** 
"  But,"  said  the  clerk,  **  are  you  quite  sure 
he  is  in  Nashville?"  "Certainly;  no* 
thing  is  more  certain."  "  You  would  have 
no  objections  to  meeting  him  here  ?  "  the 
clerk  inquired  again^  his  eye  resting  on  an 
open  page,  with  his  finger  at  a  particular 
name.  The  woman  flushed  as  if  annoy- 
ed. "You  are  playing  with  me,  Sir. 
Will  you  give  me  the  dispatch  ?  "  "  No ; 
you  will  not  need  it  This  ^abstract' 
will  please  you  better.  These  are  direc- 
tions where  to  find  your  husband — a  few 
blocks  off,"  the  derk  rejoined,  a  smile 
breaking  over  his  face.  With  one  look — 
such  as  a  woman  can  give — to  be  sure 
that  she  was  not  the  victim  of  a  deception, 
the  young  vrife  darted  away,  and  a  few 
moments  afterward  found  that,  after  all, 
the  one  she  sought  was  not  in  Nashville, 
but  right  within  reach  of  her  loving  arms. 
Such  is  an  illustration  of  the  noble  Sani- 
tary Commission,  to  which  such  men  as 
Bellows  and  others  consecrated  their  time 
and  talents  during  the  war, — the  noblest 
scheme  of  military  beneficence,  and  on  the 
most  gigantic  scale,  ever  undertaken  in 
the  ages  of  the  world. 


Delivered  at  the  Eleventh  Hour. 
Major  Fullerton,  of  Greneral  Granger's 
staff,  developed  quite  a  little  romance  in 
Shelbyville,  Tennessee.  Just  as  the  Con- 
federate forces  were  being  driven  out  of 
the  town,  the  Greneral  was  on  horseback 
galloping  through  one  of  the  streets,  and 
when  passing  an  old  dingy  brick  house 
almost  hid  from  view  by  the  cedar  tret's 
in  the  yard,  he  observed  at  a  window  in  it 
a  young  lady  in  her  robe  de  nutty  beckon- 
ing him  toward  her.  Although  advised 
not  to  stop,  he  wheeled  his  horse  around 
and  entered  the  yard.  A  he  rebel  en- 
deavored to  keep  him  from  entering,  while 
the  lady  called  out  to  him  that  be  most 
come.      So,   pushing  Mr.  Bebel  to   one 
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Bide,  the  General  at  onc«  passed  int«  the 
house  and  eolered  the  room  where  the 
lady  was.  She  proved  to  be  the  beautiful 
Mias  Cushmao,  tbeo  quite  ill  and  prostrate 
ed  by  a  nervous  fever,  brought  on  by  the 
hardships,  indignities  and  insults  she  had 
undergone.  As  he  entered  the  room  she 
caught  him  by  the  hand  and  said — 

"  Thank  God,  you  all  have  come  at  last ; 
I  am  now  safe ! " 

Her  story  waa 
short.  Her  wrongs 
and  Bulferings  had 
been  long.  Two  or 
three  montha  previ- 
ously, she  had  occa- 
sion to  pass  through 
the  lines  from  >'aah- 
ville  to  ShclbyviUe. 
When  she  arrived 
there,  it  was  discov- 
ered by  the  secession 
authorities  that  she 
was  a  Unionist. 
These  two  circum- 
stances taken  togeth- 
er were  enough  to 
convict  her  as  a  spy, 
under  the  arbitrary 
rulings  of  the  Confederate  Government. 
She  was  arrested,  tried,  and  condemned  to 
be  executed.  She  tried  lo  make  her  escape 
to  the  Federal  lines,  but  could  not  succeed. 
Before  the  dny  iisod  for  her  execution 
she  was  taken  dangerously  ill,  and  was 
then  removed  to  the  house  in  which  she  was 
discovered.  They  left  Shelbyville  in  such 
haste  that  they  either  forgot  her  or  else 
they  had  not  the  transportation  to  carry 
her, — the  only  carriage  that  could  be  had, 
carried  General  Bragg  and  Ikmily  out  of 
town  with  great  speed  a  few  hours  before 
the  Federals  entered.  An  ambulance  was 
fitted  up  for  Miss  Cusbman,  and  in  it  she 
was  seat  forward  by  her  deliverers. 

Beliared  tiaoagh.  the  Keror  <a  DMth. 
One  morning  theambulance  brought  a  ktad 
of  fourteen  Federal  prisoners  to  be  immur- 


ed in  a  Southern  prison.  Among  them  was 
a  young  man — young,  judging  from  the 
skeleton-like  but  still  powerful  frame — 
but  old,  from  the  pinched  and  ghastly  &cc 
— a.  dyitig  one,  at  all  events.  Somebody 
near  by  uttered  the  word,  softly,  "  Starv- 
ing ! "  But  low  as  it  was  uttered,  the 
poor  boy  of  whom  it  was  spoken  caught 
the  word. 
"  Yes,"  he  said,  feebly,  "  it  is  quite  use- 


leas,  gentlemen — no,"  turning  from  the 
bread  that  wajt  offered  him,  "I  loathe  it 
now.  For  days  and  days  I  have  been 
mad  for  it.  I  have  bad  murder  in  my 
heart.  I  thought  if  one  died  the  rest 
might  live.  Once  we  caught  a  dog  and 
roasted  bim,  and  quarreled  over  the  bits. 
We  had  no  cover ;  we  lay  on  the  scorch- 
ing sand,  and,  when  tlie  terrible  heats  were 
over,  came  the  raw  fogs  and  bitter  wind." 

He  stopped,  seemingly  from  exhaustion, 
and  lay  a  few  moments  silent;  then  the 
pitiful  voice  commenced  again  : 

"  We  were  very  brave  for  n  while  ;  we 
thought  help  was  coming.  We  never 
dreamed  they  could  go  on  at  home  eating, 
lying  soft,  and  making  merry,  while  we 
were  dying  by  inches.  I  tliink  if  my 
brother  knew — If  ever  you  get  back  I 
chai^  you,  before  God,  find  out  Robert 
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Bence,  snrgeon  of  the  —  Maine.  Tell 
him  that  his  brother  Jem  starved  to  death, 
and  that  thousands  more  are — Ah !  juat 
Heayen !  the  pain  ^aja !  O  Christ  I  help 
me !  have  — " 

The  words  died  awaj  in  marticulate 
ravings.  He  tossed  his  arms  wildly  over 
his  bead;  his  whole  frame  racked  with 
the  most  awfiil  throes.  "  And  this,"  says 
the  narrator, "  was  my  poor  boy ;  so  wast- 
ed, so  boniblj  transformed,  that  I  had  not 
known  him.  .His  glazing  eyes  bad  not 
recognized  me.  His  few  remiuning  houra 
were  one  long,  raving  agony.  He  never 
knew  that  his  brother  was  by  his  side.  I 
died  over  and  over  again,  standing  there 
in  my  utter  helplessness.  I  had  never  so 
thanked  God  as  when  his  moaning  fell 
away  into  the  merciful  silence  of  death." 


ma*  Iiee  and  tha  Tanksa  OorponU. 
After  the  battle  of  Manassas,  the  Union 
priaonera  were  conveyed  to  the  Richmond 
prisons,  and,  as  the  train  was  compelled 
to  halt  at  every  station  from  one  to  three 
hours,  the  journey  occupied  two  days. 
Corporal  W.  H.  Merrill,  who  was  one  of 
the  prisoners,  had  the  honor  of  a  confabu- 


Arriving  al  Culpepi^er,  the  dan^ter  of 
Miyor  Lee,  a  young  and  beantifid  damsel, 
came  up  to  the  window  from  whic^  1 
leaned,  and  aaked  if  she  coald  do  anythii^ 
for  me ;  and  added,  "  What  did  yon  come 
down  here  for  ?  "  [Tliis  had  become  a  s.er- 
eotyped  query.]  I  replied,  "To  protect  ibe 
Stars  and  Stripes  and  preserve  the  Union." 

My  questioner  then  proceeded,  afler  the 
uniform  custom,  to  bcrale  Genend  Scotl: 
"  That  miserable  old  Scott — a  Vir^oian 
by  birth — a  traitor  to  his  own  State — we 
aUhate  hint.'" 

Miss  Lee  woro  upon  her  bonnet  a  mini- 
ture  silken  secession  flag,  which  she  hand- 
ed me,  remarking  that  she  thought  I  could 
fight  as  well  for  the  "  Stars  and  Bars"  as 
for  the  Stars  and  Stripes.  T  playfully  re- 
minded her  that  she  hod  ju-^t  dcnountvil 
General  Scott  as  a  traitor  to  iii^  own  State 
— and  if  I  should  ligbt  for  the  ''  Stars  ami 
Bars,"  I  should  be  a  tnutor  to  the  State 
of  New  York !  This  trivial  ailment 
was  evidently  a  poser.  "  Oh,"  responded 
she,  "  I  had  not  thought  of  that ! "  But 
she  insisted  upon  my  acceptance  of  the 
emblem  of  disloyalty,  and  I  still  retain  it 
out  of  kindly  regard  for  the  donor.  She 
cut  the  button  from  my  coat  sleeve,  and  I 
consented  to  the  "  formal  exchange," 
though  not  fully  recogniziug  her  as  a  ''  bel- 
ligerent power." 


Soaroely  Sevonteen  Tmua,  bat  a  SaroliitL 
Miss  Amelia  E.  Harmon,  a  beautiful 
girl  of  some  sevent^ien  summere.  played  a 
prominent  part  in  the  thrilling  drama  of 
the  Gettysburg  battles.  She  occupied 
with  her  relatives  the  best  dwelling  lu^n^e 
in  the  country  round  about,  and  visible 
from  the  Seminary  Ridge  about  a  mile 
west  of  Gettysburg.  The  destruction  of 
this  building  was  alluded  to  by  Mr.  Eve^ 
rett  in  his  celebrated  Cemetery  Oration, 
lation  with  one  of  the  many  bright-witted  Early  mi  the  eventful  Wednesday 
ladies  who  contributed,  by  their  spirited  morning,  the  signs  of  the  approaching 
words  and  acts,  to  give  such  eclat  lo  tlie  tempest  were  fo  numerous  and  unmistaka- 
cause  of  the  South.  According  to  the  i  ble  that  Miss  Harmon  was  prevented  from 
Corporal : —  1  attending  the*  school  at  Oak  Ridge.     Dup 
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iiig  the  charge  of  Bnford's  cavalry,  which 
commenced  the  battle,  the  house  in  ques- 
tion was  forcibly  occupied  by  the  Federal 
sharpshooters  fix)m  which  to  fire  upon  the 
rebels.  On  the  repulse  of  the  Union  cav- 
alry the  Confederates  announced  their  in- 
tention of  firing  the  building,  in  accordance 
with  the  laws  of  war;  it  having  been 
used,  they  said,  as  a  fort.  The  family  and 
the  young  lady  protested,  explaining  that 
the  occupation  was  forcible,  and  not  with 
their  consent, — the  young  lady  adding 
that  *  her  mother,  who  was  not  now  living, 
was  a  Southern  woman,  and  that  she  would 
blush  for  her  parentage  if  Southern  men 
could  thus  fire  the  house  of  defenceless 
females,  and  turn  them  out  in  the  midst  of 
battle ! ' 

One  of  the  Confederates  then  approach- 
ed her  and  proposed,  in  a  confidential  man- 
ner, that  if  she  would  prove  that  she  was 
not  a  renegade  Southerner  by  hurrahing 
for  the  Southern  Confederacy,  he  would 
see  what  could  be  done.  The  yomig  he- 
roine indignantly  refused  the  mean  pro- 
posal, and,  abandoning  her  burning  home 
with  her  aunt,  ran  the  gauntlet  of  the  fire 
of  the  two  armies. 


Four-lefiTsred  Pets  in  the  Army. 

The  correspondents  of  the  St.  Louis 
Republican,  Journal,  and  Democrat,  of  the 
Chicago  Tribune,  Times,  and  Journal,  the 
Louisville  Journal,  and  of  the  Cincinnati 
Gazette,  Enquirer,  Times,  and  Commer- 
cial, would  do  the  country  a  most  valuable 
service  by  embodying  in  volume  form  the 
diversified  and  sparkling  contributions, 
through  their  respective  columns,  with 
which  they  favored  the  public  durmg  the 
war.  No  chronicles  were  so  widely  read 
or  so  greatly  praised,  especially  by  those 
peculiarly  interested  in  the  Western  troops. 
'  Bun  *  and  '  Dot '  are  thus  delineated  by 
the  same  hand  that  could  portray  the  storm 
and  carnage  of  battle  : 

They  had  the  strangest  pets  in  the  army 


— such  as  nobody  would  think  of  taking 

to  at  home,  and  yet  they  were  little  touches  |  Btream,  and  the  water  came  well  np  to  the 


of  the  gentler  nature  as  gave  one  some 
such  cordial  feeling,  when  seeing  them,  as 
it  is  said  residents  of  Bourbon  county,  Ky., 
habitually  experience  at  so  much  a  gallon. 
One  of  the  army  boj^  carried  a  red  squir- 
rel through  "thick  and  thin"  over  a  thou- 
sand miles,  "  Bun  "  eating  hard  tack  like 
a  veteran  and  having  the  freedom  of  the 
tent.  Another's  affections  overflowed  upon 
a  slow-winking,  unspeculative  little  awl, 
captured  in  Arkansas,  and  be^iring  a  name 
with  a  decidedly  classical  smack  to  it-*- 
Minerva.  A  third  gave  his  heart  to  a 
young  Cumberland  mountain  hear. 

But  chief  among  camp-pets  were  dogs. 
Riding  on  the  saddle-bow,  tucked  into  a 
baggage  wagon,  mounted  on  a  knapsack, 
growling  under  a  gun,  were  dogs  brought 
to  a  premature  end  as  to  ears  and  tails, 
and  yellow  at  that;  pug-nosed,  square- 
headed  brutes,  sleek  terriers,  delicate  mor- 
sels of  spaniels — Tray,  Blanche,  Sweet- 
heart, little  dogs  and  all. 

A  dog,  like  a  horse,  comes  to  love  the 
rattle  and  crash  of  musket  and  cannon. 
There  was  one  in  an  Illinois  regiment — 
and  perhaps  regarded  as  belonging  to  it, 
though  his  name  might  not  have  appeared 
on  the  muster-roll — that  chased  half-spent 
shot  as  a  kitten  frolics  with  a  ball  of  worst- 
ed, lie  was  under  fire,  and  twice  wound- 
ed, and  lefl  the  tip  of  his  tail  at  the  battle 
of  Stone  River.  "Woe  to  the  man  that 
had  wantonly  killed  him !  But  there  was 
a  little  white  spaniel  that  messed  with  one 
of  the  batteries,  and  delighted  in  the  name 
of  "Dot,"  who  was  a  special  favorite. 
No  matter  what  was  np,  that  fellow's  silken 
coat  must  bo  washed  every  day  and  there 
was  need  enough  of  it,  for  when  the  bat- 
tery was  on  the  march,  they  jiwt  plunged 
him  into  the  sponge-bucket — not  the  tidiest 
chamber  ima^'nable —  that  swings,  like  its 
more  peaceful  neighbor,  the  tar-bucket, 
under  the  rear  axle  of  the  gun-carriage — 
plumped  him  into  that,  clapped  on  the 
cover,  and  Dot  was  good  for  an  inside  pas- 
sage.    One  day  the  battery  crossed  a 


554 


THE  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


guns.  Nobody  thought  of  Dot,  and,  when 
all  across,  a  gunner  looked  into  the  bucket 
— ^alas !  it  was  full  of  water,  and  Dot  was 
as  dead  as  a  little  dirty  door-mat. 


Sir.  Bichardson  TnltiatJng  his  Escape. 

One  of  the  neatest  ^sells'  was  that 
practiced  by  Mr.  Richardson,  (the  brilliant 
writer  for  the  New  York  Tribune,)  upon 
the  prison  guard  at  Salisbury,  N.  C,  when 
iie — Mr.  R., — made  his  escape  from  that 
southern  doniicil,  together  with  some  sim- 
ilarly situated  comrades.  In  Mr.  Richard- 
son's account  of  his  unique  experience  in 
this  matter,  he  says : — 

Both  "  Junius  "  and  our  esteemed  col- 
laborator, Mr.  AVilliam  E.  Davis,  of  the 
Cincinnati  Gazette,  had  been  furnished 
with  pa^es  to  visit,  during  the  day,  a 
rebel  hospital,  outside  the  fence  and  inner 
line  of  guards,  to  order  in  medical  sup- 
plies for  the  pri>oiiers.  The  inflexible 
rule  was,  to  exact  paroles  whenever  passes 
were  granted,  but  in  the  confusion  attend- 
ant upon  the  great  influx  of  prisoners,  the 
authorities  had  neglected  to  require  them. 
None  of  us  would  have  given  paroles  in 
any  event ;  but  my  friends  had  the  good 
fortune  not  to  be  asked  for  them. 

On  that  Sunday  evening,  half  an  hour 
before  dark — the  latest  hour  they  could 
pass  the  guard — they  both  went  outside  as 
usual  to  the  rebel  hospital.  A  few  min- 
utes after,  taking  in  my  hand  a  great  box 
full  of  tiie  bottles  in  which  medicines  were 
brought  in,  I,  too,  walked  rapidly  up  to 
the  gate,  wliile  a  dozen  friends,  in  the  se- 
cret, were  looking  on  to  see  the  result.  I 
attempted  to  pass  the  sentinel,  but  he 
halted  me  and  asked : 

"  Have  you  a  pass.  Sir  ?  " 

"  Certainly  I  have  a  pass,"  I  answered. 
"  Have  you  not  seen  it  often  enough  to  re- 
member by  this  time  ?  " 

"  Very  likely,"  he  answered,  a  little 
nonplussed,  **  but  I  was  not  quite  sure,  and 
our  onlers  are  very  strict." 

Thereupon  I  exhibited  to  him  the  gen- 
uine pass  belonging  to  my  colleague,  whose 


face  was  so  well  known  to  the  sentinel — 
though  not  his  name,  as  the  event  provoi 
— that  lie  had  been  able  to  gp  out  without 
showing  it.  The  soldier  examined  it,  read- 
ing slowly  and  with  difiiculty,  **  Guards 
iwill  permit  Junius  H.  Browne,  citizen- 
prisoner,  to  pass  the  inner  gate,  to  bring  b 
medical  suj^lies ; "  and  then  returned  it, 
saying:  ^  All  right.  Sir;  that  pass  is  cor- 
rect, for  I  know  Captain  Fuqua's  hand- 
writing." 

Once  outside,  I  hid  the  medical  box  be- 
hind a  fence,  and  found  refuge  in  a  little 
outbuilding  until  dark.  My  two  friends 
there  joined  me  ;  and  we  walked  through 
the  outer  gate  into  the  streets  in  full  view 
of  the  guard,  who,  seeing  us  come  fiiom 
the  rebel  hospital,  supposed  us  to  be  sur- 
geons  or  their  assistants. 

By  skillftil  movements,  the  escape  so  in- 
geniously commenced,  was  carried  out  to 
complete  success,  all  of  which  Mr.  Rich- 
ardson admirably  narrates  in  his  book, — 
"  The  Field,  Dungeon,  and  Escape.'* 


threat  Act  for  a  Little  OlrL 

Mr.  Herbert,  a  kind-hearted  farmer  in 
Illinois,  had  a  little  daughter,  who,  hear- 
ing her  father  ask  others  to  give  in  aid  of 
the  sick  and  wounded  soldiers,  thought  of 
what  she  could  do.  Of  all  her  playthings 
she  had  nothuig  which  could  be  eold  for 
any  amount  and  so  bring  money.  But 
she  had  a  very  sweet  pet  lamb,  almost  as 
dear  to  her  as  a  brother  or  a  sister.  Tliat 
surely  would  bring  something.  It  was  of 
the  very  finest  stock.  She  had  taught  it 
many  cunnmg  tricks  and  winsome  ways. 
The  two,  child  and  lamb,  had  eaten  from  the 
same  dish,  and  many  hours  they  had  played 
together  upon  the  sunny  hillside,  and  the 
lamb,  like  "  little  Mary's,"  knew  its  name 
as  well  as  that  of  its  mistress.  She  pro- 
posed, with  tears  in  her  eyes,  and  almost 
heart-broken  to  think  of  it,  to  give  her 
dear  pet  to  the  sick  and  womided  soldiers. 
She  gave  it,  and  she  and  the  lamb  togetiicr 
went  in  the  procession,  on  one  of  the 
wagons.     The  president  of  the  Soldier^ 
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Home  gave  twenty-five  dollars  for  the' 
lamb,  and  in  his  speech  at  the  diimer,  said ' 
he  should  prize  it  very  much,  and  through 
tlie  incident,  teach  his  own  daughter  a  les- 
son. After  they  had  placed  the  lamb  in  a 
large  box  to  be  sent  to  its  purchasers 
country  residence,  its  former  little  mis- 
tress took  leave  of  it,  fondling  and  kissing 
her  dear  pet.  With  her  eyes  full  of  tears 
she  said  she  was  very  sorry  to  part  with 
it,  because  it  loved  her  and  she  loved  it  so 
much — but,  the  soldiers  needed  the  money 
more  than  she  did  the  lamb,  because  they 
sometimes  lost  their  limbs,  and  sometimes 
were  kiUed.  Taking  all  the  circumstances 
into  consideration,  it  was  a  great  act  for  a 

little  girl. 

♦ 

Escape  from  Libby  Prison  throasrhaYotuiff 
Lady's  Interventioxi. 

A  Union  prisoner  who  was  confined  in 
the  Libby  Prison,  Richmond,  had  the  good 
fortune  to  effc'Ct  his  escape,  the  means  for 
which  were  furnished  by  a  young  lady, 
who  had  taken  his  case  in  hand  through  I 
personal  sympatliy,  and  whose  plan  was  as 
ingenious  as  it  was  gracious.  This  young 
lady  sent  the  prisoner  a  bag  of  tobacco, 
inclosed  in  which  he  found  a  small  Union 
fiag,  and  a  note  telling  him,  if  he  would 
be  free,  to  appoint  a  time  and  place  of  meet- 
ing. To  carry  out  so  cherished  a  purpose, 
he  a0*ected  death,  and,  having  in  this 
fei^ed  condition  been  carried  past  the 
guard,  lay  in  the  dead  house  from  noon 
until  dusk.  He  then  scaled  a  fence  ten 
feet  in  height,  and  reached  another  yard, 
where  he  met  the  young  lady  with  a  suit 
of  clothing  made  from  rebel  blanket<i ;  he 
then  followed  the  young  lady  a  long  dis- 
tance, safely  passing  the  guards,  until  he 
reached  the  house  of  the  young  lady's 
father.  Here  he  was  concealed  and  cared 
for  in  the  best  manner  possible,  for  nine 
days,  while  her  father  obtained  passes  for 
him,  paying  three  thousand  dollars  in  Con- 
federate money  for  them ;  and  then  hiring 
a  carriage  for  five  hundred  dollars  in  the 
same  kind  of  money,  and  getting  to  the 


Rappahannock  by  going  such  a  round- 
about way  as  would  prevent  detection,  he 
finally  reached  the  Union  lines — tluinks  to 
his  kind-hearted  deliverer. 


Charleston  Women  Under  Fire. 

During  the  shelling  of  the  city  of  Charles- 
ton, there  was  a  moral  sublimity  exhibited 
in  many  cases  by  the  female  portion  of  that 
imperilled  community,  which  could  but 
challenge  the  heart-feeling  even  of  the 
Federals,  whose  object  it  was  to  destroy 
or  capture  tlmt  ci'adle-city  of  secession. 
An  instance  of  the  calm  heroism  to  which 
women  can  rise  is  thus  given :  A  lady, 
dressed  in  deep  mourning,  was  seated  in 
the  front  verandah  of  her  dwelling,  en- 
gaged in  sewing,  when  a  Ptirrott  shell 
came  scremning  up  the  harbor  and  burst 
with  an  unearthly  sound,  just  above  and  in 
front  of  the  pasition  where  she  was  sitting, 
throwing  its  fragments  in  every  direction. 
But  this  "  Mother  of  Gracchi,"  as  she  may 
be  called,  remauied  tranquil  in  her  seat, 
slowly  and  sadly  raising  her  eyes  toward 
the  point  where  the  shell  had  burst.  She 
was  observed  to  thoughtfully  gaze  for  an 
instant  upon  the  deadly  S(;attering  missile, 
and  then  as  calmly  to  resume  her  womanly 
employment,  in  serene  silence.  From  her 
mourning  apparel  it  was  judged  she  had 
felt  before  the  horrors  and  dc^folatlon  of 
war.  Perhaps  her  only  son  had  fallen,  in 
strange  fatuity  of  waHan*  agaiiist  his  coun- 
try, at  Wagncir,  at  Sumter,  or  on  James 
Island.  Or  perhaps  the  "  loved  one  of  her 
bosom  **  had  fallen,  and  the  Angel  of  Death 
had  no  more  terror  for  her. 


QemanX  Lyon  leadinsr  his  Charge  at  Spxlnff- 

fleld. 

While  Greneral  Lyon  was  standing,  in 
the  battle  at  Springfield,  Missouri,  where 
bullets  fiew  thickest,  just  afler  his  favorite 
horse  was  shot  from  under  him,  some  of 
his  ofiicers  interposed  and  begged  that  he 
would  retire  from  the  spot  and  seek  one 
less  exposed.  Scarcely  raising  his  eyes 
from  the  enemy,  he  said : 
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"  It  is  well  enough  that  I  stand  here.  I 
am  satUfied." 

While  the  line  was  forming  for  the 
charge  ag^nst  the  rebels,  in  which  he  loet 
his  life,  General  Lyon  turned  to  Major 
Sturgis  who  stood  near  Him,  and  re- 
marked: 

"I  fear  that  the  day  is  lost;  if  Colonel 
Sigel  had  been  successfuf  he  would  have 
joined  us  before  this.  I  think  I  will  lead 
this  chai^." 

He  had  been  wounded  in  the  leg  in  an 
early  part  of  the  engagement — a  flesh 
wound  merelj — from  which  the  blood 
flowed  profusely.  Major  Stiurgis  during 
the  conversation  noticed  blood  on  General 


Si^.  Ota.  HUhuM  Iran. 

Lyon's  hat,  and  at  fir^t  supposed  he  had 
been  touching  it  with  his  hand,  which  wa^ 
wet  with  blood  from  his  leg.  A  moment 
after,  perceiving  that  it  was  fresh,  he  re- 
moved the  General's  hat  and  asked  the 
cause  of  its  appearance.  "  It  is  nothing, 
Migor;  nothing  but  a  wound  in  the  head," 
said  General  Lyon,  turning  away  and 
mounting  his  horse.  Without  taking  the 
hat  held  out  to  him  by  Major  Sturgis,  he 
addressed  the  lowans  he  was  to  coouna 
with — 

" Forward  men !     IwiUtead yoa!" 
Two  minutes  aflcrward  he  lay  dead 
the  field,  killed  by  a  rifle-ball  through  the 
breast,  just  above  the  heart. 


*  Patal  PaUUmflnt  of  a  JMt. 
Just  before  the  war  broke  oat,and  before 
Lincoln's  proclamation  was  issued,  a  yoong 
Vir^nian,  named  Smnmerfield,  was  T)»^ 
ing  the  dty  of  New  York,  where  he  made 
the  acquaintance  of  tvro  Misses  Holmes, 
from  Waterbury,  Vermont.  He  became 
somewhat  intimate  with  the  young  ladies, 
and  the  intercourse  seemed  to  be  mutoaUy 
agreeable.  The  proclamation  was  issued, 
and  the  whole  North  ttirown  into  a  Maze 
of  excitement.  Upon  visiting  the  ladies 
one  evening,  and  at  the  hour  of  parting, 
they  remarked  to  Summeriield  that  their 
present  meeting  would  probably  be  tlie 
last;  they  must  hurry  home  to  aid  in 
making  up  the  overcoats  and  clothing  for 
the  volunteers  from  their  town. 

Summerfield  expressed  his  regret  that 
they  must  leave,  but  at  the  same  time 
especially  requested  them  to  see  that  tbe 
overcoats  were  wtll  made,  as  it  was  Us 
intention,  if  he  ever  met  the  Vermont 
soldiers  in  battle,  to  kill  one  of  them  ami 
take  his  coat 

Now  for  the  sequel : 
Virginia  seceded.  The  Second  Ver- 
mont regiment,  a  portion  of  which  was 
from  the  town  of  Waturbury,  were  sent 
to  Virginia.  The  battle  of  Manassas  was 
fought,  in  which  they  were  engaged,  and 
so  was  Summerfield.  During  tbe  batik, 
the  latter  marked  his  man,  not  knowing 
to  what  State  he  belonged  ;  the  fatal  ball 
was  sped  on  its  cmuid  of  death;  the  vic- 
tim fell  at  the  flash  of  the  gu)^  and  upon 
rushing  up  to  secure  the  dead  man's  arms, 
Summerfield  observed  that  he  had  a  tine, 
new  overcoat  strapped  to  his  back,  which 
he  determined  to  appropriate  to  tiia  own 
use.  The  fight  was  over,  and  Summerfield 
had  time  to  examine  his  prize,  when,  re- 
'  mnrkable  aa  it  may  appear,  the  ooal  w«« 
I  marked  in  the  lining  with  the  name  of 
I  Thomas  Holmes,  and  in  the  pockets  were 
I  found  letters,  signed  with  the  iiameofthe 
sister  whom  Summerfield  had  known  in 
New  York,  and  to  whom  he  had  made  the 
above  quoted  remark,  in  which  the  now 


DOMESTIC,    WOHAMLT,    HOSPITAL,    PBISOK,    ETC. 


587 


deai]  man  was  spoken  of  M  brother.  The  |  there  he  hod  reiaaiaed  for  twelve  days, 
evidence  was  ooncluitive — he  had  killed!  until  relieved  bj' the amva) of  his  roistrej^B. 
the  brother  of  hia  friend,  and  the  remark  i  only  leaving  his  po^t  long  enough  each 
which  be  made  in  jeet  had,  in  the  melan-  day  to  procure  food  in  order  to  sustoiu 
ancholy  fortunes  of  war,  a  &tal  fulfillment  himself  in  lud  faithful  service. 

"And  a  little  n>inii  shall  iMid  tttem." 
The  Boston  Sanitary  Fair  called  forth 
^ome  plea;^ing  iUustrations  of  (he  sunny 
side  of  human  nature.  Said  a  pretty  girl 
lo  a  gray-haired  gentleman  :  "  Oh,  Uncle 
James,  I  wont  you  to  take  a  share  in  this 
grand  piaua"  "Blees  your  heart,  Tve 
just  bought  a  new  ooe,  iind  you  have  a 
piano,  and  Emma,  and  every  ooe  else, 
child!"  "But  you  can  give  it  back  to 
the  Sanitary."  "Bright  tliought!  put  me 
down  for  two  shares ;  ju-it  louk  in  my 
mcuiorniidum-book.  though,  a  m'nute,  Liz- 
zie— share  in  a  plough,  a  bug^,  six  dolls, 
cannon,  piano,  oil  painting,  sewing  nui' 
chine,  four  ajfghans,  etehingn  of  Cupid  and 
Psyche,  flock  of  sheep,  and — there  wHte 
it  down — ^rand  piano !  "  One  of  the 
"solid  men  of  Boston,"  that,  doubtless, 
lie  drew  a  doll,  very  likely. 

Hn.  Balmonfm  Oonout  tea  the  Banltair 


Watoh  kept  by  a  Dob  ovai 
Pflctf'a  Qrave. 
A  remarkable  incident  is  related  of  the 
manner  in  which  Mrs.  Pfieff,  the  wife  of 
Lieutenant  Louis  Ffieff,  at  Chicago,  who 
was  killed  at  Shiloh,  wai  enabled  to  find 
her  husband's  body.  No  person,  when 
she  arrived  on  the  field,  could  inform  her 
where  her  huatand'a  body  was  buried ; 
and  oiler  searching  among  the  thousands 
of  graves  for  half  a  day,  ehe  was  about 
U>  abuudon  the  pursuit.  Suddenly  she 
Baw  u  large  dcg  coining  toward  her,  which 
she  recognized  as  one  that  hail  left  Chi- 
cago with  her  husband.  The  dog  teemed 
delighted  to  find  her,  and  led  her  to  a  dis- 
tant part  oS  the  field,  where  he  stopped 


While  the  New  York  Sanitary  Fiur 
was  engaging  the  time  and  generous  de- 
vices of  the  good  people  of  that  metropolis, 
several  ladies  connected  with  it  called 
upon  Mrs.  August  Belmont,  wife  of  the 
great  banker,  and  requcBted  her  to  hold  a 
concert,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Fair,  among 
her  friends.  She  took  it  under  advise- 
ment, and  consented  to  do  so,  and  made 
arrangements  accordingly.  She  found  her 
house  would  accommodate  abont  three 
hundred  guests.  She  issued  her  tickets 
for  that  number,  at  five  dollars  a  ticket, 
before  a  single  grave.  She  caused  it  to  be  She  was  shortly  visited  by  the  i<amc  corn- 
opened,  and  found  the  body  of  her  hus-  mittee,  who  informed  lier  that  the  price 
band.  It  appeared,  by  the  statements  of  tickets  must  not  exceed  two  dollars 
of  the  soldiers,  that  the  dog  was  by  the  each.  They  were  mfbrmed  that  Mrs. 
side  of  the  Lieutenant  when  he  fell,  and  Belmont's  friends  would  as  soon  give  five 
remained  with  him  till  he  was  buried,  or  ten  dollars  as  two — that  the  house  was 
He  then  took  hia  station  by  the  grave,  and  small,  the  exponas  would  be  the  some,  and 
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the  receipts  to  the  Fair  very  much  dimin- 
ished. But  the  lady  managers  were  per- 
sistent— two  dollars  and  no  more  must  be 
the  extent,  or  they  would  have  nothing  to 
do  with  the  concert  Mrs.  Belmont,  hav- 
ing much  of  the  spirit  of  her  heroic  father, 
informed  the  ladies  that  she  was  competent 
to  manage  her  OAvn  afi^rs  in  her  own 
house,  and  that  they  might  consider  them- 
selves as  discharged  from  all  further  duty 
in  regard  to  her  concert.  Her  husband, 
on  learning  this  state  of  affairs,  handed 
his  wife  fifteen  hundred  dollars  hi  green- 
backs, took  all  her  tickets  and  earned 
them  down  town,  sold  some  and  gave  the 
rest  away  to  his  friends,  and  made  ample 
provision  to  have  the  concert  a  success. 
It  came  off;  the  rooms  were  brilliant  and 
crowded;  the  beauty  and  fashion  and 
wealth  of  New  York  were  there  in  all 
their  glory ;  Gottschalk  and  kindred  per- 
formers charmed  the  brilliant  audience, 
and  Mrs.  Belmont  had  fifteen  hundred 
dollars  in  her  hands  to  contribute  to  the 
Sanitary  Commission 


**  That  Flaff  is  Doubly  Dear  to  me  this 

Momlxiy." 

A  poor  woman  from  Wiscoosin,  whose 
husband  and  sou  were  in  the  ranks, 
learning  that  the  latter  was  woimded  at 
Lookout,  made  her  way  to  Louisville, 
whence  she  was  sent  by  the  agents  of  the 
Sanitary  Commission  to  Nashville.  Ow- 
ing to  the  interruption  of  railroad  commu- 
nication it  was  impossible  to  send  her 
further  front,  and  the  Nashville  office 
accordingly  telegraphed  to  the  Commission 
agent  at  Chattanooga  for  information. 

The  next  day,  which  was  Thursday,  it 
was  answered  that  her  son  was  severely 
wounded,  and  had  been  placed  in  a  hospi- 
tal which  was  subsequently  captured  by 
the  enemy,  in  whose  hands  he  then  was. 
It  was  sad  news,  but  better  than  none. 
It  was  communicated  to  her  as  kindly  and 
gently  as  passible ;  but  it  drove  her  almost 
frantic  Two  days  passed,  with  no  more 
tidings.     The  suspense   became  terrible. 


Was  he  alive  ?  were  his  wounds  cared  for 
by  the  rebels  ?  was  he  dead  ?  Such  were 
the  questions  which  the  poor  mother  din- 
ned constantly  in  the  ears  of  the  agents. 
''Oh,  that  I  could  hear!"  she  cried 
''Even  the  worst  would  be  better  than 
this  suspense."  At  last,  late  on  Sunday 
night,  the  word  so  prayed  and  waited  for 
came.  It  was  this  only:  "Dead."  It 
waa  a  terrible  blow.  A  very  agony  of 
grief  settled  upon  the  mother's  heart,  and 
for  hours  her  sufferings  seemed  beyond 
all  human  endurance.  After  a  time,  car- 
rying her  great  sorrow  with  her,,  she  went 
away ;  but  the  next  morning  she  returned 
to  the  office,  still  terribly  stricken  in  heart, 
but  calmer  than  before,  and  said,  pointing 
to  the  flag  over  the  door,  with  tears  in  her 
eyes, 

"  TTiat  jiag  is  doubly  dear  to  me  this 
morning.     It  has  cost  me  something." 


Quite  a  Safe  Plaoe  for  the  Haxper's  Ferry 

Flaff. 

The  War  Department  was  made  dra- 
matic one  day  by  an  Irish  woman,  of  Am- 
azonian size,  and  heart  as  loval  us  brave, 
who  came  under  the  auspices  of  General 
Schenck,  to  present  to  Secretaiy  Stanton 
the  American  flag  pulled  down  by  Colonel 
Miles  at  Harper's  Ferry,  when  tliat  po>i 
was  surrendered  to  the  rebels.  "  How 
did  you  secure  this,  my  excellent  woman?" 
"  Sure,  sir,  I  just  lifled  my  clothes,  and 
wrapped  it  round  me  here,  just  as  they 
flocked  into  the  parade."  The  Secrt»tary, 
after  gallantly  thanking  her  as  her  devo- 
tion deserved,  ordered  fifty  dollars  to  be 
paid  to  the  brave  woman.  It  would  not 
liave  been  safe  to  have  attempted  to  un- 
wrap that  fiag. 


Baptiam  for  the  Dead. 
Among  the  relics  of  the  war  upon  exhi- 
bition at  one  of  the  Soldiers*  Fairs  was  a 
mutilated  dollar  biU,  connected  with  wliich 
was  a  touching  story.  A  pastor  in  an  in* 
land  town  had  called  upon  his  congregih 
I  tion  to  contribute  to  the  Sanitary  Commih 
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sion,  and  had  met  a  liberal  response.  The 
next  day  a  woman,  dependent  upon  her 
dailj  work  for  her  own  support  and  that 
of  her  children,  brought  him  a  dollar  bill 
to  be  added  as  her  mite  to  the  collection. 
The  pastor  declined  to  take  it,  telling  her 
she  ought  not  to  give  so  much,  considering 
her  situation ;  but  the  woman  insisted,  ad- 
ding, "  We've  had  it  in  the  house  manj 
weeks ;  we  can  not  spend  it." 

Seeing  that  the  bill  was  much  torn,  and 
supposing  that  she  had  found  difficulty  in 
passing  it,  her  pastor  said,  '^  Oh,  Til  give 
you  a  good  bill  for  it." 

"  No,  thafs  not  it.  It  was  in  brother 
Sam's  pocket  when  he  was  wounded. 
He's  dead  now,  and  we  have  his  torn 
pocket-book,  and  mother  said  [the  mother 
was  a  widow,  and  he  her  only  son]  we  will 
give  that  dollar  to  the  Sanitary  Conunis- 
sion ;  we  can  not  spend  it." 

The  pastor  redeemed  the  bill  for  two 
doUars,  and  sent  it  to  be  disposed  of  at 
the  Fair.  Fifty  dollars  were  at.  once 
offered  for  the  bill,  but  the  gift  from  two 
widows,  of  a  ball-marked  relic  of  their 
son  and  brother,  did  not  stop  at  that  figure, 
but  brought  an  abundant  harvest  into  the 
Sanitary  treasury.  No  necessity  would 
have  compelled  them  to  spend  it ;  but  the 
cause  consecrated  it  as  a  holy  baptism 
for  the  dead, — an  affecting  and  precious 
offering. 

Woman's  Tonffoe  Betrayixiff  tha  Bebel  Tor- 
pedoM  at  Fort  Henry. 

To  defeat  our  attack  on  Fort  Henry, 
the  rebels  planted  torpedoes  of  the  most 
formidable  description  in  the  principal 
channels.  Their  existence  and  location 
was  revealed  by  that  most  irrepressible 
of  all  the  forces  of  nature — ^a  woman's 
tongue.  One  morning  the  "  Jessie  Scouts  " 
— a  volatile,  daring  corps  of  young  men, 
who  inevitably  turned  up  wherever  a  fight 
was  expected — went  into  a  fiuin-house, 
where  nearly  thirty  women  had  gathered 
for  safety.  The  inmates,  greatly  alarmed, 
begged  them  not  to  iinure  a  party  of  un- 


protected females.  The  scouts  allayed 
their  fears,  when  the  women  informed 
them  they  had  frequently  heard  that  South- 
em  wives  and  daughters  had  no  mercy  to 
hope  for  at  the  hands  of  the  Lincoln  sol- 
diery. In  the  conversation  which  ensued, 
one  stated  that  her  husband  was  a  captain 
in  the  rebel  army  at  Fort  Henry. 

"  By  about  to-morrow  night,  madam," 
remarked  one  of  the  scouts,  "  there  will 
be  no  Fort  Henry— our  gunboats  will  dis- 
pose of  it" 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it,"  was  the  reply ;  « they 
will  be  all  blown  up  before  they  get  past 
the  island." 

This  was  said  so  significantly,  that  the 
scout  questioned  her  further,  but  she  re- 
fused to  explain.  He  finally  told  her  that 
unless  she  revealed  all  she  knew  he  would 
be  compelled  to  take  her  into  the  camp 
of  "  Lincolnites,"  as  a  prisoner.  This  ex- 
cited her  terror,  and  she  explained  that 
torpedoes  had  been  planted,  and  described 
their  location  as  well  as  she  was  able, 
though  bewailing  her  slip  of  the  tongue. 
The  information  proved  accurate  enough 
to  enable  Lieutenant  Phelps  to  find  them ; 
but  even  had  he  remained  in  ignorance, 
they  were  of  such  a  character  as  would 
have  disappointed  their  makers  and  done 
us  no  harm. 


Sberman's  Abaenoe  of  Kind— the  Sorseaat's 


One  of  the  most  noted  characteristics 
of  Greneral  Sherman,  the  hero  of  Atlanta, 
was  absence  of  mind  in  respect  to  things 
not  immediately  affecting  his  military  oper- 
ations— upon  which  latter  all  his  thoughts 
seemed  concentrated.  This  peculiarity 
of  the  General  found  an  interesting  illus- 
tration in  a  droumstance  which  occurred 
at  Lebanon  Junction,  Kentucky,  after  the 
following  fashion : 

Greneral  Sherman,  with  two  regiments 
under  Colonel  Lovell  H.  Rousseau — after- 
wards Major-General,  and  a  detachment 
under  Lieutenant-Colonel  R.  W.  Johnston 
— afterwards  Brigadier,— occupied  Leba- 
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Don  Junction,  Ky.,  on  tlie  I7th  of  Septem- 
ber, 1861.  While  walking  up  iuid  down 
the  platform  of  that  place,  awojtjng  the 
repair  of  the  telegraph  line,  Sherman's 
Begar  gave  out.  He  immediately  took 
another  from  his  pocket  and  asked  the 
orderly  sergeant  of  the  marine  Zouavee  for 
a  light.  The  home  guard  sergeant  had 
only  a  moment  before  lighted  his  aegar, 
aod,  with  a  bow,  handed  it  to  the  Grcneral 
— probably  the  first  Brigadier  he  had  seen 
during  the  war.  Sherman  lighted  his 
BOgar  carefully,  took  a  puif  or  two  to  as- 
sure himself,  and  abstractedly  threw  the 


teristics,  military  and  personal,  most  admi- 
rably portrayed,  will  find  a  fund  of  mdi 
matter  in  Captain  Cooyngham's  sparkling 
reroiniscencea  of  that  great  commander, 
drawn  from  per.^nal  observation,  and  pen- 
ned with  the  hand  of  a  genius  not  unwor* 
thy  the  chieftain  at  whose  side  he  rode, — 
one  of  the  books  with  which  the  reader, 
espedally  if  a  soldier,  can  never  tire. 


B«*L  V  oOnllodi  and  Jm  Buter. 
General  Ben.  McCullodi  irtvi  in  many 
particulars  a.  remarkable  man.  Though 
a  very  common  looking  person,  he  was 
very  vain  of  his  perfonul  appeamnce  and 
proud  of  liis  fame.  Wien  the  Genend 
was  returning  from  Richmond,  not  long 
before  the  fatal  battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  a 
little  incident  occurred — such  as.  perhaps, 
he  was  more  than  once  the  subject  of. 
The  party  consisted  of  the  General  Cap- 
tarn  Armstrong,  his  A.  A.  G.,  and  Colonel 
Snyder,  of  the  MisMuri  army,  with  two 
or  three  black  servants,  traveling   m  a 


sergeant's  segaraway.  A  Bhort  time  after, 
Gciioiiil  Rousseau,  who  saw  this  scene, 
mentioned  the  matter  to  General  Sher- 
man, lie  could  not  recollect  it.  but  said — 
"  I  was  thinking  of  something  else.  It 
won't  do  to  let  to-morrow  lake  care  of 
itaelf.  Your  good  merchant  don't  Ihink 
of  the  ships  that  are  in,  but  the  ithips  that 
are  to  come  in.  The  evil  of  to-day  is 
irreparable.  Look  ahead  to  avoid  breakers. 
You  can't  when  your  ship  is  on  them. 
AH  you  can  then  do  is  to  save  yotirself 
and  retrieve  disaster.  I  was  thinking  of 
romcthing  else  when  I  threw  the  sergi-ant's 
scgar  away" — and  then  he  added,  laugh- 
ing, "  Did  I  do  that,  really  ?  "  Those  who 
would  fee  Sherman's  remarkable  charac- 


four  mule  ambulance  Thej  stopped  for 
lunch  by  the  wo^iide  about  two  day? 
tmvel  from  Fort  Smith  in  Arkansas,  and 
were  diPcussmg  the  prospects  of  the  Cor- 
fedemcy  and  the  content"  of  a  basket  and 
a  dcmijnhn  nlRU  a  stranger  rode  up  and 
inquired  tlio  wnv  to  Colonel  Stcme'B  win- 
ter quartcn  Tlit  -tranper  was  a  perfert 
specimen  of  the  genua  biilttmut.'  He 
was  dressed  m  b  lious  looking  jeans,  with 
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a  hom&^itflde  hat  and  ooarse  boote,  and 
TCH^  his  hair  and  beard  very  h>ng.  He 
was  moonted  cm  a  good  horee,  and  carried 
un  hb  shoulder  a  long,  old-Gubioned  rifle. 
Berore  there  was  any  time  to  answer  his 
inquiriee  he  cast  hU  eyes  on  General 
McCulloch,  and  seemed  to  recognize  him. 
Dismonnting  at  once,  he  advanced  eagerly 
to  the  General,  with  extended  hand  attd 
a  hearty  "  Bless  my  soul,  Joe !  how  do 
you  do? — ^what  on  earth  are  you  doing 
here?"  The  General  saw  that  the  man 
was  mistaken,  but  answered  him  pleas- 
antly, and  invited  bim  to  partake  of  the 
lunch,  to  which  said  lunch  and  demijohn 
the  stranger  did  full  and  ample  justice. 
He  told  the  General  (for  to  him  he  ad- 
dressed all  his  conversation,  as  to  an  old 
friend)  that  he  was  a  volunteer,  and  had 
joined  Colonel  Stone's  regiment  of  Texan 
Bangers,  and  that  he  intended  to  tight  with . 


don't  think  you  know  me,  and  perhapa 
have  never  seen  me  before." 

"  You  be  darned  ! "  said  butternut ;  "  I 
would  know  you,  Joe,  if  I  was  to  meet 
you  in  Afiicn ! " 

"Well,  now,"  said  the  general,  getting 
tired  of  his  new  friend's  iamiliarity, "  who 
do  you  take  me  for,  any  way  ?  " 

"  Take  you  for  ?  "  retorted  Texas,  ear- 
nestly !  "  I  don't  taie  you  for  anybody ;  I 
know  you  to  be  Joe  Baxter,  what  staid  in 
the.Ferkins  settlement,  in  Collins  county, 
all  last  summer,  a  tdliit'  ckain-pumpt  and 
putlin'  up  lighlmn'-rodt !  " 

jBiTT  tha  Oeniiu,  looking  tlmnwh  a«ii««l 
FalmBT'a  Bpy-ffUaa. 
When  General  Palmer  was  on  the  Ten- 
nessee river,  there  was  in  Company  C,  of 
the  Forty-second  Illinois,  a  singular  genius, 
&miliariy  known  as  Jerry,  an  easy,  care- 


id  0*0.  FulnuT'l  Spj-gliB, 

"Old  Ben  McCulloch  until  we  gained  our 
independence."  Old  Ben  enjoyed  the 
man's  mistake  tintil  they  were  about  ready 
to  start  on,  when  he  said  to  his  Texan  co- 
patriot, 

"  My  friend,  I  think  you  are  mistaken 
as  to  whom  you  have  been  talking  In ;  I 


less,  jovial  fellow,  thinking  a  man  a  man 
anywhere,  and  paying  no  attention  lo  the 
Hhonlder-etrapped  gentry  any  more  than 
if  they  were  not  about.  One  day,.  General 
Falmer  was  among  a  company  of  officers, 
looking  with  bis  glass  at  Ilie  battle-ground 
of  Pittsburg  Landing.     Jerry  was  near 
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by,  and  stepping  up  to  the  General,  slap- 
ped him  familiarly  on  the  shoulder,  and 
said,  ^^  Say,  old  feller,  let  me  see  that  thing, 
will  yer  ?  **  The  officers  expected  to  see 
Jerry  sent  in  on  bread  and  water ;  but, 
always  ready  for  fun.  Palmer  handed 
Jerry  his  spy-glass.  Jerry  took  it,  and 
very  deliberately  looked  it  over;  and, 
placing  it  about  two  feet  £rom  his  eye, 
looked  through  it.  One  such  look  was 
sufficient,  and  turning  to  the  General,  with 
a  look  of  extreme,  contempt,  he  said, 
''  Here,  take  the  tamal  thing ;  I  can  see 
through  it !  **  and  retired  amidst  the  shouts 
of  the  General  and  his  officers. 


Old  Abe  fizinff  the  Besponalbility. 
Mr.  Lincoln  was  naturally  very  anxious 
to  know  who  was  really  responsible 
for  the  calamitous  surrender  of  Harper's 
Ferry.  So  he  summoned  Halleck.  The 
General  did  not  know.  "  Very  well,"  said 
the  President,  "  then  I  will  ask  General 
Schcnck."  That  General  merely  knew 
that  he  was  not  to  blame.  The  President 
sent  for  Milroy.  Milroy  averred  that  he 
was  not  guilty.  Hooker  was  summoned. 
Fighting  Joe  hoped  it  was  clear  to  HLs  Ex- 
cellency that  he  had  nothing  to  do  with  it 
"  Perfectly  clear,"  said  our  Uncle  Abraham, 
smiling.  So  he  assembled  all  the  four  gen- 
erals in  his  room.  "  Gentlemen,"  said  he, 
"Harper's  Ferry  was  surrendered,  and  none 
of  you,  it  seems,  are  responsible.  I  am  very 
anxious  to  discover  the  man  who  is."  He 
walked  up  and  down  the  room,  while  they 
still  sat  there.  Suddenly  he  stopped.  "  I 
have  it,"  he  said ;  "  I  know  who  is  respon- 
sible." The  generals  crowded  about  the 
President,  each  a  little  suspicious.  "  Who 
is  it,  who  is  it,  Mr.  President  ?  "  "  Gen- 
tlemen," replied  our  uncle,  with  a  twinkle 
in  his  eye,  "  General  Lee  is  the  man." 
Everybody  knows  that  the  good  President 
was  exceedingly  fond  of  those  witty 
writers,  whose  books  he  was  glad  to  have 
in  his  library, — Artemus  Ward,  Petro- 
leum V.  Nasby,  Major  Jack  Downing, 
Shillaber,  Doesticks,and  Orpheus  C  Kerr, 


— ^who  helped  to  keep  the  nation  in  good 
humor,  even  when  the  clouds  hung  black 
as  night  Query :  Would  it  not  be  inter- 
esting to  know  the  opinion  of  those  mas- 
ters of  wit,  concerning  the  jokes  of  their 
admirer,  "  Mr.  Linkin  ?  " 

Marrlaflre  Scene  in  the  Army  of  the  Potomao. 
An  event  calculated  to  destroy  the  mo- 
notony of  camp  life — a  marriage — took 
place  in  the  Seventh  New  Jersey  volun- 
teers, one  of  Hooker's  old  regiments  in  the 
Army  of  the  Potomac     The  camp  was 
very  prettily  decorated,  and  being  quite 
trimly  arranged  among  the  pines,  was  just 
the  camp  a  visitor  would  like  to  see.    A 
Uttle  before  noon  the  guests  began  to  ar- 
rive  in   considerable    numbers.     Among 
them  were  Generals  Hooker,  Sickles,  Canr, 
Mott,   Hobart,   Ward,   Revere,   Bartktt, 
Bimey,   Berry,    Colonel  Dickinson,   and 
other  aids  to  General  Hooker ;  Colonels 
Burling,   Famham,   Egan,  etc     Colonel 
Francine   and   Lieutenant-Colonel  Price, 
of  the  Seventh,  with  the  rest  of  the  officers 
of  that  regiment,  proceeded  to  make  all 
welcome,  and   then   the   ceremony  com- 
menced.    In  a  hollow  square  fonned  by 
the  troops  a  canopy  was  erected,  with  an 
altar  of  drums,  officers  grouped  on  each 
side  of  this.     On  General  IIooker*s  arri- 
val the  band  played  '  Hail  to  the  Chief,' 
and  on  the  approach  of  the  bridal  party 
the  *  Wedding  March.'    It  was  rather  cold, 
windy,  and  threatened   snow,  altogether 
tending  to  produce  a  slight  pink  tinge  on 
the  noses  present,  but  the  ladies  bore  it 
with  courage,  and  looked,  to  the  imaccus- 
tomed  eyes  of  the  soldiers,  like  real  angels 
in  their  light  clothing.     To  add  to   the 
dramatic  force  of  the  scene,  the  rest  of  the 
brigade  and  other  troo(>s  were  drawn  up 
in  line  of  battle  not  more  than  a  roOe 
away  to  repel  an  expected  attack  from 
Fredericksburg.     Few  persons  are  wed- 
ded under  more  romantic  circumstances 
than  Nellie  Lammond  and  Captain  De- 
Hart.     He  could  not  get  leave  of  absence, 
so  she  came  down  like  a  brave  girl,  and 
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married  him  in  camp.  After  the  wed- 
ding was  a  dinner,  a  ball,  fire-works,  etc ; 
and  on  the  whole  it  eclipsed  entirely  an 
opera  at  the  Academy  of  Music  in  dra- 
matic effect  and  reality. 


^'PhSTBloal  Disability "  TSautmpting  tmm  tbib 
Draft  and  from  Somethixiff  Blaa. 

A  young  man  succeeded  in  getting  a 
certificate  of  exemption  from  the  draft, 
from  the  Board  of  Enrolment,  on  the 
ground  of  *^  physical  disability,"  and  hast- 
ened to  his  betrothed  to  announce  his 
escape.  Strangely  to  him,  the  good  news 
affected  her  in  an  unexpected  manner,  and 
she  withdrew  from  his  presence  vnih  but 
the  shadow  of  an  excuse.  The  young 
man  was  confounded,  and,  visions  of  rivals 
rising  up  before  him,  he  sought  an  expla- 
nation from  the  lady's  father,  who  always 
treated  him  graciously,  and  was  favorable 
to  the  proposed  alliance.  The  father  in 
turn  was  mistified,  and  immediately  seek- 
ing his  daughter,  found  her  in  great  grief. 

**0h, fatlier,"  said  the  girl,  "I  have  been 
shamefully  deceived.  Oh,  how  mortifying 
to  be  known  to  be  engaged  to  a  man  who 
oomes  shamelessly  to  me,  just  before  our 
marriage,  and  n*jol(X2S  in  ^  physical  disa- 
bilities.* Why  did  not  you  tell  me  that 
the  man  was  imperfect  or  sickly  before 
matters  went  so  far  ?  I  have  no  ambition 
to  turn  my  future  home  into  a  domestic 
hospital,  or  myself  into  a  perpetual  nurse ! " 

The  father  tried  to  persuade  her  by 
saying  that  probably  a  trifling  ailment, 
magnified  by  the  complaint,  might  have 
obtained  his  exemption  from  service,  and 
reminded  her  that  her  lover  was  a  fine 
rider,  a  graceful  skater,  and  very  expert 
in  most  manly  exercises. 

''And  under  all  this,"  added  the  fair 
girl,  "be  hides  some  dreadful  infirmity. 
Surely,  you  do  not  think  I  would  be  en- 
gaged to  him  if  I  knew  him  to  be  con- 
sumptive, scrofulous,  or  worse  ?  I  tlmnk 
Grod  that  the  draft  has  lifled  the  mask. 
And  the  man  actually  delights  in  being  ad- 
vertised as  physically  disqualified  to  serve 
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his  country.  Oh,  shame  I  He  shall  know," 
said  she,  rising  with  proud  indignation, 
^  tliat  he  is  physically  disqualified  to  hus- 
band me ! " 

And  the  father,  physiologically  consid- 
ering how  the  seeds  of  disease  arc  entailed 
from  one  generation  to  another,  approved 
his  daughter's  decision,  and  informed  the 
young  man  that  he  might  henceforth  con- 
sider himself  "exempt "  from  the  proposed 
marriage,  on  the  ground  of  acknowledged 
"  physical  disability." 


Oharaoterlstio  Lady's  Joke. 
A  patriotic  lady  of  St  Louis,  Missouri, 
took  it  into  her  head  to  prepare  for  one 
of  the  Military  Fairs  a  wreath,  to  be  com- 
posed of  locks  of  hair  from  the  heads  of 
the  prominent  Union  members  of  Congress. 
She  wrote  to  the  honorable  gentlemen, 
delicately  stating  her  purpose,  and  re- 
questing the  favor  of  capillary  specimens. 
Among  the  many,  Thad.  Stevens  was  the 
recipient  of  a  missive  on  the  subject.  It 
was  rather  a  joke  on  the  venerable  Thad., 
unintentional  on  the  part  of  the  lady,  no 
doubt,  as  the  Honorable  Chairman  of 
Ways  and  Means  hadn't  had  a  Vwk  of  hair 
that  he  could  call  his  own  for  twenty  years, 
but  had,  during  that  long  period,  been  a 
patron  of  the  wig-maker. 


Spirited  Fltfht  between  Two  Girla  at  Ohuroh. 
On  a  Sabbath  day  in  July,  while  public 
worship  was  being  held  about  six  miles 
north  of  Albany,  Gentry  county,  ^lissouri, 
a  party  of  the  Union  militia  force  entered 
that  place  to  secure  horses  with  which  to 
enter  the  service  under  the  call  of  General 
FLsk.  A  Union  girl  promptly  came  for- 
waitl  and  placed  lier  horse  at  the  service 
of  the  gallant  and  patriotic  boys,  and  also 
took  the  liberty  to  point  out  to  them  an- 
other fine  steed,  which  she  archly  remarked 
w^as  the  property  of  a  secessionist  lady 
friend  of  hers.  A  Union  trooper  was 
soon  snugly  astride  of  the  *  contraband,' 
and  was  about  to  leave  with  him,  when 
the  lady  owner  made  her  appearance,  and 
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plumply  protested  Hgainst  giving  the  ani-  "XmOo"  and  Ala. 

mal  up  to  any  such  rider,  lor  any  euch  or       At  the  time  the  rebel  army  was  on  Uie 

any  other  purpoiie  whatever.  inarch  from  Ch&mbersburg,  Pennsylvanut, 

The  Union  girl  urged  the  soldiers  to  go  to  Gettysburg,  sererkl  privates  stopped  Bt 
along, — she  bad  voluntarily  contributed  the  hotel  of  Mr.  John  Brown,  in  Fayette- 
ber  horse,  and  in-MBled  that  the  eeccsh  viUe,  and  inquired  for  ale.  'Minehost'in- 
borse  should  also  do  duty.  At  this  the  formed  them  that  he  was  just  out  of  that 
rebel  girl  applied  all  sorts  of  opprobrious  nrticle.  One  of  tlie  reha  remarked  that 
epitlieta  to  the  Union  girl,  who  in  tuni  be-  tln'v  were  going  to  Baltimore,  asd  there 
came  angry  and — knocked  her  opponent,  they  would  get  plenty.  A  few  days  after, 
by  a  spirited  thwack,  fiat  on  the  ground,  when  tho  rebs  were  retreating  from  Get- 
then  jumped  uj>on  her,  and  dealt  ber  sock- 
dologera  at  a  terrible  rate.  A  spectator 
luudly  parted  the  Aniitzons,  but  they  didn  t 
stay'parted,  and  were  soon  fighting  each 
other  again,  accompanying  their  blows 
with  piercing  screams  of  defiance  Their 
gay  Sunday  dresses  were  soon  m  shreds , 
long,  beautiful  tresses  of  hair  were  mixed 
with  blood  from  dainty  noses,  etc  Despaii^ 
ing  of  putting  rq  end  to  the  shameful  set- 
to,  the  bystanders  were  compelled  to  form 
a  circle,  and  scat  themselves  to  auait  the 
final  result  of  the  fhe-liger  encounter  The 
eombalunts  fought  long  and  skilfullj,  until 
•  Miss  Union  seized  Miss  Secesb  by  the  »ui.o™.o-^  gmi., 

throat,  when  the  latter  fell  to  the  ground 

and  gave  up  the  struggle.  The  parties  fysburg.  Brown  happened  to  meet  this 
were  then  duly  cared  for  by  their  respect-  same  man  on  the  South  Mounrain.  He 
he  friends.  asked  him  if  he  bad  got  any  Bidtimoreale. 

" "No,"  replied  Johnny  Keb;  "we  onlygcri 

Bobbery  by  HUtak*.  «  far  as  Gettysburg,  where  the  Sfca'ie 

Two  ladies,  wliile  General  McQcllan  was  too  strong  for  us,  so  we  bad  to  give 
was   at  dinner  at  tlie  Massasoit  House,  up  the  Baltimore  Ale." 

Springfield,  Mass.,  on  his  passage  through — — - 

tliat  city,  ventured  to  rob  a  military  cap,  Coni*^  of  Woiiuui  dnrlii«  BattlsL 

which  they  supposed  to  be  the  General's,  Tlie  millions  who  never  beard  the  ntstr 
of  both  its  buttons,  tearing  tiiem  out  in  a  and  cra;jb  of  a  grt-at  battle,  but  cspeciully 
very  unfemiiiine  manner,  to  be  presented  women,  are  nalunUlyinteresti-d  in  the  feel- 
as  mementoes  of  that  military  diieftain.  ings  inspired— tlie  sensations  evoked,  hv 
The  mortification  of  their  feelings  and  tlie  the  actual  and  iraminenl  presence  of  <lcs- 
rcdness  of  their  faces  can  only  be  faintly  pemtely  contending  armies.  The  bnlile 
imagined  when  one  of  the  aids  carelessly  of  Gettysburg  brought  "  the  noise  of  tl«e 
as  usual  put  on  the  mutilated  cap,  and  the  captains,  and  the  shouting."  nearer  to  the 
GiiK'ral  put  on  his  own,  which  was  intact,  pi-ople  of  the  Northcni  Slates  than  any 
Those  buttons  were  not  preserved,  but  the  other  great  combat  of  the  present  ceulurj-; 
story  has  been — being  lo'd  much  oftener  and  of  the  many  ])ereonal  reminiscences 
tliun  was  agreeable  to  the  eager  but  disap-  of  that  great  struggle,  the  following,  fmm 
pomtcd  curiosily-hunt^rs.  the  pen  of  Miss  Carrie  Sheades,  oi"  tlie 
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Oak  Ridge  Seminary,  will  be  found  of  pe- 
culiar interest  After  speaking  of  the 
courage  of  the  young  ladies  during  the 
battle — their  aaaistaoce  in  rc'ioving  the 
wounded,  when  no  surgeon  could  be  ob- 
tained— ahe  says : 

When  our  forces  retreated  from  Semi- 
nary Kidge,  many  of  the  prisoners  were 
taken  here.  At  the  time,  (though  a  coward 
before,)  it  seemed  that  I  was  ready  to 
meet  the  whole  rebel  army — every  vestige 
of  fear  had  yanished.  A  Colonel  rushed 
into  the  breakfast-room,  and  a  rebel  after 
him,  demanding  him  to  surrender.  The 
Colonel,  being  a  very  Urge  man,  could 
scarcely  breathe,  (he  was  a^thmatieal,) 
and  begged  for  time  to  regain  his  breath  ; 
he  told  them  to  '  shoot  him  ' — that  '  he 
would  not  surrender,  and  if,'  paid  he,  *I 
had  my  men  here  you  coaW  not  take  me.' 

I  saw  that  he  would  be  phot  if  he  re- 
sisted any  longer,  and  while  the  n-bels 
were  contending  with  pome  prisoners  in 
another  part  of  the  breakfast-room,  I 
begged  the  Colonel  to  go  with  him  and  I 
would  save  his  sword.  He  consented,  and 
I  concealed  his  sword  in  the  folds  of  my 
dress,  and  begged  them  to  grant  him  five 
minutes,  which  was  granted,  and  he  as- 
sured me  that  he  '  would  be  back  for  his 
sword.'  It  was  a  sad  sight  to  see  them 
take  that  gray-headed  veteran,  hut  it  was 
a  joyful  sight  to  see  him  return  to  reclaim 
liis  sword,  having  gone  with  them  as  far  as 
Monterey  Springs  and  escaped — 'rolled 
away  from  them,'  he  said,  for  he  could  not 
walk. 


leave  the  day  blank."  The  next  day  he 
was  uistantly  killed  by  a  ?hell  which  struck 
him  in  the  breast,  tearing  his  body  to 
pieces, — Colonel  Parsons,  who  was  stand- 
ing near  by,  narrowly  escaping.  He  was 
buried  on  the  field,  and  the  same  head- 


Oarvtnc  Ela  Own  HMtd-Boatd. 
A  singular  incident  U  related  of  Ser- 
geant Major  Policy,  of  the  Tenth  Ma.ipa- 
chusetts  regiment.  A  day  or  two  before 
that  regiment  left  for  home,  while  lying  in 
the  trenches  before  Petersburg,  he  carved 
with  his  knife  upon  a  wooden  head-board, 
similar  to  those  placed  at  soldiers'  graves, 
the  words,  "  Ser^.  M^.  George  F.  Policy, 
lOlh  Mass.  Vols.,  killed  June— ,  1864," 
remarkiDg  to  the  Colonel,  "I  guess  HI 


board  that  he  had  lettered  wan  placed  over 
his  grave.  He  was  not  expecting  to  re- 
turn with  the  regiment,  for  he  hud  re-en- 
listiid.  For  some  of  these  most  toucliins, 
as  well  as  brilliant  chronicles  of  the  great 
four  years'  war,  few  works  will  compare, 
in  point  of  choice  discrimination,  with 
"  The  Bugle  Blast,"  by  F*  S.  S.  Bouse, 
an  eye-witness  and  participant. 

OonTnttnc  La^r  Babsla. 
Unde  Sam's  nephews  in  Arkansas  found 
an  agreeable  and  effectual  wiiy  of  cru^-h- 
ing  the  rebellion.  It  had  come  to  be  an 
axiom,  that  the  women  of  the  South  were 
the  mo^t  rebellion!',  and  that  but  for  them, 
the  spirit  of  rebellion  would  liave  died  out. 
The  Federal  boys,  therefore,  went  on  the 
very  rational  principle  of  striking  at  the 
root  of  the  evil  and  of  conquering  the  wo- 
men. The  tactics  adopted  to  this  end — 
consisting  of  wooing  and  marrying  the  fair 
ones — proved  highly  successful.  Whether 
it  was  because  their  seeesb  lovers  were  out 
of  sight,  and,  therefore,  out  of  mind,  or 
that  they  had  lost  hU  hopes  of  seeing  them 


596 


TH£  BOOK  OF  ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION. 


again,  or  because  the  blue  coats  had  such 
winuing  ways,  was  not  stated ;  but,  never- 
theless, marriages  of  the  soldiers  and  citi- 
zenesses  were  of  daily  occurrence.  One 
clergyman  married  as  many  as  five  of  these 
couples  in  one  day ;  and  in  the  county  of 
Conway,  all  single  women  under  the  fasci- 
nating age  of  sixty  were  gobbled  up  as 
fast  as  the  soldiers  found  them.  This  was 
certainly  one  of  the  most  effectual  means 
of  putting  down  the  rebellion.  The  fair 
rebels  were,  of  course,  turned  over,  and 
became  firm  believers  in  the  Union,  if  not 
unconditional  unionists, — ^a  phase  of  the 
development  of  Union  feeling  in  Arkansas 
that  must  have  been  very  agreeable,  at 
least  to  the  pai'ties  consummating  the 
Union. 


On  the  Lord's  Side. 

President  Lincoln  had  various  inter- 
views with  delegations  of  clergymen  from 
different  sections  of  the  country,  during 
the  war  of  the  rebellion.  Of  one  of  these 
delegations  it  is  not  related  that  they  bad 
much  to  say  when  they  were  admitted  into 
his  presence,  but,  in  taking  leave,  one  of 
them  remarked  that  he  ^^  hoped  the  Lord 
was  on  our  side."  "I  don't  agree  with 
you,"  said  the  President.  Of  course  they 
looked  amazed.  "  I  hope,  indeed,  that  we 
are  on  the  LarcTs  side !  "  he  continued. 


Bubbinff  it  in— Scene  in  the  Park  Barracks, 

New  Tork. 

(Dramatis  Persona.)  A  sick  and 
wounded,  but  good-looking  soldier,  and  an 
anxious  lady  nurse  in  search  of  a  sub- 
ject: 

Lady  Nurse — My  poor  fellow,  can  I  do 
anything  for  you  ? 

Soldier  (emphatically) — No,  ma'am  ! 
NothinM 

Lady  Nurse — I  should  like  to  do  some- 
thing for  you.  Shall  I  not  sponge  your 
face  and  brow  for  you  ? 

Soldier  (despahingly) — You  may  sponge 
my  brow  if  you  want  to  very  bad ;  but 


youll  be  the  fourteenth  lady  as  has  done 
it  this  blessed  momin*.  * 

It  was  for  the  want  of  sudi  judicious 
supervision  as  characterized  that  gentle 
and  beloved  minister  of  good.  Miss  Dix, 
that  such  aiinoyii:g  scenes  as  the  above 
sometimes  occurred.  Wherever  hhc  went, 
her  prcFcnce  was  a  sweet  benediction,  but 
her  movements  were  as  harmonious  and 
systematic  as  though  benevolence  was  a 
science. 


Sue  Monday,  the  Female  GtieRllla. 

A  band  of  guerrillas,  led  by  a  notorious 
character,  named  Berry,  formerly  of  John 
Morgan's  command,  attacked  the  stage 
near  Shawneetown,  Kentucky,  one  Friday 
evening,  robbing  tlie  passengers  and  rifling 
the  mail  bag.  Af)er  this  exploit,  the 
band  moved  in  the  direction  of  Harrods- 
burg,  relieved  the  toll-gaie  keeper  near 
that  place  of  cash  and  various  articles, 
and  then  dashed  into  town. 

The  Savings  Bank  was  honoi^  with 
the  first  call.  The  managers  of  the  insti- 
tution observed  the  movement,  and  hastily 
closed  and  barred  the  doors  beibre  the 
scoundreLs  could  gain  an  entrance.  The 
robbers  fired  several  shots  as  the  doors 
were  being  closed,  but  no  injur}-  was  done 
by  the  same.  Finding  they  could  not 
force  the  doors,  the  guerrillas  proi>o>ed  to 
fire  the  building,  but  before  they  could  put 
the  design  into  execution,  the  citizens, 
who  had  armed  themselves  and  collected 
to  defend  their  homes,  commenced  firing 
on  the  robber  band.  The  outlaws  were 
taken  by  surprise,  and,  greatly  alarmed, 
fled  from  the  town. 

One  of  the  peculiar  characters  or  per- 
sonages composing  this  band  of  cut -throats, 
was  the  officer  second  in  command,  ree<^- 
nized  by  the  men  as  Lieutenant  Flowers. 
The  officer  in  question  was  a  young  wo- 
man, her  real  name  being  Sue  Munday. 
She  dressed  herself  in  male  attire,  gener- 
ally sporting  a  full  Confederate  uniform. 
Upon  her  head  she  wore  a  jaunty  plumed 
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bui,  beneath  which  there  escsped  b.  wealth 
of  dark  brown  hair,  falling  uroiind  oud 
down  her  ehoulden  in  luxuriaut  curie. 
She  waa  possessed  of  a  comely  form,  bud 
a  dark,  piercing  eje,  waa  a  b<dd  rider  and 
daring  leader.  Prior  to  connecting  her- 
uelf  with  Ben/a  gang  of  outlaws,  t^he 
was  associated  with  the  bond  cottimanded 
by  Caplun  Alexander,  who  met  his  doom 
some  time  previously  in  Southern  Ken- 
tucky. 

Lieutenant  Fktmera,  or  Sue  Munday, 
was  a  practiced  robber,  and  many  ladies, 
who  had  been  so  uulbrtuuato  as  lo  meet 
ber  on  the  highway,  could  testify  with 
what  tangfivid  she  presented  a  pistol  and 
otMnmoiided  "  Stand  and  deliver."  Hei 
name  had  become  widely  known,  and,  to 
the  ladies,  it  was  aasocialed  with  horror. 
On  the  evening  when  the  ouibkws  were 
Harrod-ibuTg,  Sue  dezterouBly  robbed 
young  lady  of  her  watch  and  chain  ;  sikI 
if  the  citizens  had  not  so  unceremoniously 
expelled  the  tliieving  band  from  tlie  ti 
she  would  doubtless  have  paid  her  rci>pecta 
to  the  jewoli;  and  valuables  of  all  the 
ladies  of  the  place. 


ply  struck  home  to  his  heart,  and  he  burst 
iulb  tears.  They  were  not  bitter  tears, 
but  tears  o£  joy.  His  question  was  an- 
awert'd ;  the  evidence  of  woman's  interest 
was  before  his  eyes,  and  he  was  coutcnt. 
His  eyelids  closed  down,  bis  breathing 
grew  calm,  and  soou  sleep  touched  him, 
and  he  was  d 


,  Wlckadnau  Ilka  the  TTIfhortiimi  at  a 


I^  Bold  Scddlor  BoT- 
"What  do  the  women  say  about 
boys  at  home?"  asked  a  poor  baltlc- 
wrecked  soldier  in  the  hospital,  liimstlf 
but  a  lad,  of  one  wlto  sat  at  hi 
That  brow  of  his  ached  for  the  touch  of 
a  loving  hand.  He  hod  walked  thi 
rough,  stony  places — temptation,  sin,  folly 
had  beset  him  on  the  right  hand  and  on 
the  letl;  hut  he  felt  still  a  mother's  influ- 
ence on  hi«  soul,  leading  him  into  the  June 
paths  of  old.  At  the  very  moment  he 
asked  the  question  "  What  do  the  women 
say  of  us  at  home  ?  "  he  was  turning  over 
a  little  silken  needle-book  that  some  laugh- 
ing girl  had  one  day  sent  to  the  Sanitary 
Commission,  working  on  its  cover  the 
words,  playfully  perhaps, "  My  hold  soldier- 
boy."  The  iriend,  sitting  by,  simply 
pointed  (0  (he  happj  ioscriptim.    The 


Tlie  bitter  and  ferocious  spirit  of  thou- 
sands uf  rebel  women  in  Virginia,  Kentuc- 
ky, Tennessee  and  other  States,  as  exhibited 
during  the  war,  towards  Unionists,  is 
Rcarcely,  if  at  all,  surpassed  by  the  female 
monsters  that  shrieked  and  howled  fbr 
viclitns  in  the  French  RevolulicHt. 

A  wounded  soldier,  of  the  Union  army, 
fill  out  from  the  ranks  retreating  through 
Winchester,  Vir^nia,  and  sank  down  upon 


the  WkkMUHH  tt   ■  WOBUO 


tlie  steps  of  one  of  the  houses.     He  had 
been  sitting  there  long  when  a  woman 
lo  out  and  asked  him  if  he  were  not 
able  to  wnlk.     He  replied  that  he  was  not. 
Seeing  a  revolver  in  hi^  belt,  she  asked 
ni  to  let  her  look  at  it.     Suspecting  no- 
ling,  he  handed  it  to  her.     She  deliber- 
qtely  presented  it  to  his  head,  and  ordered 
imt'diately  to  leave  the  steps.     He 
did  so;    and    hobbled    along  a  distance 
of  but  a  few  feet,  when  she  fired  the  pis- 
tol, piercing  his  side  with  the  bullet.     Ho 
on  the  street  and  instantly  expired. 


a  ifr  feU  on  the 
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The  woman  threw  down  the  revolver  and  ' 
ooollj  walked  back  into  the  house. 

Will  it  be  believed  that  such  events  oc-  ' 
cnrred  in  the  heart  of  Chriitian  civilization, ' 
in  the  middle  of  the  nineteenth  century  ? 
But  this  was  oiiij  one  of  multiplied  cases 
of  the  BorL 

OB-'BmiA  KkMiaana*  of  a  Ecmch  OKvalrr 

When  GienenJ-  Custer  made  his  raid 
into  Virginia,  in  the  spring  of  1864,  all 
the  horses  that  were  valuable  which  came 
in  his  way  were  taken  in  the  name  of  the 
United  States.  In  one  place,  a  very  hand- 
some lady,  quite  young,  expostulnted  loud- 
ly with  a  cavalryman  for  taking  the  farm- 
horses.  "  My  dear  Miss,"  said  the  soldier, 
"  we  do  not  want  to  take  your  horses — 
oars  are  much  better ;  and  besides  it  goes 
against  our  feelings,  but  military  necessity 
requires  this  step,  and  we  are  merely  the 
agents  of  unrelenting  destiny."  In  spite 
of  her  concern  the  pretty  creature  langhed 
at  such  oGT-hand  eloquence  from  a  rough 
cavalryman. 

Wine  amd  8«DtimODt  for  the  Hoapltal 


In  the  Louisville  journals  of  March, 
18G2,  one  of  the  hospital  features  of  the 
war  is  thus  set  forth  ; — 

Mrs.  C.  M.  Love  returns  her  grateful 
thanks  to  Miss  Breckinridge  and  other 
kind  ladies  of  Princeton,  New  Jersey,  for 
another  liberal  donation  of  hospital  stores, 
including  a  large  supply  of  superior  cur- 
rant-wine, mode  by  a  lady  of  Princelon. 
with  a  beautiful,  patriotic,  Christian  senti- 
ment written  upon  nearly  all  the  bottles, 
of  which  the  subjoined  are  specimen^i : — 

Currant  wine  from  the  old  batlle-fields 
of  Princeton,  New  Jersey.  '  Let  no 
traitor's  feet  pollute  the  glorious  emblem 
of  our  freedom.' 

'Soldiers I  may  the  stars  which  float 
over  your  heads  point  you  to  heaven,  and 
may  you  be  gathered  there  in  brighter  and 
more  enduring  clusters.' 

'Brave  soldiers  in  Kentui^y,  fighting 


for  us  here,  we  have  been,  and  are  now 
watching  you  with  intense  interest.  We 
grasp  the  papers  to  read  of  your  deeds  <^ 
noble  daring,  and  while  rejoicing  over 
them,  our  tears  flow  at  the  tales  of  the  hard- 
ships, the  sufferings,  by  which  they  are 
won.  We  think  of  you,  we  pray  for  you, 
and  may  our  heavenly  Father  blesa  and 
save  you  all.' 

'  Currant  wine  from  Princeton,  New 
Jersey,  may  it  refresh  you  bravo  men  from 
Illinois.' 

'  Kentucky  is  almost  erect  in  her  strug- 
gles; New  Jersey's  arms  entwine  her 
more  closely  than  ever.' 

'  Foi^t  not  the  invisible  hand  that 
leads  you  to  victory.' 

'New  Jersey  extends  her  hiuid  to  yon, 
brave  Tennesseeans :  she  has  watched  yoa 
with  deep  interest  and  warm  sympathies; 
our  heavenly  Father  bless  and  keep  you 
under  the  dear  old  Start  and  Stripet' 

'  Let  no  dark  clouds  prevent  you  from 
seeing  the  bright  sunlight  beyond.' 

'  Forget  not,  forfeit  not,  your  lime-hon- 
ored name,  brave  Kenluckians.' 

'  New  Jersey  honors  the  Union  soldieis 
in  Kentucky,  no  matter  where  from.' 

'The  ladies  of  Princeton,  New  Jersey, 
think  and  talk  of  nothing  else  scarcely, 
but  the  brave  soldiers  fighting  and  sufler- 
ing  for  our  glorious  Union.' 

'  Remember  Washington,  the  great 
Father  of  bis  country,  and  emulate  his 
virtues.' 

'  You  suffer  in  a  holy  cause ;  may  yon 
receive  an  everlasting  reward.' 

'  Be  patient,  be  liopefut,  the  day  ii 
dawning.' 

'  This  wine  was  made  on  the  battle-field 
of  Princeton,  Mercer  county.  New  Jersey, 
not  far  from  where  Washington  led  bis 
army  on  to  victory,  and  where  the  gallant 
Mercer  fell  for  this  our  gloiious  Union. 
May  il  bear  to  you  invigorating,  refresh- 
ing, and  healing  virtues,  is  the  prayer  of 
the  one  who  made  it' 

'  Currant  wine  for  our  brave  defenden. 
The  Lord  thy  God,  he  it  is  that  doth  g> 
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with  thee.    He  wilt  not  iail  tbee  nor  for- 
sake thee.' 

'The  ludiee  of  Princeton,  send  New 
Jersey's  best  wishes  for  your  present  anil 
future  welfare.' 


Sweato—  of  Sscenlaii  Fsnule  Tsmpar. 

The  reporter  for  a  New  York  paper 
accidentally  stumbled  upon  u  female  eecesh 
railer  at  "the  Yankeeis"  in  Culpepper. 
This  woman  was  ihe  unfortunate  poe^essor 
of  conslSerable  properly,  and  ftuting  to 
secure  a  guard  for  it  iu  the  quarter  where 
Buch  little  &t'ora  were  soraelimes  obtained, 
she  veuled  her  indignation  by  telling  oil 
who  came  in  her  way  and  would  listen, 
how  "  denied  mean "  Yankees  were. 
Falling  into  her  clutches  one  day,  and 
hearing  her  lale  of  woe,  reporter  most 
meekly  suggested  that  she  might  display 
the  Stars  and  Stripes  over  her  property, 
and  beneath  the  folds  of  that  banner  it 
would  not  be  molested.  This  was  the 
signal  for  an  outburst  of  furious  indigna- 
tion. Slic  would  never  raise  the  Stars  and 
Stripes  over  her  property^ — 'not  she  ;  rather 
die  6ritt.  Having  thus  raised  the  ire  of  a 
"  200  pounder,"  and  vreigliing  some  forty 
pounds  less  than  herself,  jirudeuce  dictated 
that  discretion  was  the  better  part  of  val- 
or, and  accordingly  he  gazed  at  the  crea- 
ture before  liim  in  silence.  Now,  this 
very  discretion  seemed  to  annoy  her  ex- 
ceedingly, and  phicing  her  arms  akimbo, 
she  swelled  up  like  the  frog  in  the  fable, 
and  finally,  doubtless  feeling  that  the  Eng- 
lish language  was  not  copious  enough  to 
do  the  subject  justice,  she  exclaimed : 

"  TRct-b,  Sir —  there's  my  6ora, yonder; 
hay  all  stolen ;  pigs  all  killed ;  chickens 
gone  ;  boards  off — and  I  can't  get  a  safe- 
guard from  you  mean  Yankees  I " 

Reporter  was  transfixed — puzzled — and 
Boid  nothing. 

Her  indignation  continuing  to  rise,  she 
finally  screamed  out : 

"  m  come  up  with  ye — 111  come  up  with 
ye  mean  Yankees.  Ill  go  intothe  bam  loft, 
and  bum  the  bain  with  myself  in  iL" 


Reporter  still  remuned  silent,  and  she 
ended — after  taking  breath — with  the  ex- 
plodent  1 

"  ITitn  where  wiUye —  Taititei  gel  boardi 
fromf 

Having  nothing  lo  say,  and  fearing  this 
original  »;cesh  might  bmii  by  spontaneous 
combustion  w  lile  on  liia  haiidi!,  Reporter 
lelL  Ttiei-e  were  luony  female  secesh  of 
that  sort 


Hearta  and  Sworda. 

No  one,  whether  loyalist  or  secession  In 
their  political  views,  will  read  the  follow- 
ing lines  penned  by  one  whose  cradle  was 
rocked  in  the  dawning  days  of  the  Revo- 
lution led  on  by  Washington,  without  the 
warmest  emotions : 

ayde,  Ohio,  Aug.  3, 1864. 
To  General  Grant. 

Dear  Sir  :  I  hope  you  will  pardou  me 
for  troubling  you  with  the  perusal  of  these 
few  lines  fit)m  the  trembling  hand  of  the 
aged  grandma'  of  our  beloved  General 
Jas.  B.  McPherwn,  who  fell  in  battle. 
When  it  was  announced  at  his  fimeral, 
from  the  public  print,  that  when  General 
Grant  heard  of  his  death,  he  went  into 
his  tent  and  wept  like  a  child,  my  heart 
went  out  in  thanks  to  you  for  the  interest 
you  manifested  in  him  while  he  was  with 
you.  I  have  watched  his  progress  from 
in&Dcy  up.    In  childhood  he  was  obedi- 
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ent  and  kind ;  in  manhood  intereeting,  no- 
ble and  per^vering,  looking  to  the  wants 
of  others.  Since  he  entered  the  war, 
others  can  appreciate  his  worth  better  than 
I  oan. 

When  it  was  announced  to  us  by  tele- 
graph that  our  loved  one  had  fallen,  our 
hearts  were  almost  rent  asunder;  but 
when  we  heard  the  commander-in-chief 
could  weep  with  us,  too,  we  felt,  Sir,  that 
you  have  been  as  a  father  to  him,  and  this 
whole  nation  is  mourning  his  early  death. 
I  wish  to  inform  you  that  his  remains  were 
conducted  by  a  kind  guard  to  the  very 
parlor  where  he  spent  a  cheerful  evening 
in  1861,  with  his  widowed  mother,  two 
brothers,  only  sister  and  his  aged  grand- 
ma*, who  is  now  trying  to  write.  In  the 
morning  he  took  his  leave  at  six  o'clock, 
little  dreaming  he  should  fall  by  a  ball 
from  the  enemy. 

His  funeral  services  were  attended  in 
his  mother's  orchard,  where  his  youthful 
feet  had  oflen  pressed  the  soil  to  gather 
fruit,  and  his  remains  are  resting  in  the 
silent  grave  scarce  half  a  mile  from  the 
place  of  his  birth.  His  grave  is  on  an 
eminence  but  a  few  rods  from  where  the 
funeral  sen- ices  were  attended,  and  near 
the  grave  of  his  fatlier.  The  grave,  no 
doubt,  will  be  marked,  so  that  passers-by 
will  often  pause  to  drop  a  tear  over  the 
dear  de[)artcd.  And  now,  dear  friend,  a 
few  lines  from  you  would  be  gratefully  re- 
ceived by  the  aHli(;ted  fnends.  I  pray 
that  the  God  of  battles  may  be  with  you, 
and  go  forth  with  your  armies  till  the  re- 
bellion shall  cease,  the  Union  be  restored, 
and  the  old  flf^  wave  over  our  entire  land. 
With  much  respect, 

I  remain  your  friend, 

Lydia  Slocum, 
Aged  87  years  and  4  months. 


the  Sd  instant  has  reached  me.  I  am  ^ad 
to  know  the  relatives  of  the  lamented 
Major^General  McPherson  are  aware  of 
the  more  than  friendship  existing  between 
him  and  my8el£  A  nation  grieves  at  the 
loss  of  one  so  dear  to  our  nation's  cause. 
It  is  a  selfish  grief,  because  the  nation 
had  more  to  expect  from  him  than  from 
almost  any  one  living.  I  join  in  this  self- 
ish grief,  and  add  the  grief  of  penonal 
love  for  the  departed.  He*  formed  for 
some  time  one  of  my  military  £unily.  I 
knew  him  weU.  To  know  him  was  but  to 
love  him.  It  may  be  some  consolation  to 
you,  his  aged  grandmother,  to  know  that 
every  officer  and  every  soldier  who  served 
under  your  grandson,  felt  the  highest  rever- 
ence for  his  patriotism,  his  zeal,  lib  great, 
almost  imequalled  ability,  his  amiability 
and  all  the  manly  virtues  that  can  adorn  a 
commander.  Your  bereavement  is  great, 
but  cannot  exceed  mine. 

Yours  truly, 
U.  S.  Grant,  Licut.-Gen. 


Gen.  Grant's  Reply. 

Head-quarters,  Armies  of  the  U 
City  Point,  Va.,  August  10 

Mrs.    Lydia    Slocum:     My    Dear 
Mapam — Your  very  welcome  letter  of 
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Wooed  and  Wedded— With  ExnbeUiahxneuts. 

John  Kick,  of  Buflalo,  New  Y'ork,  was 
a  private  in  the  Second  New  York  Moimt- 
ed  rifles,  which  regiment,  notwithstandbg 
its  name,  was  not  mounted,  but  served  as 
infantry  "  mounted  " — on  human  lepp  and 
{eei.  Pushing  along,  sunned  on  and  dust- 
ed on,  during  the  march  from  Cold  Harbor 
to  James  Kivcr,  John  was  stricken  with 
deadly  sickness.     John  could  go  no  further 

was  not  simply  tired  out,  exhausted. 


knocked  up,  played  out  and  done  for,  bat 
he  was  sick.  He  fell  out  of  the  ranks. 
His  comrades  thought  him  now  sun-struck. 
A  learned  surgeon  hazarded  the  expression 
of  an  opinion  that  the  man  was  suffering 
from  aggravated  coup  de  soliel,  induced 
by  exhaustion  and  the  climate. 

His  comrades  bore  John  to  the  nearest 
house, — the  residence,  formerly,  of  the 
late  ex-President  John  Tyler.  There  John 
— John  Kick— ^as  left,  and  his  fellows 
went  marching  on.  There  was  a  young 
lady  in  the  house,  Anna  Maria  Tyler, 
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niece  of  the  once  President.  A  month, 
nearly  two  months,  pysed,  and  John  ivras 
not  heard  from.  Was  John  still  sick  ? 
Was  John  lingering  in  pain  and  helpless- 
ness ?  Had  John  gone  over  to  the  '  John- 
nies '  after  recovering  ?  Or  had  he  kicked 
the  inevitable  backet  that  awaits  all  mor- 
tals? Would  John  ever  be  heard  of 
agaiD?  Would  Kick  ever  again  pedes- 
trinate  with  his  fellow  mounted  rifles? 
Nobody  could  answer.  Kick  was  sup- 
posed to  have  kicked  out  of  the  service. 
EGs  enemies  hinted  that  he  had  gone  over 
to  the  enemy — in  &ct,  been  Tylerized. 
They  were  mistaken. 

Kick  had  not  been  Tylerized,  but  Tyler 
had  been  Kicked.  Anna  Maria  took  ten- 
der care  of  John.  She  did  pity  him  like 
another  Desdemona.  True,  he  was  a 
Yankee,  but  Othello  was  a  Moor.  Per- 
-iiaps  Anna  loved  John  for  the  dangers  he 
had  seen.  At  any  rate,  she  loved  John 
in  spite  of  the  fact  that  he  had  done  the 
State  some  service.  And  John  loved 
Anna  Maria.  As  the  fliu>h  of  returning 
health  came  to  John's  cheek,  ]!^Iaria  grew 
pale ;  pale,  but  interesting,  John  saw,  and 
then  John  began  to  feel.  And  here  five 
chi4>ters  might  be  written,  and  Tenny^n 
quoted,  by  way  of  describing  the  fusing 
of  their  two  hearts.  But  John  wasn't 
agoin'  to  let  concealment  feed  on  his  cheek. 
John  spoke.  Anna  Maria  spoke  back. 
She  was  a  rebel,  but  she  did  not  rebel. 
Both  Barkises  were  *willin.'  A  local 
preacher  lived  in  a  ^  hard  town  small  by," 
and  the  knot  was  tied. 
-  Sack  (prenomen  John)  and  Kick  (nee* 
Tyler)  were  happy.  "Whoso  findeth  a 
wife  findeth  a  good  thing  and  obtaineth 
fitvor  of  the  Lord,"  is  Scripture.  Doubt- 
less the  converse  should  be  understood. 
They  were  happy,  but — ^a  cloud  shadowed 
the  honey  moon.  John  must  go  to  his 
regiment  and  Kick  away  his  other  half. 
But  still  he  lingered.  Duty  called,  but 
Anna  pleaded.  It  was  kicking  against  the 
pricks  to  think  of  parting.  Four  weeks 
passed  at  last;  John  wrenched  himself 


away.  Afoot  and  alone,  'cross  lots,  and 
sobbing,  Kick  left  his  brided  ex-Presi- 
dent's niece,  and  wended  his  sorrowful  but 
proud  way  "  on  this  line  "  till  he  reached 
the  Union  pickets,  and  so  presented  lilm- 
self  at  General  Butler's  head-quarters. 
He  told  his  tale.  He  was  no  deserter. 
On  the  contrary  he  was  the  wedded  hus- 
band of — his  wife,  and  he  told  who  his 
wife  was  and  how  he  came  to  have  her  for 
wife.  He  produced  a  letter  to  the  Com- 
manding General,  signed  **Anna  Tyler 
Kick,"  begging  that  her  spouse  might  be 
granted  furlough  for  thirty  days,  and  pass 
North  for  self  and  wife,  **  to  arrange  do- 
mestic affairs.**  The  letter  was  evidently 
that  of  a  cultivated  lady  (as  she  was,)^ 
in  an  exquisite  hand,  on  exquisite  paper, 
couched  in  well-considered,  well-phrased 
and  touching  terms.  The  regiment,  how- 
ever, happening  to  be  in  Greneral  Bumside's 
corps,  it  was  not  in  General  Butler's  power 
to  grant  the  request ;  but  he  gave  them  a 
letter  to  Gen.  Bumsidc,  recommending  that 
the  request  of  the  other  half  of  Kick,  late 
Tyler,  be  granted,  and  commending  John 
Kick  for  successful  *  Union '  strategy. 
Furlough  and  pass  were  obtained. 

Allowance  will  of  course  be  made  for 
'embellishments,'  in  war  and  newspaper 
times. 

Florsnoe  Kisrbtlngttle's  Oontrlbatloii. 

A  gift  from  Florence  Nightingale  to 
the  Sanitary  Commission  in  aid  of  the 
Union  soldiers,  seemed  peculiarly  appro- 
priate, in  view  of  her  well  known  high 
character,  and  her  self-sacrificing  sympa- 
thies and  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  soldier's 
hospital  welfare.  Mrs.  Bancroft  Davi-', 
of  New  York,  received  through  Mrs. 
Adams,  wife  of  the  United  States  Minister 
at  London,  two  copies  of  "  Notes  on  Nurs- 
ing," from  Miss  Nightingale,  as  a  contri- 
bution to  the  Sanitary  Fair,  with  her  au- 
tograph in  each,  written  "  from  her  sick 
bed,"  and  a  copy  of  **  Notes  on  Nursing 
for  the  Laboring  Classes,"  which  bears  the 
inscription  in  her  own  hand,  ^  Offered  to 
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the  sick  and  suffering  by  their  faithful 
servant,  Florence  Nightingale."  These 
gifts  were  also  accompanied  by  views  of 
lAiss  Nightingale's  "two  homes,"  photo- 
graphed fipom  drawings  by  her  sister,  Lady 
Veruey.  Of  course  these  gifts,  from  such 
a  source,  possessed  a  value  ftir  beyond 
their  mere  material  worlh. 


Power  of  the  Tender  Paesion  on  a  TJnion 

Lieutenant. 

At  the  breaking  out  of  the  rebellion, 
Mr.  J.  S.  Searight  enlisted  in  a  company  of 
volunteers  from  the  town  of  Lincoln,  Illi- 
nois, and  which  was  attached  to  the  Thir- 
ty-sewnd  regiment  of  that  State.  At  a 
later  date,  Mr.  Searight  received  a  Lieu- 
tenant's commission.  He  was  generally 
esteemed  as  an  excellent  officer,  and  did 
his  whole  duty  in  sevenil  of  the  sanguina- 
ry engagements  in  the  Southwest  In  an 
unlucky  hour  he  met  a  young  lady  of  se- 
cession proclivities,  but,  alas!  extremely 
beautiful  in  her  personal  appearance,  at 
her  home  near  N:is]ivill(%  Tennessee.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  that  th(?y  met  and  loved.  All 
the  time  the  Lieutenant  could  spare  from 
his  duties  was  spent  hi  the  society  of  this 
new-found  and  clianning  little  syren,  and 
she  as  eagerly  returned  his  burning  pas- 
sion. Lieutenant  Searight  time  and  again 
offered  his  resignation — he  wished  to  leave 
the  tented  field  and  dwell  in  the  rosy 
bowers  of  love — but,  unlike  his  love,  it 
was  not  accepted.  Love  at  length  con- 
quered all  his  scruples — he  deserted  !  and 
succeeded  in  escaping  beyond  the  federal 
lines  with  the  young  lady.  The  Southern 
belle  who  thus  captivated  the  young  Lieu- 
tenant was  enormously  wealthy — being 
the  possessor  of  an  ample  fortune  in  ster- 
ling gold.  They  al^^o  succeeded  in  run- 
ning the  blockade  at  Charleston  and  ar- 
rived at  Havana  on  Christmas  day,  when 
they  were  married.  Love  has  seduced 
from  the  path  of  duty  many  wiser  men 
than  Lieutenant  Searifrht.  It  is  a  resist- 
less and  oven;\'helminf]j  sentiment,  and  the ! 
liest  of  mortals  commit  follies  and  extrav- 


agances, and  even  crimes,  wken  involyed 
in  its  meshes.        ^ 


Pint  '^TTnian"  Demonstrfttion  in  Old  Yir- 

glnia. 

One  of  the  Federal  prisoner^,  Corponl 
Merrill,  who  was  conveyed  to  the  city  of 
Richmond,  found  an  unexpectedly  obliging 
friend  in  the  person  of  an  Irish  woman — 
true  to  the  generoa^t  traits  of  her  nativity. 
The  train  of  cars  arrived  at  the  Confedeiv 
ate  capital  about  nine  o'clock  in  the  even^ 
ing.  After  the  cars  had  halted,  the  Cor- 
poral heard  a  low  voice  at  his  window, 
which  was  partly  raised.  It  was  quite 
dark,  and  he  could  not  distinguish  the 
speaker,  who  was  an  Irish  woman. 

'* Whisht,  whisht!"  said  she;  "are  je 
hungry?" 

Corporal  M.  replied  that  he  was  not,  but 
that  some  of  the  boys  probably  were. 

"  Wait  till  I  go  to  the  house,"  she  con- 
tinued, and  in  a  moment  aflerward  she 
was  again  heard  at  the  window.  She 
handed  him  a  loaf  of  bread,  some  meat, 
and  about  a  dozen  bakers'  cakes,  saying, 
"^  Tliat  wius  all  I  had  in  the  liouse^  but  I 
had  a  sliilliif,  and  I  bought  the  cakes  wid 
it ;  and  if  1  had  more,  ye  should  liave  it, 
and  welcome!  Take  it,  and  God  ble^ 
ye ! " 

He  thanked  her,  and  said,  "  You  are 
very  kind  to  enemies." 

"Whisht,"  said  she,  "and  ain't  I  from 
New  York  yneselff  " 

This  was  the  first  Union  demonstration 
that  the  Corporal  had  witnesscMl  in  Old 
Virginia.  He  thanked  God  for  the  con- 
solation which  the  refiection  afforded  him, 
as  for  the  third  night  he  lay  sleeplessly  in 
the  cars,  with  clothing  still  saturated  and 
body  thoroughly  chilled  from  the  effects 
of  the  deluge  of  rain  which  fell  at  ISIauas- 
sas,  whither  he  had  come.  But  the  Cor- 
poral said  he  could  have  desired  no  sweet- 
er morsel  than  the  good  woman's  homely 
loaf,  and,  proud  of  the  loyal  giver,  said  the 
Corporal, "  I  rejoiced  that  *  I  was  from  New 
York  meself  I ' " 
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Looldiiff  Aftar  a  Soldier's  Wife. 

The  frailty  of  human  nature  and  the 
bad  policy  of  trusting  too  much  to  human 
friendships  were  exemplified  in  their  sad- 
dest hue,  in  a  c&se  which  happened  in  the 
city  of  Detroit,  Micliigan,  and  in  which 
patriotism  was  made  to  suffer  somewhat 
severely.  A  gentleman  of  that  city  hav- 
ing become  deeply  imbued  with  loyal  sen- 
timents, and  feeling  that  he  might  as  well 
make  sacrifices  for  his  country  as  any  one, 
enlisteil  in  the  army.  The  sacrifice  was 
probably  much  greater  than  at  first  im- 
.  pulse  he  anticipated.  It  amounted,  in- 
deed, to  no  less  than  the  ruin  of  his  home 
and  the  loss  of  all  hope  of  future  earthly 
happiness. 

lie  lefl  behind  him  a  lovely  and  accom- 
plished wife  and  a  family  of  two  interest- 
ing children.  He  made  ample  provision 
for  their  support,  and  set  aside  a  certain 
portion  of  his  wages,  to  be  transmitted  to 
them  rea:ularly,  whenever  his  regiment 
was  paid.  To  still  further  ensure  their 
comfort,  he  left  them  in  charge  of  a  friend 
livhig  near,  in  whom,  after  a  long  ac- 
quaintance and  daily  intercourse  and  friend- 
ship, he  had  gained  the  utmost  confidence, 
with  the  injunction  to  see  that  they  wanted 
ibr  nothing.  Feeling  sure,  therefore,  that 
his  wife  and  family  were  in  good  hands 
and  not  likely  to  suffer  under  any  circum- 
stances, he  went  cheerfully  forth  to  the 
hardvships  and  perils  of  the  field. 

But,  alas  for  the  falsity  of  human  faith. 
His  friend — ^who,  by  the  way,  had  always 
been  considered  a  man  of  good  standing 
in  society  and  an  estimable  citizen— obey- 
ing the  injunction  to  see  that  the  soldier's 
family  wanted  for  nothing,  paid  them  al- 
most daily  visfts.  During  these  visits  an 
intimacy  sprang  up,  which  ripened  into 
impropriety,  and  thus  continued  through  a 
series  of  weeks,  if  not  months.  In  a 
short  time,  the  soldier-husband,  who  had 
gained  honor  in  several  campaigns,  wrote 
back  to  his  wife  the — to  him — joyful  intel- 
ligence that  he  had  obtained  a  furlough, 
and  was  about  to  visit  his  home  and  fami- 


ly. To  the  guilty  wife  this  news  brought 
with  stunning  weight  the  consciousness  of 
her  guilt.  Ashamed  to  meet  her  husband, 
she  yielded  to  the  suggestions  of  her  se- 
ducer, aud  a  few  days  before  the  expected 
return  of  the  soldier,  they  fled  for  parts 
unknown. 

The  heartless  villain  left  a  wife  and  fam- 
ily behind,  who  became  overwhelmed  with 
grief  at  the  shame  and  disgrace  thus 
brought  upon  their  good  name.  The  feel- 
ings of  the  soldier  on  learning  the  faith- 
lessness of  his  wife  and  friend  can,  of 
course,  be  better  imagined  than  described. 
Finding  a  suitable  home  for  his  children, 
he  returned  to  the  field  wiser  in  many 
respects,  and  older  and  sadder  in  experi- 
ence. 


Soutfaem  "  War  Widows.** 
Quite  a  noticeable  institution  at  Vicks- 
burg  and  the  region  thereabout,  on  it8  fall- 
ing into  the  hands  of  the  Federal  powers, 
was  the  Southern  widow — an  article  of 
which  there  appeared  to  be  an  abundance, 
of  all  sorts  and  ages.  A  partnership, 
friendship,  fellowship,  with  one  of  them, 
proved  sometimes  profitable,  if  not  pleas- 
ant, to  the  northern  newcomers.  Gunboat 
officers,  newsmen,  merchants  and  Jews 
would  quit  their  legitimate  spheres  to  ply 
these  *  'lorn  women  *  with  their  seductive 
arts,  for  the  sake  of  the  cotton  which  they 
were  found  to  have  and  hold.  In  one 
case  a  penniless  adventurer  was  enriched 
by  his  share  in  a  few  hundred  bales— of 
course  of  great  value*  Another  miuried 
a  scrawny  dame,  and  turned  Southern 
planter,  body  and  soul,  quietly  softening 
down  from  a  northern  radical  to  a  conser^ 
vative,  meet  for  "  the  manor  bom."  A 
third  became  encumbered  with  no  less  than 
three  women,  whom  he  was  anxious  to 
marry  off,  but  found  his  compensation  in 
the  farming  of  two  thousand  acres  of  land. 
In  fact,  the  rage  for  turning  planter  be- 
came very  great,  for  the  sake  of  the  gold- 
en gains  of  the  cotton,  exclusive  of  the 
innate  attractions  which  the  rich  southern 
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women  posseesed  for  the  needy  bachelors 
of  Yankee  land. 


Ifeave-takinff  at  the  Station. 
A  squad  of  '  soldier  boys '  was  about  to 
set  off  for  the  seat  of  war.  At  the  sta- 
tion a  large  crowd  of  friends  had  gathered, 
and  there  was  the  usual  amount  of  kissing, 
weeping,  embracing,  and  leave-taking.  A 
loud-voiced  man  was  entertaining  a  group 
of  ladies  with  his  conversation,  and  he  re- 
marked, as  one  of  the  soldiers'  sweet  little 
wives  was  passing,  ^'  If  I  was  going  to  the 
war,  and  any  of  my  friends  should  come 
down  to  the  station  to  see  me  off,  I  would 
shoot  them."  The  little  wcrnian  looked  up, 
and  very  quietly  said,  "Oh,  don't  fret; 
you  wouldn't  have  a  chance  to  fire  once  I " 
If  one  ever  saw  a  man  $shed  out  of  the 
raging  canal  alive — ^this  fellow  looked  the 

like. 

-♦• 

«  My  Maiy  Arm." 

For  some  time  the  post  commander  at 
Cairo  was  a  certain  West  Point  Colonel 
of  a  Northwestern  regiment,  noted  for  his 
soldierly  qualities  and  rigid  discipline. 
One  day  he  passed  by  the  barracks  and 
heard  a  group  of  soldiers  singing  the  well 
known  street  piece,  "My  Mary  Ann." 
An  angry  shade  crossed  his  brow,  and  he 
forthwith  ordered  the  men  placed  in  the 
guard-house,  where  they  remained  all 
night.  The  next  morning  he  visited  them, 
when  one  ventured  to  ask  the  cause  of  their 
confinement. 

"  Cause  enough,"  said  the  rigid  Colonel ; 
"  you  were  singing  a  song  in  derision  of 
Mrs.  Col.  B ." 

The  men  replied  by  roars  of  laughter, 
and  it  was  some  time  before  the  choler  of 
the  Colonel  could  be  sufficiently  subdued 
to  understand  that  the  song  was  an  old 
one,  and  sung  by  half  the  school  boys  in 
the  land,  or  the  risibles  of  the  men  be 
calmed  down  to  learn  that  the  Colonel's 
wife  rejoiced  in  the  name  of  "Mary 
Ann." 

That  Colonel  became  a  Brigadier-Gen- 
eraL 


Britfht  OHrla  in  KImohxL 

About  fifteen  mUes  northwest  fix)m 
Springfield,  Missouri,  lived  a  Union  fanner 
named  R.  In  the  spring  of  1862,  as  he 
was  plowing  in  his  field  near  his  little  log 
cabin,  a  party  of  a  dozen  secession  marau- 
ders, or  jayhawkers,  as  they  were  tliere 
called,  rode  up.  Ten  of  them  hid  them- 
selves in  the  brush ;  the  other  two  went 
forward  and  said, 

"  We  have  been  here  before,  at  night, 
and  could  not  get  what  we  wanted,  because 
your  stable  was  locked.  We  have  come 
now  in  the  daytime  and  we  think  we  can 
get  them." 

"  WeU,"  said  Mr.  R.,  "  you  are  armed 
and  I  am  not.  It  is  hard,  but  I  suppose 
I  shall  have  to  give  them  up." 

"  And  that's  not  all,"  replied  one  of  the 
two,  "  we  mean  to  take  jnour  horses,  and 
we  mean  to  take  you,  too." 

"  That's  what  you  can't  do,"  replied  the 
sturdy  old  farmer ;  "  you've  got  arms,  and 
you  can  kill  me,  but  you  can't  take  me 
alive." 

Here  one  of  the  men  stepped  back  a 
few  paces,  cocked  his  gun  and  took  delib- 
erate aim  at  the  farmer's  head.  At  the 
same  instant  Mr.  R.  heard  footsteps  in  the 
direction  of  his  house,  and  saw  his  dauzh- 
ter  coming — a  girl  nearly  gro^\'n,  with  a 
quiet  face,  but  a  look  of  bright  intelligeni*e 
beaming  from  her  eyes.  She  had  one 
hand  under  her  apron,  in  which  she  car- 
ried his  revolver-*-€md,  what  was  more  to 
the  purpose,  she,  like  many  a  Missouri 
girl,  knew  how  to  use  it.  Ah !  there  were 
what  a  Cockney  would  call  "stunning 
girls  "  in  that  neigborhood ;  one  of  them  had 
not  long  since,  on  coming  out  of  church, 
horsewhipped  a  young  man*in  the  presence 
of  the  congregation,  and  taken  away  his 
horse  from  him,  without  the  least  diffidence 
or  difficulty.  This  brave  daughter  never 
did  the  like  of  that ;  but  when  near  enough 
to  her  father,  she  cast  upon  him  a  look  ot' 
inquiry,  which  said — 

"  Shall  I  shoot  that  man  ?" 

Her  father  shook  his  head.     Then  she 
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ppoke  in  a  fearless,  ordinary  tone  of  voice, 
and  said: 

"  F&tber,  did  you  see  those  Federals 
oome  to  our  house  just  now?  " 

"  No,"  said  he. 

"There  were  ten  of  them,"  she  added. 

Tlie  jayhawker  who  was  threatening 
her  fiither's  life,  put  up  liis  gun  and  sud  : 

"  Oil,  they  were  just  our  men  who  were 
in  the  brush.  I  saw  them  going  that  way 
myself." 

"  I  don't  ihini  that  they  were  your  meu," 
she  turned  to  him  and  said ;  "  anyway  they 
have  got  tbortjackett on"  (cavalry). 

Hereupon  the  horsethievea  turned,  re- 
mounled  their  gteed<i,  and  incontinently 
'  vamouaed  the  ranehe.' 

Meanwhile,  the  old  farmer  and  his  in- 
geniously bright  and  bold  girl  rfturucd  to 
the  house  ;  when,  without  wiiiring  to  put 
on  the  saddle,  he  jumped  upoii  his  fastest 
horse,  and  rode  to  town  to  tell  hia  story 
and  seek  protection.  That  there  are  some 
bright  girls  in  Mi.'wouri  no  one  will  doubt 
who  ha.s  refd  Mr.  C.  C.  Coffin's  ("Carle- 
Ion,")  admirable  sketches  of  the  war  in 
that  and  other  regions. 


Falling  Baok  at  ttw  Wronr  UoseDt. 
Two  old  ladies  were  one  t'me  convers- 
ing on  the  iMtttlc  of  Ctiiekamauga.     Said 
one  (quoth  the  Columbia  '  South  Caroli- 


TonnK  Famlnlna  Bpollinc  tar  Flslit. 
Lizzie  Complon,  a  emart  young  Miss  of 
sixteen,  presented  herself  one  day  at  Lou- 
isville, for  the  purpose  of  being  mustered 
out  of  the  service,  she  having  been  for 
'  some  months  a  member  of  the  Eleventh 
Kentucky  cavalry.  Shehadservedinaeven 
different  re^meuts,  and  participated  in 
several  battles.  At  Fredericktburg  she 
was  senously  wounded,  but  recovered  and 
followed  the  fortunes  of  war,  which  ca^t  her 
irom  the  Army  of  the  Potomac  to  the  Army 
of  the  Cumberland.  She  fought  in  the  bat> 
ties  of  Green  River  bridge,  on  the  4th  of 
July,  receiving  a  wound  which  disabled  her 
for  a  short  time.  Seven  or  eight  times  she 
was  discovered  and  mustered  out  of  ser- 
vice, but  immediately  re-enlistcd  in  another 
regimenL  She  stated  that  her  home  was 
in  London,  Canada  West,  that  being  the 
place  (^  her  parents'  residence. 


ivenlDf  ftboat  Oen-  Bines 


"  I  wish,  as  General  Brapg  is  a  Oiri*- 
tian  man,  that  he  were  dciul  and  in  heaven; 
I  think  it  would  be  a  GoiU^eiid  to  the  Con- 
fedemcy." 

"  Why,  my  dear,"  said  the  other,  "if  the 
General  were  near  the  gates  of  heaveu. 
and  invited  in,  at  that  moment  he  would 
fall  back." 


-^  n«da  Ibra  Kiaa. 

One  evening,  at  the  Baznar  held  for  the 
soldiers,  at  Columbus,  Ohio,  n  pretty  Indian 
girl  was  ob-erved  exerting  her  pcniunsive 
powers  to  their  utmost  tension,  to  induce 
a  certain  military  gent,  who  ranked  as  a 
captfun,  to  buy  of  her  a  bead  basket,  or 
some  other  ornament  which  site  had  in  her 
poesession,  for  disposal  on  that  occaskin. 
As  the  gallant  Captain  had  been  gouged 
an  unlimited  number  of  times  during  the 
evening,  he  didn't  quite  yield  to  the  soil 
and  blaud  appeal ;  but  thinking  to  startle 
the  maiden  a  bit,  said  jokiiip;ly — 

"  Don't  want  to  buy  your  trinkets,  but 
m  give  3rou  five  dollars  for  a  kisii ! " 

The  mtud  refierted  but  a  moment — she 
was  laboring  in  a  noble  cause,  for  the  ral- 
diers,  good — "  surely  in  such  a  case  there's 
no  haimi"  so,  in  a  twinkling  of  the  eye. 
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she  said, ^^Done,  sir,* and,  as  she  expressed 
it,  gave  him  a  whapper  right  on  his  cheek, 
ililitary  drew  back,  abashed.  The 
crowd  saw  it  and  laughed.  There  was 
but  one  way  of  escape — he  pulled  out  his 
somewhat  depleted  wallet  and  forked  over 
a  V.  He  then  rushed  frantically  up  stairs 
and  drowned  his  sorrow  in  a  flowing  bowl 
of  oyster  soup.  -The  maiden,  in  the  mean- 
time, maintained  her  accustomed  tran- 
quility. 

Became  a  Soldier  After  AU. 
Mrs.  Crissey,  of  Decatur,  Illinois,  whose 
husband  was  chaplain  in  an  Illinois  regi- 
ment, related  to  a  visitor  that  many  years 
ago  her  little  baby,  while  playing  in  the 
street,  fell  down,  and  began  to  cry.  A 
v(.»ry  tall  young  man,  who  was  just  then 
passing  by  with  a  yoke  of  oxen,  picked 
the  child  up,  and  handing  liim  inside  the 
gate,  said,  cheerily,  **You  will  never 
make  a  soldier  if  you  cry  for  that."  The 
little  fellow  at  once  banished  his  grief. 
The  tall  young  man  was  Abraham  Lincoln, 
and  Mrs.  Crissey  intixxiuced  to  the  visitor 
a  young  Captain,  home  on  furlough,  as  her 
son,  who  had  become  a  soldier  after  all. 
Such  are  the  odds  and  ends  which  turn  up 
with  the  whirligig  of  old  Father  Time. 


In  and  Out  of  the  Vicksburg'  Caves. 

The  wife  of  one  of  the  Confederate 
officers,  who  was  confined  within  the  "  wall 
of  fire  "  whicli  surrounded  Vicksburg  dur- 
ing the  memorable  days  of  April  and  June, 
wrote  an  entertaining  volume  on  the  scenes 
and  incidents  which  there  transpired.  Like 
most  of  her  companions,  she  was  com- 
pelled to  seek  shelter  from  the  deluge  of 
iron  hail  in  the  caves — these  being  the 
fashion — the  rage — over  besieged  Vicks- 
burg. Negroes,  who  understood  their 
business,  hired  themselves  out  to  dig  them, 
at  from  thirty  to  forty  dollars,  according 
to  the  size.  Many  persons,  considering 
different  localities  imsafe,  would  ^*ell  them 
to  others,  who  had  been  less  fortunate,  or 


less  provident ;  and  so  great  was  tlie  de- 
mand X  for  cave  workmen,  that  a  new 
branch  of  industry  sprang  up  and  became 
popular — particularly  as  the  personal  safe- 
ty of  the  workmen  was  secure,  and  money 
to  be  made  withal. 

Finally,  the  surrender  of  Viduburg 
came,  and  the  husband  of  the  lady  entered 
her  cave  retreat  and  informed  her  of  the 
fact. 

"  It's  all  over !  the  white  flag  floats  from 
our  forts !  Vicksburg  has  surrendered ! " 

He  put  on  his  uniform  coat,  silently 
buckled  on  his  sword,  and  prepared  to 
take  out  the  men,  to  deliver  up  their  anm 
in  front  of  the  fortification.  The  ladj 
said  of  this  change  of  circumstances:  **] 
felt  a  strange  unrest,  the  quiet  of  the  dav 
was  so  unnatural.     I  walked  up  and  down 

the  cave  imtil  M returned.     The  dav 

was  extremely  warm ;  and  he  came  ^vriih 
a  violent  headache.  He  told  me  that  the 
Federal  troops  had  acted  splendidly ;  they 
were  stationed  opposite  the  place  where 
the  Confederate  troops  marched  up  and 
stacked  their  arms ;  and  they  seemed  to 
feel  sorry  for  the  poor  fellows  who  had 
defended  the  place  for  so  long  a  time. 
Far  different  from  what  he  had  expeoteil, 
not  a  jeer  or  taunt  came  from  any  one  of 
the  Federal  soldiers.  Occasionally  a  cheer 
would  be  heard,  but  the  majority  seemed 
to  regard  the  poor  unsuccessful  soldiers 
with  a  generous  sympathy.  Af\er  the  sur^  ' 
render,  the  old  gray-headed  soldier,  in 
passing  on  the  hill  near  the  cave,  stopj^ed. 
and  touching  his  hat,  said :  **  It's  a  sad  day* 
this,  madam ;  I  little  thought  we'd  come 
to  it,  when  we  first  stepped  into  the  en- 
trenchments. I  hope  you'll  yet  be  happy, 
madam,  after  the  trouble  you've  seen  ;'* 
to  which  I  mentally  responded,  *  Amen.' 
The  poor  hunchback  soldier,  who  hjwl  be<'n 
sick,  and  who,  at  home  in  Southern  Mis- 
souri, is  worth  a  million  of  dollars  I  Imve 
been  told,  yet  within  Vicksburg  has  Inra 
nearly  star\'ed,  walked  out  to-day  in  tl:c 
pleasant  air,  for  the  first  time  in  many 
days." 
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unless  jou  promise  to  publish  in  this 
The  sbrewd  dodge  resorted  to  bjr  But-  evening's  paper  a  humble  apology  for  it" 
ler,  when  a  young  lawyer,  in  the  acquittal  "I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  replied  the 
oT  a  counterfuiler,  and  the  strange  figure  assistant  editor:  "I  have  nothing  to  retract 
cut  by  Ben  on  the  street,  ia  wresting  him  — nothing  to  apol<^ize  for." 
from  the  hands  of  a  constable,  are  among  "Then  take  that!"  shouted  the  irate 
the  memorabilia  of  the  General's  former  attorney,  bringing  doivn  bts  raw-hide  a  la 
days.     It  so  happened  that  one  of  the  ed-   Brooks. 

itore  of  the  Lowell  Courier  was  present  The  assistant  editor,  dodging  the  badly 
and  witnessed  both  soenes  of  the  &rce.  fumed  blow,  seized  the  just  iillod  ink-stasd 
from  the  desk  and  let  lly.  He  proved  a 
better  marksman  than  his  antagonist.  It 
struck  Ben  flat  as  a  flounder  on  the  breast, 
bespattering  his  bosom  and  face  to  a  de- 
gree his  opponeut  could  hardly  have  hoped 
for.  Just  then  the  door  of  the  printing 
office  opened,  and  Ben  was  smartly  seized 
by  half  a  dozen  stout  printers,  hustled 
down  stairs  in  a  most  informal  kind  of  gait, 
and  with  tattered  hat,  face  smeared  with 
ink,  and  torn  coat,  ejected  inio  the  street, 
Whoever  saw  him,  just  then,  was  in  no 
doubt  that  tomebody  had  got  into  a  scrape! 
The  contrast  in  "  plucky  Ben's  "  appcar- 
e  then  and  when  he  afterwards  donned 
epaulettes  and  stars,  was,  to  sny  the 
it,  quite  suggestive. 


H  >  VODns  JjMja. 


The  same   evening,  therefore,  a  column 
was  devoted  to  Butler,  describing  in  hu' 
morons  and  sarcastic  language  his  exploits 
of  the  forouoou  nt  the  court-house.     The 
next  moruiiig,   Butler  appeared   in    ti 
sanctum  of  the  Courier,  armed  with  a  fu 
midahle  raw-)iide,  and  demanded  of  Co! 
nel    Schouler,  the    senior   editor 


:  Converamtlon  witli  am  Atlanta  Toons'  lAdjr, 
The  order  of  General  Shennim,  after 
. '  the  capture  of  Atlanta,  expatriating  all 
'  the  j  the  inhabitants  of  that  city,  in  view  of  mak- 
paper — afterwards  Adjutant- General  of  ing  it  a  great  military  depot,  or  point  iFap- 
Massacliusctts — the  name  of  the  author  Ipui,  was  the  occasion  of  nmny  a  startling 


of  the  offensive  article, 

"  I'm  not  accustomed  to  reveal  the  au- 
Uiorsliip  of  any  portion  of  tlie  original 
matter  which  appears  in  my  paper,"  replied 
the  Colonel :  "  I  hold  myself,  however, 
personally  responsible  for  the  whole  of  it." 

"  If  you  wish  lo  know  so  very  much  the 
author  of  that  article,  I  wrote  it,  Mr,  But- 
ler," meekly  interposed  the  youthful  assist- 
ant editor,  turning  around  from  his  desk 
at  the  oppoeiie  side  of  the  room, 

"  I  suppose  you  did,  you scoun- 
drel," screamed  Butler,  brandishing  his 
r«w-hide,  "and  Pve   oome   up  here 


thrash  yoa  within  an  inch  of  yoq^j^  gmuch  away  this  time. 


domeslie  scene.  The  spirit  which  it  breil 
IB  well  illustrated  in  the  conversation  giwn 
below,  between  a  young  Southern  lady,  of 
refinement,  and  a  L'liioii  gentleman,  just  as 
theformerwasstartingoiiher  tour  of  exile. 
Young  Lady — It  is  very  lianl  to  be  ob- 
liged to  leave  our  liome.  We  have  not 
felt  the  war  before,  except  in  the  cost  of 
the  luxuries  of  life.  We  did  not  believe 
that  your  army  would  ever  penetrate  so  far 
south,  but  I  suppose  our  removal  is  one 
of  the  necessities  of  the  situation,  and  we 
would  much  rather  give  up  our  homes  tlian 
live  near  the  Yankees.     Wo  will  get  far 
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Uniomtt — May  I  ask  where  70U  mt«nd 
to  go? 

TouTiff  Lady — To  Augusta,  where  your 
army  can't  come. 

Unionist — I  would  not  be  sure  of  that. 
It  ia  a  bng  way  from  Nashville  to  Atlanta, 
— ^yet  we  are  here. 

Toting  Lady  (with  inefTable  scorn) — Oh, 
yes,  you  will  ^flank'  us,  I  suppose. 

Unionist — Passibly,  madam. 

Toang  I^ady — Look  hure,  sir ;  there  are 
not  two  DAtions  ou  the  face  of  the  earth, 
who.-ie  1  an  gua<^,  customs  and  habits  arei 
different,  and  who  are  geographically  sepa- ' 


RBllmd  DepM  tit  ACluI^  Ok. 


rated  as  wide  as  the  po1e.s,  but  what  are 
nearer  to  each  other  than  the  North  and 
the  South.  There  are  no  two  peoples  in ; 
the  world  who  hate  each  other  more. 

Unionist— I  hardly  think  there  ia  the 
difference  you  describe,  miss.  It  seeraa  to ' 
roe  just  as  if  you  ond  I  were  Americana,' 
with  no  vital  points  of  difference  between ' 
us  whicli  may  not  be  settled  some  day. ' 
And  then,  I  protect  against  the  idea  thnt ' 
we  '  hale  you.'  I  understand  public  feel- 
ing at  the  North  pretty  well,  and  such  a 
sentiment  doe-f  not  exist  there  generally. 

Toung  Lady — Well,  sir,  tee  hate  you  ; 
we  will  never  live  with  you  again.  If 
you  whip  us,  and  any  of  these  mean  poli- 
ticians in  the  South  (and  there  are  thou- 
sands of  them  who  will  be  cmly  too  glad 
to  do  it)  offer  tcnoa  of  reconstntetion,  we 


will  throw  ourselves  into  the  arms  oT 
France,  which  only  wait  the  chance  to 
embrace  us. 

Unionitt — R«congtructl<»>  will  undoubt- 
edly come  about  in  time,  miss.  But  we 
shall  not  permit  France  or  any  other  f«r- 
eign  power  to  interfere.  France  would 
embrace  you,  without  doubt,  if  she  gets  « 
chance,  but  it  will  be  the  hirg  of  an  ana- 
couda,  who  will  swallow  you  whole,  wilb- 
out  maaticntion. 

Touny  Lady — Anything  rather  tb«a 
become  subject  to  the  North.  We  will 
not  submit  to  that  degmdalion. 

Unionitt — If  yon  are  de- 
feated you  ndll ;  and  then  you 
will  have  tborou^^Iy  learned 
what  your  people  have  never, 
before  the  war,  in  the  sligfa^ 
eat  degree  undentood — how 
to  rftpect  uf .  I  assnfe  yoa, 
friendship  follows  veiy  dow 
upon  the  heels  of  mutual 
respect. 

Foung  Lady  —  There  ia 
much  truth  in  (hat,  sir,  and 
we  are  wiUiu<;  to  confess  that 
we  never  even  believed  the 
North  would  hglil;  and  while 
there  is  a  certain  feeling  of 
respect  which  haa  been  forced  upon  ui, 
we  liaie  you  all  the  more  now,  because  we 
despised  you  before. 

Alaal  the  Poor  Soldiw. 
Shortly  after  one  of  the  terrible  battles 
on  the  soil  of  Virginia,  which  sieiil  thou- 
sands of  brave  soldiers  to  their  last  home, 
and  mangled  and  mulitat<.-d  tljuusands  more 
for  life,  a  wounded  soldier  waa  ob^rved 
wearily  making  his  way  along  Main  street, 
Worcester,  MasA.,  among  the  hiinying 
crowda  which  thronged  the  wnlk.  Oik 
empty  coat  sleeve  showed  thnt  the  aim 
of  one  rebel  musket  at  least  had  not  been 
faulty.  As  be  was  jostled  rudely  alcmg, 
the  blood  trickled  slowly  down  10  the  pave- 
ment, proving  that  the  wound  was  fiir 
Irom  healed.     Fresenily  two  young  women 
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— hardly  worthy  the  name  of  'ladies,' 
althoagh  attired  as  eucti, — approached. 
They,  too,  Baw  th«  maimed  and  bleeding 
Mldit^r,  and  daintily  drawing  closer  their 
flowing  robefl.  with  their  i^elicate  noses  ele- 
%-ated  iti  disgust,  they  shntnk  away  with 
sundry  little  feminine  exclaroalions  of  dis- 
gust and  aversion.  As  the  mifortanate 
soldier  stepped  wilhin  the  shadow  of  a 
'  doorway,  and  leaned  his  bead  npon  his 


while  the  gentleman  went  back  to  Cuba 
to  arrange  and  t^ettle  his  private  ailaire, 
with  a  view  of  permanently  residing  in 
the  United  States.  About  one  month  be- 
fore the  time  appointed  for  the  nuptials  to 
take  plnee,  the  Mobile  banker  received 
and  accepted  a  commissitm  as  Brigadiei^ 
General  in  the  Confederate  service,  and 
in  hb  first  battle,  a  few  weeks  after,  re- 
ceived a  mortal  wound.  His  sudden  death 
involved  the  family 
in  unexpected  embar- 
rassm  t,  and  fi-om  a 
ta  f  wealth  h  y 
w  re    pi  nged 

b«e 

Y    Vp 

r     ffiurs 

kn  w 


yandpo 


h     brok      ff    h 


remaining  arm,  to  hide  the  tears  wh  h 
their  deeds  and  words  toward  one  of 
ecnsitive  nature  had  cau.^ed  to  moi^^ten  h 
eyes,  a  spectacle  of  lonely  desolati 
caused  by  such  hearliess  ingratitude,  w 
presented,  which  brought  pity  from  more 
than  one  passer  by. 


the  son  of  a  wealthy  Cuban  planter,  was 
staying  at  Samtoga,  "Wliile  there  he  lie- 
came  acquainted  with  Miss  Eugenie  F 
daughter  of  a  well  known  Mobile  bank 
The  parties  became  enamored  of  ea  h 
other,  and  all  things  being  satislhctory 
they  became  betrothed  with  the  conse 
of  the  old  folks,  and  the  marriage  was  ap- 
pointed to  take  place  on  the  16th  of  An- 
t;i)st,1861.  The  lady  returned  to  her  home, 
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Private  W.  in  Love  and  Lnok. 

At  thQ  firsit  battle  of  Bull  Run  there 

wad  a  wldier  by  the  name  of  W ,  who, 

like  many  others  on  that  memorable  occa- 
uon,  straggled  away  fVom  his  command. 
After  walking,  or  rather  nmning,  for  sev- 
eral hours,  he  becanie  very  much  fatigued, 
and  after  taking  good  precautioathat  there 
were  no  rebels  either  within  sound  or 
sight,  he  lay  down  to  sleep  by  the  side  of 
a  fence,  and  slept  sweetly  and  soundly 
during  the  night.  Late  in  the  morning, 
when  the  sun  was  indeed  near  midnoon, 
he  woke  to  find  himself  in  a  strangQ  land, 
and  perhaps  among  the  bitterest  enemies 
of  the  country. 

But  the  demand  of  hunger  soon  silenced 
tlie  voice  of  prudence  and  caution.  See- 
ing a  mansion  on  a  hill  in  the  distance, 
surrounded  by  parks  and  meadows,  orch- 
ards and  evergreens,  artificial  fountains 
and  natural  streams  of  clear  running  wa- 
ter, in  fact  everytliing  tending  to  show 
that  it  was  one  of  the  first-class  old  Viigi- 
nia  plantations,  the  home  of  courtly  ele- 
gance and  refinement,  our  soldier,  tired 
with  a  weary  step,  and  a  faintiilg,  famish- 
ing heart,  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  man- 
sion, lie  was  cordially  received,  for  the 
old  Virginia  planter  was  faithful  among 
the  faithful  few.  He  remained  long  enough 
to  recruit  his  wasted  energies  and  get  in- 
formation as  to  the  most  direct  route  to 
Washington.  But  the  name  of  the  young 
soldier  was  not  forj^otten  by  the  planter, 
nor  his  manly  bearing  and  genial  tempera- 
ment. 

W re-enlisted  in  another  regiment, 

and  at  the  second  battle  of  Bull  Run  was 
severely  though  not  dangerously  wounded. 
He  was  taken  to  the  hospital  at  Washing- 
ton. His  old  Virginia  friend,  who  had  so 
highly  appreciated  his  character,  learned 
of  his  illness.  He  sent  to  the  hospital  and 
obtained  an  order  for  permission  to  take 
him  to  his  own  home.  He  was  removed, 
when  through  the  kindness  of  the  planter 
and  the  attentions  of  his  daughter,  the 


young  maa  gradually  recovered  from,  the 
effects  of  his  wound,  and  was  himself  again. 
A  tender  regard  had  in  the  meantime 
sprung  up  between  the  young  lady  and  the 
young  soldier,  and«  to  cut  very  short  the 
turn  the  story  in  such  cases  made  and 
provided  usually  takes,  they  were  betroth- 
ed. The  soldier  returned  to  his  nortbem 
home  oa  furlough.  But  while  there  he 
learned  of  the  sudden  and  severe  indispo- 
sition of  her  who  was  soon  to  become  bis 
bride.  Shocked  at  the  unexpected  intel- 
ligence, he  hastened  on  his  journey  back 
to  her  side,  but,  as  the  sad  result  showed, 
only  to  bury  her  loved  form  in  the  oold  em- 
brace of  the  grave.  The  old  num,  however, 
stiU  true  to  the  attachment  he  had  formed 
for  the  young  soldier,  told  him  tliai  he  in- 
tended to  make  him  liis  heir, — that  he  had 
no  children  left,  and  no  relatives,  exoqK 
those  in  rebellion,  and  that  he  should  now 
share  with  him  his  estate.  He  at  once 
gave  him  a  deed  to  a  considerable  prop- 
erty in  Chicago.  The  young  man,  a  few 
weeks  after,  visited  that  modem  miracle 
and  Babylon  combined,  and  found  that  his 
little  Chicago  fortune  would  realize  the 
handsome  sum  of  two  hundred  thousand 
dollars,  being  offered  sixty  thouFand  dol- 
lars for  a  single  block  to  which  he  hod 
fallen  heir.  But  this  is.  not  all  of  the 
strange  and  eventful  story.  The  old  man 
soon  after  died,  leaving  all  his  fortune-*- 
more  than  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars 
—to  the  young  Union  soldier. 


Piotares  of  Mrs.  Kajor  Q and  her 

"  Boy." 

Mrs.  G ,  wife  of  a  slain  oflfieer,  was 

promoted  by  the  Pi^esident  of  the  Unittii 
States  to  the  position  of  Migor  in  tiie 
army,  in  recognition  of  her  bravery  in  llie 
field  and  services  in  the  hospital  to  the 
Union  soldiers.  The  female  Major  after- 
wards sojourned  in  Cleveland  for  some 
days,  and  finally  was  married  there  to  a 
private  in  the  Forty-ninth  New  York  regi- 
ment— a  mere  boy.    The  happy  couple 
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snbseqnently  visifed  ttn  artist's  studio  for 
the  purpoM'  of  having  their  Ukenesses 
takM.-  The  lady  Htynr,  afier  iaqniring 
the  price  of  eeveml  casea-^md  fiiiUng  to 
be  raited  thereat — exclaimed :  "  If  you 
knew  who  I  am,  perhaps  you  would  give 
■tie  a  picture  I"  She  theu  ezldhitsd  to 
fhe'opei^tor  eeveral  hadg«a,  etc,  and  made 
kboira  her  rame  and  position.  "I  can 
we  no  reason  why  you  should  not  pay  for 
A'  picture,  and  a  gocxl  round  price  at  tliat, 
Iot  yon  ore  getting  a  pretty  plump  salary," 
Add  S&.  Operator.  "That  may  be,"  archly 
replied  the  bright  woman,  "  but  do  you  see 
Aat  'ere  boy?"  pointing  to  her  husband: 
"In  all  probability,  besides  having  him  to 
take  care  of,  I  shall  have  his  dad  and 
mammy  on  my  hands  soon!"  Uottere 
w£re  finally  "  adjusted,"  and  Mrs.  JA&jor 

G did  not  leave  without  a  picture 

herself  and  "  boy." 


s  In  (jAOrsla. 
A  body  of  Federal  prisoners  had  reached 
Rome,  Georgia,  en  route  for  Richmond. 
Weary,  feiuished,  thirsdng,  they  were 
herded  like  cattle  in  the  street,  under  Ihe 
burning  sun, — a  public  show.  It  vras  a 
gala  day  in  that  nrodern  Rome.  The 
women,  magnificently  arrayed,  came  out 
and  pelted  them  with  balls  of  cotton,  and 
irith  sncff  chaiacieristic  feminine  sneers 
and  taunts  as,  "So  you  have  come  to 
Rome,  have  you,  you  Yankees  F  How  do 
you  like  your  welcome  ?  " — and  then  more 
oottoQ  and  more  words.  The  crowds  and 
&e  hours  came  and  went,  but  the  mockery 
did  not  Intermit,  and  the  poor  fellows  were 
half  out  of  heart  Major  F.,  of  an  Ohio 
re^menl,  faint  and  ill,  hod  stepped  back  a 
pace  or  two  and  leaned  against  a  poet, 
when  be  was  lightly  tonched  upon  the 
anu.  As  he  looked  around,  menially 
nerving  himself  for  some  more  ingnni 
insult,  a  fine  looking,  well  dressed  boy  of 
twelve  stood  at  his  elbow,  his  frank  fiice 
turned  up  to  the  Major's.  With  a  furtive 
glance  at  a  rebel  guard  who  stood  with 
hie  back  to  them,  the  lad,  pulling  the  Ma- 


jor's shirt,  and  catching  his  breath,  boy- 
fashion,  said, 

"  Are  yon  from  New  Ehigland  ?  " 

"  I  was  bOm  in  Hassochusetta,"  was  the 
reply. 

"  So  wos  my  mother,"  returned  the  boy, 
brigfateningup;  "She  was  a  New  England 
girl,  and  she  was  what  you  call  a  'school- 
ma'am,'  up  north  ;  she  married  my  father, 
and  Tm  their  boy,  but  how  she  doei  love 
New  England  and  the  Yankees,  and  die 
old  United  States,  and  so  do  I." 

The  Miyor  was  touched,  as  well  he 
might  be,  and  liia  heart  warned  to  the' 
boy  a&  to  a  young  brother;  end  he  took 
out  his  kniib,  severed  a  button  firom  his 
coat  and  handed  to  him  for  a  remembrance. 

"Oh,  Fve  got  half  a  dozen  just  like  it. 
See  here ! "  and  he  took  from  his  podiet 
a  little  string  of  them,  gifts  of  other  Imys 
in  blue.  "  My  mother  would  like  to  see 
you,"  he  added, "  and  I'll  go  and  tell  her." 

"  What  are  you  dotng  there  !  "  growled 
the  guard,  suddenly  wheeling  around  upon 
him,  and  the  bOy  slipped  away  into  the 
crowd  and  was  gone.  Not  more  than  half 
an  hour  elapsed  before  a  lovely  lady,  («> 
companied  by  the  little  patriot,  passed 
slowly  down  the  sidewalk  next  to  the  curb- 
stone.    She  did  not  pause,  she  did  not  , 


if  she  smiled  at  all  it  was  faintly; 
but  she  handed  to  one  and  another  of  the' 
prisoners  bank  notes  as  she  went.  As 
they  neared  the  M^or,  the  boy  gmMa 
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a  sign'ficant  look,  as  much  as  to  say, 
"  ThaCs  my  New  England  mother:'  The 
eyes  of  the  elegant  lady  and  the  poor, 
weary  officer  met,  for  an  instant,  and  she 
passed  away  like  a  vision  out  of  sight 
Who  would  not  join  in  fervently  breath- 
ing two  beautitudes :  God  bless  the  young 
Georgian,  and  blessed  forever  be  the  north- 
em  school-ma'am ! 

Yes,  she  was  one  of  those  Massachu- 
setts ministers  of  wisdom  and  good- 
ness, so  maiiy  of  whom,  under  the  inspi- 
ration of  that  great-hearted  man,  Grover- 
nor  Andrew,  have  left  the  Old  Bay  State, 
and  all  its  attractions  of  piety,  literature, 
thrift  and  refinement,  to  instruct  and  ele- 
vate the  children  of  the  South,  and  reclaim 
its  vast  moral  wastes. 


"  Hopeless  Cases.*' 
When  the  wounded  were  being  brought 
into  the  churches  at  Leesburg,  after  the 
battle,  friend  and  fo%  were  accommodated 
alike  with  wliatever  the  Confederates  had, 
and  the  ladies  were  busy  in  their  various 
offices  of  mercy  and  kindness.  Outside 
one  of  the  churches  a  tent  was  raised  for 
the  reception  of  the  dead.  Lieutenant 
Small,  of  the  Confederate  service,  was 
searcliing  for  a  poor  friend  of  liis  among 
the  many  bixlles,  and  found  two  Yankees, 
thrown  in  among  the  others.  They  were 
sighing,  and  he  immediately  pulled  them 
out,  placed  a  body  under  tlieir  heads  for 
a  pillow,  and  examined  their  hurts.  One 
had  received  a  shot  in  the  left  eye ;  being 
a  common  round  musket  ball,  it  had  passed 
i-ound  the  skull  and  came  out  at  the  left 
ear.  In  the  second  case,  the  ball  had 
passed  in  a  direction  exactly  opposite  to 
this.  They  were  not  dead,  but  they  had 
been  thrown  aside  to  die,  while  many  of 
their  comrades  were  comfortably  provided 
for  in  churches  and  schools.  The  doctors 
in  attendance  were  busy,  and  treated 
Lieutenant  S.  like  a  Union  sympathizer, 
and  to  all  his  appeals  in  behalf  of  suffer- 
ing humanity,  swore  roundly  that  they 
had  something  more  impoTtant  to  attend 


to,  particularly  as  the  two  Yankees  were 
pronounced  by  all  the  physicians  as  *•  hope- 
less cases.'  But  the  Lieutenant's  appeal 
to  the  ladies  was  answered  by  instant 
kindness.  They  proceeded  to  the  '  dead 
tent,'  and  stated  that  the  two  sofierers  had 
been  there  all  day,  and  were  oonsidered 
dead.  Lieutenant  S.  procured  some  ex- 
cellent whiskey  for  them,  their  &ces  were 
washed,  more  spirit  was  administered  at 
proper  intervals,  food  was  given,  and  to 
the  astonishment  of  all  the  doctors,  those 
two  fellows  were  walking  about  the  streets 
of  Leesburg  in  less  than  three  days,  oom- 
fortably  smoking  their  pipes,  or  fitting 
their  battles  over  again,  around  the  fire 
of  the  mess-rooms. 


Yankee  Prls'ner  'Scaped  from  Klnhmon*. 

"  John  Bray,"  of  the  First  New  Jersey 
cavalry,  was  captured  by  a  band  of  Mos- 
by's  rough-riders,  at  Warrenton,  Va.,  and 
duly  escorted  as  a  prironer  to  Ridimond. 
From  this  imprisonment  he,  by  great  dex- 
terity, managed  to  escape,  one  Sabbath — 
a  holy  day  which  blessed  his  deed.  At 
eleven  o'clock  that  night  he  was  withm 
mne  miles  of  New  Kent  Court  House, 
having  traveled  a  distance  of  twenty-one 
miles  since  noon.  lie  passed  that  night 
in  a  swamp,  asleep,  exhausted,  chilled,  and 
sore,  and  had  lost  his  way.  The  next 
morning,  while  pursuing  again  his  devious 
path,  a  negro  suddenly  confronted  him. 
Says  "  John : " — Whence  he  came  I  knew 
not ;  I  only  knew  that  he  stootl  before  mc 
with  a  look  of  inquiry  in  his  eyes,  as  much 
as  to  say,  Who  are  you,  sir  ?  I  was,  of 
course,  startled ;  but  I  remembered  that  I 
wore  a  rebel  uniform,  and  met  him  accord- 
ingly.    But  he  was  not  to  be  deceived. 

**  Yer  can't  come  dat  game  on  dis  chil'," 
he  said  with  a  sparkle  in  his  eye;  **I 
knows  you,  sar ;  you'se  a  Yankee  pris'ner 
'scaped  from  Richmon'."  Then,  as  if  to 
reassure  me,  he  hurriedly  added,  **But 
Lor*  bless  yer,  massa,  I  won't  tell  on  yer; 
I'se  real  glad  yer's  got  away." 

I  saw  in  a  moment  the  fellow  could  be 
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(nuted — I  have  never  seen  a  negro  jet,  I  pushed  on,  keeping  the  road  as  nearly  as 
in  thifl  war,  who  could  not  be  tnisted  by  I  could. 

the  Union  qoldier;  and  so  I  UDbosomed        AteleTeDo'clock|Tae8daynight,"John 
myself  to  bim  at  once,  telling  him  the  I  Bray  "  reached  the  suburlw  of  Williams- 


Nifm'i  Hnpltill^. 


whole  stoi7  of  my  escape,  tlmt  I  had  lost 
my  way,  tliat  I  liad  not  enten  a  moniel  of 
food  in  twenty-four  hours,  niid  that  if  he 
rould  hiilp  me  in  any  niiy  I  would  be  more 
indebted  than  I  could  describe. 

"  Dia  cliil'  glad  to  help  yer,"  he  replied, 
in  a  tone  of  real  pleasure,  and  wjth  a 
bright  look  in  his  eye^i,  and  at  once  started 
off  at  a  rapid  pace,  leading  me  across  the 
fields,  a  distance  of  four  miles,  to  the 
house  of  another  negro,  to  whom  he  ex- 
pluned  my  situation  and  wbhes.  Here  I 
was  given  something  to  eat,  both  the 
man  and  woman  treating  me  with  the 
greatest  kindness ;  and  after  a  short  rest 
again  set  out,  tliis  time  with  my  host 
as  guide,  for  the  main  road,  from  which 
I  had  wandered.  This  was  soon  reached, 
and   parting  with   my   bbu^  friend,   I 


burg.. the  goal  of  all  his  wanderings,  but 
not  without  passing  through  many  and 
perilous  adventures. 

TranUa  Braes,  tha  Boy  Patriot  at  Don- 
In  one  of  the  Union  hospitals  at  Pada- 
cah  was  one  of  Bii^cs's  sharpslioolere, 
who  did  such  excellent  service  at  Fort 
Donelson.  He  was  a  brave  and  noble 
boy.  There  were  several  kind  ladies 
taking  care  of  the  sick.  Their  presence 
was  like  sunshine.  Wherever  they  walk- 
ed the  eyes  of  the  sufferers  followed  them.  ■ 
One  of  these  ladies  thus  spoke  of  little 
Frankie  Bragg; — Many  will  remember 
him ;  the  boy  of  fifteen,  who  fought  val- 
iantly at  Donelson,— one  of  the  bravef-t 
of  Bifges's  sharpsboolei^  and  whose  an- 
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svrer  to  my  questioning  in  regard  to  joicr 
ing  the  Hrmv  was — 

"  I  joined  because  I  was  »o  young  and 
strong,  and  because  life  would  be  worth 
notliiog  to  me  unless  I  ofiercd  it  for  my 
country ! " 

I  saw  him  die.  I  can  never  ibrget  the 
pleading  gaze  of  his  violet  eyes,  the  brow 
from  which  ringlets  of  light-brown  hair 
were  swept  by  strange  fingers  bathed  in 
the  death-dew,  the  desire  for  some  one  to 
care  for  him,  some  one  to  love  him,  in  his 
last  hours.  I  came  to  his  side,  and  he 
clasped  my  hand  in  his  own,  &8t  growing 
cold  and  stiff.     He  said : 

"  0, 1  am  going  to  die,  and  there  is  no 
one  to  love  me.  I  did  not  think  I  was  gwog 
lo  die  Ull  now ;  but  it  can't  last  long.     If 


my  sisters  were  only  here ;  hut  I  have  no 
frieiidd  near  me  now,  aJid  it  is  so  hard  ! " 

"  Fnuikif,  1  know  it  is  hard  to  be  away 
from  your  rtlatives,  but  you  are  not  friend- 


;  le 


r  frifiid.     ftirs 


-and 


the  kind  doctor  are  your  friends,  nnd  we 
will  all  take  cure  of  you.  More  ihau  this, 
God  is  jour  friend,  and  he  is  nearer  to 
you  now  ibnii  citlii-r  of  us  can  get.  Trust 
him,  my  boy.     He  will  help  you." 

A  tiiint  smile  jiassed  over  the  pale  suf- 
ferer's feature:',  as  he  asked — 

'■  Oh,  do  you  think  he  will?" 

Tiii'n,  I1.4  he  held  my  hands  clowr.  he 
turned  his  face  more  fully  toward  me.  and 
said: 

"  My  mother  taught  me  to  pray  when 


I  was  a  very  Utile  boy,  and  I  never  Cbrpt 
iL  I  have  always  said  my  pnyera  eveij 
day,  and  tried  not  to  be  bad.  Do  yov 
think  God  heard  me  always  F  " 

"Yes,  moat  assuredly.  Did  he  not 
promise,  in  his  good  Book,  from  wturb 
your  mother  taught  you,  that  he  muid 
always  hear  the  prayers  of  his'childien'f 
Ask,  and  ye  fhaU  receive.  Don't  yon  r- 
inember  ihisF  One  of  the  ytoral  tioap 
we  can  do  is  to  doubt  God's  trutlL  He 
has  promised,  and  he  will  fulfil  it.  Don't 
you  feel  so,  Frankie  ?  " 

He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  sn- 
Bwered,  slowly :  "  Yes,  1  do  believe  it 
I  am  not  afraid  to  die,  but  I  waat  some- 
body lo  bve  me." 

Tlie  old  ay  for  love,  the  strong  yeais- 
ing  for  sympathy  of  kiudred  hearts — it 
would  not  be  put  down. 

"  Frankie,  I  love  you.  Poor  boy  !  yoo 
shall  not  be  left  alone.  Is  not  this  aome 
comfort  lo  you  F  " 

"  Do  you  love  me  ?  Will  you  stay  wiib 
me,  and  not  leave  mc  ?  " 

"  I  will  not  leave  you.  Be  comfacted. 
I  will  stay  as  long  as  you  wish." 

I  kissed  the  pale  f<>n.-hcad  a.«  if  it  liad 
been  that  of  my  own  child.  A  ghul  light 
flashed  over  his  face. 

"Oh,  kiss  me  again;    tliat  waj<  pven 

like  my  sister.     Mr*.  S .  won't  you 

ki;S  mc,  100?  I  don't  think  it  will  be  ^ 
hard  lo  die,  if  you  Vill  Ixiih  l..ve  nw." 

It  did  not  last  l<>n<,'.  With  his  fan: 
nestled  against  mine,  ami  hi-"  large  blue 
eyes  fixed  in  perfect  coniiHisure  upon  mr 
lo  the  last  monir^nt.  he  bn-aihed  out  tiij 
life.  So  he  died  for  lii<  coinilry,  and  rv!*i 
on  the  bonks  of  the  iH'autifu!  Ohio. 

AU  for  Nothinr. 

The  kind  of  work  which  was  accom- 
plished by  the  noble  women  of  the  North 
and  West,  through  Ibo  agency  of  llic 
SaniluT)'  Commission,  during  the  war.  ic 
well    known.       Here   is   an    inc^'ut  iii 

A   Scotch   woman,   after  Burstag  her 
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wounded  son  nntil  he  was  almost  well,  found 
her  money  so  nearly  gone  that  she  could 
not  remain  with  him;  yet  she  could  not 
bear  to  leave  him  dependent  only  on  the 
ordinary  hoJBpital  supplies,  lest,  as  she 
said,  "  he  shouldn't  be  so  WelL**  A  kind 
fiiend  took  her  to  a  storehouse,  to  procure 
a  few  luxuries  for  her  boy.  He  ordered 
a  snpply  of  sugar,  tea,  eoft  crackers,  and 
canned  fruit,  then  chicken  and  oysters, 
then  jelly  and  wine,  brandy,  milk,  and 
under-clothing,  until  the  basket  was  fiilL 
As  the  earlier  articles  nestled  under  its 
lids,  her  &ce  was  glowing  with  satisfaction ; 
bttt,  as  the  latter  lots  were  being  added, 
she  would  draw  him  aside  to  whisper,  that 
it  was  too  much — really,  she  hadn't  enough 
money;  and  when  the  more  expensive 
items  came  from  the  shelves,  the  shadow 
of  earnestness  which  gloomed  her  counte- 
nance, grew  into  one  of  perplexity,  her 
soul  vibrated  between  motherly  yearning 
for  the  lad  on  his  bed,  and  the  scant  purse 
in  her  pocket,  until,  slowly  and  with  great 
reluctance,  she  began  to  return  the  costli- 
est of  the  tempting  assortment. 

"Hadn't  you  better  ask  the  price?" 
asked  the  guide. 

**  How  much  is  it  ?  " 

**  Nothing,"  replied  the  storekeeper. 

"  Sir ! "  queried  she,  in  the  utmost 
amazement ;  ^  nothing  for  all  this  ?  " 

*'My  good  woman,"  asked  the  guide, 
**  have  you  a  Soldiers'  Aid  Society  in  your 
neighborhood  ?  " 

Yes,  they  had ;  she  belonged  to  it  her- 
self. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  suppose  becomes  of 
the  garments  you  make,  and  the  (huts  you 
put  up  ?  " 

She  hadn't  thought ;  she  supposed  they 
went  to  the  army ;  but  she  was  evidently 
bothered  to  know  what  connection  there 
should  be  between  their  Aid  Society  and 
the  basket 

^' These  garments  that  you  see,  come 
from  your  society,  or  other  societies  just 
like  yours;  so  did  these  boxes  and  bar- 
rels ;  those  fruits  from  Boston ;  that  wine 


was  purchased  with  gold  from  California ; 
and  it  is  all  for  sick  soldiers — ^your  son,  as 
much  as  for  any  one  else.  This  is  the 
kind  of  work  done  by  the  United  States 
Sanitary  Commission."  This  work,  in- 
deed, was  a  peculiar  bond  of  union  be- 
tween the  loyal  and  true-hearted  women 
of  our  country,  enlisting,  as  it  did,  the  act- 
ive efforts  of  such  ladies  as  Mrs.  Lincoln, 
Mrs.  Grant,  ^Irs.  Halleck,  &c.,  and  reach- 
ing lo  every  family,  however  humble, 
North  and  West 


How  to  Take  Hie  Oath. 

A  former  belle  and  well  known  young 
lady  of  Louisville,  Ky., — though  not  too 
young  to  marry,  was  too  rebellious  to  vow 
the  allegiance  and  fidelity  of  her  heart  to 
the  fiag  of  the  Union.  Hymen  held  out  his 
hand  filled  with  tempting  greenbacks ;  but 
military  law  is  very  severe  and  exacting, 
making  no  discrimination  in  favor  of  the 
softer  sex.  The  God  of  domestic  bliss 
had  to  evacuate  his  position  until  the  Grod 
of  war  was  appeased,  and  this  could  only 
be  done  by  the  belle  aforesaid  taking  an 
oath  to  support  the  Union.  While  the 
lady  was  modest  enough  to  look  for  a 
union  of  hearts,  she  cared  nothing  for  that 
political  Union  which  a  non-clerical  law 
exacted.  Rather  than  forego  the  joys  and 
delights  of  married  life,  however,  and 
waste  her  sweetness  in  single  solitude,  the 
little  rebel  beauty  took  the  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  the  United  States  Government, 
and  married — ^^  a  Yankee  invader ! "  The 
joke  was  considered  a  good  one,  especially 
on  the  part  of  the  bride ;  and  could  the 
bridegroom  be  otherwise  than  a  happy 
man  in  the  companionship  of  such  a  loyal 
woman  for  a  wife  ? 


Oenend  Bioe  to  hie  Mother. 
The  following  is  an  extract  from  the 
last  letter  written  by  General  James  C 
Rice,  just  before  the  battles  in  the  Vir- 
ginia Wilderness,  in  one  of  which  the 
noble  General  lost  his  life.  It  was  to  his 
aged  mother,  living  in  Worthington : — 
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We  are  about  to  commence  the  cam- 
paign, the  greatest  in  magnitude,  strength 
and  importance  since  the  beginning  of  the 
war.  God  grant  that  victory  may  crown 
our  arms ;  that  this  wicked  rebellion  may 
be  crushed,  our  Union  *  preserved,  and 
peace  and  prosperity  again  be  restored  to 
our  beloved  country.  My  faith  and  hope 
and  confidence  are  in  God  alone,  and  I  know 
that  you  feel  the  same.  I  trust  that  God 
may  again  graciously  spare  my  life,  as  He 
has  in  the  past,  and  yet  one  cannot  fall  too 
early  if,  loving  Christ,  he  dies  for  his 
country.  My  entire  hope  i^  in  tjie  cross 
of  my  Saviour.  In  this  hope  I  am  al- 
ways happy.  We  pray  here  in  the  army, 
mother,  just  the  same  as  at  home.  The 
same  God  who  watches  over  you,  also 
guards  me.  I  always  remember  you, 
mother,  in  my  prayers,  and  I  know  you 
never  forget  me  in  yours.  All  that  I  am, 
under  God,  I  owe  to  you,  my  dear  mother. 
Do  you  recollect  this  passage  in  the  Bible : 
"  Thou  shalt  keep  therefore  the  statutes, 
that  it  may  go  well  wiih  thee,  and  thy 
children  after  thee."  How  true  this  is  in 
respect  to  your  children,  mother.  I  hope 
you  will  read  the  Bible  and  trust  the 
promises  to  the  last.  There  is  no  book 
like  the  Bible  for  comfort.  It  is  a  guide 
to  the  steps  of  the  young — a  staff  to  the 
i^ed. 

Well,  my  dear  mother,  good  bye.  We 
are  going  again  to  do  our  duty,  to  bravely 
offer  up  our  life  for  that  of  the  country, 
and  "  through  God  we  shall  do  valiantly." 

With  much  love,  and  many  prayers, 
that,  whatever  may  betide  us,  we  may 
meet  in  Heaven  at  last,  I  am  your  very 
affectionate  son,  James. 


Superfluities  in  War  Times  amons'  the  Fair 


The  Provost  Marshal  of  Memphis, 
Tennessee,  one  day  took  several  ladies  in 
custody,  some  of  whom  were  of  apparent 
respectability,  suspected  of  having  been 
engaged  in  smuggling  goods  into  the  Con- 
federacy.    As  is  usual  in  all  such  cases 


of  dealing  with  the  fair  sex,  some  strange 
and  curious  developements  were  made, 
after  a  little  manipulation  by  a  female  ex- 
aminer— "for  such  cases  provided  and 
prepared."  One  had  on  a  whole  bolt  of 
the  finest  of  linen — sufficient  for  a  village 
haberdasher's  stock — adjusted  to  answer 
the  purpose  of  a  bustle  (an  article  raiher 
out  of  date  in  a  modem  woman's  ward* 
robe).  Her  corset  was  filled  with  tempt- 
ing pieces  of  gold  coin,  quilted  in,  and 
amounting  to  twelve  hundred  dollars. 
Another  had  her  form  winsomly  rounded 
out  with  padding,  made  up  of  the  best 
dress  silks,  worth  five  dollars  and  upward 
per  yard — decidedly  extravagant  even  for 
so  choice  a  place  and  purpose.  Her  hose 
were  found  to  conceal,  besides  nature's 
pedal  supports,  a  quantity  of  gentlemeus 
cravats — these  being  swathed  carefully 
and  ingeniously  about  her  rebellious  little 
legs.  The  third  lady's  ample  hoops  were 
found  to  cover  a  number  of  yards  of 
broadcloth — by  no  conceivable  hypothesis 
necessary  in  such  a  climate  :  and  her  bust 
was  filled  out  to  the  largest  possible  ma- 
ternal fullness  with  a  museum  of  articles, 
consisting  mainly  of  jewelry^  silk  thread, 
needles  and  medicines.  The  fair  captives 
were  worth  a  good  deal  *'  as  they  stood," 
and  were  well  taken  care  of. 


Woman  as  a  Dernier  Besort. 

Women  have  always  been  employed  to 
persuade  information  out  of  unsuspecting, 
but  not  unsuspected  persons,  and  th<T 
bring  a  degree  of  tact  and  shrewdua-^s  into 
play  that  hirsute  humanity  can  never  hope 
to  equal.  Many  a  wa-^p  has  been  caught 
with  their  honey  of  hypocrisy. 

Here  is  an  illustration :  A  subordinate 
Federal  officer  in  a  certain  city  had  long 
been  suspected  of  disloyalty,  but  no  proof 
to  warrant  his  arrest  could  be  obtained, 
and  so  as  a  dernier  resort  a  womcai  was 
set  at  him.  She  smiled  ^ler  way  into  his 
confidence,  and  became  his  "  next  best 
friend,"  but,  finding  that  ears  were  of  no 
use, — ^for  he  could  not  be  induced  to  say 


DOMESTIC,    WOMANLY,    HOSPITAL,    FBISON,    ETC.  617 

one  word  of  nmtlcra  pertaining  to  his  of-  fiction.     Its  Btrict  truth  iB  beyond  ques- 

fice, — Blie  chauged  her  plan  of  attack,  and  tion  : 

turned  a  couple  of  curious,  and,  it  ia  said,  Murfreesbobo',  June  28,  1864. 

beautiful  eyes  upon  him.   Not unirequent-  y^,  ^^^  Editor  of  The  Timet: 

ly  he  would  ride  out  of  town  into  tl.ecoun-       xhe  original  of  the  following  letter  is  in 

try,  and  be  absent  three-or  four  houre  and  ^^  po^.i^,,.     The  events  so  graphically 

'*"""'  narrated,   transpired   in  Overton  couiity. 

For  all  the  houra  of  the  twenty-fi>ur  ^^^  j  ^^^^  p^  g^j^^  f^^  ^  ^^^H 
but  just  these  she  could  account.  W  .thin  ^  ^^  ^,^^  ^j^  murdered  him  were 
them,  then,  lay  the  niischief,  if  mischief  „ot*d  guerrillas, and  kiUed  him  for  nope.- 
there  was,  and  ehe  began  to  watch  if  he  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^  ^^^^^  „f  ,,i^  ^^.j. 
made  any  preparation  for  these  exeui^ions.  ^^^^^  j  j^^^^  ^^  ^^^  acquaintance 
Nooe.  He  loaded  his  old-fosh.oned  p«  ^^  j,  he  young  lady  bu  ha  e  he  ghes 
tol,  drew  on  his  gloves,  lighted  a  gar 
bade  her  a  loving  good-bye — "  on  y  hat, 
and  nothing  more"  Was  he  d  p  aid 
she  dull?  Time  would  show.  A  last, 
she  observed  that  be  put  an  unusual  harge 
into  tl)e  pistol,  one  day,  and  all  a  once 
she  grew  curious  in  pistob.  Won  d  h 
show  her  some  day  how  to  charge  a  pui  ol, 
^ow  to  lire  a  pistol,  how  to  be  a  dead  shot . 
And  just  at  that  minute  she  was  athirst, 
and  would  he  bring  her  a  lemonade?  She 
was  lojHng  with  the  weapon,  aud  he  went. 

Tlie  instant  the  door  closed  behind  him 
she  drew  the  charge,  for  she  knew  quite  A  Yoob«  Wa™  bii»m  .  OimUi.. 

as  much  of  pistol,  as  he,  and  substituted  ^^thority  for  stating  that  she  is  a  pure, 
another.  She  was  not  a  mmute  too  soon,  high-minded  girl,  the  daughter  of  a  plain 
fer  back  he  came,  took  the  pistol,  and  rode  f^^^^  ;„  moderate  circumaUnces.  It  only 
away.  No  sooner  had  he  gone  than  she  ^^uiiiB  to  state  that  Pctcet  was  killed 
set  about  an  examination  of  the  charge,  j^^^^y  30,  and  Gordeniirc  Fel.ruary  4, 
and  it  proved  to  be  plans  and  dctaihi  of  jgg^  ^  ^^^^  ,1,^  vengeance  they  invoked 
Federal  forces  and  movements,  snugly  ^^  overtaken  all  thitie  of  the  muixlerers 
rollotl  together.     The  mischief  was  in  the  ^f  jj  q   Sadler. 

pistol,  then,  though  none  but  a  woman  jo^  ^  Bowen. 

would  have  thought  of  it,  and  so  it  was 

that  he  carried  mfonnation  to  his  rebel  Martin's  Creek,  April  30,  18G4. 

friend'*  with  rural  proclivities.  The  wo-  Major  Cliff  :  According  to  promLsc, 
man's  purpose  was  gained,  and  when  the  I  '»*'  attempt  to  give  you  a  statement  of 
officer  returned,  his  "next  best  friend"  ""e  reasons  why  I  killed  Turner,  and  a 
had  vanished  like  an  Arab,  or  a  vision,  bnvf  history  of  the  affair.  Dr.  Sadler 
and  he  had  hardly  time  to  turn  about  be-  1^  f*""  t™o  years  previous  to  his  death, 
fore  he  was  imder  arrest.  seemed  equally  as  near  and  dear  to  me  as 

, a  brother,  and  for  several  mouths  nearer 

A  Tonnr  Woman  Shoots  a  Chiaiillla  to      than  any  person — my  parents  iKit  except- 
Aveive  tho  Knrd«r  of  H«r  Lorcr.  ed-     If  he  had  not,  I  never  would  have 

The  following  simple  ai.d  unvarnished  done  what  I  did — promi^  to  be  his. 
story  has  hardly  a  parallel  in  the  page  of       The  men  who  killed  him  had  threatened 
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his  life  often,  because  lie  was  a  Union  man ; 
they  said  he  should  not  live,  and  after  he 
had  taken  the  oath  they  arrested  him,  but 
Lieut.  Oaklj  released  him  at  Pa's  gate. 
He  staid  at  Pa's  till  bed-time,  and  I  warned 
him  of  the  danger  he  was  in ;  told  him  I 
had  heard  his  life  threatened  that  day,  and 
that  I  felt  confident  he  would  be  killed  if 
he  did  not  leave  the  neighborhood,  and 
stay  off  until  these  men  became  recon- 
ciled. He  promised  to  go ;  said  he  had 
some  business  at  Carthage,  and  would 
leave.  He  promised  us  he  would  leave 
the  neighborhood  that  night  or  by  daylight 
next  morning,  and  we  felt  assured  he  hod 
gone.  But  for  some  unaccountable  rea- 
son he  did  not  leave. 

About  3  o'clock,  p.  m.,  next  day,  news 
came  to  me  at  J^Ir.  Johnson's,  where  I  had 
gone  with  my  brother,  that  Dr.  Sadler  was 
killed.  I  had  met  Petcet,  Gordenhire, 
and  Turner  on  the  road,  and  told  my 
brother  that  they  were  searching  for  Dr. 
Sadler  to  kill  him.  Sure  enough  they 
went  to  the  house  where  he  was,  and, 
strange  to  me  after  his  warning,  he  p'fer- 
mitted  them  to  come  in.  They  met  him 
plerfectly  friendly,  and  said  tliey  had  come 
to  get  some  brandy  from  Mr.  Yehon,  which 
they  obtained,  and  immediately  after  drink- 
ing they  all  three  drew  their  pistols  and 
commenced  firing  at  Stuller.  He  drew 
his,  but  it  was  snatched  away  from  him ; 
he  then  drew  his  knife,  which  was  aL'>o 
taken  away  from  liim.  He  then  ran 
round  the  house  and  up  a  stairway,  escap- 
ing out  of  their  sight.  They  followed, 
however,  and  seardied  till  they  found  him, 
and  brought  him  down  and  laid  him  on  a 
bed,  mortally  wounded.  He  requested 
some  of  his  people  to  send  for  Dr.  Dillin 
to  dress  his  wounds.  It  is  strange  to  me 
why,  but  Sadler's  friends  had  all  lefl  the 
room,  when  Turner  went  up  and  put  his 
pistol  against  the  temple,  and  shot  him 
through  the  head.  Tliey  all  rejoiced  like 
demons,  and  stood  by  till  he  made  his  last 
struggle.  They  then  pulled  his  eyes  open 
and  asked  in  a  loud  voice  if  he  were  dead. 


They  then  took  his  horse  and  saddle  and 
pistob,  and  robbed  him  of  all  his  money, 
and  otherwise  insulted  and  abused  his  re- 
mains. 

Now,  for  this,  I  resolved  to  have  re- 
venge. Peteet  *  and  Gordenhire  being 
dead,  I  determined  to  kill  Turner,  and  to 
seek  an  early  opportunity  of  doing  it 
But  I  kept  that  resolution  to  myself, 
knowing  that  I  would  be  prevented.  I 
went  prepared,  but  never  could  get  to  see 
him. 

On  the  Thursday  before  I  killed  hun,  t 
learned  he  was  preparing  to  leave  fbt 
Louisiana,  and  I  determined  he  should  not 
escape  if  I  could  prevent  it.  I  arose  that 
morning  and  fixed  my  pistols,  so  that  they 
would  be  sure  fire,  and  determined  to  hunt 
him  all  that  day.  Then  sitting  down  I 
wrote  a  few  lines,  so  that  if  I  fell  my 
friends  might  know  where  to'  look  for  my 
remains.  I  took  my  knitting,  as  if  I  wei^ 
going  to  spend  the  day  with  a  neighbor 
living  on  the  road  toward  Turner's.  It 
rained  very  severely,  making  the  roads 
muddy,  so  that  I  became  fatigued,  and 
concluded  to  go  bcu^k  and  ride  next  day,  or 
Saturday.  But  Ma  rode  my  horae  on 
Satuixlay,  and  left  me  to  keep  houife. 

We  had  company  Sunday  a.  m.,  so  that 
I  could  not  leave,  but  the  corai)any  left 
about  noon,  and  I  started  again  in  search 
of  Turner.  I  went  to  his  house  about  two 
and  a  half  miles  from  Pa*s.  I  found  no 
one  at  home  and  therefore  sat  down  to 
await  his  return.  After  waiting  perhaps 
one  and  a  half  hours,  a  man  came  to  see 
Turner,  and  not  finding  hhn  he  said  he 
supposed  that  he  and  his  wife  had  gone  to 
Mrs.  Christian's,  his  sister-in-law,  who 
lived  about  one-half  mile  distant. 

I  concluded  to  go  there  and  see,  fearing 
the  man  would  tell  him  1  was  waiting  for 
him  and  he  would  escape  me.  I  found 
him  there,  and  a  number  qf  other  persoiL-^ 
including  his  wife  and  her  fi^tber  and 
mother.  Most  of  them  left  when  I  en- 
tered the  house.  I  asked  Mrs.  Christian 
if  Turner  was  gone.     She  pointed  to  him 
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at  the  gate  just  leaving.  I  looked  at  the 
dock,  aad  it  was  half-past  four  o'clock, 
p.  m. 

I  then  walked  out  into  the  yard,  and  as 
Turner  was  starting,  called  to  him  to  stop. 
He  turned  and  saw  I  was  preparing  to 
shoot  him ;  he  started  to  run*  I  fired  at 
the  distance  of  about  twelve  paces,  and 
missed.  I  fired  again  as  quick  as  possi- 
ble, and  hit  him  in  the  back  of  the  head, 
and  he  fell  on  his  &ce  and  knees,  I  fired 
again  and  hit  him  in  the  back,  and  he  fell 
on  his  right  side.  I  fired  twice  more,  only 
one  of  these  shots  taking  effect.  By  this 
time  I  was  within  five  steps  of  him,  and 
stood  and  watched  him  till  he  was  dead. 
1  then  turned  round  and  walked  toward 
the  house,  and  met  Mrs.  Christiiui  and  her 
sister,  his  wife,  coming  out.  They  asked 
me  what  I  did  that  for?  My  respoose 
was: 

^  You  know  what  that  man  did  on  the 
l$th  of  December  last — murdered  a  dear 
fiiend  of  mine.  I  have  been  determined 
to  do  this  deed  ever  since,  and  I  never 
shall  regret  it.*' 

They  said  no  more  to  me,  but  commenced 
hallooing  and  blowing  a  horn.  I  got  my 
horse  out  and  started  home,  where  I  shall 
stay  or  leave  when  I  please,  and  say  what 
I  please. 

L.  J.  W. 


Buahwhaokers  Kept  at  3ay  by  a  BraTS 

GMrL 

While  Brigadier-General  Brown  was  in 

command  of  the  Federal  forces  at  Jefier^ 

son  City,  Missouri,  an  attempt  was  made 

by  three  bushwhackers  to  enter  the  house 

of  Mr.  Schwartz,  twelve  miles  distant,  but 

who,  being  resolutely  resisted  by  a  young 

lady  of  only  fifteen  years,  undertook  to 

break  down  the  door.     It  appears  that  on 

being  thwarted  in  their  purpose  to  enter 

the  house,  they  declared  they  would  come 

in,  at  the  same  time  trying  to  break  down 

the  door.    While  this  was  going  on,  the 

other  inmates  of  the   house,  viz.,  Mr. 

Schwartz,  John  Wise,  Captain  Golden, 


government  horse  dealer,  and  a  young  man 
in  his  employ,  all  left,  taking  with  them — 
as  they  supposed — all  the  arms  and  am- 
munition, Li  their  hasty  retreat  they  leit 
behind  a  revolver,  whidi  Miss  Schwartz 
appropriated  to  her  own  use.  She  went 
to  the  door,  and  on  opening  it,  presented 
the  pistol  at  the  leader  of  the  gang,  telling 
them  to  ^  come  on  if  they  wanted  to,  and 
that  soma  of  them  should  fall,  or  she 
would."  They  threatened  to  kill  her  if  she 
did  not  leave  the  door.     She  replied : 

^  The  first  man  who  takes  one  step  to- 
ward this  door  dies,  for  this  is  the  home 
of  my  parents,  and  my  brothers  and  sis^ 
ters,  and  I  am  able  to,  and  shall  defend 
it" 

Seeing  that  she  was  determined  in  her 
purpose,  and  afier  holding  a  consultation 
together,  they  lefl.  . 

Here  is  one  of  the  many  instances  of 
true  and  brave-hearted  courage ; — a  young 
girl  of  but  fifteen  freeh  and  tender  sum* 
mers,  after  all  the  inmates  of  the  house, 
even  her  father,  had  fied,  leaving  her 
alone  to  her  fate, — with  the  courage  wor- 
thy a  Joan  of  Arc,  boldly  defending  her 
native  home  against  three  blood-thirsty 
and  oowardiy  rufiians,  and  by  her  coobiess 
and  heroic  daring,  succeeding  in  tinning 
them  at  their  peril,  from  their  hellish  de- 
signs. All  honor  to  the  heroism  of  that 
truly  American  giri ! 


BkoU-Bona  HamMito  KiMot  b7  a  Xiad7. 

Information  was  one  day  communicated 
to  the  Provost-Marshal  of  St.  Louis,  IVIis- 
souri,  that  the  wife  of  a  well  known  Con- 
federate officer,  Warrack  Hugh, — Captain 
and  Aasistant-Inspector-General  en  Gen- 
eral Leonidas  I^olk*s  staff,  was  in  that  city 
and  preparing  to  go  to  Jeffenion  City. 
Orders  were  immediately  issued  for  her 
arrest,  and  carried  out.  In  lier  possession 
were  found  a  number  of  secession  articles, 
a  package  of  letters,  and  a  piece  of  the 
skuM  of  a  Union  soldiery  about  two  inches 
square,  aad  so  thick  that  it  must  have  been 
a  portion  of  the  occipital  bone,  on  which 
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was  the  inscription,  "  Wilson's  Creek, 
Dec.  2l8t,  18G1,'*  and  then  some  obscure 
chii'ography,  half  rubbed  out,  that  looked 
like  *  Found  on  the  spot.'  In  answer  to  a 
question  where  she  obtained  it,  she  replied 
by  telling  when  she  got  it  In  answer  to 
another,  as  to  whether  she  knew  what  it 
was,  she  answered  in  the  afifirmative, — 
that  she  knew  it  to  be  a  portion  of  the 
skull  of  a  Union  soldier.  When  inquired 
of  why  she  kept  it,  she  replied,  "  For  a 
memento" — an  unaccountable  and  pervert- 
ed taste  for  a  lady.  She  was  committed 
to  the  female  department  of  the  prison, 
after  an  examination,  and  the  pleasant 
souvenirs  were  retained  by  the  officials. 


Clever  Bogs,  but  both  sucked  Effgs. 
During  General  Bimey's  raid  through 
Florida,  a  bright  little  girl  was  found  alone 
in  one  of  the  houses,  her  parents  having 
*  skedaddled.'  She  was  rather  non-com- 
mittal, for  she  did  not  know  whether  the 
troops  were  Union  or  rebel.  Two  fine 
dogs  made  their  appearance,  while  a  con- 
versation was  beuig  held  with  the  child, 
and  she  informed  one  of  her  questioners 
that  their  names  were  Gillmore  and  Beau- 
regard. "  Which  is  the  best  dog  ?  "  asked 
a  bystander.  "  I  don't  know,"  said  she, 
"  they're  both  mighty  smart  dogs ;  but 
they'll  either  of  'em  suck  eggs  if  you  don't 
watch  'em."  The  troops  left  without  as- 
certaimng  whether  the  family,  of  which 
the  girl  was  a  hopeful  scion,  was  Union  or 

rebel. 

♦ 

Bather  be  a  Soldier's  Widow  than  a  Coward's 

Wife. 

One  day  a  poor  wounded  soldier  on 
crutches  entered  one  of  the  New  York 
city  railway  cars,  which  on  this  occasion 
happened  to  be  occupied  mainly  by  wo- 
men. One  of  them  considerately  arose 
and  gave  the  wounded  man  her  place. 
Her  neighbor,  seeming  to  be  scandalized 
by  this  abdication  of  feminine  privilege, 
asked  her  if  it  were  possible  that  she  had 
voluntarily   resigned   her    seat   to   '  tliat 


man.'  She  replied  she  bad  ;  that  she  had 
a  husband  who  was  a  soldier  in  the  Union 
army,  and  that  she  had  done  only  what 
she  would  wish  others  should  do  for  him 
in  a  similar  situation.  The  other  replied 
that  she  had  no  husband  in  the  army,  and 
was  glad  of  it  "  Well,"  retorted  the  true 
American  wife,  "  I  would  rather  be  a  «o/- 
diei^s  widow  than  a  coward 9  wife.^ 


Interesting  Contribution  to  a  Sanitary  Fair. 

One  of  the  contributions  to  the  Cincin- 
nati Sanitary  Fair  consisted  of  a  letter 
from  Thomas  Clay  to  his  father.  When 
the  great  statesman,  Henry  Clay,  was  liv- 
ing, he  purchased  a  farm  for  his  son  Thorn-  ' 
as,  and  stocked  and  prepared  it  thoroughly 
for  his  use.  After  a  few  years'  residence 
on  the  farm,  Thomas  wrote  to  his  father 
for  more  money, — that  his  farm  needed 
important  improvements,  and  he  had  not 
the  wherewith  to  procure  what  he  needed. 
IVir.  Clay  replied  to  the  effect  that  as  he 
(Thomas)  had  squandered  the  means  he 
had  given  liim  in  preparing  the  farm  for 
his  use,  he  might  now  go  to  — .  Thomas 
replied  in  a  brief  letter  to  his  father,  as 
follows : 

**  My  Dear  Father:  Your  kind  letter 
of  —  instant  is  before  me.  I  have  perused 
and  digested  its  contents,  and  am  obliged 
to  return  you  my  warmest  gratitude  for 
the  kindly  admonition  it  contains.  The 
destination  you  direct  me  ;o  go  will  be 
strange  to  me,  and  I  have  deemed  it  the 
part  of  a  dutiful  son  to  request  of  you  a 
letter  of  introduction. 

Hoping  to  hear  from  you,  I  remain  your 
most  obedient  and  dutiful  son, 

Thomas  Clay 


ConflBderate  Brooches  not  to  General  Vlele*t 

Taste. 

General  Viele's  method  of  dealing  with 
secession  and  its  al bettors  was  that  of  the 
suaviter  in  modo,  fortitur  in  re.  For  in- 
stance, a  lady  went  into  his  office  to  con- 
sult him  or  demand  some  favor.  He  re- 
ceived her  with  his  usual  politeness,  bat 
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suddenly  noticing  that  she  wore  the  Con- 
federate colors  prominently,  in  the  shape 
of  a  hrooch,  he  mildly  suggested  that  jt 
would,  perhaps,  have  been  better  taste  to 
oome  to  his  office  without  such  a  decoration. 

"  I  have  a  right,  Sir,  to  consult  my  own 
wishes  as  to  what  I  shall  wear.** 

"  Then,  Madam,"  replied  the  General, 
'*  permit  me  to  claim  an  equal  right  in 
choosing  with  whom  I  shall  converse.** 

The  dignified  lady  thought  it  best  to 
make  a  speedy  exit  from  his  presence. 

Whoever  would  read  more  of  these 
spai'kling  morceauxj  will  find  a  rich  feast 
in  Dawley's  admirable  series — the  "  Camp 
and  Fireside  Library." 


Annie  Lillybridffe  and  Lieutenant  W . 

Annie  Lillybridge,  of  Detroit,,  was  for 
*  Union,*  and  in  favor  of  the  hardships  and 
dangers  of  war,  if  need  be,  to  secure  that 
end.  She  courted,  rather  than  shrank 
from,  those  hardships,  and  bared  her  breast 
to  rebel  bullets. 

According  to  Annie's  account,  her  pa- 
rents resided  in  Hamilton,  Canada  West. 
In  the  spring  of  1862,  she  was  employed 
in  a  dry  goods  store  in  Detroit,  where  she 
became  acquainted  with  Lieutenant  W — , 
of  one  of  the  Michigan  regiments,  and  an 
intimacy  immediately  sprang  up  between 
them.  They  corresponded  for  some  time, 
and  became  much  attached  to  each  other. 
But  during  the  ensuing  summer  season. 
Lieutenant  W.  was  appointed  to  a  position 
in  the  Twenty-first  Michigan  Infentry, 
then  rendezvousing  in  Ionia  county. 

The  thought  of  parting  from  the  gay 
Lieutenant  nearly  drove  Annie  mad,  and 
she  resolved  to  share  his  dangers  and  be 
near  him.  No  sooner  had  she  resolved 
upon  this  course  than  she  proceeded  to 
act.  Purchasing  male  attire  she  visited 
Ionia,  and  enlisted  in  Captain  Kavanagh*s 
Company,  Twenty-first  regiment.  While 
in  camp  she  managed  to  keep  her  secret 
from  all ;  not  even  the  object  of  her  at- 
tadiment,  who  met  her  every  day,  was 
aware  of  her  presence  so  near  him. 


Annie  left  with  her  regiment  for  Ken- 
tucky, passed  through  all  tlie  dangers  and 
temptations  of  a  camp-life,  endured  long 
marches,  and  slept  on  the  cold  ground — 
all  without  a  murmur.  At  last,  before  the 
battle  of  Pea  Ridge,  in  which  her  regi- 
ment took  part,  her  sex  was  curiously  dis- 
covered by  a  member  of  her  company, 
upon  whom  she  laid  the  injunction  of  se- 
cresy,  after  relating  to  him  her  previous 
history. 

On  the  following  day  she  was  under  fire, 
and  from  a  letter  in  her  possession,  it  ap- 
pears she  behaved  with  marked  gallantry, 
and  by  her  own  himd  shot  a  rebel  Captain 
who  was  in  the  act  of  firing  upon  Lieu- 
tenant W.  But  the  fear  of  revealing  her 
sex  continually  haunted  her. 

After  the  battle,  she  was  sent  out  with 
others,  to  collect  the  wounded,  and  one  of 
the  first  corpses  found  by  her  was  the  sol- 
dier who  had  discovered  her  sex.  I^^ays 
and  weeks  passed  on,  and  she  became  a 
universal  favorite  with  the  regiment;  so 
much  so,  that  her  Colonel,  Stephens,  fre- 
quently detailed  her  as  regimental  clerk — 
a  position  that  brought  her  in  close  con- 
tact with  her  lover,  who,  at  this  time,  was 
Major,  or  Adjutant,  of  the  regiment 

A  few  weeks  subsequently  she  was  out 
on  picket  duty,  when  she  received  a  shot 
in  the  arm  that  disabled  her,  and  notwith- 
standing the  efforts  of  the  surgeon,  her 
wound  grew  worse  from  day  to  day.  She 
was  sent  to  the  hospital  at  Louisville, 
where  she  remained  several  months,  when 
she  was  discharged  by  the  post  surgeon,  as 
her  arm  was  stiffened  and  useless. 

Anm'e  implored  to  be  permitted  to  re- 
turn to  her  regiment,  but  the  surgeon  was 
unyielding,  and  discharged  her.  Annie 
immediately  hurried  toward  home.  At 
Cincinnati  she  told  her  secret  to  a  benevo- 
lent lady,  and  was  supplied  with  female 
attire.  She  declared  t^he  would  enlist  in 
her  old  regiment  again,  if  there  was  a  re- 
cruiting officer  for  the  Twenty-first  in 
Michigan.  She  still  clung  to  the  Lieuten- 
she  must  be  near  him  if  he  fell, 
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or  was  taken  down  stck — that  where  he 
went  she  would  go — and  when  he  died) 
she  would  end  her  life  by  her  own  hMids. 


WttaA,  th«  Pretty  Feouda  Bil«lflfr  oi  t]to> 
Blslitli  Miohiean. 

In  the  spring  of  1863,  a  Union  Captain, 
aooompanied  by  a  young  soldier  aqppaient- 
ly  about  seventeen  years  of  age,  airiyed 
in  Louisville,  Ky.,  in  charge  of  soitie  rebel 
prisoners. 

During  their  stay  in  Louisville,,  the 
young  soldier  alluded  to  had  oecaaion  to 
visit  head-quarters,  and  nt  onee  attracted 
the  attention  of  Colonel  Mundy  as  being 
exceedingly  spri^jitly,  and  possessed  of 
more  than  ordinary  intelligence*  Being 
in  need  of  such  a  young  man  at  Barradcs 
No.  1,  the  Colonel  detailed  him  for  ser- 
vice in  that  institution. 

A  few  days  subsequently,  however,  the 
startling  secret  was  disclosed,  that  the  sup- 
posed young  man  was  a  young  lady,  and 
the  fact  was  establishecT  beyond'  doubt  by 
a  soldier  who  was  raised  in  the  same  town 
with  her,  and  knew  her  parents.  She  *  ac- 
knowledged the  com/  and  begged  to  be 
retained  in  the  position  to  which  she  had 
been  assigned ;  having  been  in  the  service 
ten  months,  she  desired  to  serve  during  the 
war.  Her  wish  was  accordingly  granted, 
and  she  remained  at  her  post. 

Frank  was  bom  near  Bristol,  Penn., 
and  she  was  raised  in  Alleghany  City, 
the  place  of  her  parents'  rosideoee, — 
highly  respectable  people,  and  in  good  cir- 
cumstances. She  was  sent  to  a  convent  in 
Wheeling,  Virginia,  at  twelve  years  of  age, 
where  she  remained  until  the  breaking  out 
of  the  war,  having  acquired  a  military  ed- 
ucation, and  all  the  accomplishments  of 
modem  usage. 

She  visited  home  after  leaving  the  con- 
vent, and,  afler  taking  leave  of  her  pa- 
rents, proceeded  to  Louisville  in  July^ 
1862,  with  the  design  of  enlisting  in  the 
Second  East  Tennessee  Cavalry,  which 
she  accomplished,  and  accompanied  the 
Army  of  the  Cumberland  to  NaihviUa. 


She  wan  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight  at 
Murfreesboro,'  and  was  severely  wounded 
in  the  shoulder,  but  fought  gallantly,  and 
waded  Stone  river  into  Murfreesboro',  on 
the  memorable  Sunday  on  which  our  forces 
were  driven  back.  She  had  her  wound 
dressed,  and  here  her  sex  was  disclosed. 
General  Rosecrans  being  made  acquaint- 
ed with  the  &ct 

Frank  was  accordingly  mustered  out  of 
service,  notwithstanding  her  earnest  en- 
treaty to  be  allowed  to  ser\'e  the  cause  she 
loved  so  well.  The  General  was  veij 
favorably  impressed  with  her  daring  bra* 
very,  and  superintended  the  arrangements 
for  her  transmission  to  her  parents.  She 
lefl  the  Army  of  the  Cumberland,  resolved 
to  enlist  again  in  the  very  first  regiment 
she  met.  When  she  arrived  at  Bowling 
Green,  therefbre,  she  found  the  Eighth 
Michigan  there,  and  enlisted,  and  continued' 
to  share  its  fortunes,  being  honored  with 
the  position  of  regimental  bugler.  She 
was  an  excellent  horseman ;  saw  and  brave* 
ly  endured  all  the  pri^'ations  and  hard- 
ships incident  to  the  life  of  a  soldier ;  and 
gained  an  en^'iable  reputation  as  a  scout, 
having  made  sevenil  remarkable  expedi- 
tions, wliich  were  attended  vrith  tfignal 
success. 

Of  only  eighteen  years  of  age,  quite 
small,  and  a  beautiful  figure,  Frank  was  a 
decided  attraction.  She  had  auburn  hair, 
which  she  wore  quite  short,  and  large  blue 
eyes,  beaming  with  intelligence.  Her 
complexion,  naturally  very  fair,  became 
somewhat  bronzed  from  exposure.  In 
fine,  she  was  exceedingly  pretty  and  ami- 
able. Her  conversation  denoted  more 
than  ordinary  accomplishment,  and,  what 
was  stranger  than  all,  she  appeared  very 
refined  in  her  manners,  giving  no  evidence 
whatever  of  the  rudeness  which  mi^t 
naturally  be  expected  from  her  camp  and 
field  contacts. 

The  pretty  bugler  stated  that  she  bad 
discovered  a  great  many  females  in  the 
army,  and  was  intimately  aequainted  with 
one  such— ^  yoang  lady  holding  a 
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sipn  as  Lieutenant  in  the  army.  She  had  ^  Bill,"  said  George  to  his  host,  spenk- 
assisted  in  burying  three  female  soldiers ,  ing  out  of  a  full  heart  and  a  full  cliest, 
al  different  times,  whose  sex  was  unknown  *^  Bill,  you  are  a  boy  after  my  own  heart ; 


to  any  but  herself 


whatever  request  you  make  I  grant" 

"It  is  only  a  trifle,"  said  Mr.  Polk, 
^  which  you  can  easily  grant,  and  which 


Eatlnff  up  the  Stan  and  Ban. 
Notwithstanding  General  Butler's  vigi-  will  please  you." 
lance  in  terrifying  secessionism  in  the  Ores-       "  It  is  granted,"  interrupted  the  grateful 
cent  City,  there  was  revived,  in.  March,  Sanders. 
1863,  the  novelty  of  an  openly  avowed       "I  may  be  arrested,"  continued  Mr. 

aecesh  lady  in  the  streets.     Miss ,  de-  Polk,  "  within  a  few  minutes,  for  disagree* 

fying  the  celebrated  order  "  No.  28,"  made  ing  with  some  measures  which  Gov.  Har- 
ber  appearance  on  the  pavement  with  a  ris  has  ui^ed  upon  the  people." 
handkerchief  round  her  neck,  on  the  comer  |     "  Never  mind  that,"  said  the  impetuous 
of  which  was  contemptuously  displayed, ,  Sanders,  **  Til  stand  by  you." 
in  conspicuously  wrought  colors,  a  rebel  l     "  All  I  want,"  continued  Mr.  Polk,  "  is 
flag.     It  is  not  probable  that  any  particu-  for  you  to  return  to  Nashville  as  a  hostage 
lar  notice  would  have  been  taken  of  the  for  my  wife  and  family.'* 
circumstance  if  the  fair  owner  had  not :     "  Bill  Polk,"  said  George,  gravely  but 
defiantly  flouted  said  offensive  symbol  in  firmly,  "  you  are  a  man  I  love ;  I  love 
the  face  of  a  naval  oflicer,  who  then  very  you,  and  I  love  your  wife  and  family  ; 
promptly  escorted  the  lady  before  General  hut  if  ever  I  go  hade  to  Nashville  may  I 

Bowen.     While  the  examination  of  the  he / " 

case  was  going  on,  the  young  lady,  in  her  I  Of  course  there  was  no  reply  to  this, 
in^gnation  and  rancor,  abi^olutely  tore  the .  and  the  redoubtable  and  wife-and-family- 
material  of  the  symbolized  flag  out  of  the  lo\'ing  George,  with  the  Provisional  Grov- 
handkerchief  with  her  teeth,  and  ate  it  up^  |  emment,  were  soon  on  their  way  to  the 
so  she  literally  put  the  blessed  '^  Stars  and  dixiest  part  of  Dixie. 
Bars "  very  near  her  heart.  The  hand- 
kerchief was  confiscated  and  the  young 
lady  was  ordered  to  report  once  a  day,  for 

one  month,  to  Captain  Kilbom,.  Deputy  Some  of  the  domestic  and  extrarperson- 
Provost  Marshal, — during  which  time,  it  al  experiences  of  the  war  will,  at  no  dis- 
is  innocently  intimated,  the  Captain  had  tant  day,  furnish  the  staple  of  many  a  fine- 


Uajor  B — ^  en  roat»  with  th«  apaalflh 

Widow. 


several  applications  for  positions  of  head 
clerks. 


ly-wrought  novellette — such,  for  instance, 
as  the  following,  narrated  by  an  ofiioer'of 
the  Twenty-seventh  Corps  of  the  Union 
Army.     Hear  him: — 

We   had  (says   the  narrator,)  a  very 


Hoatage  Wanted  fbr  his  THlb  and  FamUy. 

When  the  so-called  Provisional  Gov- 
ernment of  Kentucky  was  on  its  hegira  I  pleasant  trip  down  to  the  Crescent  City, 
southward,  they  stopped  and  made  a  po-  with  some  political  prisoners  from  the  De- 
litical  and  social  call  at  the  house  of  partment  of  the  Missouri,  and  persons  who 
Colonel  Wm.  H.  Polk,  the  party  being  |  were  allowed  to  paas  into  the  Confederate 
under  the  convoy  of  George  N.  Sanders. '  lines  to  see  their  relations,  look  afler  their 
Just  before  leaving,  and  afler  receiving  I  property,  &c 


the  most  hospitable  treatment  at  the  hands 
of  the  Colonel,  the  latter  addressed  San- 
ders, and  said  that  he  had  a  particular 
&vor  to  ask. 


Among  the  exiles  was  Ashton  P.  John- 
ston of  St.  Louis,  Marmaduke,  late  of  the 
Convention,  Rev.  Father  Donnelly,  of  St. 
Joseph,  and  others  of  less  import. 


624 


OOE    OF    AKECD0TE8    OF     THE     BEBELLION. 


Among  tie  '  voluntaries '  were  young 
maiiU  and  old  nuuda,  wives  and  widows. 
Among  the  young  maids  was  one  who  ctm- 
fidentiaUy  told  me  she  was  going  to  SIo- 
\)ile  to  be  miuried.  It  looked  to  me  very 
mucb  tike  sending  mppliet  to  the  enemy ; 
l)ul  I  couldn't  help  it,  BO  let  it  go.  They 
ncfirly  al!  came  to  this  place  in  charge 
of  Captain  Dwight,  Assistant-Inspector 
Gciicml  of  the  Department  of  the  Mis- 

In  the  party  was  a  young  widow, 
'  Pretty  ! '  In  my  judgment  she  was  in- 
teretiting — when  was  a  young  and  pretty 
widow  not?  Being  young,  pretty,  and  ii 
widow,  is  it  strange  that  a  young  officer, 
to  wJiose  care  slie  was  entrusted,  sliould 
extend  to  her  all  the  courtesies  and  atten- 


Hajor  B m  Kint«  with  tha  Spudth  Widow 

tion  proper  and  consistent  nith  his  official 
position  ?  It  was  not  strange ;  nor  was  it 
strange  that  in  return  for  his  kindness, 
and  at  his  solicitation,  she  should  confide 
to  him  the  tale  of  her  woes. 

She  was  from  Mexico;  her  husband 
had  been  conscripted  in  Texas,  into  the 
rebel  army ;  had  died,  leaving  her  the  sole 
proprietress  of  numerous  droves  of  mii^ 
tangs,  and  the  mother  of  two  small  chil- 
dren, (mostly  boys  and  girls.) 

Her  spirits  and  her  person,  draped  in 
iJiu  habiliments  of  mourning,  for  the  lengtli 


of  time  deemed  proper,  she  resolved  to 
qut  the  place  where  each  familiar  object 
reminded  her  of  the  time  spent  in  conju- 
gal felicity  with  the  dear  departed  one ; 
that  one  'gone  to  a  nuicb  from  which 
there  was  no  return ; '  so  all  the  pereunal 
projKrty,  with  the  exception  of  some  un- 
ruly mustangs,  who  refused  to  be  'cotch- 
ed,'  and  eome  colored  intUridnal,  who, 
having  heard  of  the  Proclamation,  refused 
to  be  considered  personal  pn^terty,  and 
wouldn't  be '  co;ched  neither,'  was  convert- 
ed into  Confederate  tr — cash,  and  tbt 
r,mch  vacated. 

At  Matamoras  the  Confederate  money 
was  exchanged  for  gold,  and  passage  secur- 
ed on  a  Spanish  vessel  to  Havana,  which  was 
soon  boiuiding  across  the  Gulf.  Tears 
were  shed,  as  on  leaving  one's  native  land 
they  will  always  be ;  but  it  was  ail  for  the 
best — a  residence  upon  the  beautiful  L^land 
of  Cuba,  a  place  in  the  aflcctions  aod 
family  of  the  dear  relations  nho  antlcipat- 
od  her  coming — qmet  walks  beneath  fra- 
grant orange  groves  — the  air  of  that  de- 
lightf  il  and  salubrious  climnic — would  go 
for  toward  dispelling  the  gloom  which 
shrouded  her  young  and  ardent  soul. 

But  alas '  for  the  orange  groves  and 
ambrosial  atmosphere  a  storm  arose,  the 
ship  v\as  driven  into  an  inlet  off  the  coaft 
of  Flonda,  was  taken  by  our  blockading 
squadron  off  Key  \^  e  t  for  a  blockade 
ruimer,  and  "cnt  to  Nm  '^ork,  where, 
after  an  examinulion  she  uus  relea;^ 
and  sent  auay 

The  fair  widon,  having  escaped  the 
dangers  of  the  sea,  resolved  not  to  venture 
again,  till  her  nerves  had  regained  their 
wonted  firmness.  Haiing  friends  at  St. 
Louis,  she  resolved  to  visit  that  city.  Ar- 
Iriring  there — there  she  remained  until 
j  the  fall  of  Vicksburg  and  Port  Hudson, 
and  the  consequent  opening  of  the  Missis- 
sippi river,  when  she  resolved  to  attempt 
Havana,  this  time  via  New  Orleans.  Ma- 
!  jor  B.  was  on  the  boat.  The  Major,  you 
must  know,  is  a  very  gallniit  man.  The 
ladies,  dear  creatures,  would  lull  in  love 


DOMESTIC,   WOMANLY,    HOSPITAL,    PRISON,     ETC. 


626 


with  him.  In  feet,  the  citadel  of  their  af- 
fections invariably  capitulated  when  he 
laid  siege. 

The  Major  was  introduced  to  the  fair 
widow  by  the  Captain  in  charge,  and  he 
had  a  soul  to  83anpathize  with  her  in  her 
affliction,  so  to  his  special  care  was  she 
assigned.  It  was  soon  a  mutual  discovexy 
that  their  tastes  and  sympathies  were  sim- 
ilar. Did  he  admire  any  particular  scenery 
along  the  shores  ?— ^itto,  she.  Together 
they  would  pass  hours  in  some  retired 
place  upon  the  guards  of  the  boat,  in 
sweet  interchange  of  thought  and  senti- 
ment. 

He  had  never  met  one  before  for  whom 
he  had  formed  an  attachment  so  sincere, 
and  she,  from  the  moment  when  first  in- 
troduced, felt  that  she  saw  in  him  the  re- 
alization of  her  hopes.  In  him  she  saw 
the  only  one  who  should  ever  catch  the 
untamed  mustang.^),  and  again  bring  joy 
to  the  ranch. 

Thus  did  this  enamored  pair  pa«8  the 
long  hours  of  the  journey.  Arrived  in 
New  Orleans.  Would  the  Major  be  so 
kind  as  to  secure  her  rooms  at  the  hotel, 
and  to  make  some  inquiry  after  her  uncle, 
who  resided  somewhere  in  the  city  ?  Of 
course  he  would.  Mine  host  of  the  St. 
Charles  provided  the  proper  apartments, 
and,  the  widow  duly  domiciled  therein, 
the  Major  sallied  forth  to  make  inquiries 
after  "  our  unde,"  in  which  he  was  entire- 
ly unsuccessful,  not  being  able  to  find  any 
gentleman  of  that  name.  The  widow  felt 
sad — was  disappointed. 

Her  uncle  was  formerly  a  man  of  wealth 
and  influence,  and  she  had  not  calculated 
upon  having  any  difficulty  in  finding  him ; 
but  this  cruel  war  had  changed  evexy- 
thing ;  and  then  the  beautiful  eyes  of  the 
feir  and  fescinating  widow  filled  with  tears. 

It  grew  rather  embarrassing  to  the  MA- 
jor.  He  was  expecting  to  meet  his  wife, 
who  was  waiting  in  the  city  for  him,  hav- 
ing come  around  via  the  Gulf.     But  the 

&ir  creature  whose  head  was  redinine 

89  * 


upon  his  shoulder,  and  whose  heaving  bo- 
som was  beating  against  his  own,  knew 
nothing  of  that — she  only  knew,  as  she 
said,  that  in  that  great  cifcy,  among  stran- 
gers, without  the  Major  her  heart  would 
break. 

How  benevolent  the  Major's  intentions 
may  have  been  can  only  be  conjectured, 
for  unlooked-for  events  will  sometimes 
play  the  deuce  with  one's  arrangements. 
At  least  it  was  so  in  this  case.  The  fact 
was,  the  wife  of  the  Major  learning  of  his 
arrival  made  inquiries,  and  ascertaining 
that  he  had  taken  No.  — ,  resolved  upon 
a  pleasant  surprise  for  him,  so  with  two 
of  the  little  majors  in  tow  she  proceeded 
to  No.  — .  Passing  an  adjoining  room 
she  overheard  the  voice  of  the  one  souffht 
for,  and  thinking  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take in  the  number  of  the  room,  and  that 
where  that  familiar  voice  was  heard  must 
be  the  right  one,  she  pushed  open  the 
door  and  entered. 

Whether  the  scene  which  met  her  eye 
was  calculated  to  increase  her  faith  in  the 
constancy  of  her  spouse,  or  otherwise, 
those  who  are  able  to  judge  must  decide. 
It  is  known,  however,  that  the  Major's 
baggage  was  removed  to  another  part  of 
the  house  before  many  hours  had  expired, 
and  that  he  was  the  recipient  of  a  note, 
through  the  derk  of  the  house,  to  the  fol- 
lowing efiect : 

*  Dear  Major  : — Having  unexpectedly 
found  my  uncle,  I  will  relieve  you  and 
yours  from  any  further  care  upon  my  part, 
if  you  will  be  so  kind  as  to  settle  the  bill 
which  the  derk  will  present  to  you. 

Adios.  L. 

P.  S.  Not  having  sold  my  gold  yet, 
it  is  inconvenient  for  me  to  reftmd  you  the 

doMars  which  you  so  kindly  loaned 

to  me.  L.' 

The  Major  is  a  wiser  man:  he  looks 
meek,  but  will  fire  up  upon  any  allusion 
being  made  to  mustangs  or  Spanish  widows. 
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Glim  War  and  the  Innocents. 
Rev.  Dr.  MaginnU  stated  at  the  session 
of  the  Christian  Commission  in  Saratoga, 
that  he  was  at  Easton,  attending  a  Synod, 
when  Harrisburg  was  in  danger,  and  the 
people  came  rushing  down  to  meet  the 
common  enemy.  There  he  saw  a  compa^ 
ny  marching  resolutely  along  the  street, 
and  among  the  multitudes  who  gazed  upon 
them  as  they  passed  was  a  little  girl  whose 
tender  eye  rested  upon  the  forms  of  those 
noble  men  with  a  strange  earnestness. 
He  watched  her.  As  the  company  came 
by  she  clasped  her  little  hands,  and  then 
began  to  shake  and  quiver,  as  she  scanned 
closely  every  soldier's  face.  Suddenly 
she  wrung  her  hands,  and  her  childish 
voice  broke  out  in  faint  agony — "  That's 
him!  that's  him!  That's  papa!  Papa! 
He's  going !  he's  going ! "  and  she  bowed 
her  head  upon  her  bosom  and  wept. 


— ♦- 


Three  Noble  Union  Olrle. 

During  the  advance  of  Colonel  Streight's 
ill-fated  raid  in  the  spring,  a  portion  of  his 
command  had  a  heavy  skirmish  on  the  last 
day  of  April,  near  a  place  called  Day's 
Gap.  A  Union  soldier  was  killed  in  tliis 
skirmish,  and  as  a  matter  of  necessity,  his 
body  was  left  in  possession  of  the  foe. 
The  latter,  after  stripping  the  corpse,  bu- 
ried it  beside  the  road  on  the  spot  where 
he  fell.  They  then  drove  a  stake  into  the 
ground,  evidently  intending  to  have  it 
pierce  the  body,  and  attached  to  it  a  pla- 
card, the  blasphemy  of  which  was  most 
barbarous,  and  totally  unfit  to  be  recited. 
The  Union  people  suppressed  their  indig- 
nation, for  it  would  have  been  death  to  in- 
terfere. Tliey  did  not,  however,  forget 
where  the  patriot  was  buried,  and  three 
young  ladies,  with  their  own  hands,  some 
time  after,  built  a  fence  around  the  grave, 
removed  the  stake,  and  planted  evergreens 
and  flowers  in  attractive  taste,  to  bloom 
and  shed  their  fi-agrance  over  the  resting 
place  of  the  defender  of  his  country. 

Honor  to  those  noble  girls  I 


Z«etter  of  Sympathy  from  a  TTnion  Soldier  to 
a  ConliMlerate  Offloer**  Betrothed. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  skirmishes  be- 
tween the  Fourteenth  Army  Corps  under 
Greneral  Sherman,  and  the  Confederate 
forces,  that  Lieutenant  Boss,  of  Greorgia, 
was  wounded  and  captured.  His  wound 
soon  proved  fiital,  but  he  was  carefully 
nursed  to  the  last  by  Major  Fitzgibbons, 
of  the  Fourteenth  Michigan  regiment. 
At  the  request  of  the  dying  man.  Major 
Fitzgibbons  undertook  to  forward  the  per- 
sonal effects  of  Ross  to  a  young  lady  in 
Oxford,  Georgia,  to  whom  he  was  engaged 
to  be  married  ;  and  accompanied  them  by 
the  following  letter : — 

Camp  14th  Mich.  Vet.  Vol.  Inf., 

Near  Atlanta,  Ga.,  Aug.  8, 1864. 

Miss  Emma  Jane  Kennon^  Oxford^  Gcu: 

Bereaved  Girl :  With  melancholy  pleas- 
ure I  herewith  send  to  you  the  valuables 
and  personal  effects  of  the  late  Lieutenant 
Ross,  Sixty-sixth  Georgia.  From  his  dy- 
ing lips  he  told  me  he  loved  you  above  all 
else  in  the  world,  and  committing  these 
effects  to  my  charge,  his  last  sigh  was 
turned  into  a  prayer  that  I  would,  if  jkk- 
sible,  send  you  your  likeness,  which  he 
carried  next  to  and  in  his  heart 

The  asperities  that  demagogues  engender 
in  the  minds  of  those  separated  from  the 
field  of  battle  and  the  scenes  of  death — 
the  unnatural  bitterness  of  feeling  that  has 
seemingly  soured  the  better  natures  of  our 
countrymen  and  women  in  both  extreme 
sections  of  our  common  country — finds 
neither  home  nor  resting-place  in  the  hearts 
of  this  army  of  ours,  and  I  assure  you  tliat 
I  took  as  tender  and  respectful  hold  and 
care  of  your  betrothed  as  if  he  were  my 
own  comrade  or  brother.  The  innocence 
depicted  in  his  fair  and  beautiful  face — his 
heroic  efforts  at  staying  the  retreat  of  hi? 
fleeing  comrades,  won  my  heart  and  as- 
sured him  its  sympathies  and  respect. 

With  this  also  find  his  purse  and  paper*, 
which,  *  Vandal  *  though  I  am,  I  feel  will 
be  of  greater  value  to  you  to  get  than  aat- 
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isfkction  to  me  to  withhold.  He  was  con- : 
scious  to  the  last,  as  I  learned  from  the 
officer  who  cared  for  him,  and  seemed  onlj 
to  deplore  his  death  in  parting  from  that 
heaven  he  left  in  you.  Two  other  Confed- 
erate officers  lay  dead  near  him,  but  the 
necessicies  of  the  moment  prevented  the 
possibility  of  my  delaying  to  find  out  any- 
thing in  relation  to  them. 

Praying  that  God  will  put  it  into  the 
hearts  of  your  people  to  return  to  the  alle- 
giance of  your  father  s  flag,  under  which 
all  sections  prospered,  and  which  only  will 
prevent  the  further  effusion  of  blood,  and 
sincerely  and  from  my  heart  condoling 
with  you  and  his  family  in  your  bereave- 
ment, 

I  am,  sad  girl,  very  respectfully, 
Your  obedient  servant, 

•    Thomas  C.  Fitzgibbons, 
Major  14th  Mich.  Vet.  Vol.  Inf.,  U.  S.  A. 


Ky  ICother's  Hand  I 
In  one  of  those  fierce  engagements 
which  took  place  near  Mechanicsville  be- 
tween the  Confederate  and  Federal  forces 
in  the  eventful  month  of  May,  a  young 
Lieutenant  of  a  Rhode  Island  battery  had 
his  right  foot  so  shattered  by  a  fragment 
of  a  shell  that,  on  reaching  Washington 
after  one  of  those  horrible  ambulance 
rides,  and  a  journey  of  a  week's  duration, 
he  was  obliged  to  undergo  amputation 
of  the  leg.  He  telegraphed  home,  hun- 
dreds of  miles  away,  that  all  was  going 
well,  and  with  a  soldier's  fortitude,  com- 
posed himself  to  bear  his  sufferings  alone. 
Unknown  to  him,  however,  his  mother, 
one  of  those  dear  reserves  of  the  army, 
hastened  up  to  join  the  main  force.  She 
reached  the  city  at  midnight,  and  the 
nurses  would  have  kept  her  from  him  un- 
til morning.  One  sat  by  his  side  fanning 
him  as  he  slept,  her  hand  on  the  feeble, 
fluctuating  pulsations  which  foreboded  sad 
results.  But  what  woman's  heart  could 
resist  the  pleading  of  a  mother  then  ?  In 
the  darkness,  she  was  finally  allowed  to 
glide  in  and  take  the  place  at  his  side. 


She  touched  his  pulse  as  the  nurse  had 
done.  Not  a  word  had  been  spoken  ;  but 
the  sleeping  boy  opened  his  eyes  and 
said: 

""TTua  feds  like  my  mother's  hand/  Who 
is  this  beside  mef  It  is  my  mother  ;  turn 
up  the  gas  and  let  me  see  my  mother  !  " 

The  two  dear  faces  met  in  one  long  joy- 
ful sobbing  embrace,  and  the  fondness  pent 
up  in  each  heart  sobbed  and  panted  and 
wept  forth  its  expression.  The  tender- 
loving  but  gallant  fellow,  just  twenty-one, 
his  leg  amputated  on  the  last  day  of  his 
three  years*  service,  underwent  operation 
afler  operation,  and  at  last,  when  death 
drew  nigh,  and  he  was  told  by  tearful 
friends  that  it  only  remained  to  make  him 
comfortable,  said, "  he  had  looked  death  in 
the  face  too  many  times  to  be  afraid  now," 
and  died  as  heroically  as  did  the  noble  men 
of  the  famed  Cumberland. 


Aflbotinff  Kementoes  of  GettyBbnrsr. 
Among  the  many  sad  relics  of  the  bat- 
tlefield in  Gettysburg,  Pennsylvania,  was 
one  which  a  soldier  engaged  in  that  dread- 
ful fight  picked  up,  namely, — a  small  pa- 
per, w4iich  contained  two  separate  locks 
of  hair  attached  thereto,  directed  to  "  Mr. 
Wellerford,"  from  Louisiana,  by  his  wife, 
in  a  beautiful  handwriting.  Below  one 
lock  was  "  Fanny  Wellerford,"  below  the 
other  was  "  Richard  Wellerford," — and  be- 
low both  was  "Our  Darlings!"  These 
tender  mementoes  of  his  name  and  chil- 
dren had  been  sent  on  to  him  by  his  at- 
tached wife,  to  cheer  his  heart  in  the  far 
distant  land  to  which  the  fortunes  of  war 
had  brought  him ;  and  probably  he  wore 
the  tender  testimonials  near  his  heart, 
when  the  fatal  missile  separated  him  from 
those  he  loved  in  his  fiir-off  Southern 
home.  The  tender  relic  of  domestic  love 
went  into  the  possession  of  strangers, 
while  the  husband  and  father  rested  be- 
neath the  silent  clods  of  a  Northern  val- 
ley,— ^his  grave  probably  unmarked  and 
undistinguished  from  the  hundreds  around 
him,  who  met  their  death  on  the  bloody 
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field  of  Gettysburg.  Hia  wife  and  chil- 
dren Icmked  in  vain  for  the  return  of  that 
loved  husband  and  father !  But  for  the 
bravery  of  Meade  on  that  wide  field  of 
blood,  and  the  untiring  energy  of  Goremor 


Qcnmot  Gurdii 


Curtin,  who,  in  the  chair  of  state,  gathered 
together  the  mighty  resources  of  his  peo- 
ple, to  bent  back  that  vast  tide  of  southern 
soldiery,  how  many  more  battlefields  might 
have  been  numbered  on  the  soil  of  the 
North ! 

Buried  with  hla  BlMar*a  Piotnra. 

The  following  incident  was  related  by  a 
Confederate  prisoner  to  an  attendant,  who 
by  many  acts  of  kindness  had  won  !iis 
confidence : — 

I  was  searching  for  s|ioils  among  the 
dead  and  dying  upon  a  deserted  battlefield, 
when  I  discovered  a  small  gold  locket  upon 
the  person  of  a  dying  boy,  apparently 
about  fiHeen  years  of  age.  As  I  endeav- 
ored to  loose  it  from  his  grasp,  he  opened 
his  languid  eyes  and  implored  me,  by  all 
that  was  good  and  pure,  by  the  memory  of 
my  own  mother,  not  to  rob  him  of  hia  sis- 
ter's picture : 

"  Oh,"  said  he,  "  it  wafl  her  last  gift.  I 
promised  her,  when  she  kissed  my  cheek 
at  parting,  that  I  would  always  wear  it 
near  my  heart,  in  life  or  death  ! "  (then,  as 
if  throwing  his  whole  soul  into  a  plea,  he 
exclainied :)  "  Oh,  touch  not  my  sister's 
pJL'ture ! " 


As  the  last  words  faltered  upon  Us 
(ongue.hi8  voice  hmhed  in  death.  By  the 
dim  light  of  the  stan  I  hastily  ecooped  • 
shallow  grave  and  buried  him  with  fan 
sistei's  picture  lymg  upon  his  breast 


A  good  looking  young  widow  who 
"  bossed  "  a  sewing  machine  in  Wheeling, 
Virginia,  was  in  love  with  a  notorious  rebel 
boshwhac^er  who  had  committed  several 
murders  of  Unionists,  and  was  confined  m 
the  Wheeling  jail.     His  name  was  George 

— ,  a  son  of  the  notorious  Dan  D , 

and  the  widow's  name  Mary  B .  Ma- 
ry was  allowed  to  carry  delicacies  (o 
George,  until  she  was  detected  in  attempt 
ing  to  pass  something  of  a  contraband  na- 
ture through  the  bara  of  his  cell,  after 
which  she  was  debarred  by  Ihe  jailor  from 
the  premises. 

One  night,  about  ten  o'clock,  the  jailor 
heard  a  noise  on  the  outside  of  the  »nith- 
em  wall  of  llie  prison,  and  going  roond 
there  with  a  lantern,  he  disoovered  a  par- 
in  the  ground.  While  in  the  act  of 
picking  up  the  mysterious  package,  the 
widow  B.  ali^ted  aock  upon  li^  back 
fivm  the  wall,  which  was  twelve  or  fifteen 
feet  high,  and  disputed  his  poeeeaskm  of 
the  pn^rty.  In  the  &U  her  rigfa^  Irg 
vas  broken  just  above  the  ankle,  but  die 
struggled  manfully,  and  in  the  ccmtest  a 
bottle  of  nitric  acid  was  broken,  and  the 
contents  spilled  upon  the  jailor  and  Mn. 
B.,  both  of  whom  were  stoned  and  burned. 
The  valiant  feminine  finally  sank  e:dwust- 
ed,  and  was  carried  into  the  jail  and  placed 
nnder  surgical  treatmenL 

Upon  examining  the  parcel,  the  jaikr 
found  that  it  contained  a  bottle  of  chloro- 
form, a  bottle  of  nitric  acid,  a  chisel,  a  boi 
of  steel  pens,  and  two  love  letters  fnmi 
Mrs.  Briggs,  and  copies  of  various  news- 
papers. As  descriptive  of  one  of  the 
letters,  love  is  stated  to  be  a  word  of  hard- 
ly euflicient  strength.  The  in&taated  wo- 
man had  climbed  to  the  wall  with  a  lad- 
der, and  was  about  to  ottodi  Um  ptukMff 
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to  a  long  po!e  and  extend  it  to  the  window 
of  her '  Dudkj's '  oell,  when  she  dropped 
it,  and  wafl  thus  diacovered. 


Pftthatto  OSbrinc  of  Gtaaitu  to  tha  OMd. 
Here  is  a  theme  for  one  of  the  poeta. 
The  Bcene  is  at  Newport  News,  Virginia 
the  Bubjcct — A  Soldier's  Grave.  The  au- 
thor would  have  the  melody  of  the  nuian- 
ing  sea  for  inspiration,  and  his  iiaaginatkm 
would  Bad  material  in  the  tragedy  of  the 
Cumberhmd  and  Congress.  The  nan 
the  sleeper  it  would  be  difficult  to  aJ 
tain ;  nor  has  the  curiosity  of  the  visitor 
been  able  to  ascertain  the  name  of  the 
conscious  genius,  who  possessed  such  power 
of  condensation,  poetic  feeling  and  pathos, 
as  are  exhibited  in  the  simple  epitaph  on 
this  lonely  grave  of  an  unknown  hero. 
Here  it  is  in  words  and  figure : 


It  is  safe  to  affirm  that  one  might  travel 
over  all  the  graveyards  and  the  field  of  the 
dead  in  all  Vii^;inia — that  modem  Acel- 
dama— and  find  nothing  more  touching  in 
the  lapidaric  offering. 


BawuB  of  a  Soldlar'a  WUb  I 
An  incident  of  quite  a  romantic  charac- 
ter— and  something  more— occurred  in 
Alleghany  county,  New  Yoric,  which  ex- 
hiluts  human  nature  in  some  of  its  pecu- 
liar lights  and  shades,  though  perhape  not 
BO  very  strange,  considering  that  "  there  is 
nothing  new  under  the  sun."    A  couple 


were  married.  The  bride  was  as  beauti- 
ful as  the  morning ;  her  eyes  like  heaven's 
orbs.  The  husband  was  patriotic ;  he  en- 
listed and  went  to  war.  A  Ubertine  firom 
Chautaque  conoty  saw  the  beautiful  wife, 
and  exclaimed,  "Ye  gods,  how  beautiliil!'' 
He  sought  her  society,  and  ostensibly  won 
her  confidence ;  she  consented.  He  gave 
her  ten  flfty-dollar  greenbacks  to  make 
necessary  arrangements.  She  accepted. 
The  hour  was  fixed  upon.  The  villain 
went  to  his  hotel  to  smoke  the  impatient 
hours  away,  when  the  following  letter  was 
put  uito  his  hands : 

"Mk.  ,  have  to  inform  you  (hat 

circumslanoes  beycmd  my  control  will  pre- 
vent me  from  fblflUiDg  my  engagement  to 
elope  with  you  to-night.  I  expect  my 
husband  home  on  furlough  soon,  to  spend 
Christmas  and  New  Year's,  when  we  diall 
eqjoy  a  hearty  laugh  at  your  disoomfitiire. 
Meanwhile,  I  will  keep  your  money  as  a 
Christnias  present  for  him,  and,  when  this 
cruel  war  is  over,  it  will  come  handy  to 
assist  him  to  start  in  business. 

Yours  'tenderly,' 

C.  T.  N." 
P.  S. — When  next  you  attempt  to 
play  the  libertine,  you  would  do  welt  to 
select  your  victim  outside  of  Alleghany 
county !  and,  above  all,  beware  of  a  sol- 
dier's wife." 

Howaid,  tha  H»valoak  of  tli«  War. 
M^or-General  Howard,  commanding  the 
Union  Department  and  Army  of  the  Ten* 
nessee,  was  often  styled  "  the  Havelock 
of  the  war,"  because  of  his  so  closely  re- 
sembling the  great  English  commander 
that  name  in  his  habits  and  manners. 
He  was  strictly  temperate,  never  imbibing 
of  alcoholic  drinks,  or  any  of  a  nature  in- 
toxicating. His  language  was  always 
chaste,  firm,  and  right  to  the  point;  no 
word  or  sound  of  profanity  was  allowed 
about  him ;  tobacco  he  utterly  discarded ; 
and  himself  and  staff  held  religious  meet- 
ings for  the  good  of  themselves  and  the  ooun- 
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tiy.  One  who  vidtod  the  General  while 
engaged  in  his  Gcoi^  camptugn,  de- 
scribeB  the  prayer  mectjug  as  attended 
hj  the  officers  of  his  command,  in  the 
midst  of  a  pine  grave,  where  his  quarten 
were  at  that  time.  The  General  was  in 
the  centre  of  a  semiHlircle  of  staff  officers 
of  his  oommaud,  his  good  right  arm  gone, 
aitd  over  his  features  there  played  a  quiet 


bH  oould  nndcrstand,  the  singing  of  the 
Dozology,  and  a  benediction,  to  whidi  a 
solemn  Amen  was  echoed  by  some  distant 
battery.  Before  separating,  each  mui 
was  taken  by  the  hand' and  received  a 
kind  word  fiwn  General  Howard. 


XiM  OlBmmiB'i  Albiim. 

During  the  last  visit  of  the  Federal 

forces,  under  Miyor-Genenil  A.  J,  Smith, 

to  Holly  Springa,  Miseifisippi,  in  August, 

1864,  the  following  lines  were  penned  by 

Colonel  A on  the  last  page  of  a  young 

lady's  album,  all  others  having  been  n|)]in>- 
printed  by  real  or  pretended  admirer*  in 
1861.  The  black  cra.pe  at  the  top  of  five 
loving  e[HBt]cs,  and  the  brood,  dark  bordcn 
of  five  cards  in  the  album,  proved  that  tea 
of  Miss  Clcmmie's  admirers  hod  talleo  vic- 
tims to  Federr.l  bullets,  and  that  Yankee 
lead  and  steel  were  even  more  jwt^^nt  than 
Cupid's  arrows.  The  females  of  the  fami- 
ly being  at  the  time  residents  of  the  ele- 
gant mansion,  tlie  hook  was  returned  to 
the  centre-table  with  these  lines — 


yet  serene  smile  as  he  looked  around  him 
upon  the  assembled  guards  and  escorts 
upon  his  left,  hand,  with  clerks  and  order-' 
hes  on  the  right.  The  exercises  consiBted 
of  vocal  and  instnimenlal  music,  a  short, 
fcn'eat  prayer,  a  few  plain  remarks,  which 


FJlBT  Vm— EAELT  home  and  tragic  end  of  PRE8IDBKT  LINCOLN. 


■^  ■Wri»»*<«^^<'^^ijW<Mi> 


■:  Ml 

I 


:  -i 

w  1 

I 

1 

( 

.  '  I 


[  'i 


PART  EIGHTH. 

ANECDOTES  OF  THE  REBELLION— FINAL  SCENES  AND  EVENTS 

IN  THE   GREAT    DRABdA:    ASSASSLVATION    OF   PRESIDENT 

LINCOLN;  IGNOMINIOUS  DOOM  OF  JEFFERSON  DAVIS ;  ETC. 


The  most  STBiKma  Occhebencbs  belatiho  to  thb  Great  Aisasbihatioh  ConiPisACT, 

THB     TbAORDT,    THS     ACTOBS,    AND     TUBIK     DOOH ;    RsMABllABLB     Pa8SAOBB     AND    COK- 

tbbbationb  in  Mb.  Lincoln's  Pbbbidbhtial  Life, — Mbkobial  Incidehtb  or  aiB 
Death,  and  of  a  Nation's  Hooh-hno;  Capture  and  Cubtodi  or  Jeffebbon  Datis, 
— BIB  Satikos  and  Doinob,  Pbbsonal  Beabino  avono  hib  Captobb,  Ionominiods 
Fate;  Intbbbstimo  Reminibcbkcbb  ih  thb  Career  of  Abdbbw  Johhbon,  tc.,  &c. 


d  ficirr  by  Ml.  LtNCOUI  In  lomtfiinuli, 
■«  lAc  fibUmlA  prrctdixt  hii  df  sit, 
I  otmr  vUUnglr  plutad  k  thoni  In  ut  hnmu  toon.— f^cA  n/  Ha.  Liscoui,  in  iriutiii(lini,  in>  lAt  aumaut- 

"JndgBDOt,  [Iwi  yabg  nMJudftd."— PutuiDT  Ldcou'i pfpfri  ninanptaud,t»iiiitf<irtid  to  ta>i(  Jmaton 

iritwem  u  bg  doDBilill.  It  mn  better  that  It  wan  well  done!— Jmiuax  DiTii  to  annul  Bi 
ktariiifqf  PuuBKiT  U»IIBL3't  Aaatiauaiim. 
He  WH  tbt  Ixel  man  I  ntv  knaw.— Siouiabi  Biwiu  la  Bn.  Dl  Billowi,  m  Aiubam  Lqiooiji. 


Imwt  D«T^  Inoldanta  in  Uie  Pz«■ldcnt^i 


morning    of 
>^  the  fatal  Friday 
which  closed  the 
earthly  days   of  the 
>  honored      President, 
j-  his  son.  Captain  Rob- 
^  ert  Lincoln,  who  had 
r  j  ust  returned  from  the 
_  rapitulation  of  Gen, 

Lee,  hreakfasted  with  his  fitlher,  and  the 
President  passed  a  happy  hour  listening  to 
ill  the  details.  While  thus  at  break&sl. 
he  heard  that  Speaker  Colfax  was  in  the 
house,  aod  sent  word  that  he  wished  to  see 


him  immediately  in  the  reception  room. 
He  conversed  with  bim  nearly  an  hour, 
on  bis  future  policy  as  to  the  rebellion, 
which  he  was  about  to  submit  to  the  cabi- 
net. Afterwards  he  had  an  interview 
with  Mr.  Hale,  muiistcr  to  Spun,  and 
several  senators  and  representatives. 

At  eleven  o'clock,  the  Cabinet  and  Gen- 
eral Grant  met  with  him,  and  in  one  of 
the  most  satisfactor}*  and  important  cabi- 
net sessions  held  since  his  first  inaugura- 
tion, the  future  policy  of  the  administration 
was  harmoniously  and  unanimously  agreed 
on,  Secretary  Stanton  remarking  that  he 
felt  that,  the  Government  was  stronger 
then  than  at  any  previous  period  since  the 
rebellion  commenced.    Turning  to  General 
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Grants  Mr.  Lincoln  asked  him  if  he  had 
heard  from  Greneral  Sherman  ?  General 
Grant  replied  that  he  had  not,  but  was  in 
hourly  expectation  of  receiving  dispatches 
from  him,  announcing  the  surrender  of 
Johnston.  In  response  to  this  remark  the 
President  replied — 

"  Well,  you  will  hear  very  soon  now, 
and  the  news  will  be  important." 

"  Why  do  you  think  so  ?"  inquired  Gren- 
eral Grant,  somewhat  in  a  curious  mood. 

^^  Because,"  said  Mr.  Lincoln,  *^  I  had  a 
dream  last  night,  and  ever  since  the  war 
began  I  have  invariably  had  the  same 
dream  before  any  very  important  military 
event  has  occurred."  He  then  instanced 
Bull  Run,  Antietam,  Gettysburg,  &c.,  and 
said  that  before  each  of  those  events  he 
had  had  the  same  dream,  and,  turning  to 
Secretary  Welles,  continued, "  It  is  in  your 
line,  too,  Mr.  Welles.  The  dream  is  that 
I  saw  a  ship  sailing  very  rapidly,  and  I 
am  sure  that  it  portends  some  important 
national  event." 

In  the  aflemoon,  the  President  had  a 
long  and  pleasant  interview  with  General 
Oglesby,  Senator  Yates,  and  other  lead- 
ing citizens  of  Illinois. 

At  about  half-past  seven  o'clock,  in  the 
evening,  Hon.  George  Ashmmi,  of  Massa- 
chusetts, who  presided  over  the  Chicago 
Convention  in  1860,  called  at  the  White 
House,  and  was  ushered  into  the  parlor, 
where  Hon.  Schuyler  Colfax  was  seated, 
waiting  for  a  short  interview  with  the 
President  on  business  which  had  a  bear- 
ing upon  his  proposed  overland  trip.  A 
few  moments  elapsed,  when  President 
Lincobi  entered  the  room,  and  engaged  in 
conversation  upon  various  matters,  appear- 
ing to  be  in  a  very  happy  and  jovial  frame 
of  mind.  He  spoke  of  his  visit  to  Rich- 
mond, and  when  they  stated  that  there 
was  much  uneasiness  at  the  North  while 
he  was  at  the  rebel  capital,  for  fear  that 
some  traitor  might  shoot  him,  he  replied 
jocularly,  that  he  would  have  been  alarmed 
himself  if  any  other  person  had  been  Pres- 
ident and  gone  there,  but  that  personally 


he  did  not  feel  any  daiiger  wh&teren 
Conversing  on  a  matter  of  business  with 
Mr.  Ashmun,  he  made  a  remark  that  he 
saw  Mr.  Ashmun  was  surprised  at,  and 
though  not  very  important,  he  immediately 
said,  with  his  well  known  kindness  c£ 
heart, 

^  You  did  not  understand  me,  Anhmim. 
I  did  not  mean  what  you  inferred,  and  I 
take  it  all  back  and  apologise  for  it." 

Mr.  Ashmun  desiring  to  see  him  again, 
and  there  being  no  time  to  attend  to  it 
then,  the  President  took  out  a  card,  and 
placing  it  on  his  knee,  wrote  as  follows : 

^  Allow  Mr.  Ashmun  and  fiiend  to  come 
to  me  at  nine  A.  M.  to-morrow. 

April  14,  '65.  A.  Lincoln." 

These  were  the  last  words  that  he  pen- 
ned. It  was  the  last  time  that  he  signed 
his  name  to  any  order,  document  or  mes- 
sage. The  last  words  written  by  him 
were  thus  making  an  engagement  for  the 
morrow — an  engagement  which  he  was 
not  allowed  to  meet.  Before  the  hoar 
had  ai'rived  he  was  no  more. 

After  signing  the  card,  he  said,  humor- 
ously, to  Mr.  Colfax, — 

''Mr.  Sumner  has  the  gavel  of  the 
Confederate  Congress,  which  he  got  at 
Richmond,  to  hand  to  the  Secretary  of 
War;  but  I  insisted  then  that  he  must 
give  it  to  you,  and  you  tell  him  for  me  to 
hand  it  over." 

Mr.  Ashmun  here  pleasantly  aUuded  to 
the  gavel  which  he  still  had — ^the  same 
one  he  had  used  when  presiding  over  the 
Chicago  Nominating  Convention  of  1860. 

Mr.  Lincohi  finally  stated  that  he  must 
go  to  the  theatre,  and,  saying  ^  You  are 
going  with  Mrs.  Lincoln  and  me  to  the 
theatre,  I  hope,"  warmly  pressed  Speaker 
Colfax  and  Mr.  Ashmun  to  aocompanj 
them,  but  they  excused  themselves  on  the 
score  of  previous  engagements.  It  was 
now  half  an  hour  after  the  time  they  had 
intended  to  start,  and  they  spoke  about 
waiting  half  an  hour  longer, — the  PrAi- 
dent  going  with  reluctance,  as  Gieoeral 
Grant  had  that  evening  gone  NarCh,  and 


FINAL  SCENES  AND  EVENTS  IN  THE  GREAT  DRAMA;  ETC.   635 


fae  did  not  wbh  the  people  to  be  disap* 
poiuted,  it  having  been  announced  in  the 
afternoon  papers  that  the  President,  Mrs. 
Lincoln,  and  General  Grant,  would  attend 
the  theatre  that  evening,  to  witness  the 
representation  of  the  American  Cousin. 
At  the  door  he  stopped  and  said — 

^  Colfax,  do  not  forget  to  tell  the  people 
in  the  mining  regions,  as  you  pass  through 
them,  what  I  told  you  this  morning  about 
the  development  when  peace  comes,  and  I 
will  telegraph  you  at  San  Francisco." 

Starting  for  the  carriage,  Mrs.  Lincoln 
took  the  arm  of  Mr.  Ashmun,  and  the 
President  and  Mr.  Colfax  walked  together. 
As  soon  as  the  President  and  Mrs.  Lincoln 
were  seated  in  the  carriage,  Mrs.  L. 
gave  orders  to  the  coachman  to  drive 
around  to  Senator  Harris's  residence 
for  Miss  Harris.  As  the  carriage  rolled 
away,  they  both  said  *Good-by, — Good-by,' 
to  Messrs.  Ashmun  and  Colfax,  and  the 
carriage  had  in  a  moment  more  disap- 
peared from  the  ground  in  front  of  the 
White  House.  A  few  moments  later 
the  presidential  party  of  four  persons, 
namely,  the  President  and  Mrs.  Lincoln, 
Miss  Harris  and  M^jor  Rathbun,  of  Al- 
bany, step-son  of  Senator  Harris,  arrived 
at  the  theatre  and  entered  the  front  and 
Icit  hand  upper  private  box.  Tliere  was 
an  immense  audience  present,  as  was  to 
bL'  expected,  in  view  of  the  announcement 
of  the  attendance  of  the  President  and 
Lieutenant-General  Grant. 

Only  a  short  time. elapsed,  while  Presi- 
dent Lincoln  occupied  that  box,  before  the 
leaden  messenger  was  sped  on  its  fatal 
errand,  and  ^  Good  Friday,**  of  the  14th 
April,  1865,  was  the  last  of  the  beloved 
Presidents  earthly  days. 

Perhaps  nothing  can  be  more  appropri- 
ately presented,  in  closing  this  mournful 
historic  page — the  last  day's  incidents  of 
the  President's  life — than  the  following 
lines,  written  by  the  President  on  tlrnt 
same  fatal  day.  It  appears  that  his  friend. 
General  Van  Alen,  had  recently  written 
to  him  not  to  exposie  his  life  unnecessarily, 


:  as  he  had  done  at  Richmond,  and  assuring 
him  of  the  earnest  desire  of  all  his  coun- 
trymen to  close  the  war  he  had  so  success- 
fully conducted.  After  ackuowledgmg  the 
receipt  of  the  letter,  the  President  replied, 
April  14th,  the  day  of  his  assassination, 
and  said: 

I  intend  to  adopt  the  advice  of  my 
friends  and  use  due  precaution.  *  •  * 
I  thank  you  for  the  assurance  you  give  me 
that  I  shall  be  supported  by  conservative 
men  like  yourself  in  the  efforts  I  may  make 
to  restore  the  Union,  so  as  to  make  it,  to 
use  your  language,  a  Union  of  hearts  and 
hands  as  well  as  of  States. 

Yours  truly,        A.  Lincoln." 


Deathbed  Soene  of  the  Mixrdered  President. 

As  soon  as  the  discovery  was  made  tliat 
the  President  was  shot,  the  surgeon-gen- 
eral and  other  physicians  were  immediately 
summoned  and  their  skill  exhausted  in 
efforts  to  restore  him  to  consciousness. 
An  examination  of  his  wounds,  however, 
showed  that  no  hopes  could  be  given  that 
his  life  would  be  spared. 

Preparations  were  at  once  made  to 
remove  him,  and  he  was  conveyed  to  a 
house  immediately  opposite,  occupied  by 
Mr.  Peterson,  a  respectable  citizen  of  that 
locality.  He  was  placed  upon  the  bed, 
tlie  only  evidence  of  life  being  an  occa- 
sional nervous  twitching  of  the  hand  and 
heavy  breathing.  He  was  entirely  uncon- 
scious, as  he  had  been  ever  since  the  as* 
sassination.  At  about  half  past  eleven  the 
motion  of  the  muscles  of  his  face  indica- 
ted as  if  he  were  trying  to  speak,  but 
doubtless  it  was  merely  muscular.  His 
eyes  protruded  from  their  sockets  and 
were  suffused  with  blood.  In  other  re- 
spects his  countenance  was  unchanged. 

At  his  bedside  were  the  Secretary  of 
War,  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  Secretary 
of  the  Literior,  Postmaster  General  and 
Attorney  Greneral ;  Senator  Sumner,  Gen- 
eral Todd,  cousin  to  Mrs.  Linoohi ;  Major 
Hay,  M.  B.  Field,  General  Halleck,  M^or- 
Greneral  Meigs,  Bev.  Dr.  Gurley,  Drs. 
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,  Abbott,  Stone,  Hatch,  Hieti,  Hall,  and 
Liebcnnao,  and  a  tew  others.  All  were 
bathed  in  tears;  end  Secretai;  Staotmi; 
when  informed  bj  Sui^eon  Gen.  Bamcs, 
that  the  President  could  not  live  until 
morning,  exclaimed,  "Oh,  no,  General; 
no— no;"  and  witli  an  impulse,  natural  as 
it  was  unaffected,  immediately  sat  down 
on  a  chair  near  his  bedside,  and  wept  like 
a  child.  Senator  Sumner  was  seated 
OQ  the  right  of  the  President,  near  the 
head,  holding  the  right  hand  of  the 
President  in  bis  own.  lie  was  sobbing 
like  a  woman,  with  his  head  bowed  down 
almost  on  the  ]>illow  of  the  bed  on  which 
his  illustrious  friend  was  dying.  In  an 
ai^oining  room  were  Mre.  Lincoln,  and  her 
son,  Capt.Rob't  Lincoln;  Miss  Harrb, who 
was  wiili  Mrs.  Lincoln  at  the  time  of  the  I 
assosainaliun,  and  several  others. 

Mrs.  Lincoln  was  under  great  excite-  \ 
ment  and  agony,  wringing  her  bands  and ! 
exchiiniing,  "  Why  did  he  not  shoot  me  ^ 
instead  of  my  husband  ?  I  have  tried  to 
be  eo  c!ii«ful  of  bim,  fearing  something 
would  hup[)en,  and  his  hfc  seemed  to  be 
more  precious  now  than  ever.  I  must  go 
with  him,"  and  other  expressions  of  like 
character.  She  was  conRlaully  going  bock 
and  forth  to  the  bedside  of  the  President, 
exclaiming  in  great  agony,  "  How  con  it 
be  so!"  The  scene  was  heart-rending. 
Captain  Robert  Lincoln  bore  himself  with 
great  firmness,  and  constantly  endeavored 
to  assuage  the  grief  of  his  mother  by  tell- 
ing her  to  put  her  trust  in  God  and  all 
wotdd  be  welL  Occasionally,  however, 
being  entirely  overcome,  he  would  retire 
by  himself  and  give  vent  to  most  piteous 
lamentations.  Then,  recovering  himself, 
he  would  return  to  Ida  mother,  and,  with 
remarkable  self-possession,  try  to  cheer 
her  broken  spiritd  and  lighten  lier  load  of 
sorrow. 

At  four  o'doik  the  symptoms  of  rest- 
lessness returned,  and  at  six  the  premo- 
nitions of  dissolution  set  in.  His  face 
which  had  been  quite  pale,  began  to  as- 
fltinie  a  waxen   transparency,    the   jaw 


slowly  fell,  and  the  teeth  became  expoeed. 
About  a  quarter  of  eo  hour  before  the 
President  died,  his  breathing  became  veiy 
difficult,  end  in  many  instances  seemed  to 
have  entirely  ceased.  He  would  again 
rally  aad  breathe  with  so  great  difficuky 
as  to  be  heard  in  almost  eveiy  part  of  the 
bouse.  Mn.  Lincoln  took  her  last  leave 
of  him  about  twenty  minutes  before  be 
expired,  and  was  sitting  in  the  adjdning 
room  when  it  was  announced  to  her  that 
he  was  dead.  When  the  announcement 
was  made,  she  exclfumed,  "  Oh !  why  did 
you  not  tell  me  tiuit  he  was  dying  1" 

The  surgeons  and  the  members  of  the 
cabinet,  Senator  Sumner,  Captain  Robert 
Lincoh),  General  Todd,  Mr.  FieM,  end 
Mr.  Bufua  Andrews,  were  standing  at  lus 
bedside  when  he  breathed  his  lasL  Sena- 
tor Sumner,  General  Todd,  Robert  Lin- 
coin,  end  Mn  Andrews,  stood  leaning  over 
the  headboard  of  the  bed,  watching  eveiy 
motion  of  the  beating  breast  of  the  dying 
President.  Robert  Lincoln  was  restiiig 
himself  tenderly  upon  the  arm  of  Senator 
Sumner,  the  mutual  embrace  of  the  two 


having  all  the  affectionatenesa  of  bther 
and  son.  The  surgeons  were  sitting  upon 
the  side  and  foot  of  the  bed,  holding  llw 
President's  bands,  and  with  their  watcher 
observing  the  slow  dedension  of  the  pidse, 
and  watching  the  ebbing  out  of  tbe  vital 
spirit    Such  was  the  solemn  stiUned  kr 
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the  space  of  five  minutes  that  the  ticking 
of  the  watches  could  be  heard  in  the  room. 

At  twenty-two  minutes  pest  seven  o'- 
clock, in  the  morning,  April  fifteenth, 
gradually  and  calmly,  and  without  a  sigh 
or  a  groan,  all  that  bound  the  soul  of 
Abraham  Lincoln  was  loosened,  and  the 
eventful  career  of  one  of  the  most  re- 
markable of  men  was  closed  on  earth. 

As  he  drew  his  last  breath,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Gurley,  the  President's  pastor,  offered 
a  fervent  prayer  of  supplication  and  sym- 
pathy. The  countenance  of  the  President 
was  beaming  with  that  characteristic  smile 
which  only  those  familiar  with  him  in  his 
hi^piest  moments  could  appreciate;  and 
except  the  blackness  of  his  eyes,  his  face 
appeared  perfectly  natural.  The  morning 
was  calm,  and  the  rain  was  dropping 
gently  upon  the  roof  of  the  humble  apart- 
ment where  they  laid  him  down  to  die. 
The  body  servant  of  the  President  entered 
the  room  just  before  he  died,  and  as  the 
breath  lefl  the  body  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  this 
loving  and  bereaved  servant  manifested 
the  most  indescribable  sorrow.  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln remained  but  a  short  time,  when  she 
was  assisted  into  her  carriage,  and  with 
her  son  Robert  and  other  friends  she  was 
driven  to  the  house  which  but  the  evening 
before  she  left  for  the  last  time  with  her 
honored  husband,  who  never  was  again  to 
enter  that  home  alive. 

The  room,  into  which  the  most  exalted 
of  mortal  rulers  was  taken  to  die,  was  in 
the  rear  part  of  the  dwelling,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  main  hall,  from  which  rises  a 
stairway.  The  dimensions  of  the  room 
are  about  ten  by  fifteen  feet,  the  walls  be- 
ing covered  with  a  brownish  paper,  figur- 
ed with  a  white  design.  Some  engravings 
and  a  photograph  hung  upon  the  walls. 
The  engravings  were  copies  of  the  "  Vil- 
lage Blacksmith,"  and  ^  Stable  and  Barn- 
yard Scenes ; "  the  photograph  was  one 
taken  from  an  engraved  copy  of  Rosa 
Bonheur's  "  Horse  Fdr."  The  furniture 
of  the  apartment  consisted  of  a  bureau 
covered  wiUi    crochet,  a    table,  several 


chairs  of  simple  construction,  adapted  for 
sleeping  rooms,  and  the  bed  upon  which 
Mr.  Lincoln  lay  when  his  spirit  took  its 
flight  The  bedstead  was  a  low  walnnt, 
the  headboard  from  two  to  three  feet  high. 
The  floor  was  covered  with  Brussels  car- 
peting, which  had  been  considerably  used. 
Everything  on  the  bed  was  stained  with 
the  blood  of  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  ,the 
nation.  A  few  locks  of  hair  were  re- 
moved from  the  President's  head  for  the 
family,  previous  to  the  remains  being 
placed  in  the  cofHn  temporarily  used  for 
removing  the  remains  to  the  executive 
mansion. 

FUffht,  Captoze  and  Death  of  Booth. 

After  eleven  days  had  transpired  since 
the  death  of  the  President,  his  murderer, 
John  Wilkes  Bootli,  was  discovered  in  a 
bam  on  Garrett's  &rm,  near  Port  Royal, 
on  the  Rappahannock.  Immediately  after 
the  murder,  Colonel  Baker,  of  the  detect- 
ive service,  set  out  to  find  Booth's  hiding- 
place.  He  soon  succeeded  in  capturing 
Atzerodt,  the  would-be  assassin  of  Vice- 
President  Johnson,  and  Dr.  Mudd.  It 
was  Dr.  M.  who  attended  to  Booth's  leg, 
crippled  by  his  getting  entangled  with  the 
flag  that  decorated  the  President's  box, 
and  a  boot  with  Booth's  name  in  it  was 
found  in  his  possession.  A  negro  was 
then  arrested,  who  said  he  hsul  seen  Booth 
and  another  man  cross  the  Potomac  in  a 
fishing-boat  Col.  Baker  sent  to  Gen.  Han- 
cock for  twenty-five  mounted  men  to  aid 
him  in  the  pursuit.  These  were  sent  un- 
der Lieutenant  Dougherty,  and  Baker 
placed  tnem  under  the  control  of  Lieuten- 
ant-Colonel Conger,  and  of  his  cousin, 
Lieutenant  L.  B.  Baker,  and  dispatched 
them  to  Belle  Plain,  with  orders  to  scour 
the  country  about  Port  Royal. 

The  detectives  and  cavalrymen  left 
Washington  at  two  p.  m.  on  the  23d  of 
April,  and  at  ten  o'clock  disembarked  at 
Belle  Plain,  near  Fredericksburg.  Here 
they  commenced  their  inquest,  but  without 
any  result     The  next  morning  they  came 
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to  Port  Royal  ferry,  and  crossed.  At 
Port  Royal  they  found  one  Rollins,  a  fish- 
erman, who  referred  them  to  a  negro  nam- 
ed Lucas  as  havmg  driven  two  men  a 
short  distance  toward  Bowling  Green  in  a 
wagon.  These  men  perfectly  answered 
tlie  description  of  Booth  and  his  accom- 
plice Harold.  Some  disbanded  men,  it 
was  learned,  belonging  to  Mosby's  com- 
mand, took  Booth  under  their  protection 
on  the  way  to  Bowling  Green.  On  the 
25ih  Baker  and  his  party  proceeded  to 
Bowling  Green,  a  small  court-house  town 
in  Caroline  County.  Here  they  found  the 
captain  of  the  rebel  cavalry,  and  extorted 
from  him  a  statement  of  Booth's  hiding- 
pkice.  It  was  found  that  this  was  at  the 
house  of  a  Mr.  Garrett,  which  they  had 
passed  on  their  way  to  Bowling  Green. 

Returning  with  the  captain  for  a  guide, 
the  worn-out  command  halted  at  Garrett's 
p\te,  at  two  o'clock  on  the  morning  of  the 
2Gth.  Without  noise  the  house  was  sur- 
rounded, and  Baker  went  up  to  the  kitchen 
door  on  the  side  and  rapped.  An  old 
man  in  lialf  undn^ss  undrew  the  bohs,  and 
had  scarcely  o[)cned  the  door  before  Ba- 
ker liad  him  by  the  throat  with  a  pistol  at 
his  ear,  and  asked,  "  Where  are  the  men 
who  stay  with  you  ?  "  Under  the  menace 
of  instant  deatli  the  old  man  seemed  para- 
lyzed, but  at  Baker  s  order  lit  a  candle. 
The  question  was  then  rept^ated.  "  They 
are  gone,"  replied  the  old  man.  Soon  a 
young  boy  appeared,  and  told  Baker  the 
men  he  sought  were  in  the  bam.  The 
barn  was  then  surrounded.  Baker  and 
Conger  went  to  the  door.  The  former 
called  out  signifying  his  intention  to  have 
a  surrender  on  the  part  of  the  men  inside, 
or  else  to  fire  the  bam,  and  shoot  them  on 
the  spot.  The  young  boy  was  sent  in  to 
receive  their  arms.  To  the  boy's  appeal 
Booth  answered  with  a  curse,  accusing  the 
boy  of  having  betrayed  him.  The  boy 
then  came  out,  and  Baker  repeated  his  de- 
mand, giving  Booth  five  minutes  to  make 
up  his  mind.     Booth  replied — 


^  Who  are  you,  and  what  do  yoa  want 
with  us?" 

**  We  want  you  to  deliver  up  your  arms 
and  become  our  prisoners,"  said  Baker. 

"  But  who  are  you  ?  " 

^That  makes  no  difference.  We  know 
who  you  are,  and  we  want  you.  We  have 
here  fifty  men  with  carbines  and  pistols. 
You  cannot  esc^^e." 

After  a  pause,  Booth  said :  **  Captain, 
this  is  a  hard  case,  I  swear.  Perhaps  I 
am  being  taken  by  my  own  friends."  He 
then  asked  time  to  consider,  which  was 
granted.  After  a  little  interval.  Baker 
threatened  to  fire  the  bam,  if  they  did  not 
come  out  Booth  replied  tliat  he  was  a 
cripple,  and  begged  a  eliance  for  his  life, 
declaring  that  he  would  fight  them  all  st 
so  many  yards  apace,  and  that  he  would 
never  be  taken  alive.  Baker  replied  that 
he  did  not  come  there  to  fight  but  to  cap- 
ture him,  and  again  threatened  to  fire  the 
bam. 

^  Well,  then,  my  brave  boys,"  said 
Booth,  "  prepare  a  stretcher  for  me." 

Harold  now  wanted  to  surrender,  and, 
in  the  midst  of  a  shower  of  imprecations 
from  Booth,  did  so.  Congei'  then  set  fire 
to  the  bam. 

The  blaze  lit  up  the  black  recesses  of 
]  the  great  bam  till  every  wasp's  nest  and 
cobweb  in  the  roof  was  luminous,  flinging 
streaks  of  red  and  vk)let  across  the  tum- 
bled farm-gear  in  the  comer,  and  bathed 
I  the  murderer's  retreat  in  a  vivid  illumina- 
tion, and  while  in  bold  outline  his  figure 
stood  revealed,  they  rose  like  an  impene- 
trable wall  to  guard  from  eight  the  dread- 
ed enemy  who  lit  them.  Behind  the  blaxe, 
with  his  eye  to  a  crack.  Conger  saw  W^ilkes 
Booth  standing  upright  upon  a  cratch. 
He  likens  htm  at  this  instant  to  his  emi- 
nent brother  Edwin,  wliom  he  says  be  so 
much  resembled  that  he  half  believed,  ibr 
the  moment,  the  whole  pursuit  to  have 
been  a  mistake.  At  the  gleam  of  fire 
Wilkes  dropped  his  cratch  and  carbine, 
and  on  both  hands  crept  up  to  the  spot  to 
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eflpy  the  incendiary  and  shoot  liim  dearl. 
His  eyes  were  lustrous  like  fever,  and 
swelled  and  rolled  in  terrible  anxiety, 
while  hb  teeth  were  fixed,  and  he  wore 
the  expression  of  one  in  the  calmness  be- 
fore frenzy.  In  vaia  he  peered  with  ven- 
f^nce  in  his  look ;  (he  blaze  Ibat  intdK. 
him  visible  concealed  his  enemy.  A 
second  he  turned  glaring  at  the  fire,  as  li 
to  leap  upon  and  extinguish  it,  but  ihe 
flames  had  made  such 
headway  that  this  was 
a  futile  impulse,  and 
he  dismissed  it.  As 
calmly  as  upon  the 
battle-field  a  veteran 
stands  amidst  the  hail 
of  ball  and  shell  and 
plunging  iron.  Booth 
turned  at  a  man's 
stride,  and  pushed  for 
the  door,  carbine  in 
poise,  and  the  last 
resolve  of  death — de- 
spair— $e(  on  his  high, 
bloodless  forehead. 

At  this  instant,  Sergeant  Boston  Cor- 
bett  fired  through  a  crevice  and  shot  Booth 
in  the  neck.  They  then  took  him  up  and 
carried  him  out  on  the  grass,  a  little  way 
from  the  door,  beneath  a  locust  tree. 
Conger  went  baek  to  the  bam,  lo  see  if 
the  fire  could  be  put  out,  but  found  it 
could  not,  and  returned  to  where  Booth 
was  lying.  Before  this  (says  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Conger)  I  supposed  him  to  be 
dead ;  he  had  all  the  appearance  of  a  dead 
man ;  but  when  I  came  back  his  eyes  and 
mouth  were  moving.  X  called  immediate- 
ly for  water  and  put  some  on  his  face. 
He  seemed  to  revive,  and  attempted  to 
speak.  I  put  my  car  down  to  his  mouth, 
and  heard  him  say,  "  Tell  my  mother  I 
died  for  my  country."  1  repeated  the 
words  to  him  tmd  said,  "  Is  that  what  you 
would  say  ?"  He  said  "  Yes."  They 
carried  him  to  the  porch  of  Garrett's 
house,  and  laid  him  on  a  straw  bed  or  tick. 
At  that  time  he  revived  considerably,  and 


eould  talk  in  a  whi-^per  so  as  lo  be  intelli- 
gibly luiderfluod.  lie  could  uot  speak 
above  a  whisper.  He  wauled  water ;  I 
gave  it  to  him.  He  wanted  to  turn  on 
hia  face  ;  I  said  he  could'ni  lie  on  lus  face. 
He  wanted  to  be  turned  on  hia  side ;  we 
turned  him  on  his  sidt  three  times  but  he 
i-oii!  1  not  lit  with  anj  comfort  and  a^ked 
immeduiti  ly  to  be  turned  back  lit;  asked 
mL    tJ  put  mj   land  on  his  throat,  and 


press  down,  which  I  did.  He  said 
"  Harder  " ;  I  pressed  as  hard  03  I  thought 
necessary.  He  made  a  very  strong  exer- 
tion to  cough,  but  was  unable  to  do  so.  I 
suppose  he  thought  there  was  bloo<l  in  Ins 
throat.  I  asked  him  to  put  out  his  tongue, 
which  he  did.  I  said,  "  There  is  no  blood 
in  your  throat"  He  repeated  several 
times — two  or  three  times  at  least — "  Ki'l 
me !  kill  me  ! "  I  replied, "  I  do  not  wauZ 
to  kill  you.     I  want  you  to  get  well." 

When  the  doctor,  whom  Conger  had 
sent  for,  arrived,  Booth  asked  to  liave  his 
hands  nused  and  shown  him.  Whi-ii 
this  was  done,  he  muttered  "  Useless,  use- 
less'." These  were  his  last  words.  He 
died  about  four  hours  after  he  was  shot. 

Booth  and  Harold  were  dressed  in  rebel 
gray  uniform.  Booth's  mustache  had  been 
cut  off,  apparently  with  scisimrs,  and  his 
beard  allowed  to  grow,  thus  changing  his 
appearance  considerably.  His  hmr  had 
been  cut  somewhat  shorter  than  he  usually 
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wore  it.  Being  taken  to  'Washington,  a 
post-niurtcm  exaiu  illation  of  the  reinaiua 
took  place  on  board  ibe  monitor  Montauk, 
the  body  being  laid  out  on  a  carpenter'e 
bench  between  the  stem  and  tmret.  The 
shot  which  terminated  his  life  entered  on 
the  left  nide,  at  the  back  of  the  neck,  a 
lioint  not  far  diSerent  from  that  in  which  his 
victim,  the  lamented  Preaident,  was  shot. 

On  the  night  of  the  27th  of  April  a 
small  row-boat  received  the  remains  of 
assassin,  and  no  one  save  two  men — swom 
to  irrevocable  secrecy — it  is  said,  know 
the  place  or  manner  of  hia  sepulture. 

The  capture  and  oolemn  trial  of  the 
other  accomplices  and  conspirators  in  the 
great  crime  of  simultaneously  murdering 
the  President,  Vic«  President,  Secretary 
of  State,  Secretary  of  War,  and  Lieuten- 
ant-General  Grant — viz.,  tlie  Surratts, 
mother  and  son,  Payne,  Atzerodt,  Harold, 
O'Loughlin,  Arnold,  etc., — constitute  the 
remainder  of  this  darkest  chapter  in  the 
annals  of  human  crime.  Four  of  these 
expiated  their  crime  ou  the  gallows,  and 
the  blood  of  the  Martyred  President  was 
avenged. 


Oonvsnatlon  m  hia  ThrMit«ned  Ajuuolna- 
thm. 

It  is  a  most  noteworthy  incident  that 
one  of  the  latest,  if  not  the  very  lost  of 
the  letteri  written  by  Mr.  Lincoln,  y/tLS  in 
reply  to  Gen.  Van  Alen,  who  wrote  to  the 
President  a  short  time  previously,  asking 
him  not  locxiKise  hia  life  unnece-aarily,  as 
he  liad  done  ut  Riehmoud,  and  assuring 
him  of  the  earnest  desire  of  all  hia  coun- 
trymen for  him  to  close  the  war  he  had  so 
Buoiessfully  conducted.  After  acknowledg- 
ing the  receipt  of  the  letter — which  he 
did  on  the  14th  of  April,  the  very  day  of 
Ilia  assassination — Mr.  Lincoln  said,  "I 
intend  to  adopt  the  advica  of  my  friends, 
and  use  due  precaution."     Alas  ! 

Senator  Fessenden  states  that  one  day 
he  was  alanding  willi  Air.  Lincoln  on  the 
Btcpa  of  the  Secretary  of  State's  office, 


and,  observing  that  the  President  looked 
weary,  Mr.  Fessenden  remarked — 

"Mr.   Preiiident,    the    people    <^  the 
United    States    sre    praying    that    God 


would  spare  your  life  to  see  the  end  rf 
this  rebellion." 

"Mr.  Fesaenden,"  replied  the  VnA- 
dent,, "  it  may  be  that  I  shall  not  lira  to 
see  it,  and  sometimes  I  think  I  shall  not) 
but  if  I  were  taken  away,  there  are  those 
who  would  perform  my  duties  better." 


P&tienoe  of  Kr.  Lincoln  Tried  too  Far. 

One  day  President  Lincoln  was  found 
in  a  close  and  loud  conversation  with  a 
gentleman  from  a  certain  portion  of  re- 
claimed southern  territory.  The  visitor 
professed  to  be  a  southern  loyalist,  and 
wanted  certain  papers  signed  by  tlie  Presi- 
dent, making  good  a  coiL-'iderable  amount 
of  damage  inflicted  upon  hiiri  by  the  w-ar. 
The  claimant  urged  his  cktiios  in  soft, 
timid  tones,  and  the  President  answered 
in  a  way  quite  the  reverse.  He  was  not 
pleased,  and  said — 

"Why!  this  paper  does  not  say  yoo 
are  entitled  to  the  money." 

"  No,  Sir,  but  it  recommends  my  chum 

r  your  coasideraiion." 

"  But,   Sir,  yon   do   not  prove  yotu 
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"  We  are  loyal,  Sir." 

"  Yes,  Sir,  and  eo  are  the  laen  who 
8Uuid  up  in  front  of  Bichmond,  to  be  shot 
at,  but  they  don't  come  here  to  plague 
me." 

"  We  don't  wish  to  wony  you,  Mr. 
President" 

"  No,  I  know  wtuK  you  want — yon  are 
turning,  or  trying  to  turn  me  into  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace,  to  put  your  claims 
through.  There  are  a  hundred  thousand 
men  m  the  couotiy,  eveij  one  of  them  as 


could.  Alirahnm  the  Just  was  right. 
Anybody  could  go  and  tell  his  story,  but 
he  had  to  look  to  it  that  hu  nuide  out  a 
good  case,  especially  if  he  was  aAer  gov- 
money. 


good  as  you  are,  who  liare  just  such  bills 
as  you  present ;  and  you  care  nothing  of 
what  becomes  of  them,  so  you  get  your 
money." 

"  We  think  our  claim  just,  Sir.  Presi- 
dent." 

"Yes,  but  you  know  you  can't  prove 
what  is  in  this  paper  by  all  the  people  in 
the  United  States,  and  you  want  me  to 
prove  it  for  you  by  writing  my  name  on 
the-  bock  of  it :  yes,  in  plain  words  you 
wish  me  to  lie  for  you  that  you  may  get 
your  money.     I  sh^l  not  do  it." 

The  visitor  stood  a  moroeal,  as  if  dizzy 
and  undecided ;  but  gathering  up  slowly, 
retired  to  digest  hia  repulse  as  best  he 


Omtnat  Betwem  tt»  Two. 

Mr.  William  C.  Pryant's  paper,  the 
Evening  Post,  says, — An  officer  of  the 
United  States  Army,  whose  authority  in 
such  a  case  we  can  not  question,  gives 
leave  lo  publish  the  following  account  of 
what  he  heard  Jefferson  Dnvis  suy  just 
before  the  breaking  out  of  the  war ; 

I  hcnrd  Mr.  Davis  utter  the  following 
words  in  a  southern  tavn  where  he  deliv- 
ered an  address  in  November,  1860.  I 
did  not  hear  the  whole  Kpcech,  only  the 
words  quoted,  as  I  passed  by  the  crowd 
of  listeners : 

"What!  coerce  a  sovereign  State!  at- 
tempt to  deprive  us  of  our  most  incalimn- 
ble  rightsi  Let  Mr.  Lincoln  try  it,  or 
Mr.  Douglas  either,  and  we  will  luin-r 
them  litgliur  than  Ilanmn,  and  the  ov.ly 
difference  I  should  mnke  would  be  fliat 
[humorously]  as  Mr.  Lincoln  is  consider- 
ably taller  tiian  Mr.  Douglas,  we  shoi:l;l 
have  to  build  his  gibbet  [(standing  on  liis 
toes  and  reaching  up  hia  bitnd]  a  lect!c 
higher  than  that  for  Douglas." 

During  the  trial  of  the  assassins  of 
President  Lincoln,  one  of  the  witnesses 
was  Mr.  Lewis  F.  Bates,  for  several  years 
residing  in  Charlotte,  N.  C^  and  agent  of 
the  Adams  Express  Company,  in  thnt 
place.  He  testified  that  Jeff.  Davis 
stopped  at  his  house  ou  the  19th  of  April, 
and  made  a  speech  from  the  steps.  Davis 
received  and  read  a  dispatch  from  General 
Breckinridge,  dated  Grecnsboroiigh,  April 
19th,  as  follows:— 

"  President  Lincoln  was  assassinated  in 
the  theatre  on  the  night  of  the  14th. 
Secretary  Seward's  house  was  entered 
the  same  night,  and  he  was  repeatedly 
stabbed,  and  is  probably  mortally  wound- 
ed." 
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Witness  said  that  aft^r  reading  the  dis- 
patch to  the  crowd,  Davis  stated,  "  If  it 
were  to  be  done,  it  were  better  it  were 
well  done."  The  day  after,  Brei^inridge 
and  Davia  conversed  in  the  house  of  wit- 
ness on  the  subject  of  the  assassination. 
Breckinridge  remarked  to  Daris  tbat  he 


regretted  it  very  much — it  was  unfortu- 
nnic  for  ihe  p»eopte  of  the  South,  at  that 
lime.  Davis  replied,  "  Well,  General,  I 
don't  know  that  if  it  were  to  be  done  at 
all  it  were  better  it  were  well  done,  and 
if  the  same  were  done  to  Andy  Johnson, 
llie  beast,  and  Secretary  Stanton,  tlie  job 
would  then  be  complete." 

Mr.  J.  Courtney,  telegraph  operator, 
testified  that  the  dispatch  in  question 
passed  over  the  wires ;  and  Mr.  Bates's 
testimony  was  unimpeached. 

In  contrast  with  the  above,  it  is  refresh- 
ing to  cite  the  animut  of  clemency  and 
good  will  which  ever  characterized  the 
acts  and  declarations  of  the  murdered 
President. 

It  is  well  known  that,  at  the  very  mo- 1 
mcnt  of  his  assassination,  he  was  occu- 
pied by  thoughts  and  plans  of  both  lenity 
atid  pardon.  He  was  never  harsh,  eveu 
in  speaking  of  Jefferson  Davis ;  and,  only 
a  few  days  before  his  end,  when  one  who 
was  privileged  to  speak  to  him  in  that 
way,  said,  "  Do  not  allow  him  to  escapi.' 
the  law — he  must  be  hanged,"  the  Pres- 


ident replied  calmly,  in  the  words  which 
lie  had  adopted  in  his  last  Inaugural  Ad- 
dress, "Judge  not  thai  ye  be  not  judfed." 
And  when  pressed  again,  by  the  rema^ 
that  the  eight  of  Libby  Prison  made  it 
impo^ible  to  pardon  him,  the  President 
repealed  twice  over  thoie  tame  wordt, 
revealing  unmistakably  the  generous  sen- 
timents of  lus  heart.  Indeed,  so  disposed 
was  the  amiable  President  to  extenuate, 
or  forget,  the  crimes  of  even  Ihe  most 
acUve  conspirators,  dvil  and  military, 
against  the  life  of  the  nation,  that,  on  this 
point,  a  breach  seemed  imminent  betweeo 
liim  and  many  of  his  best  friends,  if  uol 
the  majority,  who  elevated  him  to  office. 
But  now  that  he  is  dead,  Ihe  spirit  of 
mercy  that  actuated  him,  gives  fragrance 
to  his  memory.  In  the  words  of  another 
— his  great  Exemphuv-Mr.  lanccdn  might 
well  say  of  hb  enemies,  "  lliey  hated  me 
without  a  catiac." 

Dlaappoli 


In  the  year  1854,  a  c 
place  at  the  Smithsonian  lostitutioo  in 
Washington,  between  Jefferson  Davb  and 
Professor  Jewett,  in  the  course  of  which 
Davis  predicted  that  the  Union  would  soon 
be  divided  into  two  republics. 

"  Where  will  the  division  or  boundary 
line  be?"  interrogated  Prof  Jewett. 

"  The  line  separating  the  slave  and  free 
states,"  answered  Mr.  Davis. 

"Then,"  said  the  professor,  "  you  expect 
10  claim  the  national  capital." 

"Of  course,"  was  the  reply,  "and  this 
very  Smithsonian  Institute  will  be  within 
the  southern  republic" 

"  But,"  asked  Prot  J.,  "  bow  will  you 
biing  about  such  a  division  of  the  coun- 
!  try  ?  Do  you  think  the  free  stales  will 
agree  to  it  without  a  resort  to  arms  ?" 
I  "  Sir,"  said  JefTereon  Davis,  in  his  sen- 
lenlious  manner,  "  the  North  will  never 
fight  us  on  that  occasion.  There  will  be 
no  bloodshed.  When  the  South  says  ^iw 
will  secede,  and  become  a  distinct  natiiio- 
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alUj,  the  NortK  will  be  glnd  to  let  us  go,  | 
aod  that  peaceably.  It  will  be  »  bloodless  I 
revolutHML*'     Alas ! 

Portmlt.'* 
The  genial  epitit  of  the  lamented  Frafr- 
ident,  wbieh  relieved  bim  amidst  tbe  toils 
and  anxieties  of  h,»  dangerous  and  difficult 
Btatioo,  will  linger  long,  in  many  cbarac- 
teristic  anecdotes  to  soften  in  a  meusure 
the  horror  of  his  death,  and  mingle  light 
with  the  dark  mourning  for  his  loss  to  the 
country  be  prc^rved.  A  significant  ind- 
dent,  in  illustration  of  this,  is  related  by  a 
friend  of  tbe  late  President,  wUo  happened 
to  be  present  at  the  White  House  the  day 
after  (he  renomination  of  Mr.  Lincoln  to 
the  Pnwidcnpy.  Varioiis  political  organ- 
ization' called  to  pay  their  respects  to 
bim.  Aniotig  the  rest  was  the  Philadel- 
phia delegatioti.  The  chairman  of  that 
body,  in  presenting  one  of  tho  members, 

"  Mr.  President,  thb  is  Sir.  A.  B.  Sloan- 
aker,  of  tbe  second  district  of  our  StAtei 
a  ma-^t  active  and  earnest  friend  of  yours 
and  of  the  cause.  He  has,  among  other 
things,  been  good  enough  to  paint  and 
present  to  our  league  rooms  a  most  beauti- 
ful portrait  of  yourself." 

Mr.  Lincoln  tot^  Mr.  Sloonaker's  hand 
in  bis,  and  with  an  earnest  cordiality, 
shook  it  kindly,  saying  with  a   merry 

"  I  presume,  Sir,  in  painting  your  beau- 
lifut  portrait,  you  look  your  idea  of  me 
from  my  priacipieM,  and  not  inna  mj  per- 


He  then  addressed  tbe  audience 
in  terms  as  fuUows  : 

Fellow  ddsens:  It  is  proper  when 
freemen  assemble  for  the  discuteion  of  im< 
portant  public  interests,  that  everything 
should  bo  done  decently  and  in  order.  ] 
have  been  informed  that  part  of  the  busi- 
be  transacted  on  the  present  ocea* 
sion  is  tbe  assassination  of  the  individual 
who  now  has  the  honor  of  addressing  you. 


Attandlnc  to  BoMna—  In  Bngnlnr  Order. 
Andrew  Johnson  was  once  atmounced  to 
speak  in  Nashville,  on  one  of  the  exciting 
questkms  of  tbe  day ;  and  loud  threaU 
were  uttered  that,  if  be  dared  to  appear, 
he  should  not  leave  tbe  ball  alive.  At  the 
appointed  boor  be  ascended  the  platform, 
and,  advancing  to  tbe  desk,  laid  his  pistol 
upon  it,  with  the  most  quiet  unconcent  of 
40 


I  beg  respectfully  to  propose  that  this  be  the 
first  business  in  order.  Therefore,  if  any 
man  has  come  here  to-night  for  the  pur- 
pose indicated,  I  do  not  say  to  him  let  bim 
speak,  but  let  him  shoot." 

Here  be  paused,  with  his  right  hand  on 
bis  pistol  and  tbe  other  holding  open  hb 
coat,  wlule  with  hb  eyes  he  blandly  but- 
veyedthe  assembly.  Afterapauseof  half 
a  minute,  he  resumed ; — 

"  Gentlemen,  it  appears  that  I  have  been 
mbinformed.  I  will  now  proceed  to  ad- 
dress you  on  the  subject  that  has  called  us 
together." 


X««nwd<f  aBpeaoh  alter  FUteaaTMi 


In  an  interesting  conversation  between. 
President  Lincoln  and  Key.  Dr.  KCClin- 
tock — as  given  in'k  public  address  by  th» 
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latter, — Dr.  M'C.  asked  the  President  if 
there  was  any  truth  in  the  rumor,  at  that 
time  quite  prevalent,  of  the  removal  of  Mr, 
Dayton,  Aiiierican  Minister  at  the  French 
Court,  and,  if  there  was,  he,  Dr.  M'C, 
would  like  the  privilege  of  discussing  the 
matter  a  little.  President  Lincoln  said : 
"  As  to  discussing  the  matter  I  have  no 
.objection,  but  as  to  his  removal  I  have  no 
such  idea."  He  then  went  on  to  speak 
of  his  reason  for  appointing  Mr.  Dayton, 
and  said : 

"  When  I  was  a  member  of  Congress, 
in  1846-7,  after  the  close  of  the  Mexican 
war,  a  treaty  was  made,  and  opposed  by 
Daniel  Webster.     After  Daniel  Webster 
sat  down,  William  L.  Dayton  arose  and 
made  a  speech  that  coven^d  every  point 
^hat  Webster  had  made.    I  had  been  in  the 
iJiabit  of  regarding  Webster  jis  the  greatest 
.and  most  eloquent  of  men,  until  Mr.  Day- 
ton made  that  speech  (and  then  with  a 
^peculiar  humor  that  belongs  to  all  great 
.natures,  Mr.  Lincoln  added):  It  may  be 
.  because  Mr.  Dayton  was  on  my  side  that  I 
.  thought  it  was  a  great  speech ;  and  one  of 
•  my  first  thoughts  after  my  election  was 
that  William  L.  Dayton  should  occupy  one 
of  the   best  apiwiiitments   I  could  give 
him." 

This  anecdote  shows  how  tenaciously 
Mr.  Lincoln  clung  to  men  he  believed  to 
be  reliable,  remembering  that  speech  and 
.  its  maker  fifteen  years. 


"  PubUo  Opinion  Baths." 

Colonel  Halpine,  one  of  General  Hal- 
:  leck*8  staff,  relates  that  once,  on  what  was 
called  "a  public  day" — when  Mr.  Lincoln 
received  all  applicants  iir  their  turn — the 
first  thing  he  saw  on  being  ushered  into 
the  President's  chamber  by  Major  Hay, 
was  Mr.  Lincoln  bowing  an  elderly  lady 
.out  of  the  door,  the  President's  remarks 
.  to  her  being,  as  she  atill  lingered  and  ap- 
peared rehictant  to  go, — 

"  I  am  really  very  sorry,  madam ;  very 
«orry.  But  your  own  good  sense  must  tell 
.you  that  I  am  not  here  to  collect  small 


debts.    You  must  appeal  to  the  oouits  id 
regular  order." 

When  she  was  gone,  Mr.  Lincoln  sat 
down,  crossed  his  legs,  locked  his  hands 
over  his  knees,  and  commenced  to  laugh — 
this  being  his  favorite  attitude  when  much 
amused. 

^  What  odd  kihds  of  people  come  in  to 
see  me,"  he  said;  '^and  what  odd  ideas 
they  must  have  about  my  office !  Would 
you  believe.  Major,  that  the  old  lady  who 
has  just  left,  came  in  here  to  get  from  me 
an  order  for  stopping  the  pay  of  a  Treas- 
ury clerk,  who  owes  her  a  board  bill  of 
about  seventy  dollars ! "  (And  the  Presi- 
dent rocked  himself  backward  and  for- 
ward, and  appeared  intensely  amused.) 
"  She  may  have  come  in  here  a  loyal  wo- 
man," continued  Mr.  Lincoln,  ^  but  111  he 
bound  she  has  gone  away  believing  that 
the  worst  pictures  of  me  in  the  Richmond 
press  only  lack  truth  in  not  being  half 
black  and  bad  enough." 

This  led  to  a  somewhat  general  oonver> 
sation,  in  which  surprise  was  expressed 
that  the  President  did  not  adopt  the  plan 
in  vogue  at  all  military  head-quarters,  un- 
der which  every  applicant  to  see  the  Gen- 
eral commanding  had  to  be  filtered  through 
a  sieve  of  officers — assistant  Adjutant  Cren- 
erals,  and  so  forth, — who  allowed  none  in 
to  take  up  the  General's  time,  save  such 
as  they  were  satisfied  had  business  of  suffi- 
cient importance,  and  which  could  be  trans- 
acted in  no  other  manner  than  by  a  per- 
sonal interview.  Colonel  Halpine  re- 
marked— 

"  Of  every  hundred  people  who  come  to 
see  the  General-in-chief  daily,  not  ten  have 
any  sufficient  business  with  him,  nor  are  they 
admitted.  On  being  asked  to  expliun  for 
what  purpose  they  desire  to  see  him,  and 
stating  it,  it  is  found  in  nine  cases  out  often, 
that  the  business  properly  belongs  to  some 
one  or  other  of  the  subordinate  bureaux. 
They  are  then  referred,  as  the  case  may  be. 
to  the  quartermaster,  commissary,  medical, 
adjutant  general,  or  other  departments, 
with  an  assurance  that — even  if  they  saw 
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the  General-in-chief— he  could  do  nothing 
more  for  them  than  give  them  the  same 
direction.  With  these  points  courteously 
explained,  they  go  away  quite  content,' 
although  refused  admittance." 

"  Ah,  yes,"  replied  Mr.  Lincoln,  gravely 
— and  his  words  on  this  matter  are  import^ 
ant  as  illustrating  a  rule  of  his  action, 
and  to  some  extent,  perhaps,  the  essential- 
ly representative  character  of  his  mmd 
and  of  his  administration — "  ah,  yes  !  such 
things  do  very  well  for  you  military  pco- 
pl(»,  with  your  arbitrary  rule,  and  in  your 


my  perceptions  of  responsibility  and  duty. 
It  would  never  do  for  a  President  to  have 
guards  with  drawn  sabres  at  his  door,  as 
if  he  fancied  he  were,  or  were  trying  to 
be,  or  were  assuming  to  be,  an  emperor," 

That  original  phrase  of  the  President's, 
"  public  opinion  baths,"  is  not  likely  ever 
to  be  forgotten. 


Paxnphlet  of  Jokes  in  the  Oomer  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln's Desk. 


In  a  comer  of  his  desk,  Mr.  Lincoln 
was  accustomed  to  keep  a  copy  of  some 
camps.  But  the  office  of  President  is  humorous  work,  and  it  was  frequently  his 
essentially  a  civil  one,  and  the  affair  is  habit,  when  greatly  fatigued,  annoyed,  or 
very  different.  For  myself,  I  feel — though  ^  depressed,  to  take  this  up  and  read  a  chap- 
the  tax  on  my  time  is  heavy — that  no  tcr,  with  great  relief.  The  Saturday  be- 
hours  of  my  day  are  better  employed  tluui :  fore  he  left  Washington  to  go  to  the  front, 
tlio-e  which  thus  bring  me  again  within ,  just  previous  to  the  capture  of  Richmond, 
the  direct  contact  and  atmosphere  of  the  had  been  a  very  hard  day  with  him.   The 


average  of  our  whole  people.     Men  mov- 
ing only  in  an  official  circle  are  apt  to  be- 


pressure  of  office-seekers  was  greater  at 
that  juncture  than  ever  before,  and  he  was 


come  mi»re]y  official — not  to  say  arbitrary :  almost  worn  out.  Among  the  callers  that 
— in  their  ideas,  and  are  apter  and  apter,  evening,  was  a  party  composed  of  a  sena- 
with  each  parsing  day,  to  forget  that  they :  tor,  a  representative,  an  ex-lieutemmt  gov- 
only  hold  power  in  a  rt»presentative  capac- 1  ernor  of  a  western  State,  and  several  pri- 
ity.  Now  this  is  all  wrong.  I  go  into !  vate  citizens.  They  had  business  of  great 
tlieso  promiscuous  receptions  of  all  who  importance,  involving  the  necessity  of  the 
claim  to  :  I  Jive  business  with  me,  twice  each  President's  examination  of  voluminous 
week,  and  every  applicant  for  audience  has  documents.  Pushing  everything  aside,  ho 
to  take  his  turn,  as  if  waiting  to  be  shaved  said  to  one  of  the  party — 
in  a  barber's  sliop.     Many  of  the  matters       "  Have  you  seen  the  Nasby  papers  ?  " 


brought  to  my  notice  are  utterly  frivolous, 
but  others  artf  of  more  or  less  importance, 


"  No,  I  have  not — who  is  Nasby  ?  " 
"  There  is  a  chap  out  in  Ohio,"  returned 


and  all  serve  to  renew  in  me  a  clearer  and  the  President,  "  who  has  been  writing  a 
more  vivid  image  of  that  great  popular  series  of  letters  in  the  newspapers  under 
assemblage  out  of  which  I  sprang,  and  to  the  signature  of  Petroleum  V.  Nasby. 


which  at  the  end  of  two  years  1  must  re- 
turn. I  tell  you.  Major,"  he  said, — ap- 
pearing at  this  point  to  recollect  that  Hal- 
pine  was  in  the  room,  for  the  former  part 
of  these  remarks  had  been  made  with  half- 
shut  eyes,  as  if  in  soliloquy — **  I  tell  you 


Some  one  sent  me  a  pamphlet  collection 
of  them  the  other  day.  I  am  going  to 
write  to  *  Petroleum  *  to  come  down  here, 
and  I  intend  to  tell  him  if  he  will  commu- 
nicate his  talent  to  me,  I  will  swap  plaoes 
with  him ! "    Thereupon  he  arose,  went  to 


that  1  adl  these  receptions  my  ptiblic  opin-  a  drawer  in  his  desk,  and,  taking  out  the 
ion  baths — for  I  have  little  time  lo  read  |  "letters,"  he  sat  down  and  read  one  to  the 
the  papers  and  gather  public  opinion  that  company,  finding  in  their  enjoyment  of  it 
way ;  and  though  they  may  not  be  pleas- 1  the  temporary  excitement  and  relief  which 
ant  in  all  their  particulars,  the  effect,  as  a  another  man,  perhaps,  would  have  found 
whole,  is  renovating  and  invigorating  to  in  a  glass  of  grog  I    The  instant  he  had 


646 


THE    BOOK    OF    AHBCDOTEB    OF    THE    REBELLIOIt. 


ceased,  the  book  was  throiwii  aside,  his 
cooDtenance  relapsed  into  its  habitaal  se- 
rious expression,  and  the  business  was  en- 
tered upon  with  the  atmost  eaniestuess. 

Jnvtloa  auvlTiiiv  Olnnanaj. 
One  of  the  officers  employed  in  inreati- 
gating  the  plot  of  the  murder  of  the  Pres- 
ident hod  occasion  to  question  a  woman 
who  was  in  some  way  c(Kme<^ed  with  the 


woman  saw  it  in  that  light  and  wepL 
Justice  flurriTed,  while  mercy  lay  Bttnien 
to  the  gromid  by  those  moet  in  need  of  its 
benefit 


Andmv  JabiLHMi' 


affair.  She  kept  flippantly  asserling  thni 
"  S'heip  me  licaveu  I  don't  know  auythiiig 
about  it,  and  s'heip  me  heaven,  I  don't  tell 
an  untruth,  for  I  never  told  a  lie  in  my 
life,"  keeping  ou  In  her  voluble  assertions 
till  at  length  the  officer  quietly  interrupted 
Iter  with  the  assurance  that  it  did  not  much 
matter  to  him  wliat  she  revealed,  but  it 
might  be  belter  for  her, — at  which  she  be- 
came a  little  indignant,  and  asked  what 
they  could  do  with  her  if  she  knew  about 
the  matter  and  wouldn't  tell  it,  '■  Why," 
responded  the  officer,  "  in  case  you  prove 
to  Ik!  implicated  as  much  as  I  am  afraid 
you  are,  you  might  be  hanged."  At  this 
reply  she  was  a  trifle  moved,  and  said, 
"  Juatice  should  be  tempered  with  clemen- 
cy." "  Ah,  yea,  my  dear  madam,"  replied 
the  officer,  "  but  you  forget  that  the  clem- 
ency man  is  dead."     For  the  first  time  the 


FeUr^Babir. 

In  a  rather  plain  frame  building  in 
Raleigh,  North  Carolina,  Andrew  John- 
son, Preaident  of  the  United  States,  was 
bora.  The  honse  is  shown  to  visitors  t^ 
the  owner,  a  venera- 
ble old  lady  named 
Stewart.  She  wiD 
also  tell  bow,  in  u 
ecstacy  of  delight, 
on  returning  from 
her  wedding  tour, the 
first  news  she  got 
was,  "  Polly  has  a 
baby."  Full  of  the 
feelings  and  euthu»- 
asmof  aj'oung  bride, 
she  ruiihed  in  and 
kissed  and  hugged 
the  baby.  "  Little  I 
thought,"  she  ex- 
chumed  to  a  visitor, 
"that  I  was  carefS- 
ing  the  future  Pres- 
ident of  the  United  States."  "  You,  then, 
knew  his  father  and  mother?"  "Yes, 
Sir,  I  knew  them  well ;  they  were  in  our 
employ  for  several  years."  "  How  did 
tl^ey^erveyou?"  "They  we're  plain, bard- 
working,  honest  folks,  that  attended  to 
their  business  and  notliing  more,"  TVhen 
leaving,  the  old  lady  said  to  her  company, 
"  How  I  would  like  to  see  him,  dear  me; 
only  it  is  bo  fnr  ;  but  then  he  would  not 
know  me.  'Well,  any  way,  I  abould  like 
to  see  ;  I  think  he  would  grant  me  one  lit- 
tle requeiit  I  have  a  grandson  in  prison 
in  the  North,  perhaps  he'd  let  him  come 
home  to  gladden  my  old  heart — would  j-oo 
mention  it  to  him,  Sr  ?  " 


Pocket-Fall  of  Coin  Baadr  tor  DaltToy. 

The  words  "  Honest  Old  Abe "  have 
passed  into  the  language  f£  our  time  and 
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country  as  the  synonym  for  all  that  is  just 
and  honest  in  man.  Yet  thousands  of  m- 
stances,  unknown  to  the  world,  might  be 
added  to  those  so  often  told  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln's great  and  crowning  virtue.  He  dis- 
liked inuendoes,  concealments,  and  subter- 
fuges ;  and  no  sort  of  approach  at  official 
** jobbing"  ever  had  any  encouragement 
from  him.  He  steadily  discountenanced 
all  practices  of  government  officers  using 
any  part  of  the  public  funds  for  tempora- 
ry or  personal  purposes ;  and  he  loved  to 
tell  of  an  instance  in  his  own  official  expe- 
rience, when  he  was  saved  from  emlMU> 
rassment  by  his  rigid  adherence  to  a  good 
rule. 

He  had  been  postmaster  at  Salem,  Illi- 
nois, during  Jackson's  administration,  Wil- 
liam T.  Barry  being  then  Postmaster-Gen- 
eral, and  resigning  his  office,  removed  to 
Springfield,  having  sent  a  statement  of  ac- 
counts to  the  Department  at  Washington. 
No  notice  was  taken  of  his  account,  which 
showed  a  balance  due  the  Government  of 
over  one  hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  until 
three  or  four  years  afler,  when,  Amos  Ken- 
dall being  Postmaster-General,  he  was 
presented  with  a  drafl  for  the  Itmount  due. 
Some  of  Mr.  Liucohrs  friends,  who  knew 
that  he  was  in  straightened  circumstances 
then,  as  he  had  always  been,  heard  of  the 
drafl  and  offered  to  help  him  out  with  a 
loan  ;  but  he  told  them  not  to  worry,  and 
producing  from  his  trunk  an  old  pocket, 
tied  up  and  marked,  counted  out  in  six- 
pences, shillings,  and  quarters,  the  exact 
sum  required  of  him,  in  the  identical  coin 
which  he  received  wliile  in  office  years  be- 
fore, and  which  he  had  sacredly  reserved 
for  the  Government,  whenever  the  proper 
official  should  be  pleased  to  respond  to  his 
"  account  rendered." 


Anflwerinff  the  Secretary  and  tuie  GeneraL 
One  6f  the  last  stories  told  by  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  was  to  one  of  the  members 
of  his  cabinet  who  went  to  see  him,  to  ask 
if  it  would  be  a  proper  proceeding  to  per- 
mit Jake  Thompson  to  slip  through  Maine 


in  disguise  and  embark  fix>m  Portland  to 
a  foreign  port  The  President,  as  usual, 
was  disposed  to  be  merdfiil  and  to  permit 
the  arch  traitor  to  pass  unmolested.  The 
Secretary,  however,  urged  that  he  should 
be  arrested  as  a  traitor,  saying*: 

^  By  permitting  him  to  escape  the  pen- 
alties of  treason,  you  sanction  it" 

"  Well,"  replied  Mr.  Lincohi,  "  let  me 
tell  you  a  story.  There  was  an  Irish  sol- 
dier here  last  summer  who  wanted  some- 
thing to  drink  stronger  than  water,  and 
stopped  at  a  drug  shop,  whero  he  espied  a 
soda  fountain.  'Mr.  Doctor,'  said  he, 
^  give  me,  plase,  a  glass  of  soda  wather, 
an'  if  yees  can  put  in  a  few  dhrops  of 
whiskey  unbeknown  to  meself,  Til  be 
obleeged.'  Now,"  continued  Mr.  Lincoln, 
^if  Jake  Thompson  is  permitted  to  go 
through  Maine  unbeknown  to  meself 
what's  the  harm  ?  So  don't  have  him  ar- 
rested." 

Similar  was  the  logic  employed  by  Mr. 
Lincoln,  it  appecu^  in  the  case  of  Jeffer- 
son Davis.  General  Sherman,  in  vindica- 
ting himself  against  what  he  regarded  as 
the  hostile  course  of  the  War  Department, 
said  that  the  Government  never  disthictly 
explauied  to  him  the  policy  which  should 
guide  his  actions,  and  that  at  City  Point 
he  had  fisked  Mr.  Lincoln  whether  he 
wanted  Jef&rson  Davis  Matured,  and  for 
reply  had  been  told  a  story.  This  story 
is  the  one,  substantially,  which  Mr.  Lin- 
coln had  employed  in  the  case  narrated 
above,  but  its  use  in  connection  with  Dar 
vis,  and  its  repetition  by  General  Sher- 
man, under  the  drcumstanoes  referred  to, 
give  it  in  some  measure  a  historical  value. 

"  I'll  tell  you,  Greneral,"  Mr.  Lincoln  is 
said  to  have  begun,  ^^  FU  tell  you  what  I 
think  about  taking  Jefferson  Davis.  Out 
in  Sangamon  County  there  was  an  old 
temperance  lecturer  who  was  very  strict 
in  the  doctrine  and  practice  of  total  absti- 
nence. One  day,  after  a  long  ride  in  the 
hot  sun,  he  stopped  at  the  house  of  a 
friend,  who  proposed  making  him  a  lem- 
onade.   As  the  mild  beverage  was  being 
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mixed,  the  friend  insinuatingly  asked  if  he 
wouldn't  like  just  the  least  drop  of  some- 
thing stronger  to  brace  up  his  nerves  after 
the  exhausting  heat  and  exercise.  *  No/ 
replied  the  lecturer, '  I  couldn't  think  of 
it ;  I'm  opposed  to  it  on  principle.  But,' 
he  added,  with  a  longing  glance  at  the 
black  bottle  that  stood  conveniently  at 
hand,  ^  if  yon  could  manage  to  put  in  a 
drop  unbeknownst  to  me,  I  guess  it  would 
not  hurt  me  much.'  Now,  General,"  Mr. 
Lincoln  is  said  to  have  concluded,  **  I'm 
bound  to  oppose  the  escape  of  Jeflf.  Davis; 
but  if  you  could  manage  to  let  him  slip 
out  unbeknownst-like,  I  guess  it  wouldn't 
hurt  me  much." 

"  And  that,"  exclaimed  Greneral  Sher- 
man, **  is  all  I  could  get  out  of  the  Grov- 
emment  as  to  what  its  policy  was  concern- 
ing the  rebel  leaders." 

The  good  intentions  of  the  amiable  Pres- 
ident are  appreciated  by  the  whole  nation 
that  mourns  his  loss ;  but  his  willingness 
to  allow  the  escape  of  the  great  master- 
spirit of  the  rebellion,  can  scarcely  be  said 
to  have  been  shared  by  many  beside  him- 
self, even  to  "  save  trouble." 


Second  ^Beflectioxi  in  the  Looking>  Glass. 
When  Mr.  Lincoln  received  the  news 
of  his  first  election,  he  went  home  to  tell 
Mrs.  Lincoln  about  it.  She  was  up  stairs 
\n  the  bed-room,  and  there  he  went,  throw- 
mg  himself  down  on  a  lounge,  in  a  care- 
less manner.  "Opposite  where  I  lay," 
said  Mr  Lincoln,  **  was  a  bureau,  with  a 
swinging  glass  upon  it," — ^and  here  in  re- 
lating the  matter  to  a  friend  he  got  up  and 
placed  the  furniture  so  as  to  illastrate  the 
position — "and,  looking  in  that  glass,  I 
saw  myself  reflected,  nearly  at  full  length, 
but  my  face,  I  noticed,  had  two  separate 
and  distinct  images,  the  tip  of  the  nose  of 
one  being  about  three  inches  from  the  tip 
of  the  other.  I  was  a  little  bothered,  per- 
haps startled,  and  got  up  and  looked  in  the 
glass,  but  the  illusion  vanished.  On  lying 
down  again,  I  saw  it  a  second  time — 
plainer,  if  possible,  than  before ;  and  then 


I  noticed  that  one  of  the  faces  was  a  little 
paler,  say  five  shades,  than  the  other.  I 
got  up  and  the  thing  melted  away,  and  I 
went  ofiT,  and,  in  the  excitement  of  the 
hour,  forgot  all  about  it — ^nearly,  but  not 
quite,  for  the  thing  would  once  in  a  while 
come  up,  and  give  me  a  little  pang,  as 
though  something  uncomfortable  had  hap- 
pened. A  few  days  after,  I  tried  the  ex- 
periment again,  when  [with  a  laugh,]  sure 
enough,  the  thing  came  back  again ;  but  I 
never  succeeded  in  bringing  the  ghost  back 
after  that,  though  I  once  tried  very  indus- 
triously to  show  it  to  my  wife,  who  was 
worried  about  it  somewhat.  She  thought 
it  was  a  '  sign '  that  I  was  to  be  elected  to 
a  second  term  of  ofiice,  and  that  the  pale- 
ness of  one  of  the  faces  was  an  omen  that 
I  should  not  see  life  through  the  last 
term." 

The  President,  with  his  usual  good 
sense,  saw  nothing  in  all  this  but  an  opti- 
cal illusion ;  though  the  flavor  of  supersti- 
tion which  hangs  about  every  man's  com- 
position made  him  ^nsh  that  he  had  never 
seen  it.  But  there  are  people  wlw  "will 
now  believe  tliat  this  odd  coincidence  was 
"  a  wamirrg,"  notwithstanding  its  entire 
consistency  with  the  laws  of  nature. 


Tenth  of  Kay  at  IrwinsvUle. 
On  arriving  at  General  Johnston's  head- 
quai*ters,  and  learning  of  the  terms  of  the 
convention  between  Sherman  and  John- 
ston, Jeflerson  Davis,  then  on  his  flight 
South  from  Richmond,  stopped  at  Char- 
lotte, N.  C.  It  was  frequently  remaHsed 
that  it  was  dangerous  to  do  so ;  but  he  in- 
variably replied  that  he  had  two  many 
ft*iends,  and  knew  the  countiy  two  well, 
to  be  caught  by  any  of  the  forces  in  the 
Yankee  army.  He  remained  at  Charlotte 
imtil  twelve  o'clock  on  the  day  that  the 
armistice  expired.  At  eleven  o'clock  on 
that  day,  his  horse,  a  handsome  blooded 
bay,  was  brought  to  the  door  of  the  pri- 
vate house  in  which  he  was  stopping.  At 
twelve,  having  learned  tliat  the  terms  of 
the  aforesaid  convention  were  rejected,  he 
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mouiiici!  Iiid  hor^c,  aad.  acoompaiued  by 
minierou^  trieniki  and  ulKcials,  rode  off. 
At  the  suiiielinie  a  fi)it«  of  cavalry,  under 
General  DJbrol,  moved  off  with  him. 

In  jiossiug  through  Lexington,  David 
vm  introduced  by  Judge  Freeman,  of 
Mi:isiBsippi,  who  was  traveliug  with  him, 
to  Dr.  Duseubury,  a  native  of  the  place. 
The  doctor  invited  Davis  in  to  take  a 
drink  of  apple  brniuly,  and  he  did  so.  A 
brief  conversation  ensued,  the  doctor  re- 
marking— 

"Mr.  Diiviji,  our  cause  is  lost." 

''  Our  cause  may  be  lost,"  replied  Davis, 
"but  tlie  principle  fur  which  we  are  con- 
tending will  present  itiM'lf  at  auolher  time, 
iu  auolher  shape." 

He  meant  that  there  would  yet  be  a 
confliet  between  tlie  great  agricultural  in- 
terests of  ilic  South  and  the  manufacturing 
and  conmiercial  interests  of  the  North  and 
Northwest  The  eonrcrsaiion  continu- 
ing. Dr.  Duseiibury  again  observed — 

"  The  masHcs  of  the  people  of  the  South 
are  not  prepared  for  sclf-govemnjent." 

"  Unfortuiintcly  it  is  bo,"  replied  Davis. 

Davis  continued  his  flight,  but  General 
Wilson,  who  iuul  been  put  on  the  fugitive's 
Intck,  was  following  hard  after  him,  hav- 
ing lefl  Macon  on  the  evening  of  May  7tb, 
with  orders  to  puxli  on  by  forced  marches. 
On  the  7th,  Lieutenant  Colonel  Harden, 
commanding  the  First  Vt  i^eonsin,  struck 
the  trail  of  Davis  at  Dublm,  Laurens 
County,  and  followed  him  closely,  mght 
and  day,  ihrougli  the  pine  wilderness  of 
Alligator  Creek  and  Green  Swamps,  tna 
Cumbcrlandsviile  to  Irwnisville  At  Cum- 
bcrlandsville.  Colonel  Harden  met  Colonel 
Pritchanl,  with  his  picked  men  and  horses 
of  the  Fourth  Michigan.  Harden  followed 
the  trail  directly  south,  while  Pritchard, 
■laving  fresher  horses,  pushed  down  the 
Oi-mulgee  toward  Hopewell,  and  thence 
by  House  Creek  to  Irwinsville,  arriving 
there  at  midnight  of  the  ninth.  Davis 
had  not  arrived;  but  from  a  citizen  Pritch- 
ard learned  that  his  party  were  encamped 
two  milcfl  out  of  the  town.    He  made  dis- 


positions of  bis  men,  and  aurroundcd  the 
camp  before  day. 

The  attack  was  made  upon  the  camp  by 
Colonel  Pritchard  ju$t  as  the  first  streak  of 
dawn  began  to  light  the  eastern  skj*.  The 
fugitive  party  were  suddenly  startled  by 
the  yells  of  the  soldiers,  but  woke  too 
late  to  make  preparations  for  even  a  feeble 
resistance.  After  the  officers  and  men 
were  safely  mider  guard,  which  occupied 
some  time,  a  corporal  went  to  the  door  of 
the  tent  occupied  by  defunct  royalty,  and 
ordered  them  to  come  forth  and  deliver 
themselves  up.  Mrs.  Davis  appeared  at 
the  door,  somewhat  en  dukabiUe,  and  said ; 

"  Please,  gentlemen,  do  not  intrude  np(Hi 
the  privacy  of  ladies.  There  are  no  gen- 
tlemen here,  and  you  will  oblige  us  gr^ly 
by  giving  us  time  to  dress." 

"All  right,  madam,"  was  the  reply ;  "  we 
^11  give  you  time  to  make  your  toilet, 
and  then  you  can  take  a  ride  to  Macon 
for  your  health." 

After  something  of  an  interval,  the  mo- 
notiHiy  outside  only  bung  broken  by  the 


of  the  guard  to  "hurry  up," 
there  come  to  the  door  Mrs.  Davis  and 
Miss  Howell,  leading  an  apparently  de- 
crepit old  lady,  dressed  in  a  lady's  woter- 
proof  cloak,  n-ilh  a  tight  hood  on  her  head, 
and  her  face  covered  with  a  small  veil. 
The  '  old  lady '  could  walk  only  with  great 
difficulty,  but  tottered  throuf^  the  door 
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of  the  tent  with  a  tin  [>ail  on  her  arm. 
It  appears  lltat  Ura.  Davis's  keen  e^es 
vere  the  first  to  recognize  the  bursetnen 
aa  they  approached  in  the  distance  to  be 
Yankee  cavalry,  and  she  immediniely 
called  to  her  negro  female  eervant,  Ellen 
Bond,  to  get  the  articles  of  apparel  in 
question,  which  being  done,  Mrs.  Davis 
arrayed  her  liege  lord  in  lliem,  and  then 
said  to  Mrs,  Bond,  "  Go  with  Hr.  Davis 
and  try  to  get  him  off;  for  God's  sake 
don't  refuse  me,  Ellen ;  save  iiim  if  you 
can." 

Mrs.  Bond  left  the  tent  with  Mr.  Davis, 
Mrs^  Davis  saying,  "Soldier,  I  suppose 
you  have  oo  objeciitni  to  letting  my  old 
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made  use  of  suA  meering  remarks  u 
"  Valorous  soldiers,  indeed,  to  make  war 
upon  women  and  children ! "  "I  ihoa^ 
the  Yankee  government  was  a  little  more 
valorous  than  to  send  its  scddien  to  steal 
defenceless  women  and  children  oat  of 
their  beds  at  night  I "  He  also  remaiked, 
aniong  other  things,  that  Lee  was  oae  of 
the  boldest  Generals  of  which  be  I^d  any 
knowledge— never  needing  to  be  urged. 
This  was  in  comparismi  with  Johnston,  of 
whom  bb  silence  was  marked. 

After  a  hurried  breakfast  the  party  ms 

put    in    marching  order.    The  piisonen 

were  in  ambulances,  preceded  by  the  band 

of  the  Fourth  Michigan  cavalry,  whicb 

played    firrt  "Yaa. 

kee    Doodle,"    and 

then  "John  Brows'* 

body's  marching  00,' 

to  inspirit  the  droaip- 

ing  mood  of  the  csji- 

Ou    reaching  die 
steamer  that  irasis 
convey  him  to  Po^ 
tress  Monroe,  tbtre 
to  be  kept  utulcr  lock 
and   key,  the  scene 
of  parting  wtih  tii 
family    look    place- 
They  were  grouped 
on    the     deck,    aui 
consisted  of  Mrs.  D^ 
vis,  a  |2jrl    ju^^t   about    in   her  teens,  a 
boy  somewhat    younger,  and   an    infant. 
Mrs.  Davis  was  clad  in  bifck. — a  woman 
of  prepossessing  appearance,  of  llie  tan- 
nelte  style,  iliough  her  black  hair  was 
sprinkled    with    gray;    her    black    eyes 
sparkled  clearly,  and  her  features  b«WB  ■ 
resolute  stamp.     Mr.  Davis,  a  tall  Fparr 
man,    having    a    wan,    gaunt     and    de- 
pres^d  look,  his  whiskers  and  moustacbt 
rather  close  cut  and  almost  white,  was  the 
chief  character.     He  was  clad  in  a  suit 
of  fine  dark  gray  cloth,  and  wore  an  over- 
coat of  the  same  material ;  bis  head  was 
covered  by  a  soil  gray  felt  hat.     He  parted 
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mother  fto  lo  the  spring  for  some    water 
for  us  to  wiish  wiih?" 

"  Well,  I  n-t-kon  1  have  some  little  ob- 
jection lo  letting  that  'old  lady'  go,"  was 
the  reply  ;  "she  wearii  l»ools,  don't  she?" 
and  with  the  point  of  liis  sabre  he  raised 
the  froi'k,  discovering  a  lai^e,  coarse  pair 
of  calf-skin  bootii.  While  doing  this,  an- 
other soldier  stripped  the  veil  and  hood 
from  off  his  face,  and  lo'.  Davis — it  was 
he !  Finding  that  he  was  fairly  caught, 
and  would  be  delivered  into  (lie  hands  of 
his  'enemies,  he  waxed  exceeding  wroth, — 
detdared  how  he  would  have  defended  him- 
if  be  bad  his  revolver, — and  frequently 
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from  his  family  in  rather  a  formal  maimer. 
After  embracing  them  coldly  and  without 
any  outward  show  of  feeling,  he  walked  on 
board  the  other  little  steamer,  the  Pierce, 
which  was  to  convey  him  to  his  prison 
quarters. 

Sir  Frederick's  duaetion  Answered. 

The  set  speeches  of  State  dignitaries 
rarely  possess  an  attractive  interest  to  the 
masses,  while  their  familiar  personal  inter- 
course gives  an  index  to  the  actual  state 
of  feeling,  which  all  are  pleased  to  trace. 
The  reception  given  by  President  Johnson 
to  the  newly  appointed  British  minister, 
Sir  Frederick  Bruce,  in  April,  1865,  is  an 
illustration  in  point.  His  after  interview 
with  President  Johnson  was  as  informal  and 
undiplomatic  as  President  Lincoln  him- 
self would  have  made  it.  The  new  min- 
ister made  his  appearance  with  all  his  stars 
and  decorations  on,  presented  his  creden- 
tiab,  and  formally  read  his  speech.  Mr. 
Johnson  was  in  the  unadorned  garb  usual 
to  his  eminent  office,  and  to  Sir  Frederick's 
set  speech  simply  replied,  that  he  was  glad 
to  see  him,  and  to  welcome  to  the  capital 
a  representative  of  Great  Britain.  He 
afterwards  good-humoredly  said : 

'^  I  am  not  much  used  to  the  diplomatic 
formalities  cu^itomary  on  such  occasions. 
My  idea  is  simply  that  two  great  nations 
ought  to  conduct  their  relations  very  much 
as  two  neighbors  who  sincerely  desire 
peace  and  goodfellowship  between  them- 
selves would  do,  and  that  the  less  mere 
formality  about  it  the  better." 

"I  assure  you,  Mr.  President,"  inter- 
rupted the  cordially  spoken  Sir  Frederick, 
pointing  to  his  uniform  and  decorations, 
"  that  I  should  feel  very  much  more  at 
ease  without  these  things  than  with  them.** 

The  remark  was  so  thoroughly  English, 
and  at  the  same  time  so  coaonant  to 
American  prejudice  against  fuss  and  feath- 
ers, that  the  President  and  Minister  be- 
came friends  at  onoe,  and  sat  down  for  a 
regular  White  House  chat.     Sir  Frederick 


asked  about  Sherman.    President  Johnson 
explained  the  position. 

•*  What  chance  is  there  for  Mr.  Davis, 
then  ?  "  asked  Sir  Frederick. 

**  Oh,  a  small  particle  still— doubtless 
his  escape  across  the  country,"  said  the 
President 

^  Wdl^  replied  the  Minister,  in  an  in- 
quiring tone,  ^^  I  should  think  that  Mr.  Da- 
vis and  a  few  members  of  his  cabinet  would 
probably  find  it  well  to  start  pretty  soon  J* 

**  TjT  they  know  what  is  for  their  oum  in^ 
teresty*  responded  the  President  rather 
grimly,  ^  they  had  better  lose  no  time  about 
it.  The  time  has  come  when  traitors  must 
be  taught  that  they  are  criminals.  The 
country  has  clearly  made  up  its  mind  on 
that  pointy  und  it  can  find  no  more  earnest 
agent  of  its  will  than  myself.** 

There  was  then  a  renewal  of  the  mutual 
promise  to  talk  over  any  difficulties  that 
might  arise  between  Great  Britain  and 
the  United  States  like  two  neighbors  sin- 
cerely desirous  of  good  terms  with  each 
other,  and  so  the  interview  ended. 


Admiration  of  Bums. 

Mr.  Lincoln  was  an  enthusiastic  admirer 
of  Robert  Bums,  always  having  a  copy  of 
the  bard's  poems  by  him,  and  reading 
them  with  delight  There  was  something 
in  the  humble  origin  of  Bums  and  in  his 
checkered  life,  no  less  than  in  his  ten- 
dexy  homely  songs,  that  appealed  to  the 
heart  of  the  plain  man  who,  transferred 
&om  the  prairies  of  Illinois  to  the  execu- 
tive mansion  at  Washington  at  a  time  of 
immense  responsibility,  gave  a  fresh  and 
memorable  illustration  of  the  truth  that 

**  The  rank  is  but  tho  guinca^s  stamp, 
The  man*8  the  gowd  for  a*  that" 


Familiar  Talk  with  Mr.  Lincoln  on  the 
Bmancipation  Proclamation. 

The  eminent  historian,  Mr.  Bancroft, 
remarked  in  his  eulogy  delivered  in  New 
York,  on  the  Life  and  Character  of  Presi- 
dent Lincoln,  that  his  place  in  history 
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would  centre  cliicfly  in  the  memorable 
Proolamntion  of  Einuncijiatitin.  For  one 
of  themo^t  uutlmntic  as  well  iLj  inier«siing 
accounts  of  the  origin  and  forih-pulting  of 
that  great  dociunenl,  the  public  are  in- 
debted lo  the  exceedingly  graphic  pen  uf 
Mr.  F.  B.  Carpenter,  who,  through  the 
columns  of  the  Independent,  oommuoicated 
It  aketeh  of  the  history  of  tlie  Proclama- 
tiou,  as  given  to  him  by  llr.  Lincoln  him- 
Bel^  while  Sir.  C.  wa.s  painting  the  mag- 
nifii-ent  i)irture  illustrative  of  ite  consider- 
ation by  the  Cabinet. 

"  It  had  got  to  be,"  paid  Mr.  Lincoln, 
"mid-summer,  18G'i.  Thitiga  liad  gone 
ou  fi-oin  IkiJ  to  wor.  e.  until  I  felt  iliat  we 
liad  rcuehed  tlie  end  of  otir  ro|)e  on  the  plan 
of  opcraliuiiz)  we  had  been  pursuing ;  that 
wc  had  about  pkyed  our  laat  card,  and 
must  change  our  tuclios,  or  lose  the  game' 


I  now  ilctprmini'd  upon  the  iidopti 
emiini'ipatioii  policy;  and  wiltiont  consul- 
tiiiioii  wiih,  or  llie  knowledge  of  the  Cabi- 
net. I  prepiiivd  the  original  dmil  of  the 
proi'himiuia:!,  ami.  after  much  anxlouA 
thoii^flit,  eiJled  a  Citbiiict  meeting  upon 
the  snbjecL  Tins  win  the  last  of  July, 
or  the  llrst  part  of  the  month  of  Augu>t, 
18C2.  (The  exact  date  he  did  not  remem- 
ber.) This  Cabinet  meeting  took  phtce,  I 
■|fak,  upon  a  Saturday.  All  were  prcs- 
^excepting  Mr.  Blair,  the  Fwtmasicr- 


General,  who  wan  absent  at  tbe  opening 
of  the  discussion,  but  came  in  Bubsequeully. 
I  said  to  the  Cabinet  that  I  bad  resolved 
upon  this  step,  and  had  not  called  tbem 
together  to  ask  their  advice,  but  lo  lay  the 
eubject  matter  of  a  proclamation  beibre 
tbem ;  suggestions  as  to  which  would  be 
in  order  at^ur  tbey  had  beard  it  read. 
Mr.  Lovejoy,"  Hud  he, "  was  in  error  whe.i 
he  informed  you  that  it  excited  no  com- 
ment, excepting  on  the  part  of  Secretary 
Seward.  Various  sug^esliona  were  offered 
Secretary  Cliai^e  wi.-'hed  tbe  language 
stronger  in  reference  to  the  arming  of  ibe 
blacks.  Mr.  Dlair,  after  be  came  in,  de- 
precated the  policy,  on  the  ground  that  ii 
would  cost  the  administration  the  fall  elec- 
tions. Xoiiiing,  however,  was  otren-d.tluit 
I  had  not  fully  anticipated  and  settled  in 
my  own   mind,   until    Secretary   Seward 

I  ppoke.  Said  he:  'Mr.  President,  I  ap- 
jirotf   of  t/te  prorlamation,  btU  I  quettiait 

\ihe  expediency  of  its  iutie  at  thiijunetun. 

I  The  depression  of  the  public  miud,  cooi*- 
qin;iit  upon  our  repeated  rever:«,s  i*  » 
great,  that  I  fear  the  effect  of  so  imiKinaat 
a  sicp.     It  may  be  viewed   as  the   lafc 

imea-inrc  of  an  exhausted  government— 
a  cry  for  help ;  the  government  strctehiug 
forth  its  hands  to  Kihiopia.  instead  of  Ethi- 
opia fti-etching  forth  her  hands  to  the  gov- 
emmenL'  His  idea  (."lud  the  Pn-sideul) 
WHS  that  it  would  be  considereil  our  lu.-t 
shriek,  on  tlic  retreat.  '  Xow,'  continued 
BIr.  Seward. '  while  I  approve  the  m<-asun-, 
I  r^uggcal,  sir,  tliat  you  postpone  its  i^ur. 
until  you  can  give  it  to  the  country  sup- 
|x>rted    by   military   success,  instead  of 

'  i-«u)ng  it,  as  would  be  ibe  «i.-e  now.  upou 
the  greatest  di^'aaters  of  the  warl'" 

"  The  wisdom  of  the  view  of  the  Sec- 
retary of  Slate,"  said  Mr.  Lini-oln,  "  sirudt 
me  with  very  great  force.  It  was  an  aspect 
of  the  case  that,  in  all  my  thought  upoa 
the  subject,  I  had  entin'ly  overlooked. 
The  result  was  that  I  put  the  draft  <£  the 
proclamation  aside,  as  you  do  your  t-kelch 
for  a  picture,  waiting  for  a  victory.  From 
time  to  time  I  added  or  clianged  a  line, 
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toachiDg  it  up  here  and  there,  waiting  the 
progress  of  events.  Well,  the  next  news 
we  had  was  of  Pope's  disaster  at  Bull  Run. 
Things  looked  darker  than  ever.  Finally, 
came  the  week  of  the  battle  of  Antietam. 
1  determined  to  wait  no  longer.  The 
news  came,  I  think  on  Wednesday,  that 
the  advantage  was  on  our  side.  I  was 
then  staying  at  the  *  Soldiers'  Home,' 
(three  miles  out  of  Washington.)  Here 
I  finished  writing  the  second  draft  of  the 
preliminary  proclamation ;  Ct.me  up  on 
Saturday  ;  called  the  Cabinet  together  to 
hear  it,  and  it  was  published  the  following 
Monday.  It  was  a  somewhat  remarkable 
fact,  that  there  were  just  one  hundred 
days  between  the  dates  of  the  two  procla- 
mations, issued  u|)on  the  22d  of  Septem- 
ber and  the  1st  of  January.  I  had  not 
made  the  calculation  at  the  time." 

At  the  final  meeting  on  Saturday,  an- 
other interesting  incident  occurred  in  con- 
nection with  Secretary  Seward.  The 
President  had  written  the  important  part 
of  the  proclamation — 

'*  That  on  the  first  day  of  Januar}%  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundrerl  and  sixty-tUree,  all  persons  held 
as  slaves  within  any  State  or  designated 
part  of  a  State,  the  people  whereof  shall 
then  be  in  rebellion  against  the  United 
State^,  shall  be  then,  thenceforward  and 
forever  free  ;  and  the  Executive  govern- 
ment of  the  United  States,  including  the 
railitaiy  and  naval  authority  thereof,  will 
recognize  the  freedom  of  sucli  persons,  and 
will  do  no  act  or  acts  to  repress  such  per- 
sons, or  any  of  them,  in  any  efforts  they 
may  make  for  their  actual  freedom. 
"  When  I  finished  reading  this  paragraph, 
resumed  Mr.  Lincoln,  *•  Mr.  Seward  stopped 
me,  and  said:  *I  think,  Mr.  President, 
that  you  should  insert  after  the  word  '  re- 
cognize^ in  that  sentence,  the  words  *  and 
maintain,"  I  replied,  that  I  had  already 
fully  considered  the  import  of  that  expres- 
sion in  this  connection,  but  I  had  not  in- 
troduced it,  because  it  was  not  my  way  to 
promise  what  I  was  not  entirely  sure  that 


»» 


f» 


I  could  perform,  and  I  was  not  prepared  to 
say  that  I  thought  we  were  exactly  able 
to  '  maintain '  this.  But  Mr.  Seward  in- 
sisted that  we  ought  to  take  this  ground, 
and  the  words  finally  went  in.'' 

A  few  days  after  the  passage  of  the 
Constitutional  Amendment  (says  Mr.  Car- 
penter,) I  was  in  Washington,  and  was  re- 
ceived by  Mr.  Lincoln  with  the  kindness 
and  familiarity  which  had  characterized 
our  previous  intercourse.  I  said  to  him  one 
day  that  I  was  very  proud  to  have  been  the 
ai*tist  to  have  first  conceived  of  the  design 
of  painting  a  picture  commemorative  of  the 
act  of  emancipation — that  subsequent  oc- 
currences had  only  confirmed  my  own  first 
judgment  of  that  act  a^  the  most  sublime 
moral  event  in  our  history.  "  Yes,"  said 
he,  and  never  do  I  remember  to  have  no- 
ticed in  him  more  earnestness  of  expres- 
sion or  maimer,  "  as  affairs  have  turned,  it 
is  the  central  act  of  my  administration,  and 
the  great  event  of  the  nineteenth  cen- 
tury." 

I  remember  to  have  asked  him,  on  one 
occasion,  if  there  was  not  some  opposition 
manifested  on  the  parf  of  several  members 
of  the  Cabinet  to  the  emancipation  policy, 
lie  said,  in  reply,  "  Nothing  more  than  I 
have  stated  to  you.  Mr.  Blair  thought  we 
should  lose  the  fall  elections,  and  opposed 
it  on  that  groimd  only."  Said  I,  **  I  have 
understood  that  Secretary  Smith  was  not 
ill  favor  of  your  action.  Mr.  Blair  told 
me  that,  when  the  meeting  closed,  and  he 
and  the  Secretary  of  the  Interior  went  away 
together,  that  the  latter  told  him,  if  the 
President  carried  out  that  policy,  he  might 
count  on  losing  Indiana  sure ! "  *•  lie 
never  said  anytliing  of  the  kind  to  me  " 
returned  the  President.  "  And  how,"  said 
I,  "  does  Mr.  Blair  feel  about  it  now  ?  " 
"  Oh,"  was  the  prompt  reply,  "  he  proved 
right  in  regard  to  the  fall  elections,  but  he 
is  satisfied  that  we  have  since  gained  more 
than  we  lost."  "  I  have  been  told,"  said 
I,  ^^  that  Judge  Bates  doubted  the  consti- 
tutionality of  the  proclamation."  "He 
never  expressed  such  an  opinion  in  my 
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hearing,"  replied  Mr.  Lincoln ;  **  no  mem- 
ber of  the  Cabinet  ever  dissented  from  the 
policy,  in  any  conversation  with  me." 

Mr.  Chase  told  me  that,  at  the  Cabinet 
meeting  immediately  after  the  battle  of 
Antictam,  and  just  prior  to  the  September 
pi-oclomation,  the  President  entered  upon 
the  business  before  them  by  saymg  that 
^*  the  time  for  the  enundation  of  the  eman- 
ci[)ation  policy  could  no  longer  be  delayed. 
Public  sentiment,"  he  thought,  **  would  sus- 
tain it — many  of  his  warmest  friends  and 
supporters  demanded  it ;  and  he  had  prom- 
ised his  God  that  he  would  do  itr  The 
lost  part  of  this  was  uttered  in  a  low  tone, 
and  appeared  to  be  heard  by  no  one  but 
Secretary  Chase,  who  was  sitting  near  him. 
He  asked  the  President  if  he  was  coiv 
rectly  understood  by  him.  ]VIr.  Lincoln 
replied :  "  I  made  a  solemn  vow  before  God 
that,  if  General  Lee  was  driven  hack  from 
Pennsylvania,  I  would  crown  the  result  by 
the  declaration  of  freedom  to  the  slaves!** 


Simple  but  Eflbctive  Point  taken  by  Mr. 

Lincoln  in  a  Capital  Case. 

• 

An  instance  which  occurred  during  Mr. 
Lincoln's  early  professiomil  career  as  a 
lawyer,  is  worthy  of  record,  as  showing 
the  simplicity  of  his  character  in  man- 
aging a  case  that  involved  nothing  less 
than  the  life  of  his  client.  At  a  camp 
meeting  held  in  Menard  County,  a  fight 
took  place  which  ended  in  the  murder  of 
one  of  the  participants  in  the  quarrel.  A 
young  man  named  Armstrong,  a  son  of 
the  agi'd  couple  for  whom,  many  years 
previously,  Abraham  Lincoln  liad  worked, 
was  charged  with  the  deed,  and  being  ar- 
rested and  examined,  a  true  bill  was  found 
against  him,  and  he  was  lodged  in  jail  to 
await  his  trial.  As  soon  as  Mr.  Luicoln 
received  intelligence  of  the  affair,  he  ad- 
dressed a  kind  letter  to  Mrs.  Armstrong, 
stilting  his  anxiety  that  her  son  should 
have  a  fair  trial,  and  offering  in  return  for 
her  kindness  to  him  while  in  adverse  cir- 
cumstances Fomc  years  before,  his  profes- 


sional services  grattutoosly  in  defence  of 
her  son.  Investigetion  of  the  giatter  m 
its  various  bearings,  convinced  the  volun- 
teer attorney  that  the  young  man  was  the 
victim  of  a  conspiracy,  and  he  determined 
to  postpone  the  trial  until  the  excitement 
had  subsided.  The  day  of  trial,  how- 
ever, finally  arrived,  and  the  accuser  tes- 
tified positively  that  he  saw  the  accused 
plunge  the  knife  into  the  heart  of  the 
murdered  man.  He  declared  that  he  re- 
membered all  the  dreomstances  perfectly 
— that  the  murder  was  committed  about 
half-past  nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  the 
moon  shining  brightly,  so  as  to  render  it 
easy  for  him  to  see  the  act  committed. 
Mr.  Lmcoln  reviewed  all  the  testimony 
carefully,  and  then  proved  condnsively 
that  the  moon,  which  the  accuser  had 
sworn  was  shining  brightly,  did  not  rise 
until  an  hour  or  more  after  the  murder 
was  committed.  Other  discrepandes  were 
exposed,  and  in  thirty  minutes  afler  the 
jury  retired,  they  returned  with  a  verdict 
of  "  Not  Guilty." 


Life  of  Lincoln  written  by  Triwie 
The  singuhir  mod^ty  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
is,  perhaps,  in  no  instance  more  palpably 
illustrated  than  in  the  account  given  by 
Mr.  Charles  Lanman,  the  well^nown  edi- 
tor and  author.  In  1858,  Mr.  Lanman 
commenced  his  labors  on  the  work  known 
as  the  "  Dictionary  of  Congress,"  in  the 
preparation  of  which  he  forwarded  to 
every  ex-member  of  Congress  whose  res- 
idence he  could  ascertain,  a  circular  asking 
each  person  for  information  as  to  the  date 
and  place  of  his  birth,  the  character  of  his 
education,  his  profession  or  occupation,  and 
a  list  of  any  public  positions  he  may  have 
filled.  Li  looking  over  the  thousands  of 
replies  that  were  sent  to  him,  Mr.  Lanman 
remarks  upon  the  fact  that  men  of  the 
greatest  ability  invariably  told  a  direct  and 
brief  story, — thereby  showing  their  innate 
modesty,  and  nvTiting  nothing  to  compro- 
mise their  dignity.     The  reply  which  be 
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leoeired  from  Mr.  Linoohi  was  of  this  char- 
acter— singularly  brief,  aad  yet  compre- 
hensive,— as  follows : 

Bom,  February  12,  1809,  in  Hardin 
county,  Kentucky. 

Education  defective. 

Profession,  a  lawyer. 

Have  been  a  captain  of  volunteers  in 
the  Black  Hawk  war. 

Postmaster  at  a  very  small  office.    . 

Four  times  a  member  of  the  Illinois 
Legislature. 

And  was  a  member  of  the  lower  House 
of  Congress. 

Yours,  &c.  A-  Lincoln. 

Such  is  the  story  of  his  life  down  to 
1858.  What  a  wonderful  contrast  does  it 
present  to  his  subsequent  career ! 


eral  Grant  f    Even (naming  a  mem* 

ber  of  Congress  from  Illinois)  came  and 
told  me  that  he  (Grant)  was  not  worth  a 
— f  and  that  I  would  have  to  remove  him. 
But  I  i-emembered  that  you,  and  Hatch, 
and  others,  had  been  down  there  about  the 
first  of  April,  and  had  not  said  a  word  to 
me  on  the  subject" 

In  Major  Penniman's  '' Tanner  Boy," 
may  be  found  the  happy  secret,  admirably 
told,  of  the  good  President's  confidence  in 
his  great  General.  ' 


Solitary  and  Alone  in  Favor  of  Grant. 

Soon  after  the  capture  of  \^icksburg  by 
General  Grant,  Hon.  Jesse  K.  Dubois,  of 
Illinois,  Avent  to  Washington,  to  obtain  a 
sick  furlough  for  his  son,  who  had  been  at 
the  siege  and  was  then  in  a  Memphis  hos- 
pital. Mr.  Lincoln  himself  went  to  the 
War  Office  with  Il^Ir.  Dubois,  to  obtain  the 
furlough.  Returning  from  the  ofike,  and 
while  Mr.  Lincoln,  Mr.  Dubois,  and  United 
States  Marshal  Phillips  were  standing  at 
the  railing  which  separates  the  War  Office 
grounds  from  those  of  the  White  House, 
the  following  conversation,  in  substance, 
took  place : 

*•  Mr.  President,"  said  Mr.  Dubois,  « I 
do  not  like  General  Grant's  parolmg  those 
prisoners  at  Vicksburg.  We  had  better 
feed  than  fight  them." 

Mr.  Lmooln,  straightening  himself  up  to 
his  full  height,  and  his  countenance  beam- 
ing with  that  peculiar  smile  which  indi- 
cated that  he  was  highly  pleased,  said : 

**  Dubois,  General  Grant  has  done  so 
well,  and  we  are  all  so  pleased  at  the  tak- 
ing of  Vicksburg,  let  us  not  quarrel  with 
him  about  that  matter."  He  then  added, 
placing  his  foot  upon  the  base  of  the  rail- 
ing, and  taking  a  less  erect  posture,  ^  Du- 
bois, do  you  know  that  at  one  time  I  stood 
tolitary  and  alone  here  in  favor  of  Gen- 


Good  Humor  towards  a  Journalist. 
A  gentleman  visited  President  Lincoln' 
in  high  dudgeon  one  night.  He  was  a 
newspaper  proprietor,  and  one  of  his  edi- 
tors had  been  arrested.  "Mr.  Lincoln," 
he  said,  "  I  have  been  off  electioneering 
for  your  re-election,  and  in  my  absence  you 
!  have  had  my  editor  arrested.  I  won't 
stand  it,  Sir.  I  have  fought  better  admin- 
istrations than  yours."  "  Why,  John,"  said 
the  President,  "  I  don't  know  much  about 
it.  I  suppose  your  boys  have  been  too  en- 
terprising. The  fact  is,  I  don't  interfere 
with  the  press  much,  but  I  suppose  I  am 
responsible."  "  I  want  you  to  order  the 
man's  release  to-night,"  said  the  applicant; 
'*I  shan't  leave  here  till  I  get  it.  In  fact, 
I  am  the  man  who  should  be  arrested. 
Why  don't  you  send  me  to  Capitol  Hill  ?  " 
Tliia  idea  pleased  the  President  exceeding- 
ly. He  laughed  tlie  other  into  good  hu- 
mor. "  In  fiict,"  he  S€ud,  "  I  am  under  re- 
straint here,  and  glad  of  any  pretext  to 
release  a  journalist."  So  he  wrote  the  or- 
der, and  the  editor  got  his  liberty. 


Under  Ziook  and  Key. 
On  the  capture  of  Jefferson  Davis  at 
Irwinsville,  he  was  at  once  taken  to  Macon, 
and  thence  to  Hilton  Head,  by  the  steam- 
er Gyde,  and  then  to  Fortress  Monroe  by 
the  little  steamer  Silas  C.  Pierce.  Gren- 
eral  Miles  was  charged  by  the  Secretary 
of  War  with  the  disposal  of  the  captive, 
and,  boarding  the  Clyde,  he  despatched  an 
officer  of  the  guard  to  order  the  prisoner 
to  roj^ort  to  hiTn.  Davis  immediately  made 
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his  appearance,  and  Greneral  Miles  at  once 
informed  him  that  he  was  to  be  Tcmored 
from  Umt  vessel  to  Fortresa  Monroe,  and 
that  a  few  minutes  would  be  flowed  him 
to  take  leave  of  his  &mily.  He  did  not 
evince  any  surprise  at  this  announcement, 
but,  bidding  his  family  farewell,  he  walked 
on  board  the  Pierce,  closely  attended  by 
General  Miles.  After  reaching  the  deck 
of  the  Fierce  be  beckoned  his  son  Jeff., 
und  bade  him  summon  Bob,  tus  colored 
liody  servant.  When  Boh  made  hb  ap- 
pearance, Davis  shook  him  warmly  by  the 
hand  and  bade  him  «  Good  bye." 

Mrs.  Davis  bore  the  parting  remarkably 
well,  and  it  did  not  seem  to  cost  her  much 
effort  to  do  so.  As  tlie  Pierce  was  about 
getting  uiidenvay  she  leaned  over  the  rail 
of  the  Clyde,  and  called  out  to  her  hus- 
band, "Jeff!  if  they  will  allow  you,  write 
to  me  and  let  me  know  what  kind  of  quar- 
ters you  have."  She  also  requested  him 
that  if  it  were  possible  he  should  remain 
with  Clay — a  fellow  captive  and  criminaL 
Lieutentant- Colonel  Pritchard,  aa  the 
steamer  was  leaving,  stepped  up  to  Mrs. 
Duvis  and  bade  her  adieu,  when  she  said 
lo  the  Colonel,  "  This  is  very  hard,"  a  re- 
mark which  very  naturnlly  brings  to  mind 
the  many,  many  affecling  partings  which 
took  place  between  loyal  and  loving  ones — 
now  buried  and  mourned — during  the  past 
four  years,  all  occasioned  by  the  crime  of 
tliat  leading  conspii'ator. 

General  fililcs  lavished  no  needless 
courtesies  upon  the  offender,  indeed,  nc 
courtesies  whatever  were  exchanged,  noi 
did  any  social  recognition  transpire,  wilt 
the  prisoner.  Tu  preclude  anyattemptal 
jumping  overboard,  by  Davis  or  his  com- 
panions in  felony,  a  strong  guard  wa'* 
placed  on  each  side  of  the  gangway ;  this 
guard  consisted  of  twenly-five  cavalrymen 
armed  with  Sharps'  rifles. 

The  Pierce  landed  at  the  Engineer".- 
dock,  where  an  additional  guard  was  in 
wailing,  cousBiing  of  picked  men  from  tht,- 
Tliird  Pennsylvania  Artillery  regiment. 
As  soon  as  the  boat  was  secured,  General 


Miles  took  Davis  by  the  arm  and  led  him 
ashore,  at  once  condncting  him  within  the 
trails  of  the  fort  by  the  rear  aollypoit,  and 
placing  him  in  a  cell  separate  by  himsdf. 
The  conduct  of  Davis  necesdtated  the 
placing  of  irons  on  his  feet,  which  were 
subsequently  removed,  when  they  had  aif 
!^wered  the  purpose.  Not  only  was  he 
imperious  and  haughty,  but  be  became  ab- 
mlutely  obstreperous,  insulting  the  guard, 
abusing  the  officers  and  their  govemmeot, 
throwing  hia  food  at  his  attendants,  and 
tearing  a  secession  passion  to  talters  gen- 
erally— sometimes  threatening  others,  and 
.wmetimes  melo-diatnatically  courting  a 
bayonet  puncture  in  bis  bared  breast.  As 
a  necessity — and  posdbly  as  a  punishment 
ling — orders  were  given  to  place 
manacles  on  his  feet  The  Captain  m 
charge,  attended  by  a  blacksmith  and  grim 
manacles,  opproached,  saying : 

Mr.  Davis,  I  have  a  very  unpleasant 
duty  to  perform." 

"  My  God  !  "  exclumed  the  conspirator, 
"  you  don't  intend  to  put  those  things  on 

Such  were  the  orders ;  the  Captain  conU 
only  obey.     Davis  remonstrated.      They 


Jeff,  ud  ttu  BlKkmlth 


iihould  never  be  put  oo.  The  Captain  must 
go  to  Genei-al  Halleck  and  have  the  order 
i  countermanded.      The   Captain    replied: 
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"But,  Mr.  Davi<i,  the  order  came  from 
Onerul  Hal!eck."  Davia  still  iiisiated 
that  the  order  must  be  countermanded. 
At  this,  the  Captain  finally  and  resolutely 
said — 

*•  You  are  a  military  man,  Mr.  Dnris, 
and  know  that  my  only  couree  is — to  obey 

Davin  now  went  off  in  a  more  towering 
passion  than  be!bre,  and  declared  he  would 
never  be  ironed  alive.  After  becoming  a 
little  cool,  and  mechanically  placing  one 
foot  on  a  siool,  tlie  Captain  told  the  black- 
smith to  iirocecd.  Leaning  forward  to 
take  (o  lii~  arms  the  faccls  of  the  anti-co- 
ereionisl,  Davis  seized  him,  and  with  a 
vigorous  push  tumbled  him  backward  on 
the  floor,  while  the  honest  son  of  Vulcan, 
justly  indignant,  hurled  his  hammer  at  the 
"  president,"  but  missed  bim.  Davia  then 
attempted  to  seize  a  gun,  and  asked  to  be 
bayoneted.  The  guards  presented  bayo- 
net^ and  the  Captain  feared  he  might  rush 
upon  them,  and  so  ordered  the  guard  to 
fall  back.  The  Captain  then  called  in  four 
s'out  men  and  ordered  them  to  lay  Davis 
on  his  back,  which  they  did,  the  prisoner  re- 
sisting with  almo.^t  preternatural  strength, 
essaying  to  deal  a  thwack  now  to  the  right 
and  anon  to  the  left,  and  writhing  in  their 
grasp  while  the  blacksmith  hammered  on 
the  rivet  with  a  will.  When  placed  in 
his  chair  again,  Davis  looked  in  utter  de- 
sptur  upon  his  manacled  limbs,  and  was 
unable,  even  with  his  well  known  strong 
will,  to  conceal  his  emotions.  The  black- 
smith's medicine  had  the  desired  effect,  so 
that  the  great  fugitive  became  compara- 
tively doi'ile,  far  less  defiant,  but  more  de- 
pressed, and  the  irons  were  subsequently 
removed. 

It  was  feared  he  would  starve  himself 
10  death,  and,  ro  nptaining  of  being  sick, 
he  expre-^sed  a  wish,  <me  day,  to  see  a  phy- 
sician. The  officer  of  the  day,  afler  e<Hi- 
suiting  the  proper  authorities,  tolrl  his  pris- 
oner that  a  doctor  would  be  allowed  him. 
'■  What  physicians  have  you  here  ?  "  asked 
Davis  of  Captain  Teilow,  the  officer  oa 


duty.  Captain  T.  mentioned  the  names 
of  Doctors  Bancroft,  Janeway,  and  Craven. 
"  Wliere  is  Dr.  Bancroft  from  ?  "  queried 
Davis.  "  Prom  Connecticut,"  answered 
the  Captain.  "Doit't  want  him,  then. 
Whore's  Janeway  from  ?  Do  you  know 
where  Craven  is  from  ?  "  continued  Davis. 
"  Yes,  he  is  from  New  Jersey,"  "  Let  me 
have  him  then."  The  doctor — a  strong 
Union  man,  by  the  way — found  nothing 
seriously  wrong  with  the  prisoner's  physi- 
cal condition.  The  real  reason  of  Davis's 
desire  for  a  physician  became  apparent 
when  his  noontide  meal  was  served  to  him. 
He  who  deliberately  starved  to  deaih 
thousands  of  Union  prisoners  was  fed  on 
the  regular  army  rations,  precisely  of  the 
same  quantity  and  quality  as  that  served 
to  the  soldiers  at  Fortress  Monroe.  He 
threw  the  soup,  bread  and  meat  from  him, 
exclaiming,  in  a  loud  and  angry  voice, 
that  he  "  was  not  accustomed  to  such  living 


and  would  not  put  up  with  it."  The  pby- 
xieian  prescribing  a  little  different  diet,  it 
wpj  served  accordiiigly. 


Tranaftr  of  "Prealdait  Drnvia't"  Tkbla  B«r- 

A  short  time  after  iho  evacuation  of 
Richmond,  an  anclion  sale  took  phice  in 
that  city  of  a  coffee,  or  tea  set,  and  a 
quantity  of  silver  plate,  formerly  used  by 
Jeflerson  Davis.     The  set  was  purchased 


668 


THE   BOOK    OF    ANBCDOTES    OF    THE    REBELLION. 


at  the  sale  by  a  loyal  maA,  and  by  him 
presented,  as  a  souvenir,  to  President  John- 
Eon.  The  coffee  or  tea  fct  in  question  is 
a  perfect  minature  or  fac  sinule  of  a  rail- 
road locomotive,  with  tender  detached; 
the  locomotive  boiler  receives  the  coffee  or 
tea,  makes  and  discharges  it  through  a 
spiggot,  a  steam  whistle  indlcatmg  when  the 
tea  or  coffee  is  ready.  The  boiler  of  the  loco- 
motive is  of  porcelain,  and  the  figure  of  the 
fireman,  of  the  same  material,  appears  on 
the  locomotive  vigorously  ringing  the  bell, 
— the  breakfast,  dinner,  or  supper  bell,  as 
the  case  may  be.  The  tender,  which  is 
an  admixture  of  brass  and  other  metal, 
carries  the  sugar  in  an  elegant  silver  cais- 
son, with  gDblet  for  cognias  and  stunning 
small  cut  glasses.  The  sides  of  the  tender 
are  cmbeUIshed  with  racks  for  cigars.  But 
the  most  curious  contrivance  of  all  is  a 
secret  music  box,  located  somewhere  in 
the  tender,  which,  being  set,  plays  eight 
popular  airs,  sufficient  in  duration  to  enter- 
tain a  supiKir,  dinner,  or  breakfast  table. 
The  whole  establishment,  engine  and 
tender,  rests  upon  two  beautiful  enamelled 
waiters.  Upon  the  side  of  the  locomotive, 
in  miniature,  is  emblazoned  *•  President  Jef- 
ferson Davis,"  showing  that  the  testimo- 
nial— locomotive  and  tender — combininjr 
so  peculiarly  the  useful  and  agreeable,  was 
especially  designed  for  the  use  and  pleas- 
ure of  *'  His  Excellency."  Upon  the  front, 
just  above  where  the  "  cow  catclier  "  ought 
to  be,  appears  tlie  confederate  national 
banner  and  battle  flag,  entwined  with  the 
national  ensign  of  France. 


President  Linooln's  First  Dollar. 
One  evening,  ia  the  executive  chamber, 
there  were  present  a  number  of  gentle- 
men, among  them  3Ir.  Seward.  A  point 
in  the  conversation  suggesting  the  thought, 
Mr.  Lincoln  said,  "  Seward,  you  never 
heard,  did  you,  how  I  earned  my  first  dol- 
lar? *'  "  No,"  said  JSIr.  Seward.  "  Well,"  re- 
plied Mr.  L., "  I  was  about  eighteen  years  of 
age.  I  belonged,  you  know,  to  what  they 
call  do>vn  South  the  *  scrubs ' — ^people  who 


do  not  own  land  and  slaves  are  nobody 
there.  But  we  had  succeeded  in  raisii^ 
chiefly  by  my  labor,  sufl^cient  prodaoey  as 
I  thought,  to  justify  me  in  taking  it  down 
the  river  to  sell.  Afler  much  persoasiOQ 
I  got  the  consent  of  my  mother  to  go,  and 
constructed  a  little  flat  boat,  large  enoi:^ 
to  take  the  barrel  or  two  of  things  that  we 
had  gathered,  with  myself  and  a  little  bun- 
dle, down  to  New  Orleans.  A  steamer 
was  coming  down  the  river.  We  have, 
you  know,  no  wharves  on  the  western 
streams,  and  the  custom  was,  if  passengen 
were  at  any  of  the  landings,  for  them  to 
go  out  in  a  boat,  the  steamer  stopping  and 
tajcing  them'  on  board.  I  was  contemplatp 
lug  my  new  flatboat  and  wondering  whether 
I  could  make  it  stronger,  or  improve  it  in 
any  particular,  when  two  men  came  down 
to  the  shore  in  carriages,  with  trunks,  and 
looking  at  the  different  boats,  singled  oat 
mine,  and  asked,  '  Who  owns  this  ? '  I 
aiLswered,  somewhat  modestly,  *  I  da' 
'  Will  you,'  said  one  of  them,  ^  take  us  and 
our  tnmks  out  to  the  steamer?'  'Cer- 
tainly,' said  I.  I  was  very  glad  to  have 
the  opportunity  of  earning  something.  I 
supposed  that  each  would  give  me  two  or 
three  bits.  The  trunks  were  put  on  my 
flatboat,  the  passengers  seated  themselves 
on  the  trunks,  and  I  sculled  them  out  to 
the  steamboat.  They  got  on  board,  and  I 
lifted  up  their  heavy  trunks,  and  put  them 
on  deck.  The  steamer  was  about  to  put 
on  steam  again,  when  I  called  out  that 
they  had  forgotten  to  pay  me.  E^h  of 
them  took  from  his  pocket  a  silver  half  dol- 
lar, and  tlirew  it  on  the  floor  of  my  boat 
I  could  scarcely  believe  my  eyes  as  I 
picked  lip  the  money.  Gentlemen,  you 
may  think  it  a  very  little  thuig,  and  in 
these  days  it  seems  to  me  like  a  trifle ;  but 
it  was  a  most  important  incident  in  my  Ufe. 
I  could  scarcely  credit  that  I,  a  poor  boy, 
had  earned  a  dollar  in  less  than  a  day — 
that  by  honest  work  I  had  earned  a  dollar. 
The  world  seemed  wider  and  fairer  before 
me.  I  was  a  more  hopeful  and  confident 
being  from  that  time." 
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Treating  his  Ghiests  to  a  Oood  Drink. 
At  the  interview  between  Mr.  Lincoln 
wild  the  committee  of  the  Chicago  Conven- 

-  tion  that  came  to  his  Springfield  home  to 
inform  him  of  his  nomination  for  the  pres- 
idency, a  little  incident  occurred,  of  a  social 
nature,  which  deserves  to  be  repeated. 

After  the  ceremony  had  passed,  Mr. 
Lincoln  remarked  to  the  company  that,  as 
an  appropriate  conclusion  to  an  interview 
so  important  and  interesting  as  that  which 
had  just  transpired,  he  supposed  that  good 
manners  would  require  that  he  should  treat 

f  the  committee  with  something  to  drink; 
and,  opening  a  door  that  led  into  a  room 
in  the  rear,  he  called  out, '  Mary  1  Mary!' 
A  girl  responded  to  the  call,  whom  Mr. 
Lincoln  spoke  a  few  words  to  in  an  under- 
tone ;  and,  closing  the  door,  returned  again 
to  converse  with  his  guests.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  maiden  entered  bearing  a 
large  waiter,  containing  several  glass  tum- 
blers, and  a  large  pitcher  in  the  midst,  and 
placed  it  upon  the  center-table.  Mr.  Lin- 
ooln  arose,  and  gravely  addressing  the  com- 
pany, said :  '  Grentlemen,  we  most  pledge 
our  mutual  healths  in  the  most  healthy 
beverage  which  our  Gk)d  has  given  to 
man ;  it  is  the  only  beverage  I  have  ever 
used  or  allowed  in  my  &mily,  and  I  can- 
not conscientiously  depart  fixun  it  on  the 
present  occasion ;  it  is  pure  Adam^  ale 
fix)m  the  spring ;  *  and  taking  a  tumbler,  he 
touched  it  to  his  lips  and  pledged  them  his 
highest  respects  in  a  cup  of  cold  water. 
Of  course,  all  his  guests  were  constrained 
to  admire  his  consistency,  and  to  join  in 
his  example. 


Disaensions  in  the  "Happy  Family.** 

On  Monday,  the  6th  of  February,  1865, 
after  the  Peace  Commissioners  from  Rich- 
mond had  returned  from  Fortress  Monroe, 
Senator  Johnson,  of  Georgia,  waited  on 
Jeff.  Davis,  and,  in  substance,  the  following 
conversation  took  place : — 

"  Well,  President  Davis,  so  your  peace 
mission  has  fieuled." 

41 


^  Yes,  I  knew  it  would  ^  I  hope  now  the 
reconstructionists  will  fight  Lincoln  instead 
of  fighting  me." 

Mr.  Lincoln,  it  seem^^,  was  not  opposed 
to  making  peace  with  the  States ;  but  he 
was  not  in  favor  of  recognizing  the  con- 
federate government  as  an  independent 
power. 

**  I  see.  President,  that  you  have  wilh- 
drawn  all  the  troops  from  Georgia  into 
Carolina  and  Virginia.  What  will  the 
people  of  Georgia  do  for  protection  in  the 
next  campaign  ?  " 

"  The  people  of  Georgia  have  followed 
the  counsels  of  Grovemor  Brown  and  Mr. 
Stephens;  they  must  now  protect  them- 
selves.** 

"  Well,  President,  if  you  can  do  without 
the  people  of  Georgia,  f&e  people  of  GeoT" 
ffia  can  do  unthout  you  J  " 


Tha  Iiaat  Battery  in  Lee'a  Army:  its  Boom 
Staled  by  Loyal  Virginia  Troopa. 

It  is  indeed  a  strange  fket,  that  the  last 
battery  which  the  disting;uished  command- 
er of  the  Confederate  army.  General  Rob- 
ert E.  Lee,  ever  put  in  position  near  Ap- 
pomattox Court-house,  was  silenced  by  a 
skirmish  line  thrown  forward  by  Brigadier- 
General  T.  M.  Harris  (and  commanding 
at  Fredericksburg),  under  command  of 
Captain  Jarbo,  of  the  Tentli  West  Vir- 
ginia, and  consisted  entirely  of  West  Vir- 
ginia Union  troops,  armed  Avirh  the  Spen- 
cer seven^shooter.  General  Lf<^,  supposing 
that  there  was  nothing  but  cavalry  in  his 
front,  ordered  his  column  to  disperse  it 
and  move  forward.  The  Twenty-fourth 
Army  Corps  having,  by  a  forced  marcli 
of  twenty-four  hours'  duration,  witli  but  a 
short  interval  of  rest,  at  the  middle  of  tlie 
night  been  thrown  in  line  actross  his  front 
in  rear  of  the  cavalry,  checked  his  advanc- 
ing columns. 

Grcneral  Lee  had  placed  a  battery  in 
position,  and  was  shelUng  the  line  com- 
manded by  General  Harris  (consisting,  as 
before  remarked,  of  West  Virginia  trooi)s) 
at  a  furious  rate,  when  Harris  ordered  the 
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skirmiBb  line  fbrw&rd,  under  Captain  Jar- 
bo,  with  ordere  to  silence  the  troubteBome 
batteiy,  which,  with  the  (ud  of  the  Spencer 
rifle,  they  were  enabled  to  do  in  half  an 
hour,  the  line  of  support  following  up  rap- 
idly. A  portion  of  the  battery  had  been 
withdrawn,  and  one  or  two  guns,  the  horees 
of  which  had  been  killed,  fell  into  the  bauds 
of  the  Federal  GeaeraL 

TAew  cannon  iwre  the  latL  ever  ordered 


into  pontion  by  General  Lee.  Soon  after 
their  capture  terms  were  proflered  by 
Grant,  and  accepted  by  the  Confederate 
General ;  the  war  in  Yirginia  waa  at  an 
end  ;  and  now,  at  last,  upon  the  long  and 
bloody  dnuna  of  SonTHERs  Rebeluoh, 
— ^the  greatest  and  most  ghastly  oi^ganiied 
crime  that  Btimda  out  in  human  histCHy* — 
fell  the  white  curtain  of  Federai,  Vic- 
lOBT  AHD  National  Peace) 


■■To  WBOM  IT  Mil  OOXOIUI . 


LIST  OF  BATTLES,  ENOAOEHENTS,  COLLISIONS,  OAFTUBES, 

SURRENDERS,  SURPRISES,  ETC., 

AND  OF  NOTABLE  LOCALITIES,  ON  LAND  AND  SEA,  DURING  THE  REBELLION, 

CONSULTED  IN  THE  PREPARATION  OF  THESE  ANECDOTES.* 
(See  aleo  Ginieal  Ikdix,  at  the  doie  of  the  Tohune.) 


#•» 


Abaco,  1862,  July  7,  16. 

Abbeville,  La,  1868,  Not.  20. 

Abbkville,  Miss.,  1862,  Not.  80,  Dec.  2;   1864, 

Aug.  10. 
Aberdeen,  1864,  Feb.  19. 
Abingdon,  1864,  Dec.  14. 
AccATiNK,  1868,  Aug.  11,  Oct  17. 
AcKWORTH,  1864,  June  6,  Oct.  6. 
AcQCU,  see  Aquia. 

Adairstille,  1863,  Oct  24;   1864,  May  17. 
Adamstille,  1862,  April  6. 
Aiken,  1866,  Feb.  10,  11. 
Aiken's  Landing,  1 864,  June  21 ;  — . 
Alabama  River;  — . 
Albemarle  Sound;  — , 
Aldir,  1862,  Oct  9;  1863,  Feb.  6,  Mar.  12,  June 

4,  17,  Aug.  1. 
Alexandria,  La.  and  Hiss.,  1868,  May  6,  Nov. 

18;    1864,  Mar.  15,  21,  26,  May  6,  14;    1865, 

June  2 ;  — 
Alexandria,  Mo.,  1862,  Aug.  8. 
Alexandria,  Ya.,  1861,  May  24,  June  1 ;   1862, 

Aug.  27. 
Alexandria  Falls,  1864,  May  16. 
Alimosa,  1861,  Oct  4. 
All  Saint's  Parish,  1865,  Feb.  4. 
Allatoona,  1864,  May  24,  June  2,  Oct  6. 
Alleghany,  and  A.  Junction,  1^61,  Dec.  18; 

1864,  Jan.  2;  — . 
Alligator  Harbor,  1868,  June  13. 
Altamaha  River;  — . 
Alton,  1864,  Jan.  26. 
Amelia  Cocrt  House,  1865,  April  8. 
Americus,  Prison. 
Amitt  River,  1868,  May  12;  ^. 
Anandale,  1861,  Dec.  4;  1868,  Feb.  14,  June 

27. 


Anderson's  Cross  Roads,  1868,  Oct  2;  1864, 

Oct  1,  2. 
Andersonvillk,  Prison. 
Annapolis,  1861,  April  22,  28 ;  - 
Annisville. 

Ahtietam,  1862,  Septl6, 17 ;  1868,  July  8-11 ;  —. 
Apache  Canon,  and  A.  Pass,  1862,  Mar.  27,  28. 
Apalachian  Range  ;  — 
Appalachicola,  1862^  April  8,  Oct  15. 
Appomattox,  1862,  May  27;  1864,  May  10;  1865, 

April  2-9 ;  — . 
Aquia  Creek,  1861,  May  81,  June  1,  July  29, 

Oct  11 ;  1862,  Mar.  7, 15, 18,  Aug.  2,  Sept  7  ;-*. 
Aransas,  1868,  Nov.  17. 
Arkadelphia,  1868,  Feb.  15,  Oct  28. 
Arkansas  Post,  1868,  Jan.  11,  28. 
Arkansas  River  and  Valley  ;  — , 
Arlington,  1861,  May  28,  June  1 ; 
ARM8TR0Nt}*S  MlLLS,  1864,  Oct  27. 
Ashby's  Gap,  1862,  Sept  22,  Nov.  4 ;  1868,  June 

19;  1864,  July  18-20. 
Ashbyvillb,  1864,  Dec.  17. 
AsuEPOo  River,  1868,   May  8,  June  8;    1864, 

Itay  25. 
Ashland,  1862,  May  29;    1868,  June  7;   1864, 

May  11. 
Atchafalaya,  1868,  Oct  4. 
Athens,  Ala.,  1864,  Sept  20,  28,  Oct  1,  2. 
Athens,  6a.  and  Tenn.,   1862,  May  9;    1864, 

Jan.  26. 
Athens,  Kj.,  1868,  Feb.  28. 
Athens,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  5. 
Atlanta,  1864,  June  5-17,  July  20-22,  Aug.  », 

6,  10-27,  80,  Sept  2,  Nov.  5,  9,  16;  — . 
AuBRY,  1862,  Mar.  7. 
Auburn,  1868,  Feb.  8. 
Augusta,  Ga.,  1861,  Jan.     ;  — % 
Augusta,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  12,  27. 


*Tbe  dates  and  kwelltlee  of  Battlee  here  recorded,  indicate  ekther  an  aetnal  engagement,  or  a  military  morement,  at 
or  about  the  time  and  place  named.  Some  of  the  looalitlee,  which  were  the  eeene  of  oooitantly  reenrrtne  miUtary  ope* 
mtkma,  or  of  prolonged  oceuparion.  Inreetment,  or  dege,  are  giTen  with  a  blank  (^)  at  the  ligtiU  instead  of  speeUying, 
In  all  caeee,  the  nnmerooe  data  pertaining  to  inch. 
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AcsTiN,  1863,  May  22,  28. 

AVERTSBOROUOH,  1865,  MoT.  15. 

Atotallks  Prairie,  1864,  May  16. 
Aylett'b,  1868,  June  4. 

H 

Hachklor  Creek,  1862,  Oct.  1 ;  1864,  Feb  1. 

Baccm(  Creek,  1862,  SepU  14,  Dea  U. 

Bahia,  1864,  Oct.  1, 

Bainbridoe,  1864,  Jan.  14,  17,  Deo.  28. 

Baker's  Creek,  1868,  May  16. 

Bald  Headed  Kill. 

Baldwin,  1864,  Feb.  18,  28. 

Ball's  Blcff,  Cross  Roads,  Ferrt  and  Gap, 

1861,  Aug.  27,  Oct.  21 ;   1864,  Mar.  81,  Nov. 
24;  — . 

Ballinoer  Mills,  1862,  July  29,  Oct  22. 
Baltimore,  and  B.  Cross  RoADfi^  1861,  Apr.  1^ ; 

1863,  July  1 ;  — . 

Barbee's  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Nov.  5;    186S, 

Sept.  1. 
Barbour,  1862,  Nov.  5. 

Barbourstills,   1861,   July  12,   Sept.   16,  18, 
•  Nov.  4. 
Bardstown,  1861,  Sept  19;   1862,  Oct  2,  4,  6; 

1864,  June  18:  1866,  Jan.  18. 
Barhamsville. 
Barnesvillk,  1862,  Oct.  12. 
Batesville,  1862,  May  15;  1868,  Feb.  4. 
Bath,  1802,  Jan.  4;   1863,  Sept  8. 

Baton  Rouge,  18G2,  Aug.  6,  6,  Dec.  17;    1863, 

Jan.  1  ;  — . 
Battle  Creek,  1862,  June  21,  Aug.  27. 
Baxter's  Spriicos,  1868,  Oct  6. 
Baylor's  Farm,  1864,  June  16. 
Bayou  Barnard,  1863,  July  27;   B.  Bontouca, 

1862,  Nov.  21 ;  B.  Bourbsaux,  1863,  Nov.  8; 
B.  DE  Cache,  1802,  July  7;  B.  db  Metea;  B. 
Catkac,  18<i3,  Nov.  4;  1863,  Aug.  27;  B. 
Pierre,  1868,  May  1 ;  B.  Sara,  1862,  Aug.  11, 
81;  B.  Teche,  1802,  Nov.  3;  1863,  Jan.  IS, 
14,  Apr.  14;  B.  Vermillion,  1863,  Apr.  17, 
Oct  21. 

Bayport,  1863,  Nov.  27. 

Bealton,  1863,  Oct.  24,  26,  Doc.  26,  27. 

Bean  Station,  1868,  Dec.  9,  14. 

Bear  Bluff,  1862,  Feb.  24. 

Bear  Creek  and  Inlet,  1868,  Feb.  6,  April  17, 

Nov.  15,  Dec.  26. 
Bear  River,  1868,  Jan.  29. 
Bear  Wallow,  1862,  Deo.  16,  25. 
Beaufort,  1861,  Nov.  8,  10,  Dec.  8;  1862,  Mar. 

20;  — . 
Beaver  Dam  and  B.  Mills,  1862,  July  20,  27; 

1864,  May  9;  1865,  Mar.  11. 
Bkckwith's  Farm,  1861,  Oct  13. 
Beech  Grove,  1863,  June  ^,  26. 
Bkelington,  1861,  July  8. 


Bxher's  Mill,  1861,  Sept  2. 

Bell  River,  1862,  Nov.  8,  Dec.  1. 

Bells  Isle,  '— . 

Bkllkfibld  and  Bslltowh,  1863,  Oct  18 ;  1861 

Dec.  9. 
Belmont,  1861,  Nov.  7. 
Bennett's  Mills,  1861,  Sept  1. 
Bknton,  1862,  Jan.  26,  Mar.  0. 
Bentonsvillk,  1866,  Mar.  19,  20. 
Berlin,  1861,  Sept  80,  Dec.  15. 
Bermuda  Hundred,  1864,  May  4, 6, 11,  20,  Jodc 

2,  12-19;  — . 
Birry's  Ferry,  1868,  May  16. 
Berryvillb,  1862,  Mar.  6, 12,  May  25,  Nov.  26- 

29,  Dec.  1 ;  1868,  Apr.  21,  June  6,  18;  1864^ 

Aug.  10,  18,  Sept  4. 
Bertie,  1864,  Feb.  26. 
Bertrand,  1861,  Dec.  11. 
Berwick  Bay  and  City,  1863,  Mar.  lS-18;  — w 
Bethany,  1866,  Apr.  4. 
BsTiiEb  Church,  1861,  Jnne  10. 
Bkthesda  Church,  1864,  May  80. 
Beverly,  1861,  July  12;  1868,  Apr.  24,  JwieS, 

July  2,  Oct  22-24;  1864,  Oct  29;  1865,  Jan. 

11;  -. 
Bio  Beaver  Creek,  1862,  Nov.  7. 
Bio  Bethel,  1861,  June  10;   1862,  Jan.  8,  Mar. 

27. 
Big  Black  Bridge  and  River,  186S,  Mar.  16, 17, 

May  17,  July  6,  Oct  13;  1864,  Nov.  24;  — 
Bio  Blue,  1864,  Oct  26;  — . 
Big  Capon. 
Bio  Creek,  1862,  Mar.  10;  1868,  Apr.  SO;  1864, 

July  25. 
Big  Elk  River  Bridge,  1868,  May  27. 
Bio  Hill,  1862,  Aug.  28,  Oct  28. 
Bio  Hurricane  Chefk,  1861,  Oct  19. 
Big  Miami,  186.3,  July  13;  — . 
Big  Mound,  1863,  July  24. 
Bio  Shanty,  1864,  June  8,  25,  Oct  5,  6. 
Biloxi,  1861,  Dec.  81. 
Bird's  Point,  1861,  Dec.  2;  1803,  Aug.  1. 
Black  Bayou,  1863,  April  6. 
Black  Jack  Forest,  1862,  Mar. 
Black  River,  1861,  Sept  12;    1863,  May  17, 

1864,  Mar.  1,  Sept  14;  — . 
Black  Walnut  Creek,  1861,  Nov.  2». 
Blackburn's,  or  Blackford's  Foro,  1861,  July 

18,  21 ;  1862,  Sept  20. 
Blackville,  1865,  Feb.  7. 
Blackwatbr,  1862  Sept  28,  Oct  8,  24,  Nov.  19. 

1863,  Mar.  9,  17,  Apr.  11 ;  — . 
Blair's  Cross  Roads,  1863,  Dec.  18. 
Bijlkely  River. 
Bloomfield,  1862,  Jan.  26,  May  11,  Aug.  25, 

Sept  11,  Nov.  1 ;  1868,  Jan.  27,  Mar.  1 ;  1864. 

Sept  28. 
Blooming  Gap,  1862,  Feb.  14. 
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Bloohinohu-e,  1864,  Dec.  10. 

Blocitt's  Hilli  iDcl  BLODinsTttLi,  1869,  Deo. ; 

18Sg,  Apr.  9,  18,  Sept  S2. 
Bldi's  Q^p,  1BS3,  Ju.  7,  8. 
Bldi  Hills  Limoino,  1861,  Sept  IT. 
Bldi  Ridoe,  — . 

Blci  Sfrinim,  Md.,  1B63,  Har.  it,  Oct  4. 
BldiSpringb,  Tciju.,  1868,  Sept  18,  Oct  10, 11. 
BiupnoH,  1862,  Snpt  All;  ]Bas,lIt;  28,  JuneS. 
Boco  Cnico  -    86ft,  JUy  11 
BoLlvxa,  Hiu.,  1862,  Sept  W. 
Bolivar,  Ho.,  186:,  Oct  !6. 
.   BoLCTiH,  Tenn.,  1862,  Julj  27,  Ang.  30;  1868, 

Ft'b.    D,  Mar.  '.),  Dec.  23;   1864,  Maj  2. 
BoLiTAR,  Tt,  INfil,  Oct  16,  18;  1862,  June  84, 

Sept  14,  IS,  Not.  4;  1864,  Jul;  4. 
Bold  DOER,  see  Ballinger. 
BoLtos,  ISea.  July  5     1861,  Feb.  8. 
BoNSn  Cakrk,  1862,  Atig.  29. 
Bo:isicoiiB  B»v.  1804,  Sept  10. 
BoONt,  and  B.  Codbt  Hocsr,  1861,  Sept  1 ;  1S6S, 

Uar.  it. 
BooNRTiLLE,  1861,  Jane  17,  Sept  18;  1862,  Haf 

SO,  July  1,  19. 
BooNfiBORo,  l8S2,Sept  14;  1863,  June  19,  Jut r 

7-10. 
Boston,  Kf,,  and  B.  Uoirirritiis,  1862,  Xor.  IS, 

28;  186:1,  June  l.t,  23. 
Borroir  Narrows,  1868,  Kay  9. 
Bottom's  BBioaK,  1868,  May  23,  June  80;  1868, 

JuW  2,  Aug.  26;  1864,  Feb.  6. 
BowLiNO  f.HEftS,    Sfl2,  Feb.  1,  10,  Aug.  21 ;  — , 
BOW.1ER9,  1861,  June  29. 
Botd's  Station,  186S,  Sept  8. 
BoTDTOiFN,  1864,  Oct  27;   1865,  Mar.  29,  Apr. 

2;  — . 
Bradttillb,  1S6S,  Htr.  I,  Ifaj  16. 
bBiNCHrrLLE,    865,  Feb.  8. 
BBANOENBrRQi],  1863,  Julj  7;  186S,  TttT.  15. 
Brintion  Farvs,  1SS4,  Jan.  28,  20,  Mar.  7. 
Branpt  Station,  1862,  Aug.  20;   1863,  June  9, 

Aug.  B,  Sept  6,  Oct  12,  Nov.  26,  30. 
BiuBHEAB  CiTT,  1863,  Juue  !0,  23,  !6,  July  22, 

24. 
Bbazob,  and  B.  liLANn,  1863,  Oct  11,  31 ;  — . 
Brenttille,  1862,  Dec.  9. 

BBMIwoon,  1863,  Mar.  20;   1864,  Dec  IS,  16. 
Brick  Hodse  Point,  1862,  May  7. 
BBiDQEroRT,  1862,  Apr.  29,  80;   1868,  Jul;  7, 

Ang.  16,  Nov.  17. 
Br[Kr  Chexr  and  Form,  1861,  July  0;   1864, 

Dec.  8. 
Bhistoe'r  Statiok,  1862,  Aug.;    1863,  Oct  14; 

1864,  Mar.  9;  — . 
Bbistol,  1863,  Sept  21 ;  1864,  Dec.  14. 
Bbitton'b  Lakr,  1802,  Aug.  30,  Sept  1. 


Broad  Ritcr,  and  B.  Bon,  1863,  Apr.  1,  8;  — . 
Bbooktille,  1864,  Not.  SO. 
Bhown'b  Fkrbi,  1863,  Oct  27. 
Bbown's  Gap,  1864,  Sept  26. 
Brownsville,  Ark.,  186S,  Aug.  26,  Sept  2. 
BiioiTNHViil.K,  Zy.,  1881,  Dea.  6. 
Bbownbvillk,  Mo.,  1863,  Oct.  16. 
BRon-.vHviLLl^  Tenn.,  1862,  July  29. 
Bnon-MnriLLE,  Teiu,  1868,  Nor.  0,  6;    IS6S, 

BaciN'a  Laki,  1863,  Apr.  23. 

BauixBBUBo,  1863,  Kay  1. 

Brckbwick,  1862,  Mar.  2,  10;  1863,  June  8. 

BUCKINOHAH,  1861,  Nor.  26. 

Bdcebanbon,  1661,  July  6;  1862,  Aug.  30. 

BucRHiAD  Crier,  1864,  Dec.  2, 

Bdcklanp's  Mills,  1888,  Oct  19. 

BnoD's  Febbt,  1861,  Dec.  9. 

BDrrALo,and  B.  Swaup,  1862,  Sept  27;  1864, 

Nov.  25. 
BcFFALO  HiLi.,  Ky.,  1881,  Oct  4. 
BoFriNQTON  Island,  1863,  July  19. 
BrLL  Pastibe  Uoitktaiii,  1862,  May  8. 
Boll  Rcn,  (Uanauai,)  1861,  July  21;    1869, 

Aug,  26,  311. 
Bull's  Bat,  1862,  July  7;  1868,  Mar.  27;  — . 
Bdll'3  Qap,  1664,  Jan.  II,  Oct  IB,  Nov.  13. 
UrsKKR   Hill,  1861,  July  15;    1862,  Mar.  6, 

Bobk'h  Station,  1862,  Mar.  S. 
Bi'RKiTT>iTiLLi:,  1862,  Sept  14. 
BcRKSTiLLi,    1864,    Apr.   19,  June  23;    1866, 

April  6. 
Burst Oroisart,  1868,  Jan.  19. 
BriiTON'a  t'onii,  1864,  Feb.  29. 
BcaiiT  Chekr.    861,  Dec.  9. 
DrTK  A  LA  Ri'se,  1863,  April  20. 
BuTLtH,    661   Dci'.  18  ;  1862,  Oct  29. 
Bdzubd'b  Roost,  1864,  Feb.  24,  20. 

O. 
Cabin  Crbei,  1863,  Juue  SO,  July  1. 
Cacapon  Bridoe,  1862,  Sept  6,  Oct  II. 
Cache,  1862,  Uay  28,  July  7. 
Caihestille,  1863,  Feb.  12,  10. 
Cairo.  1861,  Apr.  24.  Aug.  2;  — . 
Calhoi:s,  lsfi2,  Nov,  18 ;  1868.  Dec.  28. 
CALiroiiMi,  Mo.,  1864,  Oct  9. 
Camhen,    fi83,  Apr.  19;   1864,  Apr.  2,  19,  26; 

865,  Pub.  24. 
Cameron,  ISftl  Oct  II. 
Camp  Alleghanv,    861.  Dec.  13. 
Camp  Brcktith,  1863,  Oct  0. 
CakpCole.  1861,  June  18. 
CampDetiinck. 
Camp  FimaaN,  1664,  Feb.  1. 


at  Id  Um  Wu  dC  tha  RalwIHin. 
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Camp  Jackson,  1861,  May  10. 

Camp  Moork,  1868,  May  15. 

Camp  Pratt,  1868,  Not.  20. 

Campbsll^s  Station,  1868,  Not.  6, 16. 

Campbklltille,  1861,  Oct  24. 

Campti,  1864,  April  4. 

Cane  Hill,  and  C.  Ritbr,  1862,  Not.  28;  1863, 

Oct.  26;  1864,  Mar.  28,  Apr.  24. 
Canton,  18G2,  Aug.  1;    1868,  July  18,  Oct  15; 

1864,  Feb.  4, 14,  21,  Mar.  26,  July  7,  Aug.  22. 
Capb  Fear  Biter,  — . 
Caps  Girardeau,  1861,  July  28;  1862,  Aug.  24; 

1868,  Apr.  26;  — . 
Cape  Hatteras,  — , 
Cape  Henry,  — , 
Cape  Lookout,  — . 
Cape  Romaine  Inlet,  1868,  Apr.  18. 
Capitol  Hill. 

Carlisle,  1863,  June  25,  — ,  July  1. 
Carmel  Church,  1862,  July  23. 
Carnifex  Ferrt,  1861,  Sept  10,  11. 
Carrick's  Ford,  1861,  July  IS,  14. 
Carrion  Crow  Bayou,  1863,  Nov.  8. 
Carroll  Station,  1864,  Sept  80. 
Carrollton,  1864,  Mar.  8. 
Carrstille,  1862,  Oct  15;  1868,  May  15.' 
Carter^s  Creek,  1861,  June  24. 
Carthage,  1861,  July  5;  1863,  May  80,  Oct.  8. 
Caseytille,  1862,  Oct  14,  15. 
Cashtown,  June  30,  July  3. 
Cassville,  1862,  Sept  20;  1864,  May  19. 
Castle  Rock,  1864,  Oct  6. 
Catlett's  Station,  1862,  Aug.  22,  Oct  24,  No 7. 

16;  1863,  Jan.  10;  — . 
Catoctin  Station,  1863,  June  17. 
Cave  City,  and  C.  Hill,  1862,  May  11. 
Cedar  Bluff,  Creek,  and  Mountain,  1862,  Aug. 

9;  1863,  Apr.  7;   1864,  Oct  19,  Nov.  12;  — . 
Centralia,  1864,  Sept  27. 
Centreville,  Mo.,  1863,  Dec.  24. 
Centreville,  Va.,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mar.  10, 

Aug.  28,  30;  1863,  Nov.  2;  — . 
CuAFFiN*s  Farm,  1864,  Sept  29,  30. 
Chain  Bridge. 
Chalk  Bluff,  1863,  May  2. 
Chamberlain's  Creek,  1866,  Mar.  30,  31,  Apr.  1. 
Chambersburg,  1862,  Oct  10;    1868,  June  15, 

18,  23,  July  5;  1864,  July  28-30. 
Champion  Hills,  1863,  May  16 ;  1864,  Feb.  4. 
Chancellorsville,  1863,  May  2-4;   1864,  May 

3-8. 
Chantilly,  1862,  Sept  1 ;  1863,  Oct  17. 
Chapel  Hill,  and  C.  House,  1863,  Mar.  4  ;  1864, 
Chaplin's  Hills,  1862,  Oct  4.  7,  8.  [Oct 

CuAPMANViLLE,  1861,  Sept  25;  1862,  Sept.  6. 
Charles  City  Court  House,  1863,  Dec.  9, 18 ;  — . 
Charles  City  Cross  Roads,  1862,  June  80,  July 

1;  -. 


Charleston,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  19,  Oct  2. 
Charleston,  S.  C,  1861,  Jan.  12,  Apr.  18, 14; 

1862,  Jan.  80,  81 ;  1868,  Jan.  81,  Apr.  7,  July 
24,  Aug.  20,  22,  Oct  27,  Dec.  25 ;  1865,  Feb. 
17,  18;  — . 

Charleston,  Tenn.,  1868,  Dec.  28. 
Charleston,  Va.,  1861,  July  25;  1862,  Sept  12. 
Charlestown,  1862,  Feb.  28,  Oct  6,  16,  Nov.  9, 

Deo.  1 ;   1868,  Feb.  18,  May  16,  July  15,  Oct 

7,  18,  Dec.  28 ;  1864,  Dec.  8;  — % 
Charlotte,  Fla.,  1868,  Mar.  8. 
Charlotte,  Tenn.,  1868,  Feb.  8. 
Charlottesville,  1864,  Feb.  28;  1865,  Mar.  3. 
Chattahoochie,  1863,  June  17 ;  1864,  June  5;  — . 
Chattanooga,  1862,  June  7 ;  1868,  July  14,  Aug. 

21,  Sept.  8,  9,  10,  Oct  5,  Nov.  28-27,  Dec  1 ; 

1864,  Sept  29;  — . 
Cheat  Mountain,  1861,  Sept  12. 
Check's  Cross  Roads,  1864,  Mar.  14. 
Chelsea,  1861,  Oct  12. 
Cheraw,  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Cherbourg,  1864,  June  19. 
Cherokee  Station,  1863,  Oct  21. 
Cherry  Stone,  1864,  Mar.  7. 
Chesapeake  Bay,  — . 
Chesnaburg,  1861,  — . 
Chester's  Gap,  1868,  July  22. 
Chesterfield,  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Chew  Inlet,  1864,  Sept  29. 
Chewa  Station,  1864,  July  17. 
Chickahominy,  1862,   May  7,  31,    June   1,  25; 

1864,  May  27,  30;  — . 
Chickamauga,  1863,  Sept  19-21,  Nov.  26;  — . 
Chickasaw,  and  C.  Bluffs,  1862,  Dec.  27-29: 

1864,  Dec.  27  ;  1865,  Mar.  22;  — . 
Chicomacomico,  1861,  Oct  5. 
Chicot  Pass,  and  C.  Lake,  1862,  Dec.  6;  1864, 

June  5. 
Chillicothe,  1863,  July  14. 
Chincoteaguk  Inlet,  1861,  Oct  5,  25. 
CnowAN  RiTKR,  1862,  May  9;  1864,  Mar.  4;  — . 
Christiansburg,  1865,  Mar.  12. 
Chuckatock,  1863,  Apr.  23;    1864,  Jan.  21,  81, 

Feb.  1,  Mar.  29. 
Chunky  Creek,  1864,  Mar.  17. 
Cincinnati,  0.,  1862,  Sept  11,  12. 
Citico  Creek,  1863,  Nov.  28-25. 
City  Point,  1862,  July  8,  Aug.  28;    1864,  May 

4,  5 ;  1865,  Jan.  21 ;  — . 
Citronville,  1865,  May  4. 
Clarendon,  1862,  Aug.  11,  18. 
Clark's  Hollow,  1862,  May  1. 
Clarksburg,  1861,  May  20,  June  20. 
Clarkson,  1862,  Oct  26. 
Clarksville,  1862,  Feb.  19,  Aug.  18,  Sept  7; 

1863,  Jan.4,  Apr.  8. 
Clear  Spring,  1861,  May  22. 
Cleveland,  1863,  Nov.  27. 
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Cliron,  1868,  Feb.  18. 

Clihch  Mountain  and  Ritbr,  1868,  Deo.  4,  6. 

Clinton,  La.,  1868,  Jan.  19,  June  1 ;  1864,  Oct  6. 

Clinton,  Miss.,  1864,  Ang.  24. 

Clinton,  Mo.,  1864,  Feb.  4. 

Clinton,  N.  C,  1862,  May  19,  Dec  28. 

Clinton  Foroe,  1868,  Dec.  18. 

Clotd  Mountain,  1864,  May  9. 

Cltdesdalx,  1864,  Dec.  19. 

Coal  Harbor,  (see  Cold  Harbor.) 

Cobb's  Point,  1862,  Feb.  10. 

CocKCTSTiLLS,  1864,  July  10. 

CocKPrr  Point,  1862,  Mar.  9. 

CoFTEKTiLLK,  1862,  Dcc.  5,  14. 

Coggings  Point,  1862,  Aug.  1. 

Cold  Harbor,  1862,  May  24;  1864,  May  80,  June 

1,8;-. 
Cold  Knob  Mountain,  1862,  Not.  26. 
CoLDWATER,  and  C.  RiTXR,  1862,  June  22,  July 

24,  Sept  10;  1868,  Feb.  19,  Apr.  19,  June  24, 

Oct  12;  — . 
Cole  Camp,  and  C.  Island,  1861,  June  19;  1868, 

Mar.  28. 
Colesoate  Island,  1862^  May  21. 
Colli krsvillk,  1863,  Oct  11,  13,  26,  Nov.  2,  8. 
Columbia,  Ark.,  1864,  June  5,  6. 
Columbia,  Pa.,  1868,  June  28. 
Columbia,  Ky.,  1861,  Dec.  26;  1868,  Oct  22. 
Columbia,  S.  C,  1866,  Feb.  16,  17,  18. 
Columbia,  Tenn.,  1862,  July  17 ;  1868,  June  80; 

1864,  Nov.  24. 
Columbia  Bridge,  1862,  May  7. 
Columbus,  1861,  Juno  12,  Sept  7,  Oct  7 ;  1862, 

Jan.  11,  12,  Feb.  27,  Mar.  8;    1868,  Dec.  24; 

1864,  Apr.  6,  18;  1866,  Jan.  18,  Apr.  16. 
CoMPTON*s  Ferrt,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
CoMBAHEE  River,  1868,  June ;  1865,  Jan.  26 ;  — . 
Commerce,  Miss.,  1962,  Dec.  18;  1868,  Jan.  14. 
Commerce,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  19. 
Commerce,  Tenn.,  1862,  Oct  19. 
CoMO,  1868,  Oct  7. 
Concordia,  1862,  Dec.  9. 
Conrad's  Ferrt,  1861,  June  18,  Sept  6. 
CooLETViLLE,  1868,  July  19. 
COOSAHATCHIE,  1862,  Oct  22. 
CoosAW  River,  1868,  June;  1864,  July  13;  — . 
Corbin's  Bridge,  and  C.  Neck,  1868,  Aug.  24. 
Corpus  Cbristi,  1868,  Nov.  16. 
Corinth,  1862,  Apr.  2,  24,  June  4,  May  8,  24-80, 

Oct  8,  4,  6,  Dec.  12,  18;  1868,  July  7,  17; 

1864,  Jan.  26 ;  — . 
Corrotowan  Creek,  1861,  Nov.  6. 
CoRTDON,  1868,  June  17,  July  9. 
CoBBT  Creek,  1864,  Jan.  16. 
Cottage  Grove,  1868,  Mar.  21. 
Cotton  Creek,  Plant,  and  Hills,  1861,  Oct  80- 

Nov.  7;  1862,  Sept  12,  Oct  28;  1864,  Apr. 

22,  Nov.  16. 


Cotton viLLi;  1866,  May  6. 

COURTABLKAU,  1868,  Apr.  22. 

CouRTLAND,  Ala.,  1862,  July  26 ;  1868,  Apr.  28. 

CouBTLAND,  Tciin.,  1862,  Aug.  28. 

Cove  Creek  and  Covi  Mountain  Gap,  1862,  Nov. 

18 ;  1864,  May  10. 
Covington,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  6. 
Covington,  Tenn.,  1868,  Mar.  10;  1864,  Nov.  17. 
Covington,  Va.,  1868,  Nov.  17,  Dec.  18. 
Cox*8  Bridge,  1866,  Mar.  21. 
Cowan,  1868,  July  8. 
Crab  Orchard,  1862,  Aug.  20-22. 
Crampton*s  Pass  and  Gap,  1862,  Sept  14. 
Cranet  Island,  1862,  May  8-12 ;  — . 
Cranston's  Bluff,  1862,  Oct  1- 
Crickrt  Hill. 

Cripple  Creek,  1868,  May  16. 
Crooked  Run,  1862,  Aug.  16. 
Cross  Hollows,  1862,  Oct.  28. 
Cross  Ketes,  1862,  June  8. 
Cross  Lanes,  1861,  Aug.  1. 
Crow  House,  1866,  Mar.  80-Apr.  2. 
Crump's  Hill,  1864,  Mar.  81. 
Crystal  Springs,  1863,  May  11. 
CuLp's  Farm,  1864,  June  22. 
Culpepper,  1862,  July  12,  Aug.  9;  1868,  Juim 

8,  Sept  18,  Oct  11,  Nov.  8,  Dec.  26 ;  — . 
Cumberland,  Ky.,  1863,  July  7. 
Cumberland,  Md.  and  Va.,  1^62,  May  10,  Junft 

17,  22;  1864,  Aug.  1 ;  1866,  Feb.  21. 
Cumberland  Fort,  and  Gap,  1861,  June  28,  Nov. 

18  ;  1862,  Sept  4,  17  ;  1863,  Sept  7, 9  ;  1864^. 

Jan.  29,  Feb.  22 ;  — . 
Cumberland  Island  and  Sound. 
Cumberland  Mountain  and  Vallkt,  — . 
CuMMiNG^s  Point,  — . 
Ctnthiana,  1861,  Sept  26;  1862,  July  14^17;: 

1864,  June  11,  12. 
Ctpress  Bend,  1863,  June  21 

D. 

Dabnet's  Mills,  1866,  Feb.  6,  Mar.  29,  80k 
Dallas,  1862,  Aug.  24,  Dec  24;  1864,  May. 

26-28. 
Dalton,  1868,  Nov.  80 ;  1864,  Jan.  31,  Feb.  8, 24, 

26,  Mar.  1,  May  12, 14,  Aug.  14,  16,  Oct  12. 
Dam  Number  Four. 
Dandridoe,  1864,  Jan.  16,  17. 
Danville,  1862,  Aug.  26,  26;  1864,  Jan.  29; 

1866,  Apr.  28. 
Darbt  Town,  1864,  Oct  7. 
Dardanelle,  1868,  Sept  9,  Oct  6;  1864,  May  Sa 
Darikn,  1868,  June  11. 
Darkesville,  1864,  Sept  8. 
Darkettown  1864,  Oct  7. 
Darnestown,  1861,  Sept  16;  1864,  July  10. 
Davenport,  L  66,  Jan.  6. 
Dat*8  Gap,  1868. 
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Davis's  Farm,  1864,  June  21. 

Davis's  Mills,  1862,  Dec  20,  21. 

DcfioTQ, 

Deatonsville,  1866,  Apr.  6. 

DtfCATUB,  1868,  Dec.  12;  1864,  Feb.  14>,  21,  July 

20,  Sept  29,  Oct.  26-80,  Nov.  26-29. 
Dkcuari),  1863,  Juno  29,  Julj  1. 
Di^KP  Bottom,  D.  Creek,  and  D.  Rum,  1868,  Jane 

5;  1864,  Aug.  15,  16;  1865,  Apr.  8;  -^ 
Deer  Crbkk,  1863,  Mar.  21. 
Dklhi,  1862,  Dec.  24. 
Denmark,  1862,  Sept  1. 
Des  Arc,  18^,  Jan.  17. 
Deserted  House,  1868,  Jan.  80. 
Devil's  Back  Bomb,  1868,  Sept  1. 
Dinwiddie  Court  House,  1865,  Mar.  80,  81. 
Dismal  Swamp. 
DoBOY  Sound  and  River,  1868,  Nov.  80,  Dec 

16;  — . 
DoNALDSONViLLE,  1862,  Aug.  10,  Oct  26;  1868, 

June  27,  28,  July  IS,  14,  Sept  25. 
2)0!fEL8ON  Bluffs. 

J)0NipnAN,  Mo.,  1868,  May  28,  Dec.  25. 
JOoNiPHAN,  Tenn. 
Dover  Landing,  1868,  Sept  15. 
JhUNEiviLLE,   1861,  Nov.  26,  Dec.   20;   1864, 

Feb.  22,  28. 
Dresden,  1862,  May  5. 
Dripping  Spring,  1862,  Dec.  28. 
Driver's  Hill, 

Droop  Mountain,  1868,  Nov.  6. 
Drury's  Bluff,  1864,  May  12-16;  — . 
Dry  Fork,  1861,  July  5  ;  1862,  Jan.  8. 
Dry  Springs  and  Wood,  1861,  Aug.  2. 
Duck  River,  1868,  Apr.   25,  June   25;    1864, 

Dec.  19;  — . 
Dug  Springs,  ^861,  Aug.  2. 
Dumfries,  1861,  Oct   11;    1862,  Mar.  15,  27, 

Dec.  2,  11,  23,  27;  1868,  Jan.  2. 
DuNKSDURG,  1861,  Dec.  4. 
Durham's  Station,  1865,  Apr.  17,  18. 

DURHAMVILLE,  1862,  Scpt  17. 

Dutch  Gap,  1864,  July  11 ;  1865,  Jan.  1 ;  ^. 
Duv all's  Bluff,  1863,  Jan.  16;  1864,  Aug.  28; 

1866,May  24;— . 
Dyersburg,  1863,  Jan.  80. 

E. 

Eaglesport,  1863,  July  28. 

Eagleville,  1S63,  Mar.  2. 

East  Bay,  1864,  Feb.  18. 

East  Point,  1864,  Oct  10. 

Eastport,  1862,  Mar.  24,  Apr.  1,  IS. 

Ebenkzer  CnuRCH,  1865,  Apr.  1. 

Eoenton,  1862,  Feb.  12. 

Edgefield  Junction,  1862,  i  ug.  20. 

Edindurg. 

Edisto,  1861,  Dec.  18;  '62,  Apr.  19,  29;  '64,  July  2. 


Edwards'  Frnnv,  and  Station,  1861,  June  M, 

Oct  21,  25;  1862,  Sept  9. 
EoTPf,  1864,  Feb.  19,  Dec  28. 
Eliott's  Mills,  1861,  Sept  22. 
Elizabeth  City,  and  River,  1862,  Feb.  10,  Api; 

8,  19;  1868,  Dec  10;  — . 
Elizabethtowk,  1862,  Dec  25,  27. 
Elk  Creek,  1868,  July  16, 17. 
Elk  Fork,  1862,  Dec.  28. 
Elk  Horn,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Elk  Ridge,  1861,  Apr.  28. 
Elk  River,  1862,  Sept  12;  186S,  Jvne  26,  July 

2,  14. 
Elk  Water,  1861,  Sept  18. 
Elkton,  1862,  May  9. 
Ellicott's  Mills,  1861,  June  6. 
Ellison's  Mills,  lb62,  May  22,  24,  June  27. 
Ely's  Ford,  1864,  Mar.  5. 
Emmetsburg,  1862,  Oct  11. 
Enterprise,  1864,  Feb.  14-21. 
Etowah  River,  1864,  May  18. 
EsTELL  Springs,  1868,  July  1. 
Eunice,  1863,  June  13. 

EVANSPORT. 

EvANSViLLE,  1862,  July  15. 

F. 
Fair  Oardbks,  1864,  Jan.  28. 
Fair  Oaks,  1862,  May  81,  June  1, 16,  21,  2«,  29. 
Fairburn,  1864,  Aug.  19. 
Fairfax,  1861,  June   1,  July   17,  Nov.  17,  27; 

1803,  Mar.  8,  June  14,  25,  27,  July   80,  31, 

Aug.  6,  24,  Dec.  15;  — . 
Fairfield,  1868,  July  8. 
Fairhavkn,  1865,  Apr.  4. 
Fairmount,  Mo.,  1862,  July  12. 
Fairmount,  Va.,  1868,  Apr.  29, 
Fairvikw  Mountain. 
Falling  Creek  and  F.  Waters,  1861,  July  2; 

1863,  July  14,  Aug.  80. 
Fall's  Church,  1801,  June  29,  Oct  8;  — . 
Falmouth,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  17. 
Falmouth,  Vr.,   1802,  Apr.   18,   Nov.   18,  28; 

1863,  Feb.  26. 
Farminoton,  Miss.,   1S62,  Apr.   2,  May   8,  9; 

1863,  Oct  7. 
Farmington,  Mo.,  1861,  July  1. 
Farmington,  Tenn.,  1868,  Oct  8. 
Farmville,  1865,  Apr.  7. 
Farrar's  Island,  (see  Dutch  Gap.) 
Fayette,  1862,  Sept  lo,  14. 
Fayetteville,  Ark.,  1862,  July  15,  Oct  27-29, 

Dec.  7;  1863,  Apr.  18. 
Fayetteville,  Ga.,  1864,  July  29. 
Fayetteville,  N.  C,  1861,  Apr.  22;  1862,  Feb. 

23;  1864,  Mar.  12;  1865,  Mar.  9,  11. 
Fayetteville,  Va.,  1862,  Sept,  Nov.  15 ;  1868, 

May  18-20. 
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FtDiUL  IIiLL,  and  F.  Point,  18BG,  Jkn   IS. 
FiUAKDiM,  IStlS,  Uai.  S,  7. 
FuMiKPO,  isr>3.  June  IS. 

FiRR  INLAND,  ISM,  Aug.  11. 

FiDH  SpitiNUii,  1863,  Jul  18. 

FiaHXH'a  I(a^  1BQ4,  Sept  20-28. 

FisHiNO  Ck££e,  tSeS,  Hay  SB. 

Firhcob's  Woods,  1664,  Apr.  1. 

FiTK  F0KK8,  ISaa,  Uar.  SO-Apr.  I. 

Flit  Lick  Ford,  1862,  Feb.  14. 

Flewino,    66X,  June  16. 

Fust  Hill. 

Flobince,  Ala.,  1863,  July  22;  1868,  Feb.  22, 

Apr.  28,  Ha;  27;  1864,  Jan.  16,  Dec.  5-9. 
Florbncc,  Ky.,  1S62,  Sept.16  11. 
Florxncc,  (PrJBon). 
FuiHiDik,  ]gu-2,  JalySS. 
Floyd^s  FonK,  1862,  Oct.  1. 
Fh-bsell's  SIillPojid. 
Foi.i.T  Is[,AM)  and  lutn,  — . 
Foan'a  Station,  1864,  Juno  28. 
FoUTTH,  1R61,  Juij  22. 
Foat  Alkxcs,  ISOS,  Apr.  B. 
Fort  Asderson,  1864,  Har.  SB;  1865,  Jan.  19, 

Feb.  10. 
Fort  Anrrew  JonNSON. 
Fort  BtBRAMCie,  1861,  Jan.  IS,  Kot.  22,  23; 

1862,  Jan.  1. 
Fort  Bartow,  1BS2,  Feb.  B ;  1864,  Dec  21. 
Foot  Bkacrkoam>   "861,  Nor.  7;  188B,  Har.  6. 
Fort  Bkhtiiuld. 
Fori  Blakelt,  IBSS,  Apr.  9. 
Fort  BLAHcriAaD. 
Fort  Bliiis. 

Fort  Bradt,  less,  Jan.  24. 
Fort  Brows,  I80I,  Mar.  «;  1868,  Not.  4,6; 

1864,  Deo.  21. 
Fort  Campbell,  1865,  Jan.  16. 
FoaTCABWELL,1861,Jaii.S;  18a3,JaD.6;  1866, 

Fort  Clark,  1881,  Aug.  29. 
Fort  Clinch,  1862,  Har.  7. 
FortCbaiq,  1861,  Oct  4,  Dec.  27;  1862,  Feb. 

21,  May  2S. 
Fort  Dahliks,  18S2,  Hay  16,  June  80,  July  14; 

1864,  May  12-14. 
Fort  Delaware. 

Fort  De  Rliwt,  18B3,  May  6;  1864,  Mar.  14-17. 
Fokt  DoNELMoN,  1868,  Feb.  12-16,  Aug.  ifi,  86; 

1868.  Fell.  S;  — . 

Fort  Ellb worth. 

Fori  Esperasza,  1868,  Nor.  27-Dec.  1. 

FoHTEnnKNE,  I86S,  Apr.  8. 

FortEtanh,  1862,  Mar.  8. 

FortFilluore,   1861,  July  84,  Aug.  3;  1862, 

Aug.  7. 
Fort  FiBHER,  1863,  Sept.  28 ;  1864,  Dec.  24-27  i 

ISeS,  Jan.  18-16,  Har.  2G;  — 


Fort  Fostir,  1866,  Apr.  3. 

Fort  GAiHiia,  1864,  Aug.  S,  8. 

Fori  Gibbon,  1888,  May  2".  Dec.  17-18. 

FoRTCLLvimi,    SiU,  Sept.  2U. 

FobtGrai,  1864,  Apr.  17. 

Fort  Oheikwood,  18G3,  Mar.  IS. 

Fort  Greoo,  1863,  Sept  6,  7. 

Fort  eRirriN,    866.  Khv  2i, 

Fort  Qallkci,  1868,  July  7;  1864,  Apr.  S. 

Fobt  Habhikr,  18H1,  Scpi,  ay. 

FoBT  IIa.-.k>:i.l.  IflB.'),  Har.  26. 
FoEill-iTTiBAS,    Si;|,Aug.  29. 
Fort  Henrt,  1862,  Frb.  6,  14.       * 
Fort  Hicu,  1864,  Har.  23,  26. 
Fort  Hill. 

Fort  HniDaAH,  1863,  Jan.  11. 
Fort  Hudson,  1864,  Sept  ii. 
Fort  Holt,  1861,  Scpi.  2'),  Dec.  2. 
Fort  Hcokh.  I8SG,  Apr.  10. 
Fort  Jackroh,  1862,  Apr.  14-28;  1S64,  Dec.21.* 
FoRT  Jeftehhon,  1862,  Jan.  11. 
Fort  JonxsoN,  1861,  Jan.  8;  1868,  Sept   8-'-, 

Oi-t  10;  1864,  July  2. 
Fort  Kearney,  186I.  Feb.  19. 
Fort  Kellt,  1864,  Not.  28. 
Port  Lafayette. 
FohtLer.  1864,  Dec.  21. 
Fort  LivmngroN,  18fi2.  Apr.  27. 
Fort  Lowhv,  1868,  Ffb.  21. 
Kobt  Mal'om,  166:2,  Uar.  2:i,  Apr.  12,  26,  26. 
Fort  MAiiBinm.    m.;;,  .\pr.  12. 
Fort  M.ivnaiia^-kt,  1B6S,  May  24. 
FoetMiAlli-tih,    863,  Jan.   27,  Feb.  1,  Har. 

8;    S64,  Dec.  Kt-lS. 
FOBT  UcCrae,  1861,  Nov.  28. 

FOBT  HcGlLTtRT. 

FoBT  HcUrnrt,  — . 

FoBT  Heade. 

KobtHohroe, —. 

Port  Hohoan,  1861,  Jan.  4;  1664,  Aug.   6,9, 

23,  26  ;  — . 
Fort  Mod LTRiR,   1800,  Dee.  26;   1861,  Jan.  9, 

Apr.   12;  1863,  Scpt   9,  Oct  6;  1866,  Feb. 

18;  — . 
Fort  Myers,  1866,  Feb.  20. 
Fort  Neoley. 

PoBT  N'elbon,  1864,  Oct  It. 
PoiiT  Oregon,  18B1,  Sept.  16. 
Fort  Philip,  1862,  Apr.  18-28. 
FortPicerrb,  1861,  Sept.  14,  Nor.  88,28;  1B68, 

Jan.  1 ;  — . 
Fort  Pillow,  1882,  Apr.  14,  May  10,  84,  27, 

June  t;  1861,  Mnr.  19,  26,  Apr.  12;  — . 
Port  Pojnt,  1865,  Oct.  4,  5. 
Fort  Powell,  1864,  Feb.   16,  26,  Mar.  28,  Aug. 

6;  1865,  July. 
Fort  Powhatan,  186.%  July  14;  1S64,  Hay  24. 
Fort  Pdlabri,  1S6I,  Jao.  8;  1868,  Apr.  II. 
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Fort  Ridoelet,  1S62,  Aug.  20,  22,  Sept.  4. 
Fort  Saint  Philip,  1862,  Apr.  14-28. 
Fort  Saundkrs,  186ii,  Nov.  29-Deo.  1. 
Fort  Scott,  1861,  Sept.  2;  1898^  Oct.  6,  10; 

1864,  Oct.  25. 
Fort  Sedoewick,  1864,  Nov.  fi. 
Fort  Simpkinb,  1863,  Sept.  80. 
Fort  Smith,  1861,  Apr.  26,  May  4;  1868,  Sept 

1,  10, 19  ;  1864,  June  26,  Aug.  5. 
Fort  Stanton,  1861, Aug.  29,  Dec.  27. 
Fort  Steadman,  1865,  Mar.  25. 
Fort  Stevens,  1864,  July  11, 12. 
Fort  Scmner,  1864,  Jan.  4. 
Fort  Sumter,  1861,  Apr.  12-14*;  1868,  Apr.  7, 
Aug.  17,  20,  22,  Sept.  26,  30,  Oct.  9,  27,  81, 
Dec.  11;  1S64,  May  18,  14;  1865,  Feb.  18, 
Apr.  14,  — , 
Fort  Totten. 

Fort  Tracy,  1865,  Apr.  10. 
Fort  Waoner,  1863,  July  10-18,  80,  Aug.  17, 

Sept.  1-7;  — . 
Fort  Walker,  1861,  Nov.  7. 
Fort  Warren. 
Fort  Welch,  1865,  Apr.  2. 
Fort  Wrssell,  1864,  Apr.  18. 
Fort  White,  1865,  Feb.  28. 
Fort  Wright,  1862,  Apr.  18, 14,  May  10,  Juoe  5. 
Four-Mile  Creek,  1864,  June  21,  July  28. 
FouRTEKN-MiLE  Creek,  1868,  May  8. 
Fox  Gap. 

Frankford,  and  Frankfort,    1861,   June   26 ; 
1862,    Sept.    12,   Oct.    5-8,    Nov.   25;  1864, 
June  10. 
Franklin,  La.,   1863,  Apr.   15,   Oct.   2;    1864, 

Dec.  16. 
Franklin,  Tenn.,  1862,  Dec.  12;  1863,  Feb.  1, 
Mar.  5,  25,  Apr.  10,  27,  May  12,  June  4;  1864, 
Nov.  30,  Dec.  17 ;  — . 
Franklin,  Va.,  1862,  Oct.  8,  81,  Nov.  l,Dec.2; 

186.^,  Mar.  17. 
Frazier*s  Farm. 
Frederick,  1862,  Sept.  4-14 ;  1868,  June  20,  21, 

26;  1864,  July  8,  9. 
Fredericksburg,  1862,  Apr.  18,  Aug.  81,  Nor. 
9,  Dec.  11-16  ;  1863,  May  1-5,  Aug.  24 ;  1864, 
May  7  ;  1866,  Mar.  6  ;  — . 
Frkdericktown,    1861,  Aug.   16,  Oct   16,  21; 

1864,  Sept  24. 
Freeman's  Ford,  1862,  Aug.  22. 
Freestone,  1861,  Sept  25,  Dec  9,  29. 
Frick's  Gap,  1863,  Sept  8. 
Frog's  Gap. 
Front  Royal,  1862,  May  28-30;  1868,  June  12, 

July  23;  1S64,  Aug.  18,  Nov.  12. 
Fulton,  Mo.,  1862,  July  27. 
FuNKTOWN,  1863,  July  11,  12. 

*  First  Engagement  in  the  War  of  the  Rebellion. 


G. 

Gadsden,  1863,  May  8. 

Gaines*  Cross  Roads,  and  G.  Lahdiko,  1862,  Nov. 

8 ;  1864,  May  24,  25,  21. 
Gaines'  Farm,  and  G.  Mills,  1862,  Jane  27. 
Gainesville,  1862,  Aug.   29;    1863,   Oct   19; 

1864,  Feb.  14. 
Gallatin,  1862,  Feb.  28,  Aug.  12,  21,  Oct  1, 19; 

1863,  Nov.  16. 
Gallop^s  Island. 
Galveston,  1861,  Aug.  2,  6;  1862,  Oct  4,  9; 

1868,  Jan.  1,  10;  1865,  June  2-^  ;  — . 
Garnett's  Hill. 
Garrettsduro,  1862,  Nov.  11. 
Gatesville,  N.  C,  1862,  May  29. 
Gatesvillk,  Va.,  1868,  Feb.  22. 
Gauley,     1861,     Sept    10,    Nov.    10;    1862, 

Sept  11. 
Geiger's  Creek,  1868,  July  20. 
Genesis  Point,  1863,  Mar.  4. 
Georgetown,   1863,  Dec.   11;    1864,  Jane  3; 

1865,  Feb.  23. 

Germania  Ford,  1863,  Nov.  18  ;  1865,  May  4. 
Germantown,  1862,  Feb.  7,  June  25,  Sept.  1, 

Nov.  1  ;  1863,  Apr.  10. 
Gettysburg,  1863,  June  26-July  8. 
Ghent,  1864,  Sept  8. 
Giles*  Court  House,  1862,  May  7. 
Glade*s  Spring,  1S64,  Dec.  15. 
Glasgow,  1861,  Sept  19;  1862,  Oct  6;  1863, 

Oct  6;  1864,  Oct  14. 
Glendale,  1862,  June  30,  July  1. 
Gloucester,  1862,  May — ,  Nov.  17;  1863,  Apr. 

12,  May  7,  8,  Sept  3. 
Golding*s  Farm. 

GoLDsnoRo\  1862,  Dec.  17;  1865,  Mar.  21,  22 
Golgotha,  1864,  June  15. 
Gonzales,  1864,  July  20. 
Goodrich's  Landing,  1863,  June  29. 
Goose  Creek,  1861,  Oct  22;  1862,  Sept.  17; 

1864,  Feb.  26. 
Gordon,  Gordon's  Landing,  and  Gordonsville, 

1862,  July  17  ;  1863,  Jan.  14,  Feb.  14;  1864, 

June  12,  Nov.  21,  Dec.  23. 

GOSPORT. 

Grafton,  1861,  May  27,  30,  Aug.  13. 

Grahamsville,  1864,  Nov.  30. 

Grand  Coteau,  1863,  Nov.  3. 

Grand  Ecore,  1S64,  Apr.  5-14 ;  — . 

Grand  Gulp,  1862,  May  26,  June  1,  8;  186a,  Feb. 

24,  Apr.  1,  29,  May  3;  1864,  July  17;  —. 
Grand  Haze,  1862,  July  4. 
Grand  Junction,  1862,  June  9,  July  28. 
Grand  Prairie,  1862,  July  6,  Oct  24. 
Grant's  Pass,  Creek,  and  Mills,  1863,  Sept  18; 

1864,  Apr.  1,  July;  1865,  Mar.  9, Apr.  12. 
Grass  Lick,  1862,  Apr.  23. 
Gravelly  Run,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
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Oratson,  1862,  Sept.  80. 

Gbxast  Creek,  1868,  Maj  11. 

Great  Bethel,  1861,  June  10. 

Great  Falls,  and  G.  Run,  1861,  July  7,  Sept. 

4  ;  1862,  Aug.  23. 
Green  Hill,  1868,  Apr.  6. 
Green  Ritbr,  1861,  Oct  16,  Dec  12, 16;  1862, 

Feb.  1,  Sept.  12;  1868,  July  4;  — . 
Greenes  Chapel,  1862,  Dec.  25. 
Gbeknbrxer,  1861,  Oct.  8 ;  1868,  Dec.  81. 
Greencastle,  1863,  June  15,  20,  July  1,  7. 
Greenland  Gap,  1868,  Apr.  26. 
Greensboro^  1864,  Nov.  20. 
Greentown,  1864,  June  1. 
Greenupsburg,  1862,  Oct.  8. 
Greentills,  1868,  Feb.  28,  July  19,  Oct  28 ; 

1864,  Sept.  4. 
Greenwich,  1863,  May  80. 
Greenwood,  1868,  Mar.  11-18. 
Greoo^s  Creek,  1868,  July  20. 
Gregory's  Landing,  1864,  Dec.  6. 
Grenada,  1862,  Dec.  2;  1868,  Aug.  17. 
Gretsvtlle,  1868,  Nov.  26. 
Grider's  Hill. 

Grieoer's  Lake,  1862,  Sept.  8. 
Grimball's,  1865,  Feb.  15. 
Griswoldtille,  1864,  Not.  28. 
Groteton,  1862,  Aug.  29. 
Gum  Swamp,  1868,  May  22. 
Guntown,  1S64,  June  10. 
Guy's  Gap,  1868,  June  24. 
Gdyandotte,  1861,  Nov.  10,  11. 

H. 

Hackett's  Point,  1862,  Dec.  6. 

Hagerstown,  1862,  Sept  10-14,  Oct  10;  1868, 

June  14,  29,  July  6-12;  1864,  July  5-9. 
Haines'  Bluff,  1862,  Aug.  16-18,  Dec.  27 ;  1868, 

May  18. 
Halifax  Road,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
Hall's  Hill. 

Halltown,  1862,  Nov.  9,  22,  Dec.  20. 
Hamilton,  1862,  July  9,  Oct  2,  Nov.  4. 
Hampton,  H.  Bridge,  and  H.  Creek,  1861,  May 

23,  Aug.  7,  8,  Nov.  19. 
Hampton  Roads. 
Hancock,  1862,  Jan.  6,  Oct  10. 
Hanging  Rock, 
Hannibal,  1861,  July  10. 
Hanover,  Ala.,  Aug.  27. 
Hanover,  Pa.,  1 868,  June  30. 
Hanover,  H.  Court  House,  H.  Gap,  and  H. 

Junction,  Ya.,  1862,  May  29 ;  1868,  June  24, 

29;  1864,  May  26;  — . 
Hanovertown,  1864,  May  27-81. 
Hardeeville,  1864,  Dec.  19. 
Hare's  Hill,  1865,  Mar.  25. 
Harper's  Ferry,  1861,  Apr.  21,  June  29,  July  4, 


Oct  16,  18;  1862,  Feb.  7,  24,  May  30,  Sept 

12-18 ;  1868,  June  16,  July  8,  Oct  5-7 ;  1864, 

Jan.  4,  July  8,  7  ;  — . 
Harpeth    Shoals,    1863,  Jan.   18,   16;    1864, 

Oct  11. 
Harrisburg,  1868,  June  16,  28. 
Harrison,  and  H.  Island,  1861,  Oct  21 ;  1868, 

July  18  ;  — . 
Harrison's  Landing,  1861,  Oct  21 ;  1862,  July 

80,  Aug.  4. 
Harrisonburg,  1862,  Apr.  22,  May  6,  Jube  6; 

1864,  May  2. 
Harrisonville,  1861,  July  18 ;  1862,  Nov.  8. 
Harrodsburg,  1862,  Oct  10. 
Hart's  Island. 

Hartford,  Ky.,  1863,  May  25. 
Hartsville,  1862,  Dec.  7;  1863,  Jan.  10,  \L 
Hartwood  Church,  1863,  Feb.  25,  Aug.  27. 
Hatcher's  Run,  1864,  Oct:  27,  Dec.  9;  1865,  Feb. 

5,  6,  Mar.  25,  30. 
Hatchie  (The),  1862,  July  24,  Oct.  5. 
Hatteras,  1861,  Aug.  29,  Sept  8,  9 ;  Oct.  5  |  — % 
Hawes'  Stork,  1864,  May  28. 
Hawbsville,  1862,  Oct  10;  1S65,  Jan.  6. 
Hawk's  Nf^t,  1861,  Aug.  20. 
Haxall's  Landing,  1864,  July  26. 
Haymarket,  1862,  Oct  13  ;  1863,  Oct  20. 
Haynesborough,  1864,  Dec.  3. 
Haynesville,  1861,  July  1. 
Hazel  Green,  1863,  Feb.  23. 
Hedgesville,  1862,  Oct  22;  1868,  Oct  15. 
Helena,  Ark.,  1862,  Aug.   11,  14,  Oct  11,  18, 

22,  Dec.  5,  14;  1863,  Feb.  17,  July  4,  9;  — . 
Helena,  Ky.,  1863,  Apr.  20. 
Henderson,  and  H.  Hill,  1862,  Nov.  25;  1864, 

Mar.  14,  21,  July  21 ;  1865,  Jan.  6. 
Hernando,  1862,  Aug.  28. 
Hertford,  1863,  Aug.  15. 
Hickman,  1861,  Sept  4;  1868,  July  15. 
Hickory  Hill. 
High  Bridge,  1865,  Apr.  7. 
Hillsdoro',  and  H.  River,  1S61,  Oct  8;  1868,    • 

Mar.  8,  June  28;  1864,  Feb.  14,  21,  July  81. 
Hilton  Head,  1861,  Nov.  7  ;  — . 
HODGESVILLE,  1861,  Oct  23. 
Holly  Gap,  1S63,  July  4. 
Holly  River,  1862,  Apr.  18,  May  13. 
Holly  Springs,   1862,  June  17,  Nov.  13,  Dec 

19,  20 ;  1863,  Jan.  12,  July  18. 
Holston  River,   1863,  Nov.  15,  Dec.  3;  1864, 

Jan.  19. 
Honey  Springs,  and  H.  Hill,  1863,  July  17; 

1864,  Nov.  29,  30;  1865,  Feb.  11. 
Hoover's  Gap,  1863,  July  3. 
HoPEFiKLD,  1863,  Feb.  19. 
HoPKiNsviLLE,  1862,   Aug.  16;    1864,  Oct  8, 

Dec.  13,  18. 
HoRSi  Shoe,  1S68,  May  9. 
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Horton's  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  27. 

Houston,  1861,  Not.  4. 

Howe  Cross  Roads,  1865,  Apr.  5. 

Howlrtt's  Housk. 

Hudson,  1861,  Dec.  20. 

HuDsoNviLLB,  1862,  Not.  8. 

Humboldt,  1861,  Sept. ;  1862,  July  29,  Dec  20. 

HuMONYiLLE,  1862,  Met.  26. 

HuNNEWELL,  1862,  Jan.  8. 

Hunter,  1861,  Sept  22. 

Hunter's  Chapel,  and  H.  Ford,  1861,  Dec.  2; 

1868,  Oct  17. 
HuNTERSTOWN,  1868,  July  2. 
HuNTERSTiLLE,  1861,  Dec  81;   1862,  Jan.  4; 

1864,  Sept  80. 
Huntoon's  Mills,  1868,  Jan.  8. 
HuNTSTiLLE,  1861,  Dcc.  1 ;  1862,  Apr.  11,  Aug. 

81,  Not.  11,  Dec.  7;  1868,  July  17;  1864, 

Sept.  80,  Oct  2. 
Hurricane  Bridge,  and  H.  Creek,  1861,  Oct 

12;  1864,  Aug.  18. 

HUTTONSVILLE. 

Htattstown,  1862,  Oct  12. 


Iaton,  1861,  June  8. 

Independence,  1862,  Feb.  18,  Mar.  22,  Aug. 

11,  18. 
Indian  Riter,  1862,  Oct.  28,  28,  Dec.  10. 
Indian  Village,  1863,  Jan.  27. 
Indianola,  1861,  Apr.  17;  1862,  Oct  26;  1863, 

Dec.  2;  1864,  Mar.  13. 
Inoham'8  Mills,  1863,  Oct  12. 
Iron  Banks  and  Mount,  1861,  Oct.  7. 
Iroxton,  1861,  Sept.  12,  Oct  16;  1864,  Sept  29. 
Irvink,  1863,  July  16. 
Irwinsville,  1865,  May  10,  11. 
Island  Ford,  1864,  July  18-20. 
Island  \umber  Ten,  1862,  Mar.  16,  — ;  Apr.  1-8, 

Oct  17;  1863,  Feb.  1  ;  — . 
IsLK  OF  Wight  Court  House,  1862,  Dec.  22. 
•  luKA,  1862,  Sept  19,  20. 
Ivy  Mountains. 

J. 

Jackson,  Miss.,  1863,  May  14,  June  16,  July 

11-16;  1864,  Feb.  6,  July  6,  Not.  24. 
Jackson,  Mo.,  1863,  Apr.  28. 
Jackson,  N.  C,  1863,  Aug.  8 ;  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Jackson,  Tenn.,  1862,  Dec.  20;  1863,  July  19. 
Jackson's  River,  1863,  Dec.  17. 
Jacksonville,  1862,  Mar.  12,  Apr.  9,  Oct  6; 

1863,  Mar.  10,  27,  28;  1864,  Feb.  5-9. 
James  Bayou,  1861,  Sopt  29. 
Jamk8  Island,  1862,  June  5-16;  1868,  June  1, 

July  16  ;  1864,  July  1 ;  1865,  Feb.  10-15;  — . 
James  River,  1861,  Dec.  2;  1862,  Mar.  9,  July 

3,  Aug.  1 ;  1 864,  June  1  ;  — . 


Jarratt^s  Station,  1864,  May  4. 

Jasper,  1864,  June  4. 

Jefferson    Citt,    1861,    June    14-17 ;   186^ 

Oct  7,  8. 
Jenkins's  Fkrbt,  Ark. 
Jennie  Creek,  1862,  Jan.  7. 
JiRiCHO  Ford,  1864,  May. 
Jerusalem  Plank  Road,  1864,  June  82,  Aug.  6, 

Sept  9,  28,  Not.  5. 
Jetterstillk,  1865,  Apr.  8,  6. 
John's  Island,  1864,  July  1,  2,  9. 
Johnson's  Island. 
Johnsonyillk,  1864,  Not.  2-6. 
Joiner's  Bridge,  1862,  Dec.  24. 
Jones's  Ford,  1864,  May  5. 
JoNESBORo',  1864,  Sept  1,  Not.  14,  17. 
JoNESYiLLS,  1862,  Dec;  1864,  Jan.  8. 
JoRDAN^s  Road. 
Joy's  Farm,  1864,  Feb.  22. 
Jupiter  Inlet,  1868,  Jan.  5,  S« 


Kanawha,  1861.  Aug.  20;  — , 
Kansas  City,  1861,  Sept  14,  Not.  SO. 
Keawah  Island,  1862,  May  21,  — . 
Keittstillk,  1862,  Feb.  26,  Mar.  8. 
Kellky's  Ford,  1862,  Aug.  21 ;  1868,  Mar.  17, 

Not.  7. 
Kknanstillk,  1868,  July  1,  7. 
Kenesaw  Mountain,   1864,  June  4-29,  July  3, 

Oct  5;  — . 
Kernstown,  1864,  Nov.  11. 
Kettle  Run,  1862,  Aug.  27;  1868,  May  80. 
Key  West  ;  — . 
Kinderhook,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
King  George  Court  House,  1862,  Dec.  2,  7. 
Kino's  Bay,  1862,  Nov.  4. 
Kingsport,  1864,  Dec.  13. 
Kingston,  Ga.,  1864,  May  18,  20,  Nov.  22  ;  1865, 

May  12. 
Kingston,  Tenn.,  1863,  Sept  2,  Nov.  18. 
KiNSTON,  1862,  Nov.  17,  Dec.  12-14;  1863,  Dec 

14;   1864,  June  21,   Dec.  12;  1865,  Mar.  8, 

11,  16;  — . 
KiRKSVILLE,  1862,  Aug.  7. 
Kittochin  Mountains,  — . 
Knob  Noster. 
Knoxville,  1863,  Sept   1,  4,  10,  Not.  14,  15, 

17,  Dec.  3,  4;  1864,  Jan.  20,  21 ;  — . 


Labadiettlle,  1862,  Oct.  27. 
Labone  Pass,  1865,  May  25. 
Lafayette,  1868,  Sept  19,  20,  Dec.  2, 4, 12,  28; 

1864,  Juue  23-26. 
Lafourche,  1862,  Oct  27;  1868,  Jane  20,  21, 

July  14. 
Lagrange,  Ark.,  1868,  Jan.  8,  May  1. 
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Lagrange,  Misb.,  1862,  Not.  4. 

Lagrange,  Tenn.,  1862,  Not.  9,  11;  1864, 

Aug.  tl. 
Lake  Citt,  and  L.  Station,  1864,  Feb.  14,  2L 
Lake  Erie,  1864,  Sept.  19. 
Lake  George,  1864,  Mar.  18. 
Lake  Harnet,  1864,  Mar.  18. 
Lake  Protioknce,  1868,  Feb.  4,  June  10. 
Lamar,  Kan.,  1862,  Aug.  24. 
Lamar,  Miss.,  1862;  Nov.  11. 
Lamar,  Mo.,  1862,  Not.  5, 1. 
Lancaster,  1861,  Not.  24. 
Lanes',  1861,  July  26;  1864,  Aug.  21. 
Langtille. 

Latonia  Springs,  1862,  Sept.  11. 
Lauderdale  Springs,  1864,  Feb.  14,  21. 
LaitrelHill,  1861,  July  10,  11 ;  1865,  Mar.  8. 
Latacca,  1862,  Nov.  1. 
Laterone,  1862,  Oct  6,  7,  Not.  27,  Dec.  9 ; 

1863,  Nov.  16. 
Lawrence,  1868,  Aug.  20,  21. 
Lawrencxecrg,  1862,  Apr.  7,  Oct.  9;  1863^ 

Nov.  8,  4. 
Leatherwood,  1862,  Nov.  6. 
Leavenworth,  1861,  Nov.  2. 
Lebanon,  Ala.,  1864,  Feb.  8. 
Lebanon,  Ky.,  1862,  July  12;  1863,  Jan.  1, 

July  5. 
Lebanon,  Mo.,  1861,  Oct.  18 ;  1862,  Mar.  12. 
Lebanon,  Tenn.,  1862,  May  5,  Nov.  11,  Dec.  6; 

1863,  Feb.  8,  July  5. 
Lee's  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  16,  22. 
Leesburg,  1861,  Oct.  21,  22;  1862,  Mar.  7,  May 

28,  Sept  17,  Oct  5,  13,  80,  Nov.  20,  Dec. 

11 ;  — . 
Leestown,  1868,  Aug.  21 ;  1864,  Aug.  25. 
LsESviLLE,  1862,  Mar.  7. 
Legareville,  1863,  Dec.  24. 
Leiper's  Ferrt,  1868,  Oct  80. 
Lennox,  1868,  June  19. 
Lenoir,  1868,  Nov.  14, 15. 
Lewinsville,  1861,  Sept  11,  25;  1868,  Oct  4. 
Lewisburg,  1862,  May  28 ;  1868,  Nov.  5,  7. 
Lexington,  Ky.,  and  Ya.,  1862,  July  15,  Sept  1, 

Oct  2,  7,  17, 18,  Dec.  17;  1864,  June  10. 
Lexington,  Mo.,  1861,  Aug.  29,  Sept   10-29, 

Oct  16;  1864,  Oct  17,  19. 
Lexington,  S.  €.,  1865,  Feb.  15. 
Lexington,  Tenn.,  1868,  July  27. 
Liberty,  La.,  1864,  Nov.  21.  - 
Liberty,  Mo.,  1861,  Apr.  20,  June  19. 
Liberty,  Tenn.,  and  L.  Gap,  1868,  Feb.  8,  June 

24,25. 
Liberty,  and  L.  Mills,  Ya.,  1868,  Oot  22 ;  1864, 

Dec.  22. 
Lioktown,  1868,  Feb.  25. 
LiMESTONR  Station,  1868,  Sept  9. 
Linden,  Tenn.,  1868,  May  12. 


Linden,  Ya.,  1862,  May  15. 

Linn  Crmek,  1861,  Oct  14;  1862,  Feb.  8. 

Lithington's  Mills. 

Little  Bethel,  1861,  June  10. 

Little  Black  River,  1868,  May  26;  — . 

Little  Blue,  1861,  Nov.  11,  27;  1862,  Apr.  12; 

1864,  Oct  22 ;  — . 
Little  Osage,  — 
Little  Biver,  1868,  Jan.  5,  Aug.  34;  1865,  Feb. 

4,  Apr.  9. 
Little  Rock,  1862,  May  81 ;  1863,  Sept  10. 
Little  Run,  1862,  Nov.  18. 
Little  Salkahatchir,  1865,  Feb.  5. 
Little  Santa  Fe,  1861,  Nov.  6;  1862,  Apr«  21. 
Little  Tennessee  River,  — b 
Little  Washington,  1864,  Apr.  28-^. 
Littlbtown,  1^68,  June  16. 
Liverpool  Hkiguts,  1864,  Mar.  5. 
Lockwood,  1864,  Jan.  11. 
Locust  Hill,  and  Grove. 
Logan's  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Jan.  19. 
London,  18G3,  Oct  80,  Nov.  14,17. 
Lone  Jack,  1862,  Aug.  16. 
Long  Bbiuge,  1862,  July  1. 
Lonoview,  1864,  Mar.  26. 
Lookout  Mountain,  and  Yallry,  1863,  July  7, 

Sept.  8,  Oct  27,  29,  Nov.  8,  23-27 ;  — . 
Lost  Mountain,  1864,  June  8 
Loudon,  Tenn.,  1863,  Nov.  1,  14,  20. 
Loudon,  Ya.,  1S61,  Sept  13,  Oct  18;    1864, 

Jan.  10. 
Louisville,  1862,  Sept  22-26;  1863,  Nov.  28. 
Lovejot's  Station,  1864,  Aug.  20,  Nov.  14,  16. 
Lovettsville,  1861,  Aug.  8  ;  1862,  Oct  21. 
Lowry's  Point,  1862,  Apr.  14. 
Lucas  Bend,  1861,  Sept.  10,  26. 
Luray,  1862,  June  30,  July  29;  1863,  Dec.  28, 

24  ;  1864^  Sept.  21,  24. 
Lynchburg,  1864,  June  16,  18;  1865,  Apr.  11. 
Lynn  Haven,  1861,  June  24,  Oct  9. 

M.  I 

Mackey's  Point,  1862,  Oct  28. 

Mackintosh  Creek. 

Macon,  1864,  July  81,  Nov.  20-22;  1865,  Apr. 

20,  21. 
Madison,  and  M.  Court  House,  1862,  July  26 ; 

1S68,  Sept  22;  1864,  Apr.  20,  Nov.  IV,  Dec. 

21;—. 

Maoi80NVIlle,1862,  Aug.  26,  Nov.  &. 
Magnolia,     1868,    May    1  ;    1864,    Mar.    21, 
July  11. 

Mairgk's  Heights,,  1868^  May  2-4 ;  1864,  May 

8-8. 
Malvern  Hills,  1862,  July  1,  24,  Aug.  5,  7. 
Mammoth  Cave. 
Manassas— (BuU  Run),  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mac 

10,  Aug.  26,  80,  Oct  24;  1868,  July  28. 
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Hakchac,  1862,  June  18. 

Havcu  ESTER,  1862,  Aug.  29 ;  1868,  Jan.  5,  June 

26,  July  8. 
Mansfikld,  1864,  Apr.  8. 
Mabiakna,  1862,  Nov.  8 ;  1864,  Sept  27. 
Marias  pesCtones,  1864,  Oct  27. 
Mariatown,  1861,  Sept  17. 
Marietta,  1864,  June  2,  27,  July  8,  Not.  9. 
Marion,   1864,   Feb.    14,  21,   Dec.    16;    1865, 

Mar.  21. 
Markham^s  Station. 
Marriottstille,  1868,  June  29. 
Marsh  Run,  1868,  July. 
Marshfield,  1862,  Oct  20, 
Martinis  Creek,  1864,  Feb.  8. 
Martimsburo,  1861,  July  2,  15 ;  1862,  Mar.  8, 

May  25,  81,  Sept  6,  Oct  1;  1868,  June  14, 

Oct  16;  ^1864,  July  8,  20-28,  Aug.  19,  Sept 

18;  — . ' 
Mattox  Creek,  1865,  Mar.  16. 
Maryland  Heights,  1S62,  Sept  13,16;  1838, 

June  80,  — ;  1864,  July  4. 
Marte's  Hill,  1868,  May  8. 
Marysville,  and  Mary^s  Heights,  186.S,  Nov.  12. 
Mason^s  Hill,  and  Masonic  Hill. 
Masonboro*  Inlet,  1868,  Jan.  16. 
Matagorda  Bay,  and  Island,  1868,  Not.  27-80, 

Dec.  1. 
Matamoras,  1864,  Sept  6. 
Mattapony,  186*2,  Aug.  6;  1864,  May  22;  — . 
Matthias  Point,  1861,  June  24,  27,  Nov.  11,—. 
Mayfield,  1861,  Sept  20;  1868,  Nov.  2;  1864, 

Jan.  17. 
Maynardsville,  1868,  Dec.  1,  2. 
Maysville,  Ark.,  1862,  Oct  22. 
Maysville,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  11,  14. 
Maysville,  Va.,  1862,  Oct  81. 
McCoNNELLSBURO,  1868,  Juuc  19,  24-29. 
McCoRMiCK^s  Gap. 
McCoy's  Creek,  and  Mills,  1861,  Nov.  14;  1862, 

Oct  10. 
^McDonouoh,  1864,  Nov.  17. 
McDowell,  1862,  May  7,  8. 
McLean's  Ford,  1863,  Oct  18. 
McMiNKSViLLE,   1862,  Mar.  26,  Aug.  80;  1868, 

Apr.  22,  May  24,  Sept  28,  Oct  8. 
McNeil's  Ford,  1864,  Feb.  4. 
Mechanicsburg,  1861,  Sept  28;  1868,  June  28. 
Mechanicstown,  1863,  July  5. 
Mechanicsville,  1862,  May  24,  June  25,  26. 
Meadow  Bridge,  1864,  May  12. 
Medon,  1862,  Aug.  81. 
Memphis,  Mo.,  1862,  July  18,  18. 
Memphis,  Tenn.,  1862,  June  6,  7,  Aug.  8 ;  1864, 

Feb.  21,  Aug.  21 ;  — . 
Mrrcersburo,  1862,  Oct  10. 
Meridian,  1864,  Feb.  14. 


Merrill's  Crossing,  1868,  Oct  12,  13. 
Merriwether's  Ferry,  1862,  Aug.  15. 
Mesilla,  1861,  Aug.  8. 
Middle  Creek,  and  M.  Fork,  1861,  July  6 ;  1862, 

Jan.  10. 
MiDDLEBURO,  Miss.,  1868,  Dec.  21. 
Middleburg,  Va.,  1862,  Mar.  29  ;  1868,  Jan.  26, 

Feb.  6,  Apr.  29,  June  18-21. 
MiDDLEBURY,  1863,  Dcc.  21. 
Middlbton,  1868,  Feb.  1,  2,  May  21,  22. 
MiDDLETOWN,  Md.,  and  Ya.,  1862,  Sept  9,  10, 11; 

1868,  June  12,  July  4;  1664,  July  7,  Oct  19. 
MiDOLiTowN,  N.  C,  1862,  Nov.  1. 
Midway,  1865,  Feb.  2. 
MiLFORD,  1861,  Dec.  18;  1864,  May  21. 
Mill  CrbbkHill,  1861,  Oct  26;  1862,  May  26. 
Mill  Point,  1868,  Not.  5. 
Mill  Spring,  1862,  Jan.  19,  20. 
Milledgeville,  1864,  Nov.  20,  28. 
MiLLEN,  1864,  Nov.  (Prison.) 
Millikek's  Bend,  1862,  Aug.  18;    1868,  Jim* 

6, 8 ;  — . 
Millville,  1861,  July  16. 
Millwood,  1868,  Feb.  6. 
Milton,  1868,  Mar.  20. 
Mine  Creek,  and  M.  Run,  1863,  Nov.  27,  80; 

1864,  May  5,  Oct  26. 

Mingo,  and  M.  Swamp,1862,  Nov.  29;  1868,  Feb.  3. 

Minor's  Hill,  1861,  Oct  14. 

Missionary  Ridge,  and  Mountains,  1863,  Nov. 

23-27;  — . 
Mississippi  City,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Mississippi   River,   Sound,  and  Passes,   1861, 

Oct  12,  Nov.  12,  Dec.  7  ;  1862,  Apr.  4.  — . 
Missouri  River,  — . 

Mitchell's  Fork,  and  Creek,  1865,  Mar.  26. 
Mobile,  and  M.  Bay,  and  Harbor,  1861,  May  27, 

Dec.  25;  1863,  July  18;  1864,  Aug.  5;  1865, 

Mar.  17,  Apr.  14,  — . 
Mobjack  Bay,  1863,  Apr.  25. 
Monet's  Bluff. 

MoNOCACY,  1864,  May,  July  9;  — b 
Monroe,  1861,  July  10,  11. 
MONTAUK,  1864,  Aug.  12. 
MoNTEiTH,  1864,  Dec.  9. 
Monterey,  Tenn.,  1862,  Apr.  28,  29,  May  18. 
Monterey,  Va.,  1862,  Apr.  8,  12;  1868,  Jcly  4. 
MoNTEVALLE,  1865,  Mar.  29. 
Montgomery,  1862,  June  11;  1865,  Apr.  11,14. 
MoNTicELLO,  Ky.,  1868,  May  1,  81,  June  9. 
MoNTiCELLO,  Mo.,  1862,  Aug.  6;  1864,  Mar.  SO. 
Moore's  Bluff,  and  M.  Mill,  1862,  Jolj  28 ; 

1863,  Sept  29. 
Moore's  Cross  Roads,  1865,  Mar.  15. 
MooRKFiELD,  1862,  JuDc  29,  Nov.  9;  1868,  Jan. 

8,  Sept  5,  11 ;  1864,  Jan.  2,  Feb.  4,   Aug.  7; 

1865,  Feb.  6;   — 
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MoRKHKAD  CiTT,  1862,  Mar.  28. 
MoRQAN^s  Bekd,  1868,  Sept.  7. 
MOROANFISLD,  1862,  Aug.  81. 

MoROANTowM,   1861,  Oct.  81;    1862,  Oct  24; 

1863,  Apr.  27  ;  1866,  Apr.  20. 
MoROANZiA,  1868,  Sept.  29,  Oct.  4. 

Morris  Ferrt,  and  H.  Farm,   1868,  July   8; 

1865,  Mar.  19. 
Morris  Island,  1861,  Jan.  9 ;  1862 — ^  ;  1868, 

July  10,  18,  Aug.  26,  Sept.  6;  — . 
MoRRiSTOWK,  1861,  Sept.  17;  1868,  Dec.  10,12; 

1864,  Nov.  18. 

MoRTON*B  Ford,  1868,  Not.  15 ;  1864,  Feb.  6. 

Moscow,  1863,  Dec.  2,  4. 

Mosquito  Imlkt,  1862,  Mar  ;  — , 

MossT  Creek,  1868,  Dec.  29;  1864,   Jan.  11, 

Oct.  15. 
MoTLEY*8  Ford,  1868,  Nov.  6. 
Mound  Citt,  1868,  Jan.  14,  15. 
Mount  Airt,  1864,  Dec.  14. 
Mount  Crawford,  1864,  June  5. 
Mount  £lba,  1864,  Mar.  80. 
Mount  Jackson,  1862,  Apr.  17,  June  12 ;  1868, 

Nov.  18. 
Mount  Olite,  1865,  Mar.  21. 
Mount  Pleasant,  1861,  July  28;  1863,  Mar.  80. 
Mount  Sterling,  1662,  July  29;  1868,  Feb.  23, 

Mar.  22,  June  11,  Dec.  i2;  1864,  June  9,  10; 

1865,  May  1. 

Mount  Vernon,  1868,  Apr.  11. 

Mount  Washington,  1862,  Oct  2. 

Mount  ZioN,  1861,  Dec  28. 

Mountain  Store,  1862,  July  26. 

Mud  Town,  1862,  Feb.  24. 

Mulberry  Fork,  and  M.  Island,  1861,  Dec.  2 ; 

1865,  Mar.  29. 
Muldrauoh's  Hills,  1862,  Dec.  28. 
Munfordstille,  1861,  Dec.  17;  1862,  Sept.  14- 

21,  Dec.  24,  25;  — . 
MuNSON*s  Hill,  1861,  Aug.  81,  Sept  28;  — . 
MuRFREESBORo\    1862,    July   18,  Dec.   28-81; 

1863,  Jan.   1-4,  21,  Mar.  2,  June   4;  1864, 

Sept  1-8,  Dec.  5-7,  18-15;  — . 
Murray  Hill 
Musquito  Inlet,  1862,  Mar. ;  — , 

N. 

Nanna  Hubs  a  Bluff,  1866,  May  9. 
Nanbemond   Ritrr,  1868,  Apr.  14,  16,  80,  May 

2;  --. 
Napoleon,  1861,  Apr.  28. 
Nashtillk,  1862,  Feb.  28-26,  Oct  6,  22,  Not. 

6,  Dec.  12,  21 ;  1864,  1{ot.  80,  Dec.  10-19;  — . 
Natchez,  1862,  May  18,  Sept  1, 10;  1868,  July 

7-12,  29;  1864,  Jan.  28;  — . 
Natchitoches,  1864,  Mar.  18-80. 
Nbedbam*s  Cut-off,  1862,  Apr.  18. 
Nbl0ON*8  Farm,  1862,  June  8a 


Neosho,  1862,  Apr.  26,  May  29-81. 

Neusk  Ritrr,  — 

Njew  Albany,  1863,  Oct  5. 

New  Baltimore,  1862,  Not.  8,  5. 

New  Bridge,  1862,  May  22,  June  6,  28. 

New  Creek,  1861,  June  19;  1864,  Feb.  1,  Aug. 

4,  Not.  28. 
New  Haten,  1862,  Dec.  16. 
New  Hops,  and  N.  H.  Church,  1862,  July  11 ; 

1868,  Oct  8;  1864,  May  28,  81. 
New  Iberl4,  1868,  Apr.  18.    "^ 
Niw  Inlet,  — ^. 

New  Kent,  1862,  May  10 ;  1868,  June  15. 
New  Lawrence,  1863,  Not.  8. 
New  Lisbon,  1868,  July  26. 
New  Madrid,  1862,  Mar.  8,  18,  Dec.  28. 
New  Market,  Ala.,  1862,  Aug.  5. 
New  Orleans,  1862,  Apr.  14-28,  May,  Dec.  14;  — 
New  Riter,  N.  C,  — . 

New  Riter,  Va.,  1861,  Nov.  7  ;  1804,  May  10. 
New  Ulm,  1862,  Aug. 
New  Windsor,  1863,  June  20. 
Newark,  1862,  Aug.  1. 
Newbern,   1862,  Mar.  14,  Not.  11;  1863,  Feb. 

27,  Mar.  8,   14;  1864,  Feb.  1,  4,  7,  29,  May 

10;  1865,  Apr.  2;  — . 
Newburg,  1862,  July  18. 
Newmarket,   1861,  July   19,  Nov.   11,   12,  29, 

Dec.  22;  1862,  Apr.   17,  Juue  30,  Sept  11; 

1863,  Not.  18;  1864,  Jan.  18,  May  15,  Sept 

28-80,  Oct  7,  Dec.  21 ;  — . 
Newman,  1864,  July  30. 
Newport  News,  1861,  June  6,  July  5,  Dec.  2; 

1862,  Mar.  9. 
Newport,  Ky.,  1862,  Sept  80. 
Nbwtonia,  1862,  Sept  80;  1864,  Oct  28. 
Newtown,  1863,  Oct  4. 
NicKAJACK  Track,  1864,  Apr.  23. 
Nineteh,  1864,  Nov.  12. 
Nolensville,  1863,  Feb.  15. 
NoNCONNOR,  1868,  Apr.  19. 
NoRFOLK,Mo.,  1861,  Sept  10. 
Norfolk,  Ya.,  1861,  Apr.  20,  May  20;    1862, 

May  10;  — . 
NoRRiSTOWNj  1864,  Oct  28. 
North  Anna,  1862,  July  23 ;  1864,  May  19-24;  ~. 
North  Branch,  1864,  Feb.  2. 
North  Fork,  1862,  Nov.  9. 
North  Riter  Mills,  1862,  Aug.  18. 
Nottoway,  1864,  June  22,  Dec.  8. 

O. 

Oak  Orote,  Hill  and  Woods,  1861,  Aug.  10; 

1862,  June  25;  1863,  Nov.  25. 
OccoQUAN,  1861,  Nov.  12;  1862,  Jan.  28,  Feb. 

4,  20,  Mar.  8,  Dec  19,  20,  27;  r-. 
Ocean  Pond,  1864,  Feb.  20. 

OCMULOIE,  — % 
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OCRACOKR,  1861,  Sept.  16;  -^ 

Ohio  River,  — ^ 

Okolona,  1864,  Feb.  16,  22,  Apr.  8,  Doo.  21* 

Olathe,  1861,  Dec.  1  \  1862,  Sept.  6. 

Old  Guurcu. 

Old  Fort  Watns,  1862,  Oct.  22. 

Old  River,  1868,  Feb.  10. 

Old  Town,  1864,  Aug.  8. 

Olive  Hill,  1862,  Oct.  2. 

Olustee,  1864,  Feb.  20,  21. 

Onslow,  1862,  Hov.  28. 

Opelousas,  1863,  Apr.  20,  Oct.  2L 

Opequan,  1864,  Sept.  19. 

Orange  Court  Hocss,  1862,  July  20,  25,  Aug. 

1,  2;  1863,  Nov.  27,  80;  1864,  Feb.  6,  May  4; 

1866,  Feb.  6 ;  — . 
Orangeburg,  1866,  Feb.  11. 
Orizaba,  1862,  Nov.  8. 
Orleans,  1863,  June  11,  17. 
Osage  River,  1862,  Oct.  29;  — . 
Osceola,  1861,  Sept.  25. 
OssABAW  Sound,  1861,  Dec.  11 ;  1868,  Jan.  21 ; 

1864,  June  2;—. 
OvERALL*s  Creek,  1864,  Dec.  4. 
Overtones  Hill,  1864,  Dec.  16. 
OwENSBORo',  1862,  Sept  20;  1866,  Jmik  6. 
Oxford,  1862,  Dec.  8. 
Oyster  Point,  1863,  June  28. 
Ozark,  1862,  Aug.  2. 

P. 

Paducah,  1861,  Sept.  6;  1864,  Mar.  25,  26,  Apr. 

14;  1865,  Mar.  22. 
Paixk's  Cross  Roads,  1865,  Apr.  5. 
Painfsville,  1864,  Apr.  1.3. 
Paintsville,  1862,  Jan.  7.  10;  1864,  Apr.  12. 
Palmetto  Branch,  and  P.  Station,  1864,  July 

28;  1866,  May  11. 
Palmyra,  1861,  Nov.  17;  1862,  Sept.  13;  1863, 

Apr.  4,  Nov.  13. 
Pamlico  Sound,  1862,  Feb.  7,  8  ;  — . 
Pamunkey  River,  1862,  May  18,  June  14;  1863, 

July  1;  1864,  May  29;  — . 
Panola,  1863,  June  24. 
Panther    Gap,    and    Springs,    1864,  Mar.   0, 

Nov.  13. 
Paoli,  1863,  June  17. 
Papinsville,  1861,  Sept.  21,  Dec  13. 
Parata,  1862,  Apr.  23. 
Paris,  Ky.,  1862,  July  80,  Sept.  1,  16;  1868, 

Mar.  ]  1,  July  29,  31 ;  1864,  June  8. 
Paris,  Tenn.,   1862,  Feb.  12,  Mar.  12;    1863, 

Sept.  13. 
Paris,  Va.,  1862,  Oct,  13;  186.3,  July  29,  81. 
Parker^s  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Dec.  80„  81. 
Parkrrsburg,  1861,  May. 
Parksville,  1864,  July  8. 
Pascagoula,  186.3,  Apr.  9;  1864,  Dec.  16. 


Pasquotonk  River,  1863,  Aug.  16,  Sept  29. 

Pass  a  L'Outre,  1863,  Apr.  6. 

Pass  Cabello,  1868,  Nov.  30,  Dec  1. 

Pass  Cbristlan,  1862,  Apr.  4. 

Patten,  1862,  July  26. 

Patterson,  and  P.'s  Creek,  1S61,  June  26;  18^ 

Apr.  20;  1864,  Jan.  2,  Feb.  2. 
Pattersonvillm,  1863,  Jan.  14,  Apr.  1. 
Paw  Paw,  1862,  Oct  4. 
Paxton^s  Cut. 

Pka  Ridge,  1862,  Mar.  6-9,  Apr.  24. 
Pea  Vine  Creek,  1S68,  Nov.  26. 
Peach  Orchard,  and  P.  Hill,  1862,  June  29; 

1864,  Apr.  8. 
Peach  Tree  Creek,  1864,  July  18-20. 
Pee^r's  Farm,  1864,  Sept,  sa 
Pelham,  1868,  July  1. 
Peninsula  (The),  — » 
Pensacola,  1861,  Jan.  12,  Sept.  14,  Nov.  22^22; 

1862,  Jan.  1,  May  9,  12,  Oct.  28 ;  — . 
Perryville,  1862,  Oct.  7,  8 ;  186.%  Avg.  20, 

Sept.  19;  1804,  Sept.  3. 
Petsrsburo,  Tcnn^,  1868,  Mar.  2. 
Petersburg,  Va.,  1861,  Sept.  12;  1864,  Jaa.  80, 

May  9,  June  10,  16--Ju]y80;  1866,  Mar.  29, 

SO-Apr.  8 ;  — . 
Pbttie's  Mills,  1863,  May  6. 
Philadelphia,  Tetrn.,.  1863,  Oct  21,  24-26. 
Philippi,  1861,  June  8,  19. 
Phillip's  Crkkk,  1862,  May  21. 
PuiLOMONT,   186'^  Nov.  1,  2;  1863,  June  18; 

1864,  Feb.  20. 
Piankatank  Ritrr,  1864,  Mar.  7. 
Piedmont,  1861,  June  19 ;  1862,  Nov.  8;  186S» 

May  16;  1864,  June  6,  Oct.  13. 
Pig  Point,  1861,  June  6;  1862,  June  1. 
PiKETON,  1861,  Nov.  8,  9;  1862,  Nov.  6;  1861^ 

July  16. 
Pikkvillk,  1862,  Sept.  6;  1803,  Apr.  15. 
Pilatka,  1864,  Mar.  10. 
Pilot  Knob,  1864,  Sept.  26. 
PiNCKNKY  Island,  1862,  Auf^.  21;  — ^ 
Pine  Barrkn  Ridge,  1864,  Nov.  la 
Pine  Blufp,  and  P.  Mountain,  IS63,  S^t  II, 

Oct.  25;  1864,  Apr.  26,  Juno  15,  21;  1865^ 

May  10. 
Pink  Hook,  1864,  Dec.  26. 
Pinesvillk,  1862,  Mar.  6;  1863,  Au^.  1& 
PiNEY  Factory,  and  P.  Woods,  1862,  Oet  30; 

1864,  Mar.  31. 
PiNOLA,  1863,  June  28. 
Pittman's  Ferry,  1862,  Oct.  28,  Nov.  2. 
Pittsburg    Landikg,   1862,  Mar.   2,    16^  Apr. 

4-9;  — . 
Plantersvillr,  1866,  Mar.  21. 
Plaquemine,  1862,  Nov.  29;  1863,  Jan.  27. 
Platte  City,  1861,  Dec.  16. 
Plattsburg,  1861,  Oct  27 ;  1868^  May  21. 
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Plkaba-  ?  Grove,  Hill,  and  Vall£T,  1861,  Not. 

17  ;  186:^  July  11,  Sept.  9;  1864,  Apr.  1,  Y,  9- 
Pltmouth,  1862,  Sept  2,  Dec.  10;  1864,  Apr. 

14-20,  Oct.  81. 
Po. 
PoGABONTAS,  Ark.,  1862,  Apr.  12;  1868,  Aug. 

18,  26. 
Pocahontas,  Miss.,  1868,  June  18,  Dec.  2. 
PocATALiGO,  1862,  May  29,  Oct  22;  1864,  Dec. 

6;  1865,  Jan.  14. 

POCOUAKE. 

POHICK  CHURCH,  1861,  Oct.  4. 

PoiMT  Isabel,  1863,  Nov.  5. 

Point  Lick,  1862,  Oct.  23. 

Point  Lookout,  1861,  June  28. 

Point  or  Rocks,  1861,  Aug.  5,  Sept  24,  Not.  14, 

Dec.  19  ;  1863,  June  17;  1864,  July  4;  — . 
Point  Pleasant,  1862,  Mar.  9, 14 ;  1868,  Mar.  26. 
Point  Rock  River,  1868,  Aug.  12. 
Pollard,  1864,  Dec.  16;  1866,  Mar.  25. 
Pollocksyille,  1868,  Jan.  17. 
Pomerot,  1863,  July  20. 
Ponchatoula,  1862,  Sept  16;  1868,  Mar.  24, 

May  13. 
PoNTOTOE,  1864,  Feb.  18,  July  11,  18. 
Poolesvillb,  1862,  Sept  4,  8,  Oct  12,  Not.  25, 

Dec.  14;  1863,  June  11,  Aug.  14 ;  1864,  Oct  14. 
Poplar  Springs  Church,  1864,  Sept  30. 
PoQOOdiN  Bat. 
PoRALTO,  1862,  Apr.  15. 
Port  Conway,  1863,  Sept  2. 
Port  Gibson,  1863,  May  1. 
Port  HuoeoN,  1862,  Dec.  12 ;  1868,  Mar.  9,  14, 

May  8,  10-27,  June  11,  14^  July  8;  1864, 

July  6 ;  — . 
Port  Republic,  1862,  June  8,  9. 
Port  Rotal,  1861,  Nov.  7,  Dec.  8;  1862,  Jan. 

1,  5,  Dec.  4,  10;  1863,  Apr.  22,  Sept  1;  1864, 

Mar.  19;  — . 
Port  Walthal  Junction,  1864,  May  16. 
Portland,  Mo.,  1862,  Aug.  8. 
Portland  Harbor,  Me.,  1868,  June  27. 
Portsmouth,  Ya.,  1861,  Apr.  20. 
Potomac  River  and  Shores,  — ^. 
PoTOSi,  1861,  May  16,  Oct  16. 
Pound  Gap,  1»62,  Mar.  16. 
PowoEA  Mill,  1864,  Sept  19. 
PowELL^s  Vallrt. 
Powhatan,  1862,  June  27. 
Prairie  de  Anna,  and  Prairib  Gbotb,  1862, 

Dec.  7  ;  1864,  Apr.  17. 
Preble's  Farm,  1864,  Sept  80. 
Prentiss,  1862,  Sept  20. 
Prestonburo,  1861,  Not.  6;  1862,  Jan.  11. 
Priob*8  Hill,  and  Landing,  1861,  Not.  18. 
Princeton,  Ark.,  1863,  Dec.  9. 
Princeton,  Ky.,  1862,  Dec.  8 ;  1864,  June  10. 
Pbihobton,  Ya.,  1862,  May  18. 
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Pritchard^s  Mills,  1861,  Sept  }6. 
Proctor's  Bridge,  and  Creek. 
Providence  Church,  1863,  Jan.  9. 
Pulaski,  1862,  May  1;  1S63,  Dec.  26;  1864, 

Sept  26,  Dec.  18. 
PuMPKiNViNE  Creek,  1864,  May  26,  28. 
PuNGo  Creek,  and  River,  1862,  Nov.  1 ;  1868, 

July  5 ;  — . 
PuROT,  1862,  Apr.  27-80. 
Putnam's  Fkrbt,  1862,  Apr.  1,  Oct  27. 


Quaker  Bridge,  Q.  Church,  and  Q.  Road,  1868, 

July  6 ;  1864,  June  17 ;  1865,  Mar.  29 
Quallatown,  1864,  Feb.  7. 
Quantico,  1861,  Oct  11. 
QumiAN,  1864,  Feb.  14,  21. 


Raccoon  Ford,  1868,  Oct  8,  Not.  16. 

Rainbow  Bluff. 

Raleigh,  1866,  Apr.  18,  26. 

Randolph,  1862,  Sept  28. 

Rapidan  Bluffs,  River,  and  Station,  1862,  July 

18 ;  1868,  Sept  14,  Nov.  26,  Dec.  1 ;  — . 
Rappahannock  River,  and  Station,  1861,  June 

24;  1862,  Aug.  21-23,  Nov.  8;  1868,  Jan.  22, 

June  6,  Oct  24,  Aug.  1,  4,  Nov.  7 ;  — . 
Rattlesnake  Mountain. 
Ravenna,  1864,  Feb.  28. 
Ratenbwood,  1862,  Sept  4. 
Rawle's  Mills. 
Raymond,  1868,  May  12. 
Ready  Creek,  1862,  May  18. 
Readyvillb,  1862,  Aug.  28;  1864,  Sept  7. 
Ream's  Station,  1864,  June  28,  29,  Aug.  18,  19, 

25;  1866,  Mar.  22. 
Red  Mound,  1863,  Jan.  1. 
Red  River,  1863,  Feb.  8,  July  14,  Oct  7,  Dec. 

28;  1864,  Apr.  12;  1865,  June  3  ;  — . 
Reelsville,  1862,  Aug.  11. 
Reeves'  Point,  and  R.  Station,  1863,  Apr.  20 ; 

1866,  Jan.  16. 
Reisterstown,  1863,  June  29;  1864,  July  10. 
Relay  House,  1861,  May  6. 
Renick,  1861,  Nov.  1. 
Resaca,  1864,  May  18-16,  Oct  12. 
Reynolds'  Ford,  1862,  Sept  28. 
Rice's  Station. 
RiOB  Inlet,  and  R.  Mountain,  1861,  July  11; 

1863,  Sept  28. 
Richmond,  Ky.,  1862,  July  37,  Aug.  29,  80; 

1868,  July  28. 
Richmond,  La.,  1868,  June  16. 
Richmond,  Miss.,  1868,  Mar.  80,  June  16. 
Richmond,  Mo.,  1863,  May  19. 
Richmond,  Ya.,  siege  and  investment,  1861- 

1866,  Apr.  8 ;  — , 
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RiDOEYiLLK,  Va.,  1862,  Sept  11,  Oct  29. 
RiENzi,  1862,  Aug.  19,  Nov.  27;  1868,  July  11; 
1864,  June  7. 

RlKER*8  ISLANa 

RiNoaoLO,  1862,  Dec.  14 ;  1868,  Sept  10,  Not. 

27,  30 ;  1864,  Jan.  81,  Feb.  21,  22,  Oct  16. 
Rio  Gbanox,  — ^. 
Rip  Raps,  — . 

RiPLET,  Miss.,  1862,  Nor.  8,  Dee.  t ;  1864,  July  7. 
RiPLET,  Tenn.,  1868,  Jan.  8,  June  18. 
RiPLET,  Va.,  1861,  Dec.  19;  1862,  Sept  14. 
Roanoke  Island,  and  Riteb,  1862,  Feb.  7,  8 ; 

1864,  May  6 ;  — . 
RoBERTSo.N^s  FoRD,  and  RiTKB,  1868,  Get  10, 11. 
RocHEFORT,  1868,  May  80,  June  1,  2. 
'    Rock  Creek,  and  Sprinos,  1868,  July  2. 
RocKPORD,  1863,  NoT^  14w 
RocKviLLK,    1863,"  June    28,  Sept   22;    1S64, 

July  10. 
Rocky-faced  Ridge,  1864,  Feb.  24 ;  May  8,  14. 
RocKT  Crossing,  and  R.  Gap,  1868,  June  18, 

Aug.  26,  30. 
RocKT  Hill,  1863,  July  4. 
RocKT  Mount,  1868,  July  22. 
Rodman's  Poiirr,  1863,  Apr.  4. 
RoGERSTiLLS,  Ala.,  1862,  May  13. 
RoGERSTiLLS,  Kv.,  1862,  Aug.  29,  30. 
RoGERSTiLLE,  Tenu.,  1863,  Nov.  6 ;  1864,  Aug.  22. 
RoLLA,  1804,  Sept  27. 
Rolling  Fork. 

Rome,  Ga.,  1864,  Feb.  8,  May  18,  20,  Oct  12. 
Rome,  Tenn.,  1863,  Mar.  26. 
RoMNKY,  1861,  June   11,   26,  Sept  23,  Oct  26; 

1862,  Jan.  8,  Feb.  7;  1863,  Feb.  16;  — . 
Rood's  Hill,  1864,  Nov.  22. 
Rose  Hill. 

Rose  well,  1864,  July  10. 
RossviLLE,  1863,  Sept  19-21,  Nov.  23-26;  1864, 

Apr.  6. 
Rough  and  Ready,  1864,  Aug.,  Nov.  16. 
Round  Top  Mountain,  1864,  Oct  9. 
Rover,  1863,  Jan.  31,  June  28. 
Rowanty,  1866,  Feb.  6,  Mar.  30. 
RuMSEY,  1861,  Nov.  17. 
Rural  Hills,  1862,  Nov.  18. 
RussELLViLLE,  Rud  Russell's  Hocsx,  1862,  Feb. 

20,  May  17,  July  29,  Sept  30. 
Rutherford's  Creek,  1863,  Mar.  10. 
RcTLEDGE,  1864,  Nov.  18,  19. 

S. 

Sabine  City,  and  Cross  Roads,  1862,  Oct  17 ; 

1864,  Apr.  8. 
Sabine  Pass,  1862,  Sept  25 ;  1868,  Jan.  21,  Apr. 

3,  18,  Sept  8,  12;  1664,  May  24;  1865,  May 

26-27 ;  — . 
Sacramento,  1861,  Dec.  28. 
Sailor's  Creek,  1865,  Apr.  6. 


Saint  Alban's. 

Saint  Andrew's  Bat,  and  Sonin> ;  — w 

Saint  Adoustine,  1862,  Mar.  12,  21. 

Saint  Catherine's,  1863,  July  29 ;  1864,  Jan.  15. 

Saint  Charles,  Ark.,  1862,  June  18,  17. 

Saint  Chaelbs,  Mo.»  I8i64^  June  27. 

Saint  Cloud. 

Saint  Francis's  Ritx^  1862,  Nor.  29. 

Saint  George. 

Saint  John's,  Fla.,  and  St.  J.'a  Brmn,  1S62, 

Sept  17,  Oct  8;  1864,  Apr.  16,  May  23;  — . 
Saint  John's,  N.  B.,  1868,  Dec.  6. 
Saint  Joseph's,  1861,  Sept  18 ;  1862»  May  & 
Saint  Louis,  1861,  Apr.  26,  •May  11. 
Saint  Mark's,  1864,  Jan.  18,  Feb.  20,  27,  Mar.  1. 
Saint  Mart's,  and  Sr.  M.  River,  1862,  Mar.  6, 

Oct  26,  Nov.  9 ;  1864,  June  22 ;  — . 
Salatla,  1864,  Feb.  6. 
Salem,  Ark.,  1862,  Mar.  16,  18. 
Salem,  Ihd.,  1863,  July  10. 
Salem,  Miss.,  1868,  Oct  8. 
Salem,  Mo.,  1861,' Dec.  8;  1868,  Sept  12,  18. 
Salem,  Tenn.,  186S,  Mar.  2;  1865,  Mar.  18. 
Salem,  Va.,  1862,  Nov.  6,  21;  1868,  Apr.  29, 

Dec.  15-18;  1866,  Mar.  12. 
Saluibville,  1868,  July. 
Salisburt,  N.  €.,  1865,  Apr.  12 ;  — .  (Prison.) 
Salisbujit,  Tenn.y  1862,  Aug.  11. 
Salkahatchie,  1865,  Jan.  24,  Feb.  8. 
Salt  Fork,  and  S.  Lick,  1863,  Oct  12,  IS. 
Saltpetre  Cave,  1864,  Feb.  3. 
Saltville,  1864,  Oct  2,  Dec.  20. 
Saluria,  1861,  Apr.  25. 
Sambro  Harbor,  N.  S.,  1868,  Dec.  17. 
Sanderson,  1864,  Feb.  20,  21. 
Sandersville,  1864,  Nov.  26. 
Sandt  Hook,  and  River,  1864,  Aug.  11-18. 
Sangster'b,  1863,  Dec.  17. 
Santa  Fe,  1861,  Nov.  6;  1862,  Apr.  21. 
Santa  Rosa  Island,  1861,  Oct  9. 
Santee. 

Saratoga,  1S61,  Oct  26. 
Sartatia. 

Sartoria,  1863,  June  4. 
Saulsbury,  1863,  Dec.  2. 
Savage's  Station,  1862,  June  89. 
Savannah,    6a.,   1861,  May    28;    1864^   Dae. 

10-21  ;  — . 
Savannah,  Tenn.,  1862,  Apr.  16. 
Savannah  Rtver,  1862,  Jan.  28 ;  — 
Scarry  Creek,  Hill,  and  Town,  1861^  Jnlj  17. 
Scattersvills,  1862,  July  10. 
Scotland,  1868,  Juue  11. 
Scottstills,  1864,  Jan.  28. 
Seabrook,  and  S.  IsLAam,  1862,  Jont,  1 ;  1861^ 

July  1 ;  — . 
Searokt,  1862,  May  17. 
Seared  Mountain. 
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Secessiontills,  1862,  June  16. 

Sepalia,  1864,  Oct.  16. 

S.:lina,  1868,  Apr.  18. 

Selma,  1865,  Apr.  2. 

Semmesport,  1864,  Mar.  18,  14. 

Sbnatobia,  1868,  May  26. 

Seneca,  and  S.  Mills,  and  Statioh,  and  Chkek, 

1861,  Jane  14,  Sept.  20;  1868,  Mar.  21,  June 
11,  Sept  16. 

ScTBH  P1NB8,  1862,  May  29-Sl. 
Seviekyille,  1864,  Jan.  16,  27. 
Sewall's  Point,  1861,  May  19,  Deo.  29;  1862, 

May  8  ;  — . 
SflADT  Orovb,  and  S.  Sprinob,  1862,  Aug.  28 ; 

1864,  May  6. 
Shallottb,  and  &  LfLsr,  1862^  Oct  22;  1866, 

Feb.  8. 
Shanghai,  1861,  Sept.  27. 
Shannondale. 

Sharpsburo,  Ky.,  1863,  Oct.  18. 
Sharpsburg,  Md.,  1861,  Dec.  11;  1862,  Sept 

14,  16,  17,  29;  1868,  July  10. 
Shawnee  Mound,  and  Town,  1861,   Dee.  17; 

1862,  Oct  18;  1868,  June  6;  1864,  Aug.  18. 
Shkff's  Mountain,  1862,  May  24. 
Shelbina,  1861,  Sept  4. 

Shelburne,  1862,  Sept  16. 

Shclbt  Farv,  1862,  Aug.  26,  Oct  28. 

Shelbttille,  Ky.,  1862,  Oct  1. 

Shelbtyillb,  Tenn.,  1868,  Jan.  81,  Jane  4,  24, 

26,  Oct  6. 
Shell  Mound,  1868,  Aug.  28. 
Shenandoah,  (The,)  — . 
Shephkrdbtown,  1^61,  Sept  18 ;  1862,  Sept  2S, 

Oct  1,  16,  Nov.  26;  1863,  July  16,  17. 
Shepherdsville,  1862,  Sept  7,  21. 
Sherwood,  1868,  May  18. 
Shiloh,  1862,  Mar.  2,  16,  Apr.  6, 7;  — w 
Ship  Island,  1861,  May  22,  Sept  16,  Dec.  4;  -^. 
Ship's  Gap,  1864,  Oct  16. 
SnippRNSBURO,  1863,  June  24. 
Shipping  Point,  1861,  Deo.  9;  1862,  Mar.  24, 28, 

Apr.  6,  Sept  80. 
Shirlbt's  F6rd,  1862)  Sept  20. 
Shorter  Hill. 

Shrevbport,  1864,  Mar.  16,  Apr.  7-9. 
Suutbr's  Hill. 

SiBLBT*8  LANOfNG,  1862,  Oct  7;  186S,  Mar.  28. 
SiKESTON,  1862,  Feb.  28. 
SiLTER  Creek,  1862,  Jan.  8. 
SivnapoRT,  1868,  June  3,  4;  1864,  Mar.  14. 
Simon's  Blupp,  1862,  June  21. 
Sinking  Creek,  1862,  Xot.  25b 
Sister's  Ferrt,  1864,  Dec.  7 ;  1866,  Jan.  80. 
Six-Mile  Station,  1864,  Aug.  18,  19. 
Skbbt,  1868,  Mar.  4. 
Skidawat  Islako,  1862,  Mar.  26. 
Skipwith  Lamdivo,  1866,  Jan.  8. 


Slatk  Crskk,  1868,  June  11. 

Slater's  Mills,  and  Slatervillb,  1862,  May  7, 9. 

Slaughtebstillx,  and  Slaughtkr's  Mountain, 

1862,  Aug.  9,  Sept  3. 
Smith's  Islasd,  1868,  Aug.  8;  1866,  Jan.  16. 
Smithfikld,  1862,  Mar.  6;  1868,  Feb.  18,  Sept 

15;  1864,  Feb.  1,  Apr.  12,  Aug.  2^28;  1866, 

Mar.  19;  — 
Smithland,  1861,  Sept  26;  1864,  Jan.  21. 
Smithsburo,  1863,  July  4. 
Smithtillx,  1862,  June  18;  1866,  Jan.  16. 
Smyrna,  1863,  July  26. 
Snake  Creek  Gap,  1864,  May  9,  Oct.  16. 
Snicker's  Firry,  and  S.  Gap,  1862,  Oct  18,  27, 

Nov.  2,  29;  1864,  July  17-20,  Aug.  18;  — . 
Snowhill,  1863,  Apr.  2. 
Snyder's  Bluff,  1863*,  May  ^21. 
Social  Circle,  1864,  Kot.  18. 
SoMBRSBT,  1862,  Jan.  19;  1863,  Mar.  80,  May  28. 
SoMERYiLLE,  1862,  May  7 ;  1868,  Mar.  29. 
South  Anna,  1863,  June  28;  1864,  May  19-26;  — . 
South  Fork,  1862,  Nov.  9;  1864,  Feb.  4,  13. 
South  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  16, 19,  Sept  4. 
South  Mountain,  1862,  Sept  14;  1863,  June 

21; -w 
South  Quay,  and  &  Shoal,  1868,  Apr.  17,  May 

1,  June  20. 

SOUTHSIDK  Ra1LB0A1>,  — 

SouTBwssT  Creek,  and  So.  W.  Mountain,  1862, 

Aug.  9,  Dec.  18 ;  — 
Southwest  Pass,  1861,  Oct  11 ;  1862,  Jan.  23;—-. 
Spanish  Wxlls,  and  8.  Fort,  1863,  Mar.  13 ; 

1866,  Mar.  27,  Apr.  8. 
Sparta,  1862,  Apr.  19,  Aug.  4 ;  1863,  July  19, 

Nov.  26. 
Spoontillk,  1864,  App.  2. 
Sporting  Hill,  1863,  June  28,  30. 
Spottsylvania,  1863,  Apr.  30;  1864,  Feb.  28, 

May  7-18,  18;  -% 
Spring  Hill,  1868,  Mar.  6;  1864,  Nov.  29. 
Springfield,  1861,  Aug.  6,  10,  Oct  25;  1862, 

Feb.  12,  13;  1863,  Jan.  7,  8,  Mar.  4;  1864, 

Feb.  2 ;  — . 
Stafford  Court  Houbi,  1862,  Apr.  2. 
Stalky's  Creek,  1864,  Dec.  17. 
Stanford,  1862,  Oct  14 ;  1863,  July  31. 
Stannardsvillk,  1864,  Feb.  29. 
Statisborouoh,  1864,  Dec  4. 
Staunton,  1862,  Apr.  26,  May  9,  June  21 ;  1864, 

June  6-10,  24,  Sept  26;  1866,  Mar.  2 ;  — . 
SnuBBXYiLLE,  1863,  Apr.  28. 
Stevens,  and  &  Gap,  1862,  Apr.  12;  1863, 

Sept  8. 
Stevknsburg,  1863,  Nov.  8. 
SnTiMSON,  1862,  Sept  1 ;  1863,  Aug.  30. 
Stkwart's  Creek,  and  S.  Landuio,  1862;  Dec 

29,30;  1864,  Aug.  20. 
Stockton,  1862,  Aug.  9. 
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Stone  Bridok,  and  Riter,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862, 

Dec.  80,  31 ;  1S68,  Jan.  1,  2,  80,  May  9 ;  — . 
Stono  River,  and  Iklet,  1868,  Dec.  25;  — 
Stonk  Mountain,  1864,  Oct.  26. 
Stont  Creek,  and  Point,  1862,  Apr.  2 ;  1864, 

May  5,  June  28,  Dec.  1 ;  — . 
Strasburo,  1862,  Mar.  IS,  27,  May  21,  June  2 ; 

1868,  Feb.  26,  Apr.  22;  1864,  Oct.  9,  12, 

19;  — . 
Straw  Hill,  1863,  Feb.  23. 
Strawberry  Plains,  1864,  Jan.  10-18,  Feb.  20, 

Aug.  14. 
Sturgeon,  1862,  Sept.  22. 
Suffolk,  1862,  May  13,  18,  Dec.  28;  1863,  Jan. 

SO,  Apr.  18-24,  May  15,  16,  July  3.  1864, 

Mar.  10  ;  — . 
Sugar  Creek,  1862,  Feb.  17,  Mar.  6. 
SuQAR  Loaf  Mountain,  and  S.  Valley,  1864, 

May  13;  1862,  Sept.  10;  — . 
Sullivan's  Island,  — . 
Sulphur  Springs,   1862,  Aug:   28,  24;    1868, 

Nov.  8;  1864,  Aug.  11. 
Summerset  Knob. 
SuMMERSviLLE,  Va.,  1861,  Aug.  10,  26,  Sept  10; 

1862,  July  24;  1863,  Feb.  9,  Nov.  15  ;  1864, 

Apr.  2. 
SuMMERViLLE,  Miss.,  1862,  Nov.  26;  1868,  Dec.  21. 
SuMMERViLLE,  Tcun.,  1863,  Dec.  26. 
Summit  Point,  1864,  Aug.  21. 
Sumter,  1865,  Apr.  9. 
SuRRET  Court  House,  1864,  Sept  24. 
Sutherland's  Station,  1865,  Apr.  8. 
Sutton,  1862,  Jan.  9,  Sept.  23. 
Suwanee  River,  — . 
Swallow's  Bluff,  1863,  Sept  13. 
Swanquarter,  1862,  Nov.  1 ;  1863,  Nov.  4. 
SwANSBORo\  1862,  Aug.  13. 
Swift  Creek. 

Sycamore  Church,  1864,  Sept  16. 
Stkesville,  1863,  June  29. 

T. 

Tah-kah-o-kcty  Mountain,  1864,  Aug.  7. 
Tallahatchie,  1862,  Dec.  1 ;  1863,  Mar.  13; — . 
Tampa  Bay,  1862,  June  30,  Nov.  3 ;  1863,  May 

8,  Oct  16;  —. 
Tangipaho,  1864,  Dec.  1. 
Tappahannock,  1863,  Feb.  25,  May  30. 
Tarboro',  1862,  Nov.  4. 
Tarkeytown,  1864,  Oct  28. 
Taylor's  Ford,  and  T.  Ridok,  and  Bayou,  and 

Creek,  1861,  Nov.  10;  1862,  Oct  15;  1864, 

Feb.  23;  1865,  Mar.  16. 
Taylorsville,  1864,  May  24. 
Tazewell,   1862,  Aug.  5,6,  9;  1864,  Jan.  26, 

May  7. 
Teche,  1863,  Nov.  3. 
Tebb's  Bend,  1863,  July  4. 


Telford,  (see  Tilford.) 

Tsnallytown,  1864,  July  11. 

Tennessee  River,  — 

Tensas  River,  — . 

The  Hatchis,  — . 

The  Wilderness,  1868,  May  1-5;  ISM,  May 

8-10;  1865,  — . 
Thibodeaux,  1862,  Oct  28 ;  1868,  June  28,  24. 
Thomas's  Station,  1864,  Nov.  28,  Dec.  8. 
Thompson's  Hill,  and  Statiov,  1868,  Mar.  4, 

May  1. 
Thornton's  Gap. 
Thoroughfare  Gap,  and  Mountain,  1862,  Ajn'. 

2,  Oct  17,  30,  Nov.  8 ;  1868,  May  29,  Sept 

22;  — . 
Tbrek-Milk  Station,  1864,  Jan.  14. 
TiCKFAU  1868,  May  10. 
Tiger  Creek,  1864,  Apr.  29. 
Tilford,  1868,  Sept  9. 
TiLTON,  1861,  July;  1864,  Oct  12. 
TiPTONSViLLE,  1864,  Feb.  17. 
Todd's  Tavern,  1864,  May  7,  8. 
ToLANDA,  1868,  Oct  29. 
ToLOPOTOMT,  1864,  May  81. 
Tom  Brook,  1864,  Oct  9. 
Tom  Creek,  1865,  Feb.  20. 
Tombigbee  River,  — . 

ToMPKiNSViLLE,  1862,  July  7 ;  1868,  Apr.  22. 
Toney's  Creek, 
tortugas. 

Tracy  City,  1864,  Jan.  20. 
Tranter's  Creek,  1 862,  June  5. 
Trent  River,  1863,  July  6. 
Trenton,  N.  C,  1862,  May  14. 
Trenton,  Tenn.,  1862,  Aug.  7,  Dec.  20 ;  1863, 

Jan.  30,  Sept.  8. 
Trevillian,  1864,  June  11, 12. 
Trinity,  1862,  July  24. 
Triplett's  Bridge,  1863,  June  16. 
Triune,  1863,  June  4,  9,  11 ;  1864,  Sept  8. 
Tullahoma,  1863,  June  25,  July  1,  Oct  23. 
Tunica  Bend,  1864,  June  15. 
TuNisviLLE,  1864,  Jan.  14. 
Tunnel  Hill,  1863,  Nov.  28-25;  1864,  Jan.  28, 

Feb.  8,  26,  May  7  ;  — . 
Tupelo,  1863,  May  6;  1864,  July  18. 
Turkey  Bend,  and  T.  Island,  and  T.  Roobt, 

1862,  July  1,  20;  1864,  May  6,  Dec.  6. 
Tuscaloosa,  1865,  Apr.  4. 
TuscoN,  1862,  June  7. 
TuscuMBiA,  1862,  Dec  4,  IS ;  1868,  Feb.  22,  Apr. 

24,  Oct  26. 
Tybeb  Island,  1861,  Nov.  24 ;  — . 

U 

Union,  and  U.  Church,  1862,  June  8,  Not.  2. 
Union  City,  1862,  Mar.  80 ;  1864,  Mar.  24. 
Union  Mills,  1861,  July  21;  1862,  Aug.  Sa 
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Uniontiile,  1863,  Mar.  7. 

Uppebtillb,  1863,  June  21,  Sept.  25,  Nov.  8; 

1864,  Feb.  26. 
Upton's  Hill,  1861,  Sept.  28,  Oct.  12. 
Urbaka,  1861,  Nov. ;  1862,  Apr.  14,  Nov.  26. 

V. 

Valvkrdk,  1862,  Feb.  21. 

Van  Burcn,  1862,  Oct.  22«Dec.  28 ;  1868,  JazL  28. 

Vandalia,  1863,  Aug.  81. 

Vauoiian  Road,  1865,  Mar.  29,  81. 

Vaught's  Hill,  1868,  Mar.  20. 

Venick,  1863,  July  13. 

Venus  Point,  1862,  Feb.  16. 

Vkrmillionville,  1863,  Apr.  17,  Oct  4,  8,  9, 21, 

Nov.  20. 
Vernon,  1863,  July  11. 
Verona,  1864,  Dec.  25. 
Versailles,  1862,  Sept  2,  Oct  11. 
VicKSBrRG,   1862,  May   12,  June  26-29,  July 

1-22,  Dec.  27-Jan.  2, 1868 ;  1868,  Jan.  20,  22, 

Feb.  18,  Mar.  25,  Apr.  16,  May  12-27,  June  1- 

July  4  ;  — . 
ViDALiA,  1863,  Sept  15;  1864,  Feb.  7 
Vienna,  1861,  June  17,  Nov.  26,  Dec  8;  1868, 

July  11. 
Village  Creek,  1862,  June  12,  27. 
Violet  Station. 

W. 

Wachita,  1«63,  Feb.  10. 

Wadoell  Farm,  1862,  June  12. 

Wadk's  Point,  1868,  July  5. 

Waldron,  1864,  Jan.  29. 

Walker's  Ford,  1868,  Dec.  2. 

Walkertown,  1863,  June  4;  1864,  Mar.  1. 

W ALLEN  Creek,  1862,  Nov.  19. 

Walnut  Creek,  and  W.  Hills,  1868,  May  21 ; 

1864,  Nov.  19. 
Wappino  Heights,  (see  Manassas,)  1868,  July  24. 
Wardenstille,  1862,  May  20,  29. 
Ware's  Bottom  Church. 
Warm  Springs. 
Warrensburg,  1861,  Nov.  18;  1868,  Mar.  26, 

28,  Dec.  11. 
Warrenton,  Miss.,  1868,  Mar.  21-27,  May  7. 
Warrenton,  Va.,  1862,  Apr.   1,  July  29,  Aug. 

23,  Sept  26,  28,  Oct.  24,  Nov.  5-20,  Dec.  1 ; 

1868,  Feb.  1,  May  8,  14,  Oct  21,  81;  1864, 

Feb.  22 ;  — . 
Warrington,  1861,  Nov.  22, 28 ;  1862,  Jan.  1. 
Warsaw,  1861,  Sept  24,  Oct  16,  Nov.  19;  1832, 

Feb.  16. 
Warsaw  Sound,  1863,  June  17;  — , 
Wartracb,  1868,  June  25. 
Warwick,  and  W.  Rivkr,  1861,  Nov.  22;  1862, 

Apr.  16;  1868,  June  5;  — . 
Wash  Ghaniikl,  1868,  Jan.  19. 


^Washiiioton,  D.  C,  1864,  July  11,  12. 
Washington,  IjR.,  1868,  May  4. 
Washimotom,  N.  C,  1862,  Mar.  21,  May  9,  Sept 

6;  1868,  Mar.  80,  Apr.  5,  15,  Nov.  1,  28, 

Dec.  81 ;  — . 
Washington,  O.j  1868,  July  24. 
Washita  Rivxb,  — . 
Wassau,  — . 

Watauga,  1861,  Nov.  10;  1862,  Dec. 
Water  Lick  Cbbkk,  1865,  Feb.  16. 
Watsrvord,  1862,  Mar.  8,  Aug.  27. 
Waterloo  Bridge,  1862,  Aug.  24. 
Waterproof,  1864,  Feb.  14. 
Watervallkt,  1862,  Dec.  4. 
Watson's  Ford,  1868,  Dec.  2. 
Watt's  Creek,  1862,  Apr.  1. 
Wauhatchis,  1868,  Oct  29;  — . 
Waverlkt,  1862,  Oct  28;'  1863,  Apr.  10. 
Watne  Court  Housk,  1861,  Aug.  25,  27 ;  1864, 

Feb.  14,  Apr.  14. 
Waynesboro',  1864,  Nov.   2Y,  Dec.  4;   1865, 

Mar.  8. 
Watmbsvillk,  1868,  Nov.  2. 
Webb's  Cross  Roads. 
Weber  Falls,  1868,  Apr.  24. 
Wbldon,  and  W.  Road,  1864,  June  22,  28,  Aug. 

21,  28 ;  — . 
West  Bat,  1863,  Dec.  11,  19;  1864,  Feb.  lY. 
West  Branch,  1863,  Apr.  19. 
West  Gulp,  — . 
West  Libertt,  1861,  Oct  28. 
West  Licking  River,  1862,  Sept  11. 
West    Point,    1862,  May  7;    1868,  June  24; 

1864,  Feb.  20,  21,  Aug.  14,  15;  1865,  Apr. 

16;  — . 
Wkstmimstrr,  1862,  Sept  11;  1868,  June  29; 

1864,  July  9. 
Wbstport,  1868,  June  17 ;  1864,  Oct  28. 
Wet  Glaze,  1861,  Oct  18. 
Whkatland,  1862,  Mar.  8. 
Whedon. 

Wheeling,  1861,  May. 
Whip-poor-will  Bridgk,  1861,  Dec.  4. 
Whippy  Swamp,  1866,  Feb.  2. 
Whitaker's  Mill,  1868,  Oct  11. 
White  House,  1862,  May  10,  June  27 ;  1868, 

Jan.  8,  May  7,  July  9;  1864,  June  20,  24;  — . 
White  Oak  Creek,  Bridge,  Road,  and  Swamp, 

1862,  June  28,  80,  July  1,  Aug.  19;  1868, 

Aug.  6;  1865,  Mar.  81. 
White  Plains,  1868,  Sept  16. 
White  Point,  1864,  July  2 
White  River,  1862,  May  22,  June  17,  Aug.  4; 

1868,  Dec.  9  ;  1864,  Apr.  1,  June  22,  24,  Sept 

4,  14 ;  -. 
White  Stone  Hill,  1868,  Sept  8,  5. 
White  Sulphur  Springs,  1868,  Aug.  26,  8a 
White  Tavern,  1864,  Aug.  16. 
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White's  Ford,  1B62,  Oct.  12. 

Whitehall,  1862,  Dec  16. 

Whitexarsb  Island,  1862,  Apr.  9. 

WiooiNSTON*s  Mills,  1868,  Feb.  5. 

Wilcox's  Landino,  1864,  June  18 ;  — . 

Wild  Cat,  1861,  Oct.  21. 

WiLDERKESS,  1868,  May  1-5 ;  1864^  May  8-10 ; 

1865;  — . 
Wilkinson's  Pike,  1864,  Dec.  Y. 
William's  Bridge,  1862,  June  27. 
Williamsburg,  1862,  May  6,  6,  July  11,  Sept.  9, 

Nov.  10 ;  1 868,  Feb.  7,  Apr.  12,  July  7, 18, 14;—. 
Williamsport,  1861,  June  1,  July  2,  Deo.  8; 

1862,  Mar.  18,  May  26,  July  4,  Aug.  11 ;  1868, 

July  6,  18,  14,  Dec.  29  ;  1864,  Jan.  28;  — . 
WiLLiAMSTOWN,  1862,  Nov.  2 ;  1868,  July  18. 
Willis'  Church. 

WiLLOUGHBY  PoiUT,  1862,  May  10. 
Wilmington,  and  Island,  and  River,  1861,  Dec. 

5  ;  1862,  Mar.  25,  Apr.  16 ;  1865,  Jan.  20-22, 

Feb.  11-22;  — . 
Wilson's  Creek,  1861,  Aug.  10 ;  1863,  June  18. 
Wilson's  Farm,  and  Mill,  1861,  Sept.  27. 
Winchester,  Ky.,  1868,  Feb.  28,  July  80. 
Winchester,  Va.,  1861,  July  21 ;  1862,  Mar.  12, 

28,  May  25,  Sept  8,  Nov.  24,  Dec.  4, 28;  1868, 

May  19,  June  14,  Oct.  18;  1864.  Jan.  6,  July 

8,  18-24,  Sept.  18,  19;  —. 
Windsor,  1864,  Jan.  29. 
Winfield,  1861,  Oct.  12;  1864,  Oct.  26. 
Winsburg,  1863,  Mar.  29. 
Winston's  Gap,  1868,  Sept.  8. 
WiNTON,  1862,  Feb.  20. 
Wireman's  Shoals,  1862,  Dec.  14. 
Wise's  Ford,  and  Fork,  1865,  Mar.  9,  10. 
Wolf  River  Bridge,  1868,  Jan.  11,  Deo.  2,  5. 


WoLFTOWN,  1862,  Aug.  7. 

Wood's  Fork,  1862,  Jan.  11. 

WooDBRiDOB  Hill. 

Woodburv,  1868,  Feb.  26,  May  IS. 

WooDBURT,  1861,  Oct.  29 ;  1868,  Jan.  26,  Apt,  2, 

May  26. 
Woodsorvillb,  1861,  Dec  17;  1862,  Dec  14. 
WooDBTOCE,  1862,  Apr.  1. 
WooDTiLLX,  1862,  Oct.  21;  1868,  Aug.  9;  1864, 

Oct  8. 
Worthington,  1861,  Sept  2. 
Wrightsvillc,  1868,  June  27-29. 
Wtatt's,  1868,  Oct  18. 
Wtthevillr,  1868,  July  18,  24 ;  1864,  May  10, 

Dec.  14,  16 ;  1865,  Mar.  14. 

T. 

Tazoo  Citt,  and  Pass,  1863,  Feb.  20,  May  18, 

24,  July  18 ;  1864,  Feb.  5,  9,  28,  Mar.  5,  6, 

Apr.  28,  May  10 ;  -  . 
Yellow  Batov,  T.  Bluff,  T.  Grkick,  and  T. 

Tavern,  1862,  Aug.  18 ;  1864,  May  11,  18. 
Yellow  Medicine  River,  1862,  Sept.  28. 
Yellville,  1862,  Nov.  80. 
York,  Pa.,  1868,  June  27,  80. 
York  River,  — , 
YoRKTOWN,   1862,  Apr.  5,  11,  16,  18,  S4,  26, 

May  4 ;  — 
Young  Squirrel  Church. 
Young's  Cross  Roads,  and  Mills,  1862,  Apr.  7, 

July  26. 
Young's  Island,  1865,  Feb.  1. 


Zollicoffer's  Heights,  1868,  Oct  11. 
ZuNi,  1862,  Nov.  25,  Dec  12. 


LIST  OF  THE  FUBLIO  VESSELS 


■BO  WHICH  THB  NAVAL  AND  gQflLAB  ANECDOTES  IN  THIS  WORK  BELAIE. 


A. 

R 

Catuga, 

Courier, 

A.  HonoHTON, 

Bainbbidox, 

Ceres, 

COTINGTON, 

A.  0.  POWBLL, 

Baltic, 

Champion, 

Cowslip, 

A.  0.  Ttlkr, 

Baltimore, 

Charles  Phelps, 

Cricket, 

Abraham, 

Banshee, 

Charlotte, 

Crocus, 

Acacia, 

Baron  de  Kalb, 

Chattanooga, 

Crusader, 

Adela, 

Barrataria, 

Chenango, 

Cumberland, 

Adirondack, 

Bat, 

Chickasaw, 

Curlew, 

Adolph  Huoel, 

Beauregard, 

Chicopee, 

Currituck, 

AOAMENTICUS, 

Beltidere, 

Chicora, 

Cyanb. 

Agawam, 

Ben  Deford, 

Chillicothe, 

Aiken, 

Ben  Morgan, 

Chimo, 

D. 

Alabama, 

Benton, 

Chippewa, 

Dacotah, 

Albatross, 

Bermuda, 

Choctaw, 

Daffodil, 

Albemarle, 

Bienyillr, 

Chocura, 

Dahlia, 

Alert, 

Blackbird, 

Chotank, 

Dai-Ching, 

Alexandria, 

Black  Hawk, 

CiMMARRON, 

Daisy, 

Alfred  Robb, 

Bloomer, 

Cincinnati, 

Dale, 

Algonquin, 

BOHIO, 

Circassian, 

Dan, 

Alice  Dean, 

Bombshell, 

Clara  Dolsen, 

Dan  Smith, 

Alleohant, 

Boston, 

Clifton, 

Dandelion, 

Amanda, 

Brandtwine, 

Clover, 

Darlington, 

America, 

Braziliera, 

Clyde, 

Dart, 

Ammonoosuc, 

Brilliant, 

CoEUR  DE  Lion, 

Dawn, 

Anacostia, 

Britannia, 

Cohasset, 

Daylight, 

Anderson, 

Brooklyn. 

COHOES, 

Decatur, 

Anna, 

Colorado, 

Delawabe, 

Annie, 

0. 

Columbia, 

DeSoto, 

Antietam, 

a  p.  WlLLLUW, 

Columbine, 

Diana, 

Antona, 

Cahawba, 

Commodore, 

DiCTATOB, 

Arago, 

Cairo, 

Commodore  Barney, 

Dolphin, 

Arapoho, 

Caleb  Onsmiro, 

Commodore  Hull, 

Don, 

Argost, 

Calhoun, 

Commodore  Jones, 

Dragon, 

Ariel, 

Caltpso, 

Commodore  McDonovor  Dundebbebo^ 

Aries, 

Camanohe, 

Commodore  Morris, 

Arizona, 

Cambridge, 

Commodore  Perry, 

e: 

Arkansas, 

Camellia, 

Commodore  Read, 

E.  B.  Hale, 

Arletta, 

Canada, 

Conemaugh, 

Eastport, 

Aroostook, 

Canandaioua, 

CONESTOGA, 

Ella, 

Arthur, 

Canonicus, 

Congress, 

Ellen, 

Ascutnet, 

Carmita, 

Connecticut, 

Ellis, 

Ashuelot, 

Carnation, 

Constellation, 

Emma, 

Atlanta, 

Carondklet, 

Constitution, 

Empire  Ctr^ 

Atlantic, 

Casco, 

CONTOOCOOK, 

EOLUS, 

Augusta, 

Catawba, 

CORWIN, 

Era, 

Augusta  Dinsmobk. 

Catskill, 

CORYPHEUS, 

ESSEX^ 
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ESTRELLA, 

Grand  Dukk, 

IZILDA. 

Lancastsb, 

Ethan  Allsv, 

Grand  Gulf, 

Larkspur, 

Etlah, 

Granite, 

J. 

Laubbl, 

EuOENIIy 

Granitk  Gitt, 

J.  G.  KuHX, 

Lehigh, 

Eureka, 

Great  Wsstkbh, 

J.  S.  Macomb, 

Lbnapbs, 

EUTAWy 

GUERRIXRE. 

Jacob  Bell, 

Leslie, 

Exchangs. 

James  Adger, 

Leviathajt, 

H. 

Jambs  L.  Datib, 

Lewis  Cass, 

P. 

Harrikt  Lank, 

Jambs  S.  Chambibs, 

LsxiHOTOir, 

Fahkbks, 

Hartford, 

Jambstowv, 

Lilac, 

Fair  Plat, 

Harvest  Moon, 

Jasmins, 

Lillian, 

Falmouth, 

Hassala, 

Java, 

Lilt, 

Fanny, 

Hastings, 

Jeff.  Davis, 

Linden, 

Farallohss, 

Hatteras, 

John  Adams, 

Lioness, 

Fawn, 

Heliotrope, 

John  Griffith, 

Littls  Ada, 

Fear  Kot, 

Hendrik  Hudson, 

John  Hancock, 

LiTTLK  Rrbbl, 

Fern, 

Henrietta, 

John  L.  Lockwooo, 

LOCKWOOD, 

FSRNANDINA, 

Henry  Andrew, 

John  P.  Jackson, 

LODONA, 

Fr.AO, 

Henry  Brink rr. 

Jonquil, 

Louisiana, 

Flambeau, 

Henry  Clay, 

JosiAH  Bell, 

LoUISVIUtK^ 

Florida, 

Henry  James, 

JUDAH, 

Lupin. 

Forest  Rose, 

Hetzel, 

Judge  Torrbnob, 

Fort  Donelson, 

Hibiscus, 

Julia, 

M. 

Fort  Henry, 

Highlander, 

Juliet, 

M.  J.  Carlton, 

Fort  Hindman, 

Hollyhock, 

Juniata, 

Macedonian," 

Fort  Jackson, 

Home, 

Juniper. 

Mackinaw, 

Fort  Morgan, 

Homer, 

Madawaska, 

Fox, 

Honduras, 

E. 

Madgib, 

Franklin, 

Honeysucklk, 

Kaka, 

Magnoua, 

Fkedonia, 

Hope, 

Kanawha, 

Mahaska, 

Fuchsia, 

Horace  Beals, 

Kansas, 

Mahopac, 

FULXON. 

HOUQUA, 

Katahdin, 

Manayunk, 

Housatonic, 

Kawanee, 

Manhattan, 

Q. 

Hunchback, 

Kearsarge, 

Manitto, 

•  G.  L.  Brockenborough,  Huntsville, 

Kennebec, 

Maple  Leaf, 

G.  W.  Blunt» 

Huron, 

Kensington, 

Maratanza, 

Galatka, 

HUZZAR, 

Kentucky, 

Marblehead, 

Galena, 

Hyacinth, 

Kenwood, 

Marcella, 

Gem  of  the  Sea, 

Hydrangea. 

Keokuk, 

Maria  A.  Wood, 

Gemsbok, 

Keosauqua, 

Marietta, 

General  Bragg, 

L 

Kewaneb, 

Marigold, 

General  Howard, 

I.  N.  Seymour, 

Kkwaydin, 

Mariner, 

General  Lyon, 

Ida, 

Key  West, 

Marion, 

•  General  Pillow, 

Idaho, 

Keystone  State, 

Marmora, 

General  Putnam, 

Illinois, 

Kicrapoo, 

Mary  Sanford, 

General  Sterling 

Independence, 

KiNEO, 

Massachusetts, 

•  Genesee,          [Price 

,  Indianola. 

King  Philip, 

Massaroit, 

George  Mangham, 

Ino, 

Kingfisher, 

Mattabesett, 

George  Prabody, 

Ion, 

Kinsman, 

Matthew  Yassab, 

Geranium, 

Iosco, 

KlTTATINNY, 

Maumee, 

Germantown, 

Iris, 

Klamath, 

McClellan, 

Gertrude, 

Iron  Age, 

Kosciusco, 

Memphis, 

Gettysburg, 

Iroquois, 

KUHN. 

Mendota, 

•  Glaucus, 

Isaac  Smith, 

Mercedita, 

Glide, 

Isabel, 

L. 

Mercury, 

Gordon, 

Island  Belli, 

Lackawanna, 

Merrimac, 

Governor, 

Itusca, 

Ladona, 

Metacomit, 

^  Governor  Buckingham,  Iyy,                              | 

Lafayette, 

Miami, 
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MlANTONOMAH, 
MiCHIOAN, 

Midnight, 

Mignonette, 

Milwaukee, 

MiNOOK, 

Minnesota, 
MississiPi'i, 
Mistletoe, 
Mobile, 

MODUC, 

Mohawk, 
Mohican, 

MOHONOO, 

Mollt  Martin, 

monadnock, 

Monarch, 

mondamin, 

Monitor, 

monocact, 

Monongahela, 

Montauk. 

Monteret, 

Montgomery, 

Montioello, 

Moose, 

Morning  Liohi; 

Morse, 

Mosuolu, 

Mound  City, 

Mount  Vernon, 

riouNT  Washington;, 

muscoota, 

Myrtle, 

MvsTia 

N. 
Xahant, 
Nansemond, 
Nantucket, 
Napa, 
Narcissus, 
Narragansett, 
Nashtillk, 
National  Guasc 
Naumkeao, 
Nausett, 
Nkmaha, 
Neosho, 
Nkptune, 
Nbreus, 
Neshaminy, 
Nettle, 
New  Era, 
New  Ironsides, 
New  London, 
New  National, 
New  Orleans, 


New  Tore, 
Nbwbern, 
Niagara, 
Nightingale, 

NlPUON, 

Nipsic, 

Nita, 

Norfolk  Packet, 

North  Oarolina, 

Norwich, 

Nyack, 

Nyanza. 

O. 

0.  M.  Pettit, 

octorara, 

Ohio, 

Oleander, 

Oliver  H.  Lee, 

Oneida, 

Oneota, 

Ontario, 

Onward, 

Orvetta, 

Osage, 

Osceola, 

OSSIPEE, 

Otsego, 

Ottawa, 

Ouachita, 

OWASCO, 

Ozark. 


Pacific, 

Pampero, 

Panola, 

Pansy, 

Para, 

Passaconawac, 

Passaic, 

Patapsco, 

Patroon, 

Paul  Jones, 

Paw  Paw, 

Pawnee, 

Pawtuxet, 

Peerless, 

Pembina, 

Pembroke, 

Penguin, 

Pennsylvania, 

Penobscot, 

Pensacola, 

Peoria, 

Pequot, 

Periwinkle, 


Perry, 
Peterhoff, 
Petrel, 
Philadelphia, 

PiNOLA, 
PiNTA, 

Pibcataqua, 

Pittsburg, 

Planter, 

Plymouth, 

Pocahontas, 

pompanoosuc, 

PONTIAC, 

pontoosuc, 
Poppy, 
Port  Royal, 

P0RT8>f0UTH, 

Potomac, 
potomska, 
Powhatan, 
Prairie  Bird, 
Preble, 

rRlMROSE, 

Princess  Royal, 

Princeton, 

Proteus, 

Pulaski, 

Puritan, 

Pursuit, 

Pushmataha. 

Q. 

Quaker  City, 
Queen, 
Queen  City, 
Queen  of  the  West, 
quinsigamond. 

R. 

R.  B.  Forbes, 

R.  R.  Cutler, 

Racer, 

Rachel  Seaman, 

Raritan, 

Rattler, 

Red  Rover, 

Reindeer, 

Release, 

Reliance, 

Relief, 

Remington, 

Renshaw, 

Republic, 

Rescue,    . 

Resolute, 

Restless, 

Retribution, 

Rettimab, 


Rhode  Island, 

Richmond, 

River  Queen, 

Roanoke, 

Robert  McLelland, 

Rocket, 

Roebuck, 

Roman, 

Romeo, 

Rosalie, 

Royal  Tacht. 

a 

S.  R.  Spaulding, 

Sabine, 

Sachem, 

Saco, 

Sacramento, 

Sagamore, 

Saginaw, 

Saint  Clair, 

Saint  Lawrence, 

Saint  Louis, 

Saint  Mary's, 

Sam  Houston, 

Samson, 

Samuel  Rotan, 

San  Jacinto, 

Sandusky, 

Sangamon, 

Santee, 

Santiago  dk  Cuba, 

Sarah  Bruen, 

Saranac, 

Saratoga, 

Sas^acus, 

Satellite, 

Saugus, 

Savannah, 

Sciota, 

Sea  Bird, 

Sea  Foam, 

Sebaoo, 

Seminole, 

Seneca, 

Shakamaxon, 

Shamokin, 

Shamrock, 

Shark, 

Shawm  UT, 

Shawnee, 

Shawseen, 

Shenandoah, 

Shepherd  Enapp, 

Shiloh, 

Shokokon, 

Sidney  C.  Jones, 

Signal, 
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SiLTER  Cloud, 

Tacony, 

V. 

Wbehawksk, 

SiLYKR  Lake, 

Tahoayuta, 

Valley  City, 

We-no-shepokes-blow, 

Slidem^ 

Tahoma, 

Valparaiso, 

West  Point, 

Smith  Briggs, 

Tallahoma, 

Vandalia, 

Western  World, 

Snowdrop, 

Tallapoosa, 

Vanderbilt, 

Westfield, 

Somerset, 

Tawah, 

Varuna, 

Whitehall, 

Sonoma, 

.  Teaser, 

Vermont, 

Whitehead, 

SOPHRONIA, 

Tecumseh, 

Vickssuro, 

Wilderness, 

South  Carolina, 

Tennessee, 

ViOTOBLA, 

William  Baoon, 

SOUTHPIELD, 

Tenbar, 

Victory, 

William  Badger, 

SOYBRSION, 

Thistle, 

ViNCENNSS, 

William  G.  Anderson, 

Spirea, 

Thomas  Colter, 

Violet, 

William  H.  Webb, 

Springfield, 

Thomas  Freerobn, 

Virginia, 

Wiluamette, 

Squando, 

TiCONDEROOA, 

Vixen. 

Winnebago, 

Star, 

Time, 

Winnipeg, 

Star  of  the  South, 

TlOGA, 

W. 

Winona, 

Star  of  the  West, 

Tippecanoe, 

W.  G.  Putnam, 

WiNOOSKI, 

Stars  and  Stripes, 

Tonawanda, 

W.  H.  Browm, 

WiSSAHICKOV, 

State  of  Oeoroia, 

Trefoil, 

W.  W.  Coii, 

Wyalusing, 

Stepping  Stones, 

Tristram  Shandt, 

Wabash, 

Wyandank, 

Stettin, 

Tritonia, 

Wachusett, 

Wyandottb, 

Stonewall, 

TUSCARORA, 

Wamponoag, 

Wyoming^ 

Sultana, 

TUSCUMBIA, 

Wamsutta, 

Sumter, 

Two  SiSIKBS, 

Wanaloset, 

Y. 

SUNCOOK, 

Tyler. 

Wanderer, 

Tanker, 

Sunflower, 

Wando, 

Tantio, 

Supply, 

U. 

Wapping  Hbiobib, 

Tazoo, 

SIusquehanna, 

Umpqua, 

Warren, 

York, 

8u  wanes, 

Unadilla, 

Washington, 

TouNG  America, 

Sweet  Brier, 

TJncas, 

Wassuc, 

Young  Rover, 

Switzerland. 

Uncle  Ben, 

Watauoe, 

Yuma. 

Underwriter, 

Water  Witch, 

T. 

Union, 

Wateree, 

Z. 

T.  A.  Ward, 

United  States. 

1 

Waxsaw, 

ZOUATI. 

NAUES  OF  TEE  OHZEF  LAFD  AHD  NATAL  OFFIOEBS, 

ZTORTK  AMT>  BOVnx. 

DBDER  WHOSE  COMMAND,  OH   DT  WHOSE  DEPARTMENTS,  THE  ANECDOTICAl  £NCa- 
DENIS,  Ac,  HEBE  6IVEK,  OGCURRED. 


A. 

Babtlut, 

Bradley, 

Canbt, 

Abbott, 

Babton, 

Bra  00, 

Cabletox, 

Abebcrohbii, 

Bartow, 

BBA..SE, 

Cablik, 

Adams, 

BASsm, 

Branch, 

Carb, 

AuiRiaHT, 

Batb, 

Bran  NO!!, 

Aldin, 

Batcb, 

Brabbeb, 

Carroll, 

Allik, 

Battli, 

Brattan, 

Carbon, 

AmT, 

Baztbr, 

Brayhan, 

Cabtih, 

Altord, 

Batabb, 

Brfckinbidob, 

Case, 

Abb, 

Bral, 

Breebe, 

Akurh, 

Bcattt, 

Bhewbtee, 

Cabet, 

Andirsob, 

Bkadhobt, 

Beice, 

CnALHIRS, 

Andbiws, 

Brafrigakd, 

Bbioos, 

CHAKBEBLAtR, 

Ahcbeb, 

Bbatii, 

Brisbih, 

Cbahbxbs, 

Abuibtud, 

BlCKWITB, 

Brook, 

B«, 

Brooks, 

Cbam?un, 

Arnold, 

BlCLKHAr, 

Bboohi, 

Cbapin, 

ASBOTH, 

B«m 

Brown, 

Cbaphak, 

ATOfllSOH, 

Bbhbah, 

Bbtan, 

Chadmcit, 

AratHS, 

BuriTBTT, 

Bryant, 

Cheatham, 

Adocr, 

Bimsua, 

Brtsoh, 

Cbbtlaik, 

AULICK, 

Bbbtof, 

Bdchanait, 

Cbbist, 

Atirili., 

BlBBlIV, 

BDCKtHOHAH, 

Chbtbleb, 

Atfes. 

Birbt, 

Bdckland, 

Chdrcbiu, 

BiTiBnKn, 

Bdcutib, 

CtAinii, 

a 

Biddli, 

Bom 

Clawob, 

BllLIT, 

BmnLL, 

BoroBD, 

Clark, 

BlILT, 

BlROB. 

Bdllin, 

Claby, 

Ba.bd, 

BlBHIT, 

BUBBBIDOI, 

Clay, 

BlEIR, 

Bisbrll, 

BORNB, 

Clattow, 

BlLCH, 

Blaohiaii, 

Burnsidb, 

Clbbobiib, 

BALDirm, 

BtAIB, 

Burb, 

BAa, 

Blake, 

Bdbbet, 

Cl:t«, 

Ball:  IB, 

Blehub, 

BlTBTRBD, 

Cldsebit, 

Bankhiad, 

Blfot, 

BUTLM, 

Cobb, 

Banks, 

BOABKAH, 

BDTTEBriELD. 

COCBRASI, 

Barlow, 

Boons, 

Cocke, 

Babmabd, 

BoHLn, 

a 

COCEEBILI, 

Barnib, 

Bon, 

Cabeu^ 

Cogswell, 

Babnwi, 

Bownr, 

Cadwalladeb, 

Cobbm, 

Babhcm, 

Caldweli., 

COLBKAir, 

Bahson, 

Bow^ 

Cameron, 

Coi  ORATE, 

Babbi, 

BOTLB, 

Camfbill, 

Coi.noDH, 
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Collier, 

• 

Dennis, 

Collins, 

Dknvir, 

COLLIS, 

Detrobriand, 

COLOOOORKOSIB, 

Devens, 

Colston, 

Devinb, 

COMMAOBB, 

DiVEN, 

COMSTOCK, 

Dix, 

Connor, 

Dodge, 

CONOYER, 

Donaldson, 

Cook, 

Doolittlb,  ' 

Cooks, 

DORNIN, 

Cooper, 

DORUBLEZXR, 

COPKLAND, 

Doubledat, 

CORBIN, 

Dove, 

CORBT, 

Dow, 

Corcoran, 

DOWNES, 

Corse, 

Drake, 

Couch, 

Draper, 

Coulter, 

Dratton, 

COWDIN, 

Dressy, 

Cox, 

Dudley, 

Crabbs, 

DUFFIE, 

Cravt, 

DUFFIELD, 

Craig, 

Duke, 

Craven, 

Dumont, 

Crawford, 

Duncan, 

Cheiohton, 

DUNNOVAN, 

Crittenden, 

Dupont, 

Crocker, 

DURYEB, 

Crofton, 

Duval, 

Crook, 

DWIGHT. 

Crosby, 

Croxtok, 

E. 

Cruft, 

Eagan, 

Cdllum, 

Eagle, 

CUMMINQ, 

Early, 

Curtin, 

Easton, 

Curtis, 

Eaton, 

CUSHINO, 

Edwards 

CUSTAR, 

Ekin, 

Cutler. 

Ellet, 

Elliott, 

D. 

Ellsworth, 

Daggett, 

Elzey, 

Daulgren, 

Emmons, 

Dana, 

Emory, 

Davenport, 

Engle, 

Davidson 

EUSTIS, 

Da  vies, 

Evans, 

Davis, 

Ewrll, 

Dawson, 

EWINO. 

Dearing, 

Dkas, 

P. 

D  err  at, 

Faoan, 

De  Camp, 

Fairfax, 

De  Courckt, 

Farnsworth, 

Dfitzlkr, 

Farragut, 

Denison, 

Farrxv, 
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Fearing, 

Febiger, 

Fendall, 

Ferguson, 

Ferbero, 

Ferry, 

Fbssendbn, 

Field, 

FiNNEGAN, 
FiSK, 

Fitch, 
Floyd, 

FONTANE, 

FOOTE, 

FORCB, 

Ford, 

Forrest, 

Forsyth, 

Foster, 

Frailey, 

Franklin, 

Fremont, 

French, 

Fbonen, 

Frost, 

Fry, 

Fuller, 

furouson. 

G. 

Gaines, 

Gamble, 

Gansevoort, 

Gantt, 

Gardner, 

Garfield, 

Garnett, 

Garrard, 

Gartrell, 

Gary, 

Geary, 

Gersham, 

Getty, 

Gholson, 

Gibbon, 

Gibbs, 

Gibson, 

Gilbert, 

GiLLEM, 

Gillespie, 

GiLLIS, 
GiLLMORB, 

Gist, 

Glasgow, 

Glasson, 

Glendy, 

Glisson, 

Glynn, 


Godon, 

GoLDSBOROUOHy 

Gooding, 

G0RI>0N,'j 

Gorman, 

Govan, 

Graham, 

Granburt, 

Granger, 

Grant, 

Grayson, 

Greene, 

Greer, 

Gregg, 

Gregory, 

Gresham, 

Grierson, 

Griffin, 

Grose, 

Groveb, 

Guest, 

Gwyn. 


ELackblmak, 

Haggebty, 

Haoood, 

Hall, 

Hallkgk, 

Hamblin, 

Hamilton, 

Hamlin, 

Hammond, 

Hampton, 

Hancock, 

Handy, 

Hardee, 

Hardie, 

Hardin, 

Harxeb, 

Harland, 

Harnet, 

Harrell, 

Harris, 

Harrison, 

Harrow, 

Hart, 

Hartranft, 

Hartsuff, 

Hartwell, 

Harwood, 

Hascall, 

Haskin, 

Hatch, 

Haupt, 

Hawkins, 

Hawley, 

Hayes, 
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Haywood, 

Jameson, 

Lippincott, 

McGlNNIS, 

Hazard, 

Jambssok, 

Littbll, 

McGowan, 

Hazin, 

Jaryis, 

Lockwood, 

McIntosh, 

Heath, 

JlENKINS, 

Logan, 

McKean, 

Hbbb, 

Johnson, 

Lomax, 

McKenzie, 

HiBBRT, 

Johnston, 

Long, 

McKibbkn, 

Hbckman, 

Jones, 

Longstrbet, 

McKinstry, 

Heiictzkuuh, 

JOURDIN, 

LORINO, 

McLaughliv. 

Henderson, 

Judah. 

Loyb, 

McLaws, 

Henry, 

LOVBLL, 

McLean, 

Herbert, 

K. 

Lowe, 

McMillan, 

Hbrron, 

EiniERLING, 

Lowell, 

McMULLEN, 

Heth, 

Kane, 

Lowndes, 

McNeil, 

Hiooen, 

Kautz, 

Lucas, 

McPhkrson, 

Hill, 

Kearny, 

Ludlow, 

McRae, 

Hindu  AN, 

Keifkr, 

Lynch, 

Meade, 

HiNKS, 

Kbim, 

Lyon, 

Meagher, 

Hitchcock, 

SIblley, 

Lytle. 

Meigs, 

IIOBART, 

Kemper, 

Mercer, 

HOBSON, 

Kenly, 

M. 

Meredith, 

Hodge, 

Kershaw, 

Macey, 

Merrill, 

HOFF, 

Ketchum, 

Madill, 

Merritt, 

HOFFAN, 

Kbyes, 

Macomb, 

Mbryine, 

Hoffman, 

KiLPATRICK, 

Maffitt, 

MiDDLETON, 

Hoke, 

Kilty, 

Maooi, 

Miles, 

HOLLINS, 

Kimball, 

Magkuder, 

Miller, 

Holmes, 

Kino, 

Mahone, 

Milligan, 

HOLTZELAWy 

Kingsbury, 

Maltby, 

MiLROY, 

Hood, 

KiNTZINO, 

Maney, 

MiSSROON, 

Hooker, 

Kirby, 

Manigalt, 

Mitch  EL, 

HoPKINSi 

Kirk, 

Mansfield, 

Mitchell, 

Horn, 

KiRKLAND, 

M  ANSON, 

MiTCHIB, 

HOVBT, 

KiTCHINO, 

Marchand, 

MOLINEUX, 

Howard, 

Knipr, 

Marcy, 

MONIGEL, 

Howi, 

Koltes,                           I 

Marin, 

Monroe, 

HOWKLL, 

Krzyzanowskl 

Marmaduke, 

Montgomery, 

Hubbard, 

Martindalb, 

Moody, 

Hdqer, 

L. 

Marshall, 

Moore, 

Hughes, 

Lander 

Marston, 

MORBLL, 

Hull, 

Lane, 

Mason, 

Morgan, 

Hume, 

Lanier, 

Matthlas, 

Morris, 

Humphreys, 

Laman, 

Maury, 

Morse, 

Hunt, 

liARDNBR, 

Makcy, 

Morton, 

Hunter, 

Latimbr, 

McAllister, 

MOSBY, 

HUNTON, 

Lauman, 

McArthur, 

MOTT, 

Hurlbut. 

Layrllbttb, 

McBride, 

Mouton, 

Lawlbb, 

McCall, 

Mower, 

L 

Lbdlie, 

McCauley, 

Mulford, 

Imboden, 

Lbe, 

McCausland, 

MULLANT, 

Ingalls, 

Lbgobtt, 

McClellan, 

MULUOAH, 

Inoraham, 

Lbroy, 

McGlernand, 

Murray, 

Inman, 

Lewis, 

McCluney, 

Mybbs. 

Innes, 

Liddkll, 

McCk)OK, 

lYBRSOir. 

LlGBTBURll, 

McCraio, 

N. 

Lincoln, 

McCbbllir, 

Naolbb, 

J. 

LiNCH, 

McOullocb, 

Nbolry, 

Jackuah, 

Littlkfikld, 

MCDOUGALL, 

Nbill, 

Jackson, 

Liyinostonb, 

McDowell, 

Nblbon, 
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Newcomb, 

Pleasanton, 

Rodman, 

Shubrick, 

Newtox, 

Plummbr, 

Rolando, 

Shufkldt, 

Nicholas, 

POB, 

Ronckbndobit, 

Shunk, 

Nichols, 

Polk, 

Rosecbans, 

Shuttlkwobik, 

Nicholson, 

Poor, 

Ross, 

Siblrt, 

NiCKERSON 

POPB, 

ROSSEAU, 

Sickles, 

Porter, 

ROSSER, 

Siobl, 

a 

Potter, 

Rowan, 

SiGFRUD, 

OODEN, 

Potts, 

ROWLET, 

Sill, 

OOLESBT, 

Powell, 

Ruckeb, 

SiMONOS, 

Oliver, 

Pratt, 

RUDD, 

SiNGLROV, 

Opdykb, 

Preblk, 

RUGEB, 

Slack, 

Ord, 

Prentiss, 

RUNTON, 

Slauohtbb, 

Ormb, 

Preston, 

Russell, 

SlsHmbb, 

OSBAND, 

Price, 

Rust. 

Sloat, 

OSTERHAUS, 

Prince, 

Slocux, 

Owens. 

Fritchard, 

a 

Slough, 

Pryor, 

Salomon, 

Smith, 

P. 

PURTIANCE, 

Salsmoh, 

Smyth, 

Paine, 

Putnam, 

Salter, 

Sorrbll, 

Palmer, 

Fyle. 

Sanborn, 

Spears, 

Pardee, 

Sanders, 

Spicer, 

Parker, 

Q. 

Sanford, 

Sfutola, 

Parkes, 

QUANTRILL, 

Sargeant, 

Spotts, 

Parrott, 

Quarles, 

Sartori, 

Spraoui, 

Parsons, 

QniNBT. 

Satterleb, 

Stock, 

Patrick, 

Saunders, 

Stahbl, 

Patterson, 

B. 

Saxton, 

Stanley, 

Patton,* 

Radford, 

SCAMMON, 

Stannard, 

Paul, 

Rains, 

SCHEMMELFENNINO, 

StarkweathUp 

Paulding, 

Ramsay, 

SCHENOK, 

Stedmajt, 

Paiton, 

Ransom, 

SCHERMERHORff, 

Steedman, 

Payne, 

Raum, 

SCHOEPF, 

Steele, 

Peabodt, 

Rawlings, 

SCHOFIELD, 

Stein, 

Pearce, 

Read, 

SCRIBER, 

Steinwehb, 

Pearson, 

Reed, 

SOHURZ, 

STELLWAOEIf, 

Peck, 

Reid, 

Scott, 

Stembel, 

Peerce, 

Reilly, 

SCRIVBR, 

Stemmem, 

PeoraSc, 

Reno, 

Sears, 

Stevens, 

Pemberton, 

Revere, 

Sedgwick, 

Stephenson, 

Pender, 

Reynolds, 

Selfridge, 

Stewart, 

Pendergrast, 

Rhind, 

Semmes, 

Stiles, 

Pen  nock, 

Rhoddt, 

Seward, 

Stolbraud, 

Pennypackkb, 

Rhodes, 

Seymour, 

Stone, 

Penrose, 

Rice, 

Shackelford, 

Stonemak, 

Pering, 

Richardson, 

Shaler, 

Storer, 

Perry, 

RiCKETTS, 

Shanks, 

Stouohtoh, 

Pettigrew, 

Ridgelet, 

Sharp, 

Stovall, 

• 

Phelps, 

Ring, 

Shaw, 

Strahl, 

Phillips, 

Ringgold 

Shelby, 

Stralbrand, 

w 

Piatt, 

RlPLET, 

Shepard, 

Stribling, 

Pickering, 

RrrcHiB, 

Shepley, 

Stringham, 

Pierce, 

Rives, 

Sheridan, 

Strong, 

• 

Pike, 

ROBBINS, 

Sherman, 

Strophkl, 

Pile, 

Roberts, 

Sherwood, 

Stuart, 

Pillow, 

Robertson, 

Shields, 

Sturgis, 

Pitcher, 

Robinson, 

Shiras, 

Sullivan, 

Plaistko, 

Rodgers, 

Shirley, 

Bully, 
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SUMNIB, 

Trobriand, 

W. 

Whipple, 

Swain, 

True, 

Wade, 

White, 

Swathe, 

Tucker, 

Wadsworth, 

Whiting, 

SWARTWOUT, 

TUROHIH, 

Wagner, 

Whittaker, 

SWSBNT, 

Turner, 

Wainwright, 

Wiofall, 

SWBBT, 

Tuttle, 

Walcutt, 

Wilde, 

Stkxs. 

Twioqs, 

Walke, 

Wilkes, 

Ttler, 

Walker, 

Wilcox, 

T. 

Ttkdalx. 

Wallace, 

Williams, 

Taliaferro, 

Wallen, 

Williamson, 

Tatnall, 

U. 

Walthall, 

WiLLICH, 

Taylor, 

Ulhhan, 

Ward, 

WiNSLOW, 

Tebbstts, 

Underwood. 

Warner, 

WiNTHROP, 

Tkrrill, 

Washrubnk, 

WiStAR, 

Terrt, 

V. 

Warren, 

WOHBB, 

Thatcher, 

Van  Alen, 
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Nora.— It  has  been  made  a  point  to  present,  In  this  Index,  the  namee  of  notedpenons  madplaees  mm  tally  mm  poeet- 
ble  in  the  beadinge,  in  order  to  fhoOftale  the  reader*!  retevnee,  throogfa  that  means,  to  aneedotee  ]»ertaiiilng  to  partlc- 
nlar  eeenes  and  their  acton.  In  the  nature  of  the  oaee,  however,  this  mode  of  epedAe  deelgnation  was  practicable 
onlj  to  a  Teiy  limited  extent,  wltbout  enlarging  the  list  aimoet  indellnitalj ;  and,  theretno,  the  names  of  themoltitnde 
of  loealities,  eommanden,  dirislons,  eoirpa,  regfanents,  vessels,  etc.,  to  which  these  aneo&ites  relate,  are,  in  tlie  great 
nuyjority  of  Instanees,  to  bo  ftmnd  embodied  in  the  reading  matter  itsdf,  rather  than  in  the  indexed  titke  or  textual 
eaptfons.  It  may  also  be  remarked,  thskneoHif  five-sixiha  of  the  aneedotee  whieh  came  nnder  notice  in  the  preparation 
of  this  work,  were  T^feetad  as  vnrtUtMjbrpmenationt  only  the  best  were  retained,— Ihos  enabling  the  voluma  to 
appear  in  eooTenlent  rise  and  handsome  and  readable  t7P«> 
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Brief  but  Eventful  History 153 

Bright  Girls  in  Missouri 604 

Brilliant  Strategy  of  Gen.  Smith  at  Red  River. 31 2 

Broadbrim's  Method  with  Secessionists 110 

Broiimell  (Mrs.),  the  Heroine  of  Newbern iXS 

Brownlow,  a  Point  for*  Helping  a  Soldier. .  469 
expressing  his  Sentiments  in  Jail.  .67 
prefers  the  'Direct'  Route  to  Hell  125 

Buchanan's  Cabinet  Dramatic  Scene  in 2G 

Buchanan's  (Admiral)  Sword  Yielded  with  a 

Bad  Grace * 380 

Buckner  hung  his  Head 415 

Buford's  Method  of  Stirring-up  Teamsters. .  .509 

Bull  Run  Battlefield,  Horrors  of 323 

"       "  ,  Horse  Incidents  at. .499 

Buried  with  his  Sister's  Picture 628 

Burlesque  on  Peace  Propositions 47 

Bumsidei  Appointment  of,  as  a  Cadet 565 
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Fatal  Fulfillmeat  of  a  Jest 586 

Fate  of  a  Coward 168 
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Ge^^cral  Holt's  I>iimer. 470 

"      Hooker  aod  the  Newspaper  Conespon- 

dents 477 

Geueral  Hooker's  Battle  abore  the  Clouds. .  .311 
"  Magnificent   War   Horse 

Lookout," 465 

General  Hovey's  Brilliant  Charge 346 

General  Howard  on  the  Wrong  Side  of  the 
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K. 

Magic  of  Washington's  Name 120 

Magruder  Sharing  his  Liquor 449 
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I  New  York  Ball-room  Badge  of  Treamn Ill 

*'    119th  Regt.,  Incident  of  the 280 

New  York  Scene  in  the  Park  Barracks 596 
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Owning-up 314 

P. 

Paid  his  Assessment  on  the  Spot 456 

Paint* 8  { Gen.)  Conversation  with  the  Wife  of  a 

Secessionist 122 

Palmer  to  Pope  :  Failecl  to  Hold  his  Position.270 
Pamphlet  of  Jokes  in  the  comer  of  Mr.  Lin- 
coln's Desk 645 

Parson  Brownlow  Expressing  his  Sentiments 

in  Jail 67 

Parson  Brownlow  prefers  the  'Direct*  Route  to 
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Life  of 633 

Pres.  Lincoln  Mending  a  Faulty  Pass 437 

President    Lincoln    treating   the    Richmond 

Commissioners  to  a  little  Story 25 
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preceding  the  First  Proclamation  for  Troops.29 
Scene  of  Domestic  Sadn's :  Woman's  Firmn's,200 
Schaefier  and  Gold  at  a  Joke— Cities  Built 

and  in  Embryo 69 

Schoepfs  (Gen.)  Ranking  Operations  in  Ky.469 
Scott  (General),  Command  of  the  Viiginia 

Forces  Tendered  to 71 

Scott's  Plan  of  tlie  War 232 

Scouting  the  Doctrine  that  Majorities  are  to 

Rule 84 

Secesh  Taming. 97 

Secession  Damsels  and  Federal  Foragers 460 

Second  Reflection  in  the  Looking  Glass 648 

Secret  of  the  Unanimous  Vote  in  the  Senate.  .49 
Sec'y  Stanton  and  Gen.  Butler  on  an  Official 

Point 436 

Sedgwick's  Present  of  a  Turkof 474 

Seeking  a  Naval  Appointment. 375 

Semmes  outwitting  the  Vanderbilt 379 

Senator  Douglas's  Last  Message  to  his  Sons.. 127  ! 

Senator  Lane  and  the  Stage  Driver. Ill  | 

Senor  B.  and  the  Confed,  Brigadier's  Dau^UerW9 

Sentiments  of  a  Dying  Soldier 53 

Sentry  Encounter  with  a  "  Regular/' 402  j 

Seigeant  Davis's  Tender  Beef 453 

Serious  Indisposition  of  Two  Uncles .431 

Settling  an  Irish  Volunteer  Case 166 

Seven  Rebels  captured  by  One  Fed 314 

"  Shackasses  "  just  at  the  Right  Moment. . .  .244 

Shaken-Down  among  the  Pickets 412 

Shaking  Hands  in  the  Middle  of  tha  River..  .283 

Shaky  Abutments 74 

"Shameful  Tyranny"  of  Butlei  in  N.  Orlean8.495 

Sharing  Gen.  Magruder's  Table 478 

Sharp  Practice  among  VolnnteerB 4  210 

Sharp  Practice  of  Confederate   Cruisers  in 

English  Waters 381 

She  Loved  a  Soldier  Lad 580 

Shena  ndoah,  Flight  from  the 505 


Sheridan  and  the  Moonlight  Picture 280 

Sheridan  at  Stone  River 289 

Sheridan  Riding  to  the  Front 315 

Sherman  Outflanked  for  Once 438 

Sherman  Watching  the  Capture  of  Fort  Mc- 
Allister   295 

Sherman's  Absence  of  Mind 589 

Sherman's  Courage  before  the  Enemy 274 

Sherman's  Heroism  on  Battle-field  of  Shiloh.253 

Shoe-Raid  by  Gen.  Wadsworth .458 

Shotted  Salute  at  Midnight  from  Grant  to  Lee324 

Shultz's  Timely  Discovery 512 

Sickness  after  Furlough 427 

Signaling  for  Sherman 392 

Silence  of  a  Drummer-Boy  before  the  Flag.  .240 

Silk-PetticoatsSouthem  Fashion 497 

Simple  but  Efiective  Point  taken  by  Mr.  Lin- 
coln in  a  Capital  Case 654 

Sinking  the  Albemarle  Ram  in  the  bottom  of 

the  Roanoke 371 

Sir  Frederick's  Question  Answered 651 

Six  Generals  waiting  to  Receive  Battle 335 

Sixteen  Brothers  in  One  Regiment 205 

Sijcth  Massachusetts  Regimenfs  Daughter 535 

Skull-bone  Memento  kept  by  a  Lady 619 

Slave  Insurrection  Foiled  by  Union  Generals.. 76 

Sleeper's  Saucy  Battery 311 

Slidell's  Consolation 131 

Smith's  Brilliant  Strategy  at  Red  River 312 

Smuggling  "the  critter'  into  Camp 483 

Snake-Hunter's  Style  of  Drill 406 

Snaked  Away  and  Drummed  In 213 

Sold  1 404 

Sold  by  his  Intended  Victim 218 

Soldier  Mechanics 509 

SoMien'  Ofiering  at  the  Grave  of  Washington 

Irving 556 

Sole  Condition  for  Re-enlisting 1 76 

Solemn  Scene  at  Midnight 31 

Solitary  and  Alone  in  Favor  of  Grant 655 

Solution  of  a  Problem  Peculiarly  Southern. . .  .569 

Some  Mistake  in  the  Card 24 

Something  to  Cogitate  Upon 164 

Song  of  Patriotism  in  the  Forest 288 

Sources  of  Merriment 269 

South  Carolina,  Circulation  of  Union  Pkodo- 

mations  in 109 

South  Carolina  Described  by  Judge  Pettigm.    74 
South  Carolina  Union  Men  Safe  in  Jackson's 

Day 121 

Southern  BUck-Horse  Guards  and  Yankee 

Fire-Zouaves 238 

Southern  Female  Chivalry 571 

Southern  War  Widows 603 

Special  Aid  to  General  Hunter 567 

Specimen  of  Ninth  Corps  Discipline 470 

Speedy  Realization  of  an  Angry  Wish 525 

Spirit  of  a  Kentucky  GirL 538 

Spirited  Fight  between  Two  Giris  at  CfturvA..  .593 
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Splendid  Service  in  a  Bad  Cause 276 

Springfiold,  (  apital  Ruse  to  Save 267 

Sprinkling  Blood  in  the  Face  of  the  Nation. .  .88 

St.  Louis  Oath-Takinj; 115 

Stanton  and  the  **  Old  General," 149 

Stanton's  First  Meeting  with  Cabinet  Traitor834 

Startling  Adventure  of  Gen.  Bimey 234 

Stating  it  Just  Right 286 

Stating  the  Exact  Alternative 126 

Stecdman  taking  the  Flag 317 

Stewart  (Gen  )  too  Late  to  Dinner 464 

Sticking  to  the  Original  Order 426 

Stone  River,  Phil.  Sheridan  at 293 

Stonewall  Jackson's  Enl't  in  the  Union  Armyl  83 

Strange  Blotch  on  Calhoun's  Right  Hand 39 

Stray  Leaf  in  the  Vickslmrg  Campaign 225 

"  Strictly  Confidential," 502 

Strong  (Capt.)  Delivering  his  Revolvers 259 

Strong  Case  of  Conscience 175 

Strong  Professional  Illustration 271 

Style  of  Clearing  off  a  Table  by  Gen.  Butler.482 
Substit'e  Broker  Sold :  Indians  for  the  ArmvlSO 

Such  a  Sight  as  Thrills  tlie  Nerves 130 

Sue  Alundat/,  the  Female  Guerrilla 596 

Sumter,  Unfortunate  Absence  at  the  Siege  of.  101 
Sumter  (Pirate),  Lucky  Moment  on  board  the373 
Sunk  with  the  Stars  and  Stripes  still  Waving362 

Supper  for  All —  Woman's  Goodness 578 

"  Swamp  Angel "  Incident 480 

Swear  him  in  and  let  him  go  ! 114 

Swearing-in  a  Cook  for  the  Ist  Iowa  Cavalry. 447 
Sweet  Seventeen  Overhauling  the  Secessionists .  ,541 
Sweet  Sixteen  on  the  Male  side,  and  a  *Darling' 

too 209 

Sweetness  of  Secession  Female  Temper 599 

T. 

Table-Tuming  at  the  Recruiting  Office 171 

Tableau  Political 117 

Taken  in  and  done  for 160 

Taking  a  Hint 380 

Taking  his  Choice 140 

Talk  with  a  Pretty  Secession  Miss 522 

Tapping  the  Telegraph  Wires 477 

Tarpaulin  Raking  a  Traitor  Fore  and  Aft. .  .351 
Tender  Burial  of  a  Union  Drummer-Bog  by 

Two  Girls 522 

Tender  in  Years  but  strong  in  Devotion  to  his 

Country 207 

Tenderness  of  the  President  towards  the  Loudly.  217 

Tennessee,  Fight  with  the  Iron  Monster 385 

Tennessee  I^oyalist's  Romantic  Adventure 98 

Tenth  of  May  at  IrwinvilU 648 

Terrible  Encounter — Texiw  and  Iowa 239 

Terrj's  Colored  Cook  and  his  Shell 456 


That  Dinner  at  Gen.  Holt's 470 

That  Flag  is  Doubly  Dear  to  me  this  Morning  !5BB 

ThcU  Flag  Presentation  in  New  (Means 94 

That  is  my  Brother ! 519 

The  Day  and  the  Event 394 

The  Last  Battery  in  Lee's  Army 659 

Them  and  Theirs — not  Us 99 

They  had  heard  of  him 73 

Thktoen  Battles  and  Three  Flags -.246 

Thirty  Tremendous  Minutes 357 

"  Thpit  on  It," 228 

Three  German  Flank  Movements .H8€ 

TTiree  Hundred  Ladies  with  their  Union  Flags. Sb 

Three  Noble  Union  Girls 626 

Three  Soldiers  captured  by  a  Boy  with  a  Cof- 
fee Pot 337 

Tigers  and  Treason 103 

Tilden's  Lucky  Escape 342 

TUghman,  the  Rebel  Gmieralf  and  his  Mother.  .556 

To  the  Manor  Bom 93 

Tod  (Gov,),  and  the  Applicant  for  Ex€mpt'n..\Sb 

Told  the  Truth  at  the  Right  Time 331 

Tom  Taylor's  Flag  of  Truce 416 

Too  Brave  a  Man  to  Disarm 264 

Too  Fond  of  Chestnuts; 320 

Toombs's  Idea  of  Passports 426 

Tough  Time  with  a  Mule. 452 

Tracing  his  Political  Pedigree 87 

Tracts  vs.  Pound  Cake 521 

Tragedy  of  Ellsworth's  Assassination 321 

Tragical  Death  of  General  Bakqr 319 

Tragical  Encounter  between  Grenerals  Nelson 

and  Davis 413 

Traitor  Generals  conferring  over  the  "Last 

Ditch," 229 

Transfer  of  'President  Davis's'  Table  Scrvice657 

Treason  in  an  Unexpected  Quarter 92 

Treason's  Badge  in  a  New  York  Ball  Roam 111 

Treating  his  Guests  to  a  Good  Drink 659 

Treating  them  according  to  their  Sympathies.  .27 

Tricks  and  Tactics  in  the  Ranks 433 

Tricks  to  Avoid  Dutv 428 

Troubles  of  a  Feminine  **Secesh" 431 

Two  College-Mates  Cols,  in  Opposing  Armie8229 

Tu^o  Desertions — a  Double  Tragedy 1 58 

Two  Kings  at  the  South 91 

Two  Made  One:  the  Sergeant  and  the  Daughter 

of  the  Regiment 527 

TuH)  Noble  Women  Saving  a  Regiment 245 

Two  Things  that  Sounded  Alike 387 

Tyler  (Gen.),  and  his  Staff,  Escape  of 251 

TJ. 

Umbrellas  in  Military  Service 368 

Unacquainted  i^nth  Politics. . .  / 97 

Uncle  Sam's  Mule  Cleaners 445 

Uncomfortablv  Warm  Place  for  a  Soldier 286 


Tete-a-Tete  with  the  Old  Admiral 390  !  Unconsciously  a  Hero 496 

Texas  Flag  captured  by  the  \^th  hxdiana 312  i  Under  Lock  and  Key 655 

That  Card  from  Wil\ard*8  Hote\ ^'i^  Under  lU  Suit  S^ng^crf  Banner 73 
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Unexpected  Rebuff. 142 

Unfortanate  Absence  at  the  Siege  of  Fort 

Sumter  / 101 

UninteDtional  Trick  taught  by  an  Examining 

Physician 186 

Union  Men  safe  in  South  Carolina  in  General 

Jackson's  Day 121 

Unknown  Lady  Visitor  at  the  N,  0.  Fleet, .'^54 

Unquestionably  a  Hard  Case 204 

Unrequited  Gallantrtf  in  a  N.  0,  Street  Car,. .  564 
Unsuccessful  Search  for  Information  at  Head- 
quarters   471 

Unuitered  Thought  of  a  Dying  Soldirr 537 

Unwilling;  to  Forfeit  his  Right  to  Escape 107 

Up  the  Cumberland-^Grit  of  the  Old  Major. .  .394 

V. 

Vallandigliam's  Talk  with  the  Ohio  Toll-Gato 

Keeper 48 

Vandcrhilt  (Steamer)  Outwitted  by  Semmes.379 
Van  Dom  and  Price  pitted  against  Rosecrans289 

Vanity  of  Patriotism  and  Honor 70 

Verbal  Sharpshooting 537 

Very  Obliging  Picket  at  Morris  Island 280 

Very  Pleasant  Surprise  for  Two 580 

Vice  Presidci^  Breckinridge's  Son 327 

Vice  President  Hamlin  a  Private  in  Co.  A. . .  100 

Vicksburg  Campaign,  Stray  Leaf  in  the 225 

Mcksburg  Cai^es,  In  and  Out  of  the 606 

Vicksburg,  How  the  Flag  was  Planted  at 306 

Vicksburg  Picket  Repartee 335 

Virginia,  Entombment  of  a  Iroyalist  in 106 

Vtrginiuy  First  Oath  and  Testim'y  of  a  Slave  in90 
Virginia,  First  **  Union"  Demonstration  in  Old<J02 
Vu^nia  Forces,  Command  Tendered  to  Gen- 
eral Scott 71 

Virginia — Instance  of  Loyalty 551 

Visit  of  Gen.  Jenkins  at  a  Penn.  Editor's.. .  .461 
Voting  for  a  Candidate  on  Principle 28 

W. 

Wadsworth's  (Gen.)  Shoe  Raid 458 

Wanted  a  Furlough 429 

Wanted  to  draw  on  the  Blue  Clothes 170 

War  Dispatches  in  Church 151 

War  News  from  Richmond  Wanted 465 

War's  Doings  to  One  Family 202 

Wash.  Litchtiter,  one  of  Moi^gan's  Converts..  154 

Washington's  (John  A.),  Ignoble  End 341 

Watch  kept  by  a  Dog  oi'er  Lieut.  P,fieff*s  CrravebSl 
Waving  the  Stars  and  Stripes  fiom  the  Sum- 
mit of  Lost  Mountain 303 

Wedding-Taltle  Flag  at  Pensacola 566 

Weitzel  Satisfied  with  the  Twelfth  Conn 415 

Welcome  to  the  Troops  at  Port  Royal 94 

Well  Done  for  a  Youth '. 246 


Western  Regiments  on  a  Charge  at  Fort  Don- 

elson •. .  .266 

Western  Soldier's  Characteristic  Pluck 296 

Western  Steamboat  Saved  by  a  Woman 359 

Western  Zeal  in  Volunteering 186 

"Where's  dat  Nigger  ?  " 430 

What  Mr.  Lincoln  said  to  a  N.  Orleans  £ditor449 

What  One  Noble  Woman  Did 450 

When  Gen.  Buckner  hung  his  Head 415 

When  wiUthe  War  end  f 113 

Where  arc  they  ? 138 

Where  is  your  Heart  1 75 

Which  Side  t 92 

Whisper  Good-Night,  Love  ! 559 

Whiz-z-z  and  Whist 266 

Why  John  Rawlcy  became  a  Substitute 197 

Widow  Shxdt^s  Ap}xtal  to  the  President 4.':4 

Wigs  on  Rebel  Majors 253 

Wilkia>»on's  Veteran  Minnesota  Regiment .'i8 

Willing  to  part  i^ith  his  other  Leg 397 

Wilson's    (Billy)    Zouaves  —  Kxtraonlinary 

Scene 184 

Wine  and  Sentiment  for  the  Hospital  S(Jdiers.50S 

Wisconsin  Body-Guard  for  the  I'rcsidcnt 167 

Witnessing  and  Dying  for  the  Truth  in  ^Iiss.120 
Wolford's  Cavalrv— not  Yankees 308 

0 

Woman  as  a  Dernier  Resort 616 

Woman* 8  Tongue  betraying  the  Itcbel  Torpedoes 

at  Fort  Henry 589 

Woman's  Trials  and  Triumph 472 

Won  liis  Wager 279 

Wooed  and  Wedded — with  Embellishments. ,,  .^00 

Work  of  a  Second 301 

Working  the  Monster  Parrott  Gun 508 

Worse  than  being  Drafed 198 

Worse  to  lose  Five  than  One — Gen.  Grant's 

Philosophy 411 

Y. 

Yankee  Doodle  in  the  Storm  of  Shot 356 

Yankee  Forever ! 193 

Yankee  Pris'ner  'scaped  from  Ridimon' 612 

Yates  (Gov.)   Giving  Grant  a  Desk  in  his 

Office 405 

Yielding  only  when  he  Lost  his  Head 261 

Yorktown  Negro  Rifleman  brought  down. . .  .319 

Young  America  at  Fort  Donelson 227 

Young  Feminine  Spoiling  for  a  Fight 605 

Young    Woman  {A)  Shoots  a    Guerrilla   to 

Avenge  the  Murder  of  her  Lover 617 


Zealous  for  the  Cause  but  not  for  the  Scrip..  .460 
Zollicoflfer's  Death  at  the  Hands  of  Col.  Fry. 237 

"Zou!  Zou!  Zou!" 310 

S^nayes  on  Picket  Duty 237 
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